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The Man from Arizona and the
Girl from New York Couldn’t See
Around the Big Bend in the Trail,
But They Read the Clew and They
Took the Chance Together.

ANHAM. the owner of the Brolien Trigger,

st by the lamp on the bhig table, sewing.

It was un Incongruous business, for Lan-
ham wan tall and large handed wnd the thing
he was bent upon so seriously was repalring a
ridlculously little pair of overalls

His foreman leaned over the back of m tilted
chalr watching the operation Interestedly,
Across the big knee was spread the soat of the
diminutive garment, scarred with a three-cor-
nered tear which had been raised into hard
welts by overhand strokes with saddle thread,
pulled tight, .

“8he reads ke a Laxy Ysbrand,” the fore-
man declared. "An' ghe sure sects Iin the right
place.”

Lenham went on with his task, unrespon-
sive. He was pyshing the nesdle through a
puckered ridge of the conrse muterial with the
end of an emply vifle cartridge,

“You'nh soung offspring's goin' to feel like
ho's settin® on a rawhide rope,” the foreman
suggested, "Let me take ‘e down to the black-
amith ghop an' Natten them seams some on the
anvil"

A Jerk of the thread loosened an avalanche
nf mssorted stuff from the small pocket into
lLamham's lap. Curiously he fingered the col-
laction and spredad the exlibits upon his broad
pa¥e. There was a little wad of red woo!l yarn,
e wheel f;:;m a broken spur, the dried head
of a horned toad, n Mex silver dollar, and a
Wut glass stopper “rom a bottle,

Lanham went oo with his task, unrespon.
He held It up to the light. *I wondered what
had become of that, he sald quietly, "1t was
hers, you know."” There was a pecullar gentle
emphasis in the way he raid “hers,” “Belonge
to a bottle that always stood on her bureau. It
held llae water,™

Iis big hand closed tiFhtly upon the boy's
treasure, The foreman lovered his oyes and
gtared at his boots,

"“Lilacn grew where T hrought
and wers sort of strung along
courting.”

Lanham rovked the bit of glase on his palm
and watched the chianging colovs gleaming
from Its facets,

“Little ‘Don probably hooks her memory up
wretly close to that bottle, Hke a pup holding «
veent.  She used to let him wet his nose with
the stopper

He restored the stulf to the boy's pocket
when his sewing was finlshed, and, taking the
lamp with him, went off to his bedroom, Stand-
g over the col in a corner across from his
own bed, the father lowered the lamp heside
the sieeping boy's face. An anxious  frown
aglouded the little lad’s expression. as though he
were not pesting poeacelully,  Lanham erouched
down upon ltls heels and sofily touched the
amall hand fung HUmply acroegs the blanket, At
onee the hand tightenod upon his finger, the
child's frown gave way to the relozation of
happy surprise and the smiling lips drowsily
whirpered, “Muvyy!”

Two yeare of solely masculine attention had
molded dontestie matters at the wunch erudely
awry. Lanham noted that the Hitle handg abont
his finger was grimy in its crvesases, thil the
forners of the boy's month were caked with
dried syrup, that the tueking of the bed covers
was bunchy and haphasird. Tho whele yoom
hed an air of dispivited unwelcome, Luanham's
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steady gray cyves roved over the dogolate, silent:

place, They came to rest wgnin, tenderly, upon
‘he Noy's face, He gripped the small hand
goftly and rose to prepare for sleop,

The regular vanch routine went on with un-
changing demands upon the father's attention
smd with unrelioved monotony for the boy until,
early in December, a sudden impulse selzed upon
the cow hapds to “muke a Christpufs for the
kid.)" Tt caught them collectively. ke a spread-
ing epidemle, and a stir of stalking mystery
inveloped the outfii.

By day the brawny. bowlegged horsemen
trailed little Don off. singly, and with studied
and cunningly indirect questioning sought to
arrive at conclusions as to the small lnd's secret
longings. Iy night, bafled and uncertain, they
secretively thumbed over the bulky mafl order
catalog from Chicago, straining for suggestions
The spirit of competition was rife.

Eventuzlly, one by one, they sent away let-
ters with enclosures of money as each narrowed
% llst of tentative selections to his final choice
of & gift pre-eminent—and eachh with an en-
iarged air of elation. Then, as certain notices
Legan to arrive in the maiis, they stole away
one by one to the express agent ai the railroad,
# half-day's ride out, and rode in after dark.
sach craftily hiding a package in a place of
inyiolate scclusion,

Christmas does not come to the high, hori-
ron-wide mesas of Avisona--it has to be intri-
gued. Three days before Christmas Andy Ames,
the runt of the outfit, rode away toward the
mountaing, an unladen packhorse trailing be-
hind him. He returned afeer dark on Christmas
Eve to find that his bunkmates had plucked the
cotton stufling of his auilt all into iittle pleces
to make snow for the Lree he was bringing
back,

The Chinaman’s kitchen mirror had been
broken into amall hits and tied into a festoon
of glittering brilliants. Empty brass shells of
axsorted callbers, with tin stars and hearts and
erescents fashloned’ from cans, hud been strung
inte dangling garlands. Candles lad Dbeen
spiked to clothespins, and thelr fervor had be-
come =o emotlonal that a =uit of underwear of
Bud Sellers had bLeon sacrificed In an attempt
to extract the dyve to stain the candles red.

After the bhoy had been herded to bed and
the tree had been set up and dressed, the men
disappeared in a body, only to return, one at a
time, with cautioys backward glances and
hoarse whispers. Each slipped a package from
under his coat and paseed it to Lanham in sup-
pressed excilement., They gave their varied in-
struetions:

“Open her up, Clint, an’ stack her under the
tres for His Nibs"

“Peel her down, Chief, an’ set her where the
iight will kit her good.”

“Be sure an’' tell him *his hers's from me.”

The instructions differed, though all bore
the same note of unconcecaled pride; but the
packages were strangely alike in shape and size
and welght. Eight of them lay in a row, and
lanham curiously tore open the ends of the
wrappings, one aftar another, and peekod in.

Before going to bed he dug out a package
of his own, tossed it on the table, and stared
at it in helpless perplexity. 1t varied from the
eight others in no particular of shape, size or
waight. He held it in his hands for a moment.
thinking: then he cast it indifferently into the
cobwehbed space behind (he wopdbox and
crossed softly to the doorway of the bedroom.
For ten minutes or longer he stoed somber and
quiet. gazing toward the shadoewy corner where
the little boy lay aaleep.

In the morning. wihen word came to the
bunkhouse that little Don was finishing his
breakfast and that the big moment of showing
him the tree waz at hand, the punchers soft-
footed through the kitchen and dining room to
the closed door of the big reom. There by
knecling, crouching. leaning and tip-toeing they
coptrived 1o allign their cight heads vertically
with the door frame, and at the round of Lan-
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haiu's volee calling o Don they opened the door
i erack.

Slowly the expectant gring Hrown
races slackened and hung loosely slits In
mail pouches. Thelr eyes,; glinting in the congdic-
Heht, widened and rewmained fixed in fishiilke
“tures,  For thers, ranged ander the tee lke a
ek In an arpy, stood eight sl rillps—cight
ditle .22 Winchesters, as alike as tests
could make them,

The boy ecaane ln with Lanham's lond about
bin shoulder, Mor o leog monent his gaze took
in the lighted tree with its baibarle adorianents,
The surprige was complete, but mystineatiog was
s outstending Anyd ilien his By
dropped 1o the array of swall drms.

The spread of gifis began- and emded with
ride,  Theroe wus ndoght besides The cffor] tv
play up o his big futher's oxpectations wai
manly and frng, but no woerd por aetlon came to
ullay the rising Tamp in his throat.
the child in him won over the naceure grovnd-
ings of manhoad. TFTis arms went ubout the
long leg at his side.  His fave dropped agoinat
anham's hip, and® the stroking touch upon hid
shoulder looged o desulate gob frent his gquiver-
ing lips.

The door closed silently before the string of
mreks peering from the gloom of the dining
room., -And silertly the moen steggled baek (o
the bLunkhouse, nuneticing anyiliing but dne
another.

In the big room, with thelr backs to the tree,
Lanham and lttle Don sat enmtangled together
n a greal leather chair. The lingering last
shudders of long sobbing were still shaking the
iittle {frame encircled in Lanham’s arm.

“What did yon want? Whiat would you like,
my old son?’ he asked gently,

“T don't know. I d-don’t know
child quavered. *"Only—something!"
L] L] - - - Ll L L]

Late one evening of the following spring
when the checking over of the herds had been
completed and the range was promizsing faiy
Lanham sauntered over to his foreman's small
cabin and asked him to step outside a minute.

The two men legned over a gate in the frint
light from the open door, Lee Winton waiting
for Lanham to speak. A horse whickered softly
acroas the corral, and & dark body loomed to-
ward them through the cool dusk. Presently
the nibhling lips of a great brown head wer:
thrust into Lanham’s hand and the confiding
animal nudged him to provoke a fondling. Lan-
Kam stroked the velvely nose inattentively,

“1 want to speak of something ['ve
thinking about since last Chrigtmas,” he said,
and seemed to be chposing a beginning with
vapecial care. “Ahout my bog” he added. Win-
ton smoothed a cigaret paper in regardful
sllence.

“T find
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the littie fellow is not part of us
here. He iz lonely. Lee—damned lonely. He
does not stiffen to the'life on the ranch, He
needs something te direct his  iInterests—or
vather some one to direct them; and pretty soon
he will need hook schooling.” Another silegce
tollowed, and the foreman rolled and re-rolled
the tobacco of his cignret.

“If we wore to have a woman lhere-—
Lanham continued, and halted, “the right kind
of & woman-—some ofie to take the place of the
mother that left him " His fingers slowly
combed through the tangled mane of the hig
roan. and he abandohed this beginning as too
nvolved.

“What U've had in mind.” he continited pres-
catly, "is some one young enough to be under-
standing and companionable to him—some one
interested enough to love him—some one nice
'n the ways that this outfit lacke. But there's
on obvious dificulty.”

The foreman ground the glowing end of his
muatch into the gate rail and reflectively exhaled
a thin drift of smoke.

“1 reckon any female o0ld snough to escape
the stizma of we-all cow waddies.” he comment-
ed. “would of pretty nigh outlived her useful-
vess to little Don” He glanesd toward the
sound of men's low laughter berond a lighted
doorway at a little distance.

“If there were another way to gecure
right person for the bay I would choose it in
preference.” Lanham stated after several min-
cies, and his voice came strangely devoid of [ts
usual gentle modulation, "“As it stands 1
geving to a=k a young woeman to marry me.

To the foreman, who knew the feeling with
which Lanham held to certain memories the
announcement struck with an almost physical
impact.

“There is only one woman | can think of —
and why 1 should think of her I do not know
I met her only once. and talked with her lese
than ten minutes. Why [ think any fine woman
might consider the proposal | have to make is
bheyond understanding—a proposal of marriage
with the factor of love deliberately crossed out?

the

an

hiz hands.

this worman might, in all sigcerity
handred pfles to fad
bit." And he walled

[ut T believ
I anh golng twenly-two
out. I'll think it over a
slowly away toward the house

Me did wthink it over for several Gays more
and then he and little Don left for (he east.
Thore were times duritg the long teadn jour-

when Lanham groped desperately for an

alternative plan that would hakie it pos=ible for
him to (orm back.  Then at othey times e
scarched wothodically behind the general
tive of plain lmpulsge for the exnct point
Had drawn bt forth to seek this one woi,
seareely beltér known to him than any of (1y
others with whoin chinee or necessity had oess
sionpd the enchange of @ fow words.

Bronzit down to g finsl analysis. he thouzh!
e found the undeviying point in o memory of
Lthe Aaway oy the  gied - Daul spoken
“Arlzong " "

Mo ld peet hei v the offices of o ey thint
looked after his interests in o nothern mining
property. - They liwd been introdiuced by Bar-
elayy tho secretney of the compuny, and she had
Ufien Wiz dictation of a fow lotlers, . As e
cigned the Iettors they hadl talked, hrlefly and
impersgnally, 8he had questioned him  inter-
vstedly about the west,

“Arizona: How Tlove the
Ldd galad softly,

In the farning

ney

Lhat

tle wapd

gound of itl" she

thie exécutives Had not
urrived at the oifice when Lanhan) came in, A
oy wag sorting mail In & far covner and a bogk-
liceper was opening the safe, Maltland
stood beside her desk _premoving her gloves. Lan
ham had been watching distuntly the entranis
of the bullding, and had followed her up In the
nest elevitorn.

“Myr. Lanham:™
pleasurable surprise

Miss

the =ir]l crled oot softly in
the hig fellow stepped
oward her hesitantly. She gave him her hand
mmpulsively, as to an old frigmd that had ye-
tarned, ITn her eves was a ook as though sk
were seeinz “Arizona.”

*“We were not .expecting vou, Mr
bas not come down yvet”

“T will see him later,” Lanham repliad. *1
came this morning, Miss Maitlund, to see you
10 ask if 1'mizht sce vou alone, late
this evening, when the ofle cloges?"”

The fivst thought to flagh into (he
mind was that he wished to question her pri
vately about something to do with his business
affafrs In which did not wholly trust the
Hrm. She dreopped the thought quickly A man
with hie sort of gray eyes would not deal indi-
rectly, and through s womuan. Then it
curred to her that pesgsibly this meant the offer
of a =ecretarial positlon in his employ—prol-
ably In the west—possibly on his ranch. The
surrnise gave her a little thrill of excitement
and of adventure knocking.

“1 should ke to impose one condition,” she
replied with ap engaging note of challenge in
ker voice, "that youn talk to me again about the
west.”

“1 shall talk to vou about Arizona,” Lanham
answerad, smiling, but with a peculiar tone of
seriousness that rather tended to confirm the
girl’s hasty speculation.

Tt was arranged that he should enll for her
zt five o'clock, He camie a little carly and talked
with Barclay, but.left when she was ready, and
they went uptown on top of .a Fifth avenue+bhus
As they rode. aboves the crowds and the traffic
the girl kept up a running fire of gay. satirical
comment on people and the phases of city life
#bout thém which she felt must strike him
humorously. Lanham found himself being
genuiuely entertained.

At Fifly-ninth . strect they left bus and
walked through the park, up and across to the
street of the girl's little apavtment. Lanham
talked ‘of roundup dovs on the range, of the
country where his ranch lay on the Broken
Trigger. #and of how to roast wild turkey over
an opeén fire. Rgeaponsive to the zirl’'s cager in-
terest, he tulked well and found many half-for-
gotten things of unéxpected Interest to himself.
oyt of the thing he had come to speak to her
about he could not talk_at all: and the girl knew
that something had slipped. She wondered §f
her manner had been oo =ocial to Impress him
favorably as one =uited for secretarial duties

Upon lvaving her at the steps of the apart-
menat Lanham mnnaged a vague beginning.

My little Doy = with e, He j= more loneh
than any should be, 1 sbould llke mighty
well to hawve him, if you could—that
s, if you would eare

And now the girl understood * it all,
thought.. Busy man—Iin town for few days—no
{riende—week-end coming, and buy on his
hands. But why this seeking of a private inter-
view and this elaborate leading up to so simple
a requess’ -

“Tomorrow iz Saturday,” she apswered., in-
terestedly: "let me have him for the afternoon
Wea can go to sea the animal® at DBronx park
apd have oo end of & good t' ~
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“That's good of you,” Lanhaw said, grasp-
lng Her havd, and again there was thay peculiar
varnestnes: in his manner as he added, "I hope
vou will fimd him lkable and—goml company.”

The next evening Lanham waited for them
at the subway station.  They raved down the
platformy towngd hing with o burst of happy
laughter. " Helen  Maitland’s cyes weré bhright.
‘Adoralile!™ she breathied in o whisper, with a
nod toward the small head hugged under hes
arm.  And them alund, “We're going back to-
morrow to fGnish up.”,

They dined together, gnd afterward took the
hoy to the Hippodreome, s body was lbnmp
with fatigue, it s eyes were still alight and
Spavkling as Lanham helped him unbutton and
tnbuckle for bed,

“"How do yoeu HEe Miss, Madtlapd, ol son "

Lunham sgpoke guietly, secningly with the most
caspal, Interest, In order that the angwer should
not he meey any sugzestion of ex-
[ectance.
- ), 1 cen't
mikes you
“Alout reket tomorrow,
speals of it oy did shie?”

“Well, T don't know exaetly. We dtopod look-
ing back toward where the monkeys were, and
then she Tooled at me and 1 lsoked at her, and
hen she loughed (hiat glad way and T laughed
und then 1 redckon we both said it right together,
aoirt of—'Cet's come agaly tomorrow!" ™
At their meeting to start the expedition the
following day Lanham asked to loin with them.
At the zoo lie loaded Don with peanuts and
turned him loose upon Lhe monkeys, taking the
girl to himself. A sudden panic haod seized him,
e have the affair over with as quickly as pos-
sible; either to declave himself Ttoirly and
sguarely before this unsuspecting voung crea-
tore and to face her probable amazement, or to
abandon the idéa forthwith. He had decided,
whruptly, to see it through.

Leading her to 4 bench in'the open. where
the least attentibn would be attracted, he leaned
rforward with his elbows on his knees and walt-
vid before speaking until a jumpy pulse beat in
hig throat subsided,

“In. the west, Miss Maitland, @ man gets
into a way of ‘reading sign.’ as ¥ is ecalled out
there, wherever he goes. iz welfare, sometimes
bis life, depends upon his abllity to see and re-
merber little things hie runs acro=s on a trail.
The depth of o hoof print, the way a twig has
Iween bent, the logk in a man's eye—unything
may be sign to him and tell him: things he
needs to know. From sign he comes Lo pretiy
definite conelugions about things he can't sed
around the bend. Sometimes he's put where he
will stake a;good deal on his judgment, and take
a lot of responsibility."”

Lanbam’ raised his eyes from the walk and
gazed off vaguely bevond the distant groups of
holiday -folk.

“T met you a long time ago.” he continued,
“"Ouvr tralls crossed just once; but 1 read sign
then, and now, after three yvears, I've come 2,000
miles to ask you something that may just stir
up that lively sense of humor of vours and pile
e oft the back of my head, or it may draw
down scorn and anger upon me."”

He hesitated, but fearing that slopping
would mean weakening he caught himself -up
again quickly. .

“It has taken a good deal of thonght to de-
vide if this would be a right thing to'do, and
a gopd deal of nerve to get to the point of ask-
ing you. And all 1" have to go on is what I've
built up out of impressions—sign. But I'm
siaking a good deal on my _ judzment that at
ieast you would be understanding.”

“I would lika to be" the girl replicd. “Maybe
I will be yet—=if we give us bath time."” "8he was
smiling in genldl amugement;: he was so like an
awkward boy Inviting his teachcr to a picnic
It did look like the offer of a joh alicr all: but
she '\g'unf.irrt'd that there should be so0 much
difdence,

Lanham felt her smile upon hfmn and was
conscious that he had been dircling about the
irsue., At least he could turn and look the girl
in the eves, He did so.

“This is different, Miss Maitland. Not many
wgmen would be understanding Yéu'ra the
only one 1T know that might be both understund-
ing amil interested, and—well—" They hoth
emiled now. . Lanham couldn't help it, after she
had. And then with earncstness., byt with re-
ghined assurance, Lanham continged:

“I've tried o make it easy. 1 fear 1 can't
't concern= my little son. He hasa’t any moth-
er, and he needs one desperately out there in
that bungling, man outfit. ['ve come to ask
vou to go back  with us and be & mother to
Lim.”

This was different But for the moment all
other significance was dulled for the girl by
the bright promise of the words, “go buck with
us” Ehe felt only “Arizona” calling. Lanham
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Lanham found Bivesilf owt on'the veranda with Barclay's crumpled Rgere hanging tortured in the yrenching grasp of
Futilely he wondered what to do with the man.

gazed at her, amazed by the sparkle of delight
in her expression.

“1 suspect won do not understand after all—
vet, There wouldn't be another woman* within
vightern miles; not another gentlewoman with-
in elghty. There would be no seclusion from
daily contact with w dozen lone men shut away
in a life of their own making, The problem
would entall being married to me—going back

under the cluim of my unquestioned protection.”

The girl started, Involuntarily, Her lips
were parted and her eyes were wide in amaze-
ment; but she was not bewildered by the pro-
fo=al sp much as struck by a startling remem-
Lranee. She recalled thinkipg on the day when
Lanliam sat dicdating by her desk, ""What eyes
e be trusted!" And as he turned away to leave
Iter, “What a back to rest behind for shelter!"
Iere were the thoughts returned in a proflered
wetuallty—the eall to trust—the protection
ulfered, She turned upon him a look of quiet
wonder.

“Torgive me, if you can!" Lanham spoke
quiekly, “T intend only respect. In return for
what 1 ask 1 am ]:rl-p:!*'!-nl to giva vou all that
I have lefy to give! He looked away: then
wilded gentlv: ““That would mean everything but
Loy Megar know | ecare enough for your feel-
Ings to spare you any implied effrontery of that
sort, after a day and a hall acquaintance,”

“Please don't be =o concerned over my feel-
fngs' Her tone was without rebuke, and not
st wll fronfe,  “They are buried deep. You see,
I have worked for years in an office, where men
zre habitually unconcerned.. And besides, you
know, you are staking your judgment on my
understanding.”

Lanham smiled again. “Well, frankly,” he
declared with an undefinable sense of rellef, “1
held & memory of you. and you seemed to char-
neterize the sort of things I would like to have
currounding my boy. I came directly to you in
my trouble. 1 thought of you here, alone, and
ot happy, You seemed not to have found the
things you desired and, in a way, to be resigned
10 less. T found myself desolate, and left with
i problem that was beyond me. With difficulty
and a sort of batllement in both of our lives, it
seemed ag though possibly we—1!"

“Sn vou suggest that we poaol our misfor-
Lunes and work out a partnership of wretched-
ness! ' not sure that T should enjoy that.”

*1 fear I put it badly.”

“1 think vou put it gloomily, Now, assum-
Ing vou wishh to Induce me to come, why nol
offer the Inducements instead of dispiriting me
over the prospect?”

Lanham looked up guickly. But there was
no flippancy in the girl's quietly humorous gaze.
After all, the suggestion wax obviously logical;
he wus r|-_-t';n'l.‘:~'-t.m|vd to be making love to her

“1 really mean to offer all thaf I have to
give,” he sald. “*You would be leaving every
familiar association and giving your life's hap-
pinesgs into oidr keeping. 1 would try to make
It secure, Love you would have, I know, from
Httle Don. 1 would give you every materisl
comfort and all kindly consideration in my pow-
1 would protect you in every way. And
vou would know the feel of sweeping distance,
clean air and’ sunlighit, and the sweetness of
purple evenings—the things | believe you said
must mean 1o you ‘Arizona.’ I'm afraid that is
all”

“That is miuch.” The girl spoke with quiet
feeling, She lookad off over the trectops and
color from aroused emotions tinged her checks
Silence fell, hetween them, LUt it was o pause
that held Lanham tense as he watched her.

“How strange
reverie, “how dilferent from any way [ had
thought of it as coming!” She turned to face
Lanham and the light of excltement was in hey
eyes. “The way of "Arizonal’ "™

“You.must see—" he interposed,

“T do see, It isn't that T am confused or
bewildered; it s the thrill of having to decide
one's action in a big way. on what lies unseen
around a great bend in the trail, To stake one's
whole future on a single east of judgment!”

“HBut 1 never meant—you do not have to
decide—

“No, T don't
ponder over it.
now us they cross
o to foljow on.
ugt the way of it

"

er,

want it spoiled by walting W
Our trails crossed but onee, and
igain you hail me and beck-
Something in e crie= out to

I didn’t know anyvthing ever
could be like that It may never be again, And
that must be the way of my answer,”” The
girl's hands were clasped tightly upon her knee,
and again she looked off over the treclops.

“Six vears ago, when 1 was twenty,” she con-
tinued, “with one gquick throst Fate struck at
me to erumple up my happiness—took away a
father, home, comfort. and a carefree sense of
irust—and a man who had talked love, but who
disappeared when it was found there was no
vealth Al now if k& mine to srike hack and
retake the gladness of living

she sald, speaking as in a-

Clarke

twentyv-six with disillusionment behind
one s content to find happiness in
simplof realities, You bring those to me, hon-
ostly, genorously—amd love s noither affered
nor asked. 1 could feel honored and safe In
vour care always, Bo let me have my big mo-
ment of decislon now.” Bhe dropped her hand
into Lunban’s and thelr fingera closed together,
“I will go with you-—around the bend,"” she said,

The hundelasp between them had only the
solid quality of binding an agreament, but It
was not untll the girl relessed her fngers that
Lanham relaxed his hold upon her hand and
roused from unnoticing abstraction,

At the close of the day Lanham brought

buek confused fmpressions In which monlieys
and elephunts and his bhoy's Inughter and the
elrl's flunhied cheeks were Intermingled as in &
dream, It seemed as though thelr talk on the
hench must be a dream also, and that he must
nwait somoe confirmation from her before accept«
ing It as u reallty,
« AL the apurtment steps agaln at parting Lans
linm watched the girl as she knelt before lithla
Don with her grms about him to say good-night
—and then he knew,

“You will have many things to do, of courge,
How long-—do you think?" he asked her,

YA few clothes, some books to pack—a week,
ten days—what does it matter? Why wait?"
she asled

YAnd when shall
and =topped, confused,
lightly and steadily,

“On the day you may plan to leave. At
least 1 will hold to that much womanly reserve.”

From the pastor's study in an inconspleunsiin
Httle church they went directly to the train;
and in the early evening, three days later, Lan-
ham brought the buckboard around to the adobs
station for the drive to the ranch.

Darkness fell before they reached the ranch,
and as they drew Into the folds of some low
hills they encountered a blackness of night that
made Helen wonder at the calm assurance with
which Lanham sent the horses on at an un-
checked rapid pace, She could hear the slap
and creak of harness ahead of her, but not a
thing could she see of the team or the road.
Instinctively she cowered low on the seat and
clung closely to the little lad beside her, am
though to ward off & mysteriously palpabl
something that continuously threatened to clos
In and immerse her.

Quietly Lanham's voice came out of the dag
te soothe her unspoken misgiving,

“Another mila and you will ses our
at the Broken Trigger, but it will take
than half an hour to reach them. You
all of this very beautiful in the morning

The foreman and the Chinaman w
only ones to offer a welcome when they a
the men reticently kept to the bunkhouse,
Helen it was as though she hag been ¢
blindfolded and placed upon a dimly 1t
strangely set and cast for some fanfasti
mime,

The Chinaman grinned and ducked »,
ried away with a slap-slap of cushione
prepare a supper, Lee Winton carried t
to Helen’'s room and shyly gave her ha
mighty pump in acknowledgment of hiy
duction; then hisJhigh heels clacked w)
across the veranda fifor and he slipp
into the dark. And so Helen Lanha
herself around the great berd, ™ith 1
neating queerly, :

Coming from her room the
she found Lanham waiting for her, sti{mm
fore the wide fireplace,

“It looks pretty rough and tousled,” he suid,
indicating the blg room, “1'm seeing it through
yvour eyes, and I'd no idea it was quite so awful.
But yvou will know what it needs, When yvou're
ready I'll give you a few of the hova and you
can hold a little roundup in here,”

But Helen waa not noticing the room, Her
eyes were upon Lanham, bright with wonder.
Booted and clothed for the saddle, he seemed (o
he even broader of shoulder and taller by inches.
In gray doeskin breeches and a soft leather vest
adged with a narrow band of Indian beadwork,
a dull blue scarf knotted Tloosely about Mhis
throat, and silvered spurs at his heels, he seemed
to have regained his native element, The lithe
power and gentle, dominant poise of the man
stood forth with a touch of primitive splendor.
She had ndt thought of him as handsome until
this moment.

Feeling her gaze upon him, he glanced down
at his boots and explained: “'I've been trying out
a horse I wired Lee to break in for you. After
breakfast we'll see if you are pleased with him.
There is a little butte three miles from here,
where 1 would like you to meet ‘Arizona.’ ™

“I feel that T am just meeting you,” Helen
answared. I wonder if I, too, can ever becoms
like that!™

The following day Helen held her roundup.
She could wait no longer 1o lay her hands upon
the possibllities of the big room with its Navajo
rugs and its general spivit of frontier homeliness
and rugged comfort. The boys came at Lan-
ham's command, shy and blundering before the
sweel voice and laughing dark eyes of the litile
‘herd Thelr embarragssment took the
form of wild-eyed, plunging rushes to do her
will, They selzed upon furniture or swept up
Indigcriminate armfuls of anything loose at the
mere pointing of her finger, and hurtled inte
one another In mud dushes for the door and
veranda with thelr burdena,

With quick intuition Helen promptly called
Jiemy by their first pames and with & comradely
vouch thar at once relieved a feeling of tension
and dread the men had been under since the
veceipt of Lanham's telegram. Defily she drove
them with a firm hand and lured them from
their shells with a winsome guayety that grad-
aally reduced the outfit to a state of willing
servitude and adoration

Stooping over the woondbox with a breaoin,
Bud Sellers prodded a dust-laden package from
the narrow space next to the wall. The size
and welght and shape of the package seemed
0o awaken memories in Bud. Strippinz back =
little of the torn wrapping from the end, he
Wentified the contents exact !y Lanham's name,
id consignee, lettered boldly on the label, 'com-
wlotedh the story

But erouched on hasds and haunches, aad,
titing his chin to the heavens. he loosed .m
desolate howl—and another, and another, #»
rising anguish. The sounds brought Heleg froms
her investigation of Lanham's room,

“What in the name of mercy has happened
now T she asked. “What is i?"

Bud solemnly handed her the package. *It
happencd o long time ago, ma‘am,” he answered.
‘I reckon the Chief had ought to tell you. 1
just can't. A=k him when the Hitle fella ain'g
around.” he gdded, guardedly

When Lanham returned in the ave:
stood In the doorway and gazed. The big room
was marvelously altered in arrangement, order
and cleantiness Enticing welcome reached oug
to him.from every point with a sort of pruces=
giving benediction, Flowers and richly volored
groupings of wild shrub branches brightened
dull corners, and in the lamplight at the o onted
table Helen sat reading to Don. She was zov ned
in something that fell softly in blue silken foldeg
and a light scarf Tuy about her shoulders and
aver her bare arms. Don hiad a look of recenly
thorough scrubbing and brushing tha§
brought & seif-conscious but happy smi'c to hid
iips as he gazed up at his father

Lanham unbuckled his spurs and Jdropped
them on the veranda by the door: s '.']
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