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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.

on Trigger, sat by the lamp on

the big table sewing It
aAn incongruwous business, for Lanham
was tall and large-handed and the
thing ho was bent upon so seriously
was repairing a ridiculousiy little
pair of overalls,

His foreman leaned over the back
of a tited chalr watching the opera-
tion Imterestedly Across the blg
knes was gpread the seat of the dim-
Inutive garment, scarred with a
three-cornered tear which had been
ralsed into hard welts by overhand
strokes with =addls thread, p
tight.

“She reads like n
the foreman declarad.
mets {n the vight place™

Lanham went on with his taslk, un-
responsive, He wna pushing the
needls through a puckered ridge of
the coarss material with the end of
an ompty rifls cartridge,

“You'sh young offspring’s goin' to
feol lfke he's settin’' on a rawhide
rope,” the foreman suggested, "Let
ma taks ‘em down to the blacksmith
ahop and flatten-them sesams some on
ths anvil”

A jerk of the thraad
avalanche of assorted stuff from
small pocket Into Lanham's lap. Curl-
ouxly he flngered the collection and
spread the exhiblts uporn his broad
palm. There was g Uttle wad of rod
wool yarn, the wheel from a broken
spur, the dried headof a horned toad,
8 Mex sllver dollar, and a cutglass
stopper from a bottle.

Lanham's Interest centered
the stopper. He held It up In
Ught. “T1 wondsred what had bec
of that”™ he sald quietliy., "It
hers, you know. There was o
enliar gontls emphasis In ths way
sald - "herse” “Belongs to A botlle
that always stood on her bureau. It
held lllas water.,”

His big hand closed
the boy's treasure, Ths foreman
ered his eyes and stared at

“Lilaces grew where I bri
from—and were sort of strung
with our courting.”

Lanham roclked the
kis palm and wiatched
¢o ® gleaming from Iia oLE.

“Littla Don probably hooks
momory up pretty closa to that bottle,
ks a pup ho
to let him wet
stopper.”
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and a stir of stalking
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day ths brawny, bowlegged
men 11«4 little Ton off, ®ingly,
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rect questioning sought r
conclusions as to the small
eret longingn. By nigh
they secretively
over ths bulky mallorder
from Chleago, atralning
tionss The s&pirit of com]
rife.
Eventually
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uncartain,
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with
narrowed
gtions to
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away
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th an eénlarged alr of elatlon.
certaln notices bhegah to arrivae
munile, they stole away one by one
express sgent at the rafiroad,
-dny's ric out, and rode in
edch craftily hiding a
In a place of inviolate seclu-

ha
aftnr
package
coma Lo tha
of Arizons
Three di
Andy Amen,
rode awny
mountain, an unladen
tralling behind him He
r dark on Christmas Eve
bunkmates had
ntuffing of his
to make
bringing

not
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Etmis doas
izon-wida
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littie
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the
toward the
pacikhorsae
returned aft
find that
plucked tha cotton
quilt all Into 1nttle pleces
snow for the tree he was
back
The Chinaman's kitchen mirror had
been broken into mmall blis and tled
Into a fostoon of glitteripg brilllants
Empty brass shells of assorted call-
bers, with tin stars and hearts and
cregcents fashloned from csne, had
been strung into dangling gariands.

his

to

and firm, but no word

Candies had been spiked to ciothes-
pins. and their forvor had become 50
emotional that a suit of underwear
of Bud Bellers had been sacrificed In
AN attempt to extract the dye to stain
the candleg red,

After the boy had been herded to
bBed and the tree had beean set up and
dressed., the men disappeared In a
body, only to return, one at a time,
with cautlous backwaed glancea and
hoarse whiSpers. Each slipped a
pickage from under his coat and
passad It to Lanham in suppreased ex.
citemeant, They gave thelr varled in-
structlons:

“Open her up, Cling an' stack her
under the tree for His Nibs'™

“Peel her down, galef, an' set her
where the light wil hit her good.”

“Be sure at tell him this heve's
from me."

The Instrustions differsd. though
all bors the same note of unvon-
conlod pride, but the packsges were
strangely allke In shapo and size and
welght Elght of them Jay In a row,
and Lanham curlously tors open the
ends of the wrappings, one after an-

r. and peeked In.
re golng to bed he dug out a
package of his own, tossed It on thas
table, and stared at it |n helpless por-
plexity it wvaried from the ecight
others in no particvlar of shape, nize
or weaight He held it in his hands
for a moment, thinking: then he cast
it Indifferently into the cobwabbed
epace behind the woodbox and crossed
Iy to orway of the bedroom
For ten mlnutea or longer he stood
somber and qule® gazing toward the
shadowy corner where the littie hoy

In the moraing. when word came
to the bunkhouss that little Don was
finishing his breakfast and that the
blg moment of showing him tha tree
was at hand, the punchers softfooted’
through the Ritchen and dinilng room
the elogted door of the blg room.
There, by kneeling, crouching, lean-
ing, and tip-toelng they contrived to
alMign thelr elght hemnds vertically

th the door frame, and at ths sound
of Lanham's volice calling to Don they
opaned the door m-crack.

Slowly the expectant ins on the
brown foces slackened and hung
loomely llke siits In mall pouches.
Thelr eyea, glinting in thse candle-
light, widened and remalned fixed In
fishllke stares For there, ranged
under the tree ke & wack in an
armory, stood elght small rifles —
elght Uttis Winchesters, as allke
as gauge tests could make tham.

The boy came in with Lanham's
hand about his shoulder. For a leng
moment his gare took in the lighted
s with its barbaric adormments.
The surprize was complete, but mystl.
fication was his oulstanding emotion.
And then his eyes dropfed to the
array of small arms. .

The ,sprend Elifta bégan and
with rifle There was naught®

The effort to play up to his
father's expactat] was manly
or actlon came
to allay the rising lump ln his throat.
In the end the ehlld Iln him wan over
the insecures groundings of rnmihm-:!,
His arma went aboul the long leg at
his side His face d
Luanham®s hip, and the stroking touch
upon his shoulder loosed a demolate
#0b from his quivering lips.

The door cl vd silently before the

peering from the

th ning room. And silent-

men aggied back to the
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A minute

leaned over a gale
from the open door,
for Lacham
ckered softly
and a dark hody
ned toward them through the coot
nabling lips of
wers thrust Into
thea oonflding
1 him to provoke =&
am stroked the velvety

antively.
I want {o speak of something I've
ng aboutl wince last Christ-
d, and seemad Lo be choos-
E & begloning with espec CAre,
“About my boy.," he added Winton
smoothed o cignreite paper in regards

1ce.

two men

to

the

bheon thinki

"1 find
of us hora
He

the

the little fellow iz not part

Heo is lonealy, Lec—damned
lonely. does not stiffen to the
Nfe rangh He needs some-
thing to direct his interests—or rath-
er some one Lo direct them; and pretiy
will need book schooling™
Another sllence followed, and the
foreman rolled and rerolled the to-
bacco of his cigaraetia

-r wira to have a waman
hore———" banham continoed, and
halted, “the right kind of n woman—
Eoma one to take the place of tha
mother that-left him * His {in-
gers mlowly combed through the tan-
gled mans of the blg roan, and he
abandoned beginning as too In-
volved.

“What I've had In mind"™ he con-

d presently, “is some one young

ough to be understanding and com-

>nable to him—agme one Interest-

ed enough to love him—some on# nlee

In the ways that this cutfit Incks. But
there's an obvious difflculty.”

The foreman ground the glowing
and of his match Into the gate rall
and refiectively exhaled a thin drift
of smoko
1 reckon any female old enough
escipe the stigma of wa-all cow
Ite commented, "would of
pretty nigh outlived her ussfulness
to Jittle Don.”" He glanced toward
the sound of men's low laughter be-
yonidl n llghted doorway at a little
distance.

"If thers were anolher way Lo se-
cure the right person for the boy 1
wonld choasa it In preference,” Lan-
ham stated after poveral minutes, and

on

spoon he

we

this

Lo
waddlea™

—
——
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Reading Sign

his volcas came strangely devold of Its
usual pentls modulation, “As {t
stands, I am golng to ask a young
WwWoman to marry me."”

To the foreman who knew the feel-
ing with which Lanham held to cer-
faln memories, the announcement
struck with an almost physical Im-
pact.

“Thera Is" only one woman I can
think of—afd why I should think of
her I do not know, I met her only
once, and talked with her lesas than
ten minutes. Why I think any fine
woman might consider the proposal
I have to make I8 beyond underbtand-
ing—a proposal of marringe with the
factor of lova dellberately croased
out? But I belléve this woman mlight,
In all sincerity. I am golng 2200
milts to find out. Il think it over a
bit yal™ And hé walked glowly away
townard the house.

Ha dia think it over for several
days more; and theén he and little Don
left for the sant.

There were tlmes during the long
treln Jjourney when Lanham groped
desperately for an alternative p
that wowld make it possible for him
to turn back. Then at other times he
searched methodlcally behind the
genernl motive of plain impulse for
the exmot point that had drawn him
forth to weeck thls one woman,
scarcely batter known te him than
any of fifty others with whom chance
or necesgity had occasloned the ex-
change of a few words

Brought down to a fina!
he thought he found the
polnt in a memory of the Wi
had spoken the word “Arizona

He had met her in
tirm that Jooked after his Intarests In
a northern minlog property. They
had been Introduced by Barclay, ihe
secretary of the company, and she
had taken his dletation of o few
ters. As he signed the letters they
had tatked, bhrlefly and impersonally.
She had questloned him in
about the west.

“Arizonal EHow I love the mound of
* #he had said softly

In tlie morning ths executives had
not arrived at the offlce when Lan-
ham came In. A boy was sorting mail
In a Tur corner ll‘!ll a bookkeeper was
opening the snfa, Miss Maltland stood
beslde her degk removing her gloves.
Lanham had been watching distantl)
the entrance of ths bullding, and had
followed her up in the next elevator.

“Mr, Lanham!™ thé giri cried out
softly in pleasurable surprise Ws the
big fellow stepped townrd her
tatingly. She gave him her band {m-
pulsively. as to an old friend that had
returned. In her eyes was a look as
though she wers secing “Arizopna™

"Werwers not expecting yol Mr
Barclay has not come down yet.”

"We will sce him later,” Lanham
replied. “I came this morning. M
Maltland, see you—ito ank If
might s¢a you alona r.
this evening, when the afflce closcs?"

The first thought to
girl's mind was that he wis
question her privately ahout
thing to do wit his business afl;
in which whily
firm. She dropped the
.¥: A mun with thid s
would not
through a woman.
te her that possibly this maant
offer of a secretarinl positio
smploy—probably in t W &
#ibly on hls ranch. The surmise gave
hor a littls thrill of excltement and of
adventurs knocking

“1 should Mke to
dition,"” sahea replised with an
note of chalienge In her voice, "tl
you talk to me again about the wes

I shall talk to you about Arlzona.”
Lanpham asnswered, amil | I
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and trafrio the girl
ihning fire of pay, m:
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them which » must
sirilke him humorcusly Lanham
found himself belng - -genuinels %
talnedd.
At Fifty-ninth strest
bus and walked th
and across to the
littls apartment. Lanham
round-up days on the range,
ountry where his ranch
Aand of h
wild turkey ovar an opon
sponsive to the glrl’
he talked

forgotten

1ames of gty

nbout felt
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lay
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well and
things of

est to himeeolr ut
had come to spealk
could not talk all;
knew that something had slipped.
wondered if her manner had be<
social to Impress him favorn

one pulted for mocretarial duties

Upon leaving her at the atepa of the
apartment Lanham muanaged a vague
beginning.

“My little boy I= with me,
mores lonsly than any bey should t
I should ke mighty well to
know nlm, If you could—ihat
you would ¢are *

And now the girl understood it all,
she thought. Busy man in town for
few days—no frlende—woek-ond com-
ing. and boy on hls hands But wha
thin seeking of a private Intorview
and this elaborats leading up to =a
simple & requast?

“Tomorrow Is Saturday,” she an-
swered Intarestedly; “let me huve hiss
for the afterncon. We cian g0 to sue
the animals at Bronx park and bhava
no end of good time*

“That's gooed for you” Lanham
sald, grasping her hand, and azals
there was that pecullar earnestness in
his manner as he added: *I hopo you
will find him likable asd-—good com-
pany." .

The next evening Lanham waltes
for them at the subway station. Thew
raceéd down the platform toward bhim
with & burst of bappy laughter. Halan
Maitland's eyes were bright. “Ador-
able!” ghe breathed In a whisper. with
a ned toward the small head hugmeda
undér her arm. And then, aloud,
“We're going back tomorrw to finlsh
up.”™

They dined together, and afterwaurd
took the boy to the Hippodrome. Hia
budy was limp with fatigue but his
eyes wereg st¥ll alight and sparkling
as Lanham helped Bim unbutton and
unbuckle for bed.

“How do you like Miss Miitland,

at and the gz

He Is

have you

is, Ir

old son Lanham &spoke quletly,
ssamingly with the most casual in-
terest, In order that the answer should
net be colored mest sny sugges-
tion of expectance,

“0, I can't tell you how much, dad!
She just makes you glad, sort
of.”

“About this racket tomorrow, son—
did you speak of it first, or 4id shea™

“Well, T don't know exactly. We
atood looking back toward® where tha
monkeys were, and then she looked nt
me and I looked at her. and then she
laughed that glad way and I Isughed
—and then I reckon wo both smid it
right together, sor:t of—'Let's come
agaln tomorrow!* ™

At thelr meeting to start the ex-
pedition the following day Lanham
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be 80 concerned over
Her tones was without
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Lanham lookaed up qulokly. But
thare was no flippaney In the girl's
guietly humorous gaze. After all,
the suggestion was obviously loglcail;
he was pnot presumed to be making
love to her.
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LEST YOU FORGET
SOME FRIENDS

DOLLAR GIFT-PACKAGE SUGGESTIONS

“Stellar Chocolates”
“Anne Assoriment”
“Fruits and Nuts”

“La Vista”

LWAY S

“Frenchy Chocolates™
“Gloriana™ “Milk”
“Assorted Cordials”




