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Tang of Life

back and say 'Aizona' just to myself. I'm a-lovin'

that name. Aecordin' to law, I'm livin' single, and
if I ain't married to Arizona, she's my best gal,

speakin' general. 'Course, a little lady give me a

watch onct. And say, boy, if she sets a lot of store

by you — why, you — why, jit out of this here

office afore I make a dam' fool of myself!"

And the genial Bud waved hL arm, blustering

and swearing heartily.

Bondsman leaped up. A ridge of hair rose along

his neck. For some unknown reason his master had
ordered Lorry to leave the office— and at once. But
Lorry was gone, and Bud was patting the big Airedale.

It was all right. Nc hing was going to happen. And
was n't it about time for the stage to arrive?

Bondsman trotted to the doorway, gazi-d up and
down the street, and came back to Shoop. The stage

had arrived, and Bondsman -. telling Shoop so by
the manner in which he w; ed for his master to

follow him into the sunliglit: Bud grinned.

"You're tellin' me the stage is in — and I got a
letter to send."

Bud picked up his hat. Bondsman had aV.^ady

preceded him to the doorway, and stood waiting.

His attitude expressed the extreme patience of age,

but that the matter should be attended to without

unreasonable delay. Shoop sighed hjavily.

"That there dog bosses me around somethin'

scandalous."
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