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JOAN TAKES A HAND

By ALICE DYAR RUSHSFLL
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OAN Imm-dmv n ]nn,n_r pn:laul
of wonder nnd delight. “Heoven-
ly1™ she murmured, She fell us

though shs had coms homs at last.
She stood on the odge of the rescrvolr
ot the Madden ranch. Water was pour-

- lng in through the welr, elear and cold.

Swallows darted and twittered over thy
shimmering surface. The faini deliclous
frigranco of alfulfs camo from the
emerald green Iields on the other slde
of the cotlonwoodds. Beyond e burn-
Ing wpialn, on Lthe diin horlzon, were the
dry. bare hills,

James Nowman :hut nl'!' thwe lr:‘ngLLlr:.n
pump and the waler ceased to - flow.
“Thats how |t works” he ald,- ond
coums to stund bealdp her. iz sunburn-
od foce had an unxlous, uncerlain look.
He was sgo cuger for Joun to llike I,;uLt.;
desert counlry; und 50 afruld shie would
notl, With the ulmost trepldatlon he
had Invited her to spend o week-ond
on the ranch whero he wos foreman Yor
the summer. All hls loanglngs, amblllons
and plans he wos keoplng if-u‘-'em]}f under
cover until he should sec what the clty-
bred glrl thought of thils harsh, lonely
Iand, Would she percelve fts beauly and
promise or would zhe be repelled? Il
would not. msk u girl to shdire hils chosen
1ol unkess xhes were oble to throw hareoelfl
whole-heartedly Into it. Not thls girll

“I supposs b ull keems prelty cride
o you,” he rald nwkwardly.

“Nob at ull,” Joan responded qulckly.
“I lke L. Yt's very. interesting.” She
did not know how prlm her volee,
sounded. *I wlll not gush,” =zhe was
saylng to herself. “¥le’'d think Y was

putting it on.”

James felt hiz hoart ru;iutnr u polnt
down. “She I+ just lrying to be polite,’
he thought. “She does not reonlly lke 1t
Bhe could not really stund It to llve
here,” --

A thin wall raas yp between them.

“I= there unything else yvou would core

to sec?” he usked clvily, his unhappy
blur cyes laking In her while sllk skirt
thut hod & smudge of oll from the pump
and her while shoes that were beginning
to show the dust. ¥e did not hove .o
look ut her bright sweetYoce, her shupe-
ly waved hewd, her shining dainty nalls,
to bo aware of them. The Lynge of
Mirx, Madden drogged ot hiz recollection.
Blue-ginghamed, weather-beaten, waorn
down with work. If he asked Joan to
marry him, thut wus what ghe would |
think hws would bring her to. “I was an
ldist to Invite her here,” he thought, “X

- wish: thls wax over.™

Joan glanced about o lttle  wildly.
They had eateén the heerly ranch dinner
—{rled” chlcken, wegetables, ralsin ple—
ol ons o'clock, soon after her arrival.
Janies, beaming pridefully, had then lod
her out w0 view tha turkey runs, the
Jersey calves, the alfalfu flelds, the sheds
und the wuler system. Ile was to have

‘un hour off before relurning to his troc-

tor. What had gone wrong
them in that hour? Had ber clly ignor-
unce offended him? She knew she wosg
stupld; but she would learn, she loved
it so0, xhe loved him so. 8he wished she
had not worn white choes.

“What are those for?” she asked,
polntng at a row of conall plain shacks,
screenesd but curlainless,

o Thal’s where the help lve,” answer-
ed James shortly. “Second to the last
s mine"” Me wanted to tell her that
they would not have to lve In guch a
pluce; that he had staked oyt homesteod
rlichts; that they wouldwbulld: that they
could have a porch, a view, o parden:
but his lps would not move., *Yokel™
“Yokel?

belween

That ' what I am."

“"See here, T have to ot back to work,"™
he daclared abruptly. Twenty minutes
were left to them. but Joan migrht not
know It. Once out in the sun “agaln,
In the frugrant open fleld, perhaps he
could forget his milsery. “The enst side
of the house Is shady, cool us anywhere.
You ¢an elt and road or—ar crochet. ™

“Jimmle, I never crochelivl in my
Ie! laughsd Joan. *I didn't come un
!mre o crochet. Dldn't Mri. Madden
say  something wbout 2 nelglborhood
meeting ubl her home this afternoon, to
ordanle for community work of some
kind?" '

"¥ou'd be bored to death!™ exeluimed
James savagely,  “The womeg  eround
here haven't an Mdea In thelr hoeads ex-
cepl bables and how to feed the chilek-
enst If Mrel Madden thinks ghe
organiys o club she's gu-ga, that's all.'s

Joan looked ol the young man spCH -
latlvely. Iefore she hadd tiane to viloe
her thought that for such women o club
might be the one thing needed, a door
howw. a shrill* volee
dereocludl,  UJim-mie! Jim-mdet™ gl
rlnwn the dugly road toward them Hew
& smhll barefooted ftlgure, Tt wus Apgle

ST sadden, aged Len., Ii\t‘!j freckled, sharp.

She hud been all t!.lﬂ- uil fntervsl on
Joan's wrrlval wnd Jutees hoel Kepb her
froun Bagedngy thein caly by an aygonized
appeal to her matlur, Her wiey Hitle
frome shot down th= road now ns though
velewsid by o apring. At every step she
sCrveched "Jlny-mict” '
UHere eoines the famlly pestt™ mut-
lered Julnes, supremely mmu}fml, "M
more Peace for ws” He forgot he lud
boctt a1 the polnt of sendlng Joan back
e the house wnd begun lo think of ull
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the things lw wanted to may to her in
private. ¥

Aggle wrrived, panlng, important.

“Jinmumle, Mom =says Lo gel tho ear oub
rlght oway and {oke her over to Unclo
Bill's qulck. Aunt Polly's scalded her
urm—somelhing owrul, ¥ guess., .They
just phoned for Mom. You got to hurry
now,"” rhe finlshed woarningly. Yer oyes,
pllatening In her darkly-browned lttle
Hickered over Joan; but she gave
no. slgn that her whele belng was de-
voured by worzhip of thiz lovely npparl-
tion from un oulslde world. %
, CHurry?  Of course 1l hurry!™ was
Jumes' turt retort.  “You don't huve 1o
tell me!l  Joun, what'll you do?* he usk-
ed In appeal before Ho broke nway. “IL's
Len mbles nwny wnd I moy be gone le
whole afterncon.”

“Donb mind mel YU bo u._II right!
on, do go onl' she urged,

“"Aggle'll have to phoene those women
not to comel! They cunt have o meelting
without Mre, Mudden,” he called over
his shoulder, uws he ran toward the
Funigy, i

“You needn’t do anything of tho kind,
Aggle!” Joan golly declared, her fingers
resting lightly on the zmall girl's =houl-
der. "I wanl to get ncquainted with
yolr nelghbors. Lel's enlertaln them,
you and ¥ together, ahall we?* |/

"And glve 'em refreshments 'n' evory-
thing?" Inguired Agglo cugerly,

“Refreshments and  everything!” re-
pled Joan, with the best of cheer, start-
Ing for the house. She fely confldent
cond Hght-hearted now thut James, with
hiz anxlous fuce, wus not with her, That
scemed uwful, to be glad to be ryld of
Jumes; but she would show him, e,
she would show him! She would take
Mrs, AMadden's ploee; she would be en-
tertalning, symphathelde, helpful:  ghe
would tell about her own elub work, help
orgunize, conduet herself with  gueh
polse, versatllity, efficlency as never had
bLeon meen. Jnmed should ‘see what she
coitld do, that she belonged here. Bhe
hud not been able to oy right out,
“Jimmle, I'd love to lve on o desert
ranch with you. I'm useless ond bared
and unhappy-in the city. I long for roal
things te do." Yn thls way, however, gsho
could gay It oll. Ile would szee her at
her eaze, succesaful, happy, admired—

"Don't go eo fast!™ gasped Aggle.
can’t keep up with you."

“There's frult salad In the coaler and
the makings for lemonmde,” Mrs. Maod-
dent told Joan, us zhe darted about col-
leeting o roll of soft llnen, a bottle of
olive oll, o package of baking sodn and
other artleles that might prove useful
In sssuaging the paln of o burn. *Chooo-
lnte cooldes 'in that jar. The ladies al-
ways say they like my chocolate cookies.
If they sk for the reclpe, Just put them
off. Now T can't tell you how kind I
take this of you, Mlce ¥Marbln, You gso
it was my ldea that we ladles might meot
regular and do comething to Ilmprove
our minds Hko rading the poets and
well-knoun authors, or elue pDinn nlkpe
wholesome entertalnments for our young
folky. Bomething ke that s needed
bad out here where Ity all hard work
and town's twenty miles awpy., I got
the most influentinl to promise to come,
Thero may be ten or eleven, Miss Harbln,
ranchers’ wives and women Wwho're homp-
steading alone. It wasnt’ caty Lo got
them to take an afternoon: off, with
alfalfa right In the middde of cutting
und extra men to cook for and ull. If
nothing had come of It to=dny, I don't
know when I could have pot them to
came  agaln”  Outside, James honked
his hoern. *“Oh, I must go, T must fal™
dilstructedly. - “If DPolly Ly resting  cosy,
I'll b back tg get Bupper and see about
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the "milk.  Aggle, mind you be n pood
ulrll™ ' B \

“"Now, don't you worry ubout o thing,”
toothed Joan, bundling her off, o pre-
oecupled that she dld not have o slngle
word or o glanee for Jumes., o drove
uway with AMrs, Mudden, feclng thal
the very heavens were unlelnd,

Almpost Immeodlately the company bo-
gan to arrive, In twos pnd threes or
slngly, In cars of wvurlous makes and
vintouges, JYE seemed Lo Joan that the ten
or cloven promlsed by Mre, Modden lind
multlplied to four times that number;
but it may have been merely the effect
of the large number of children tcooms-
punylng thelr mothers and the inecssanb
waves of specch that beat upon her ears,
A steady humming flled the house,
These middlg-aged, sunburned, hard-

working women. from thelr lonely ranches
were yeleing wvldly upon the chanes to
tulk. Joan had mnever heard anything
Hke' ft.  YInving fulled {0 Impress upon
the gathering oany semblunce of formal
order, she gat back, o Uitlo dazed, feel-
Ing young, Inexperlenced and helpless
She nad wnswered every concelvable
question oa Lo Mre, Modden's slster's nc-
cldent und her own fortunpte presence,
but Inguisitive glances still pleked her,
Joan knew that they were studylung in
thelr minds what might be the siatus of
her relationship with Jomes, and its sut-
come.

She longed Lo make frinﬁds even with
that alorming, stalwart, while-haolred

matrigreh, Mary Bartl, with the alr of!
nuthority mnd the velce thot hmmm.['
who apparently wanted to bosg the en-

little woman with the heavy bLaby and
who suckedd
thelr thumbs In splte of all ghe could
do. She neaded o counsallor, cho felt sure.
The weather-bealen widow, with the
fteamed foace, gmarled bands and hollow
dark eyes-—of what eplritunl lonsliness
did her seoling gazo tell? Mrs. Nemgeson,
the pretly, lgnorant wife of o Norweglan,
immaculate, yet go frail, how Joan ashed
to Inform her that her:ehild nesded
splnoeh and orange fulpe!

volce and bring them to the purpose of
the afternoon. Again and again she
was overwhelmed by the tides of talk,
She fell sllent at last, Ustening closely.
She heard how Mrs. Olson made sour
brend and did not secrub her kitchen
floor; how MAra, Catlln sold eggs at tho
store and one was found misstag out of |
every box: how Johnmny Yoncdale's girl |
wan golng wild; how the Neverces quar- |
relded; how old man ThHomyvson umted[
hls money and abused his wife: and how !

rer.

Joan's hopes and plans oll croshed.
There would e no fine purpsse accorm-
plished, no organlzation started, full of
promize for the future, no demonstration
of executlve abllity, nothing to show
Jnmea,  These women did net want o
clubf'did not want to read the poets or

Fa

Tony Quintann was probably a !mutl::-u-t -

Iprove thely minds; whot they wanled
wile Lo prassipy 'ﬁl:-cput. thelr nelghbars!

The youny glrl sprang up and beckon-
od Apyle, sitting wlde-eyed und open-!
mouthied In u cormer, to follow her Into
the kitchen. They would zerve refreshi-
ments,  Thab might cut short thls owrul
niternoon.

The dalnty food, the cooling drink
reemed but Lo glve new impetus to thelr
tongues. Joun sent Agyle out reluctunt-
ly to guther eggs. To lher horror, Lhey
now turned—thelr’ attentlon to uhsent
Mrs., Mudden. Iler wmayonnulse was
criliclzed; the chocolute oookies, it wan
doclided, had been slkdmped on butier ond
neaded 8 mite more baking,

Jusl what happencd to lhwer at thls
palnt Joan never could gquite decide.
Suddenly, however, she found herself on
her feet In the centre of the room, pour-
Ing out & mood of cloguence. In the
sllence thut rell, appallingly as a clup of
thunder, In the mld=st of that elrele of
Hushed foces and startled eyes, Joan told
those women what she thought of them.
Her cheeks were hot, her eves were dark
and angry, her clear young volece rang
out szcornfully., She. mlaced no words.
She  derlded petty gossip and  splieful
tongues: Sne lold them how strange
but how beautiful thelr country looked
to her, whbat = wonderful opportunity
they had to be lke ploneers agaln in o
prowlng communily; ehe deseribed Mrs.
Madden's longing elforts, and how ghe
had baked those cookies at five oclock
in the moming. Seelng then, that Mrs,
Nessosoan was crying, Jean broke down,
too. She vtrelehad out her arms to them
and erled woefully, “I want to lke you
so—1 did want io vke youl"

Mrz. Barth was on her feot flest, al-
ti:ough the others were not far behind,
criven by conflicting feellngs. -Admiro-
tion and an immense enjoyment zhone
on her strong lined face. “Afy dear
glrl!” she exclaimed. "-E}'* dear glrl—""

. W ., =

It was late In the afterncon befora
James was relensed from the preassturoe of
tacks to be done for Aunt Polly and was
able to stort home. Ars. AMoaddens re-
maiged behind, Her own houschold
must do the best they could without her.
Would Mizc Flarbin, she thnidly sog-
gested, who had been o obliging. mind
pulting on a cold supper for the men?
James gave her no encouragement to

suppoce that Mics Harbin would do any-|,

thing of the kind. "She. may want me
la ...l;.:u‘t right down to the eity with
" he started gloomily, Prﬂh'l:.r she's
reu up with the desert” T
In that flat counlry one ean"see long
strelehes of the rond st o distance,
=
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James beheld 3 lUne of cars moving In &
cloud of dust from the Madden ranch
He groaned in detp dizmay at the
thought that he could not escape moet-
Ing everyone. AL least he could drive at
top epeed and Indicote by an attituds of
intense mental absorption that he was
in no mood for light converse. IHis tactics
did nol sucoecd. Mary BHarth's huge,
lumbering car drew up bexides the romd
us he approachsd, her. resonant hom
sounded ocommandingly, her imperious
hesd "looked out of the wlnduw, and
Jumes had to stop.

The woman wag chuckling so heartlly
Lthat her whole body shook. She wink-
vd wt him and nedded. “You pleked o
winner, Jimmle!" ahe shouted., “Smart-
esb glrl ¥ ever sawl Can't bring her up
her for kreeps too quick fur mel Yolly
hurt bud? Moame golng Lo stay?  Well,
well, nhe'll look wlter her. Cood-by,
Jimmle, Bay, there's pomething yoit're
polng Lo Jicar about before long. Sagé
Pluing” Women's Conununlty Netlerment
Club—nlee roundlng nome, eh?  Sfude
e peeabdent—me, Jimmle! So long!™

Jumaes drowe on oo fow rode, thooughl-
fully. © AYrs. Dewicson cuahbte hext. For
her he stopped  promptly.  She waved
amd smiledd, “Ob, Mmmile, ¥ want to tell
you, yoil've uwob the sweetest glel!l And
Jlmunle, we've gohiys to have n clubl
They mude me geerelary-—ime, Jimmlel™

Jumes stopped before the wldow dld.
She wore o new gleriness, Yer fuce wos
wrenthed In gmlles und her specell wos
voluble, "Oh, Jlimmle, we've hod the
nlcest ufternoon! “That Mlss Hurbin you
brought up hues the grandest ldeas! dim-
mle, we're golng to have » club; they
made me chulnmun of the program com-
mitteg—me, Jlmmlel"

Jumes, hulted by every car, heurd every
volee. One culled Joun g splidire, buat
lnughed us she eald t. They ceemed to
inve o Joke they would not share, but
nll were pleased, kindled, taken out of
thelr ordinary zelves; and they wiTe ull
enormously friendly. &

“"What on earth’s happened? Soame-
thing funny seems In the wind=" She
trrade w hit, that's sure. ‘.[!ul? hioyw e

The men were coming In from  Lhe
tieldys opnd there wos g xtir of u'..::unrll'.y
nround the barne; but the peace’ nnd
qulet lght. of later nftermoon lay upon
the house... Aggle met hlw at the porch
door. The pglow of new life seemed Lo
have had s effeet upon even prickly
Agele. She gave him o mysterious look.
“She's peeling potatoes for supper,” zhe
announced, with o mingling of awe ond
pleasure.

James leaped the steps and tore into
the house, his heart thumplng ns thourh
it would burst. Yes! In o gingham
npron nt Mo, Madden's alng, Joan was
peeling pototors, The table waos set,
She looked tranguil and ot home.

Jumes covered the distanee to the sink
In one bound.
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