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even to get out and see the sun you
had to make a tunnel— Oh, all of it
hard! Hard!

Suddenly Nell was in a state of
frenzy and despair. They hadn't

horses were ' to have made money
enough so that she and Rob could
have had plenty of help—a furnace
in the house—a vacation to a
warmer climate every winter when
the boys were at school and there
was little to do on the ranch except
try to keep warm and alive.

Money, money, money — it all
came back to that! Her mind dashed
this way and that, doubling on itself,
tosind a way out.

Horses. Nothing but horses. The
Goblin—suddenly she seized that im-
possible dream of Ken's—was it so
impossible? Think of the ancestry
of that colt! It was Rob who had
first admitted he wanted one horse
sf the Albino’s line who should be
tractable—"and I'll have a race
horsel” It was she herself who had

and suggested breeding
Flicka so they might get a colt
with both her sweetness of
tion and her speed.

But the Goblin had neither. Nell
tightened her hands into a harder
fist. That inner fury which comes
over high-spirited people when they
are too often defeated filled her. She
wouldn't take it. Some-
thing had to succeed. Goblin—his
short thick legs could grow long

Suddenly Nell was riding a rac-
ing dream, running away to victory.
Goblin! No, not Goblin any more,
but THUNDERHEAD! The racing
stallion of the Goose Bar ranch!
The big white brute leading the
field on every track in the coun-
iry! What colors would their jockey
wear? Cherry red and white. Who
would be the champion he would
displace? Seabiscuit, of course —
and would himself become then, not
only great racer but great sire of
racers, begetting hundreds of win-
ners after him, every stud fee bring-
ing thousands of dollars. Gobiin
must never be gelded—

The bubble of her dream burst.

Suddenly she was exhausted. She
had lived through the winter; half a
dozen blizzards; the winning of
scores of races by Goblin; an alter-
cation with Rob as to the gelding of
him; had made thousands of dol-
lars and spent them. She was sick
of it all. Besides—none of it was
true. .

She forced herself. She studied
the room. That was real. There was
moonli fiooding through the win-
dow. at it. That hump was Rob

just like all the other winters—just
like all the storms and dangers—
they were poor and going to be
i had ever suc-

even likely, that nothing ever would.
She had read

something
about that one day, telling you that
if you wanted to know what the
future would be—Jook at the past
and merely extend it!
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All her fevered thought became
still. She crouched quietly there, full
of a mysterious happiness.

As Goblin developed there were
changes In his appearance and be-
havior. Certain habits left him, cer-

The “'scrabble” was gone, and in
its place came the long springing
trét characteristic of young colts,
this owing, perhaps, to an inch or

two of added length on each leg.

He learned the art of wrestling.
His usual antagonist was Pepper,
a tall black colt. On an expanse of
where the wind had

level ground

running

Goblin stopped
and looked at Ken.
blown off most of the snow, they gal-
oped in opposite directions, circling
in figure eights. When they passed
each other at the eenter point they
would pause, rear and strike at
each other. Here began the beauti-
ful play, bending to one side or the
other, intertwining heads, then slid-
ing down, almost kneeling to bite
at the foreleg, rising high en hind
legs again to exchapge a flurry of
boxing blows, their manes and tails
—the black and the white—lifted
and stiffened by burning vigor until
they fared like open fans. Sudden-
ly the young stallions would plunge
past each other and, as if in a pre-
arranged dance routine, rush away
in the figure eights again, their hoofs
thundering on the ground.

Goblin also became an accom-
plished bucker. On icy mornings
when the sun blazed down and the
air was a flerce intoxication, all the
colts broke away from their dams
and together for play.
They raced up and over the brow
of gentle rise and came down the
other side bucking. A few playful
bucks sufficed for most of the colts,
but not for the Goblin. His bounds
became higher, his legs stiffer, the
twist of his solid powerful little body
more acute. It seemed to go to his
head. At last he would be alone
there, when the game was all
over, bucking solo in a mad, intem-

his lack of speed him from be-
there. v g

One day, after a heavy blizzard,
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run, tore down the gorge, across
the Green, the color flaring into his
face, his blue eyes darkening with
excitement. Now the Goblin! Now
his race horse! Now—at last—

As he opened the gate into the
colt corral his father held up a hand
and Ken moved quietly. The last
fifteen minutes had been full of
shocks for the Goblin.

In the excitement of meeting his
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Ever imagination-of the thoughts
of man's heart was evil continual-
ly (v. 5). One is reminded of Jere-

saving of himself and his house,
and after the Lord had *“shut him
in” (Gen. 7:16), the great judg-
ment by water came upon the earth,
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udgment on certain
but er again the smiting
of every living thing. Thus, He set
men free from the terror which
must have now been in their hearts,

The beautiful rainbow in the cloud

%

became a token of God's promise, |

and the visible assurance to *‘all
flesh'’ that the judgment of the flood
would not be repeated. Never again
would seed time and harvest, nor
any of the orderly processes of
nature, fail throughout the whole

with a “Damp, ain't it?"
-—.—-

Oh, for those hot dog-eating, way-
side-lunch storming, detour crashing
beach blitzing, dust-swallowing era
when the answer to ‘‘Shall we motor
over to Aunt Minnie's?'' was never
“How?"” and always ‘“When?"

.itl.. crack he thought he had struck

o

And if the gas station proprietor |

threw in a smile and five drops ex-

tra he knew he had hit gusher terri- |

tory.

No wonder Ickes survived that re-
announced

Love Is Like That
(From a Canadian Newspaper)
NOTICE — Whereas

Lunen Co., N. 8., I tvok my bed with
me. (Sgd.) Pemana Crouse.
HOPE

L

WED. —THORS. —FRI.—SAT.
18 o m (CNT); &13 o & (WT)
SUNSAT

15 m (CWT); 150 = (IWT)
Your Foverite CBS Siation

Next to salt, the world's
uable seasoning is the
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shipping. French fried onions prom. | UST WL

ise to become more popular as the :‘:”. |
supply of odorless onions becomes WO L i
larger A CHARM :
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| Feed Needed by Cows
people were| n planning the dairy cows re-
fo get sulfa 'quirement, two tons of good quality Amum
dandrufl and jegume or mixed legume hay should FLYPAPER
and gas pains. be!:mu‘-ed‘?rm.womtonnx I‘cﬂ-ddulﬁhmz-::h
- | good quality legume hay or mixed Ecomomial sot rabionad -
us that a castomer le‘mn!mhlge,.ndu{mmu( bardware, drag sad grocery ttores.
other day silage per cow. ATCHIS FNE OERM AS WILL AS THE D)
caused by taking bushels of corn and 20 e 4
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