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the world. He had gathered it in.

He was the pulse-beat. He was the
kernel. This is it,
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tered thoroughbred, had been a rac-
er, and was for sale cheap.
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but if he was going to be like this—

“Gypsy hasn’t long to go either,”
Rob abruptly. “At this rate,
my band of brood mares will
be cut in half.”

“Couldn't you put some of the
younger mares in the brood mare
bunch?” asked Nell. ‘““There are
those three five-year-olds—the sor-
rels—they're wonderful mares."”

“To be bred back to their own
sire?”

“That's line-breeding, isn’t it?

g
g

“A pew purebred stallion!” ex-
elaimed Nell,

You're always talking about it.”

“But you can't do it indiscrimi-
nately. They have to be picked in-
dividuals. There isn't one of those
mares good enough.”

““What'll you do for brood mares
then, Rob?"”

“Buy some more, I suppose, the
way I bought all the others. Travel
around to the race tracks—pick up
mares of good blood that can't race
any more.”

Nell made no answer. Rob want-
ed to fight. He didn't want to see a
way out or to make any compro-
mise. She changed the subject.

“Rob, I've been thinking about
Thunderhead. Ken is so awfully
happy about him now—the speed
he's developed. Do you think it's
absolutely necessary to geld him?"

‘““He's a two-year-old,” said Rob
harshly. “All the other twos are
to be gelded, why shouldn’t he be?”

“Ken is simply having a fit about
it,” said Nell

“Ken is a pain in the neck.”

“Besides,” said Nell, “he’s not

Thunderhead's neck is already de-
veloped like a three-year-old's. He
could have been gelded six months
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at Bostwick's and then into West
expense, A way
But that wasn'' all.

xpensea for
would need

to live on, and
was a thousand dollars of un-
terinary, el-
shop—and
to be
paid
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1 suppose he will. Why?"
The last word was shot at her bel-
'Well—I was just wondering. The
lease money—that fifteen hundred
&!.ln—ﬂ. means a good deal to
Rob playfully grabbed her by the
head with his free hand and shook
her. “Now you're worrying about
meney. Don't bother your little head
about that, I'll attend to it."”
“*Ouch!" said Nell, catching at her
. “¥You hurt.” She rearranged
her hair, and returned to her
thoughts. Rob, of course, would nev-
er see or think what he didn't want
to. But suppose he were different?
Suppose he were openminded and
reasonable—what ought they to do?
What did people do when they had
m half their lives doing some-
that was, apparently, going to
bring them to the poorhouse #f con-
tinued? They did not fling good years
after bad. They changed. They
tock another road. But Rob? It
was as if he were hypnotized—as
if he could not turn er change. He
wouldn't even discuss it. Suddenly
she felt angry. Here they were
b partners in the greatest possible en-
terprise—family life—and

she must

suffer the of failure as
well as he, yet he would never al-
low discussions on unpleasant
themes. He would shout at her,
browbeat her, create such friction
and unpleasantness that she could
not bear it—it wasn't fair,

Suddenly Rob burst out: *“I can
see that I've been awfully dumb.”

“What do you mean?”

“I've always thought that you
were with me.”

“With you?"

“In everything I did. The ranch,
my workbthe horses, my plans—ev-

e z
:"gut Bab--oil:lnu -
ou used to be,” he interrupted.
“I don't know when you changed.
I've just been going along like a
fool taking it for granted.”
“*Teking what for granted?”
“That you had confidence in me.”
“"You oughtn't to put it that way.
Married people ought to talk things
over with ®ach other and you never
will. It isn't that I haven't confl-

dence in you-—""
“But you haven't. That is, you
have no confidence in my ever

it

“]—]—don’t know—""
“That's just it. You don't know.
You don't know anything about it.
But while I'm doing all I can to
make a go of it—lying awake nights
planning how I can keep up or im.
prove my horses and
markets, you're just sitting
that you

waiting for the crash so
pick up the pleces.”
“Well," she suddenly .
“we are on the
been for years. You've it your-
;vel.l. Y&:'n th:h:ne told me.
ou're one 's worrying your-
self sick about it. And we're not
making any sort of change in our
lives, in our plans, so why expect
a change in the results?"”
Rob stood facing her, feet apart,
his dark head, so significant and

whispered
ade, have

pallor.

Suddenly Nell held out her arms
—nothing mattered—she went to
him. He pushed her away. “Don't,
Nell, 1 can't stand it.”

She backed away, feeling humili-
ated. She might have known he
didn't want comfort or coddling, he
wanted his head up again—before
But what could she do about
that? While she stood, clasping her
hands frantically together and fight-
ing the tears that iIn a moment
could be a flood, Rob walked away
from her and disappeared.
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ISAAC'S TESTIMONY TO GOD
LESSON TEXT—Genesis 25:15-53.
GOLDEN TEXT—Blemed be the Lord
uﬂ.mm“mmwm“
drous things —Psalm 72-18,

A man of peace in a wartorn world
may seem to be a bit out of place,
but he assuredly is not if the peace
he has and promotes is the peace of
God.

Our world has seen anew a dem-
onstration of the awful results of the
philosophy that might makes right.
Violence and bloodshed have been
man’s way of asserting his supposed
or assumed rights. One could hope
that we are now ready to recognize
that we need a new viewpoint, that
patience and meekness are not
weakness, that kindness and love are
Christian virtues worth emulating
and cultivating.

That result can come only if men
will recognize Christ as the King of
their lives and nations will receive
His Word as their law. Let us pro-
claim His truth and the gospel of
ghmqace anew, and win all we can

EE%??

i

.
]

)

E

»
:
E

i

EE
§
1t

E

gﬁ
i
!

§
£

E
5
:
]
|

Re
:
i
BE
:
B
E

E
g
g
:
]

H
it

§
tH

E

;

§

and separate living, will find true
peace and satisfying communion
with

26-31).

would be
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God.
IIL Testimony in Right Living (vv.

THE PRIVATE PAPERS
OF PRIVATE PURKEY

Dear Ed.—Well, the ban on me
fraternizing with them Kraut frau-
leans is lifted and it may be neces-
sory for the brasshats to slap the
rule on again to keep up interest in
them. Them dames don't look half

Well, anyhow, it was
a war and be told you
pecking privileges.
moonlight in all languages
war or peace, Imagine winning
a global shindig and getting told that
nothing goes with it that can roll
its eyes or give :rlth baby talk!
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The fight to get a seat
rush set in to get home
Pop used to

A WAR WIFE'S WHIMSY
(With apologies to some well-known

| writers of light verse)

life is a cycle of musie and

song,
And the war years have been just

And the . is a thing that can
o Wreng—
And | am Mohandas K. Gandhi!

“Oh,

| That's a lot of money to be spent
| just to prove that Landis was not
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sweeping How many conecessary
ones? Eliminate therm Make a
clean sweep in cne spot before| (PWedeew Pespietios il 2]
moving on to the next and be sme
Old Turkish towels make fnme 3
fillers for potholders. | é
. o
Never clean a feaster uniil it's &
eocl and the cord is discornected. |
ol -
Lace gloves will have more body BEYRQA AT CREAM &
when laundered if Eghtly starched -
5 ! i-;-:ﬁ-*
Three or four thicknesses of sbasdtiond e
gauze worked around the edge v
with crochet cotion is just the
thing for face cloths, which are se _"__n:,_._:___'ﬁ"
— =L :!ﬂ—nhﬂb——h'—
Rinse milky dishes in clear cold | —F™® fiat Yadum grotecs sndee s
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water before washing them im| g ol
Warm scapy water. A
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