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CHAPTER XVII
*1 don"t know.”
:ﬂa in de east still?”
0. In Laramie.”

Sitling opposite her, stirring his
fea, his pale blue eyes studied her
thoughtfully. “You sick, Missus?”

going to ride dis afternoon?”
know.” She looked at the
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he don’ want she
more foals.”

have been bred before
her away from Banner last
spring—early.”

Und dot mean she's foal

_"!!l : .
“1 I.I.k‘e them, Gus, but m not
She went upstairs again and slow-
My tidied her room, with many
. pauses to stand at the window. The
Bleak skies and the colorless world
Jocked back at her balefully.
Later in the afternoon she put on
~ler black woolen jodhpurs and her
warm gray tweed jacket. A few
strokes of the comb through her
Bair drew it back and she fastened
& in a little bun, brushing her bang
smooth and drew on her.small black

+". wisored cap. As she picked up her

felt-lined gloves and the red scarf
for her throat she suddenly wanted
fo hurry and get out of that house.

Galloping along the county road,
Gypsy pricked her ears and turned
ber head toward the Saddle Back.

*“No, you don't, old girl—we're not
going up there.”

Gypsy whinnied, getting the wind
from the band of brood mares be-
yood the crest, but Nell pressed her
lpu.rd against her and held her in the
roa

She counted the time sgince Rob
kad left on September tenth. It
was pearly a month. Figuring four
days for the trip to Pennsylvania,
then a week or ten days for the
sale, and two days for the trip
back—that would have brought it to
September twenty-sixth. Where had
ke been since then? Laramie, ap-
parently, just twenty-five miles
away. And hadn’t come home.
Hadn't even written. And here it
was the second week in October.
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resumed her canter, Nell resumed
the argument. Rob had been in
Laramie about two weeks and hadn't

know. Why? Didn't he want
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to wait here, but how long? Yes—
how long? Until he decided to come

back. She was entirely helpless.

As these thoughts chased each of
er through her mind, her body and
her nerves were played upon as if
by little whips. Alternately hotb;nd
i

from it as from a shock, slowly, and
weakly; a difficult comeback. It

was that which prevented her from
eating, for it came often just as
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His eyes met hers for a split
sccond.

she had prepared food for herself
and sat down and looked at it.

She wondered at those mysterious
physical activities, probably gov-
erned the

emotions. What, really, was going
on in her body? Was it a sort of
shell shock? Was it destroying
health and strength and youth?
could not bear to look at
that peered back at her
mirror.

In the timber of number sixteen
the dogs  appeared again, madly
chasing a rabbit. Up here the shad-
ed depressions amongst the trees
held snow left from a recent storm,
The rabbit was in the smow, strug-
gling toward a pile of rocks and
Kim was bearing down on it, yipping
hysterically.

Nell drew rein end watched the
chase, quieted by a feeling of fatal-
ism.' What chance did the rabbit
have? It was like her mind—dou-
bling and dodging, trying to find a
hole in which to hide, or a path of
escape, but cornered every time.

The rabbit doubled on its tracks
and Kim, who always went too fast,
shot past it. The rabbit was strug-
gling to reach the rocks. No doubt
he had a safe hideaway underneath
them. Would he make it? Kim was
almost upon him, and again the rab-
bit turned and dodged, and again
Kim shot past and had to brake and
turn and in those few seconds the
rabbit reached his haven. But ah—
Chaps was there too. The canny
black cocker emerged from ambush
at the last moment and seized his

prey.
And then the kill. The tiny squeals
of the rabbit—the sharp nosings of

toward them and

The dogs watched her, well satis-
. They knew that later, when
Gus skinned it, they would get their
share.

The hunt and the killing of the
rabbit had added to Nell's depres-
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she glanced upward

to see if there were any stars, or
if the moon was rising, but the sky
was a solid gray lid, not low or

was beauty
where had it gone?
were like this they put
the world, and on the human soul.

They galloped along in the gather-
ing darkness, the dead rabbit thud-
ding against the mare's side,

Nell reached the stables from the
south pasture. She had expected
Gus to be watching for her, but no
one was there, not even the dogs.
She fed Gypsy, unsaddled her and
turned her out. “She hung the dead
rabbit in the meat house and walked
slowly and unwillingly down through

.the gorge. Physically, she was near

collapse, and she walked slowly and
unsteadily.

As she approached the house she
suddenly stopped walking. Lights
shone in all the windows and a row
of cars stood behind it.

It was one of those uproarious
gatherings which occur when town
people descend on their country
friends With all the “makings.” The
house was bursting with food and
drink, lights and roaring fires and
human noise and movement, Rob
had brought T-bone steaks. Pota-
toes were already baking and Gene-
vieve Scott was just putting the fin-
i.aihlng touches t0 two big pumpkin
pies.

‘When Nell  stood in the- kitchen
door, dazed and almost unbelieving,
and exclaimed, “Rob!"” she was
promptly enveloped in a rowdy bear
hug by her husband, and thereafter

Rodney Scott and Charley Sar-
gent. She was told to sit down and
rest herself and let her guests do
the cooking and set the table. Mor-
ton Harris brought her an old-
fashioned cocktail. There would be
nothing for Nell to do, they assured
her, but make her famous dpessing
for the lettuce.

“And the mustard and coffee
Rsaot;be for the steaks!" exclaimed

Gus was concocting the potent
Swedish punch called glogg.

““And I hope,"” said Bess Gifford,
“that there'll be room in the oven
for these biscuits.” .

“And we'll be ready to eat at
about eight-thirty,"” said Rob, “and
until then there's nothing to do but
drink up and enjoy yourselfl'

Nell ran upstairs to her room.
Rob is home. He kissed me. He is
here! This very night they would be
together in this room and all would
be lained and forgotten. That
du:zzd loneliness—that desolation
—it was all over. An easy breathing
lifted her breast and it was new and

bedroom, wondering if he had been
there already, if there
some sign, his coat thrown
the pillow, or his boots standing ar.
gumentatively in the middle of the
floor. Instead, she saw the bed piled
high with feminine wraps. Of
course. The girls, and their things.
Well—it would all wait. .
Moving lightly and excitedly, she
brushed and groomed and freshened
herself and ran downstairs again.
Rob offered her another cocktail.
“How's about another?” he asked
jovially. “You've got to catch up
to the rest of us, you know.”
“Have you been here long?”
asked, raising her eyes to his

but was desperately in
His eyes met hers for a split
ond and then h::l] glass

ris.
this table for you!"

The radio was roaring.
ford and Charley Sargent were danc-
ing in the middle of the living room.

It seemed to Nell she was floating
on the surface of a river of sound
and sensation, that lifted ber higher
and higher. Her body was warm
and quick and pliant, the pupils of
her eyes dilated, her laugh rippled.
She sat at the head of the table
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vhen sorrow comes, or sickness,
sin, then the true test of devotion

at hand.
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It was a brave
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THE POPULATION of the United
States consists of just about 135,000,-
000 men, women and children, rep-
resenting approximately ﬂm.O.T

travagant item in each family's
ever-increasing cost of living.

Of the 6,763,000 government civil-
fan employees, 3,589,000 are on fed-
eral government payrolls, and 3,183,-
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JAPS WILL HAVE HARD
TIME TO SHOW REFOERM
THE JAP SURRENDER is un-

the days of the #0s when bikes for
the poor and carriages for the rich
represented transportation. The

the jar, and you your back
teeth- when riding over the
stone pavements of city streets. A
part of each stunt was
peddling a bike from to the of-
fice and back again, In my case a
distance of six miles each way. That
was considered the pleasurable
part of working.
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SEI‘B as big as life
natural! Wears
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grown — has yarn hair that kids
can braid
-« & »
A real life-size playmate — 32 '
inches tall in stocking feet! Pat- an
tern 527 contains pattern of doll tvely
only; complete directions. wheels
ing, spocial
tire cuwse
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an stopped in t -

of the dentist’'s showcase. Said(| 3ess wpest many plane dor
he: “That a sweil set of teeth. I| | SToes PeCmuon SETmmEnes
think I'll get it."” u “spider wok” rvbber spruy
She: ‘‘Hush, William, you @1 a biossom prefecter.
mustn't pick your teeth in public."
The average man is like a whale @H
~—when he gets to the top he blows. B

Ain't It So?

_Not That Kind

“Have you any dependents?” in-
quired the officer of the colored

man. y
‘‘No, sah,” he replied.

“But I thought you had a wife.”
“She ain't dependable,” was the

response.

Crisp Taste Thrill
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