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make himself
have it,” he
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saying to
Bess Gifford.
see ';l;llt they go on

t he was
' insisted
can't

horses

ikt

race track.

Rob?" asked

gentine polo play-
unloading their stuff be-
they left ‘the States. Their
sold for fabulous prices.
horses sold for a song.”
very still. That was the
d chosen fo tell her, Eas-
to tell it seriously
alone together. Eas-
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you money!” scoffed Rob,

many others! But I'm

all notice. No bills go-
"

’
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, even if he had had to
horses for the lowest
carloads, there
realized to pay
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a definite question.
e Rob met her gaze
his hard expression

definite answey. Her

It was true. A dis-
she didn't care. Money
it have to do with them?

hilarious and senseless
criss-crossed the table, Nell lis-
the music., An orchestra
ur Rubinstein were play-
a Rachmaninoff concerto. The
passioned crescendos en-
-her blood. So men could
way too. It had been com-
a man. It was being played
t was the way she felt.
it the way Rob felt too?

Al some time during the evening
someone announced that it was
snowing, and the men went out and
closed the windows of their cars.
G kept bringing in logs for the
freplaces and bowls of glogg. It
was too late and the weather was
e bad for anyone to think of driv-
to Laramie that night.
-into the downstairs bed-
to be .sure there was ail in
. Striking a match and
the flickering wisp of

she suddenly saw another
resting on the table before her.
not mistake that hand—
hard power of it—the signifi-

L QLT Y
i 52225551
g

o
-1
Ld

g
%

5

The flame went out. The hand
elosed around hers, completely en-
gulfing it. Her hand was lifted and
palm was kissed twice, then

dropped.

Trembling all over she found and
struck another match. She was
alene in the room.
~ She-Jit the lamp and stood trying
® pull herself together. She looked
st the palm of her hand as if she
see upon it the imprint of
violent caress which had been
to turn all the blood in her
into fire.

would stand there until her
trembling stopped and her heart qui-
eled down.

She looked at her hand again and
She laid it upon her cheek.
She wondered if, when she returned.
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she said,
burn in
out.

In the morning the men were up
digging out their cars and put-
fimg on chains, while the women got

immediately after, and
to kiss her and say—
thout even a glance into
ve got to go back to

for
her.
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week had been almost
on Nell—on appetite and
sleep—as the weeks be-
was thin and strained.
essed very carefully in a
suit of green tweed and
of the same shade. The
as in her lit her face
quickness. Her .Iris-
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ber thin

and young. Rob had very little to
say. She had to make cnnve?‘u—
tion and did not know how much
she dared ask. ““Was it true—about
the horses—what you told them at
dh.!.ntr the other night?"
Yes. 1 couldn't have chosen a
worse time.”
“I'm sorry, Rob.”" She hesitated
?‘.nd dropped her eyes as she said it.
‘About our debts too? That we can't
P!!wﬂaem?”
“We can't pay them.”
“And the five - thousand - dollar
note?"
“Net that either. That's what I've
doing this week—getting all
thuwesL thing:nd settled. Extensions on
ans notes, arrangements
with our creditors.” i

This week perhaps, she thought as
she cut her hmbp‘chop. butn;hat
about last week and the week be-
fore? And why couldn't you have
been living at home, driving down
here in the daytime to attend to
banking business as you always
have before? But none of this wor-
ried her since Rob’s visit of a week
ago. As long as he loved her—That
minute in the dark when he had
taken her hand and kissed it! And,
too, his absence was explained by
the fact that the sale had been a

“1 have thought of something we
could do to make the ranch pay.”

failure and he dreaded to come
home and tell her so. There you
are, simply sitting back and waiting
for the crash—so that you can pick
up the pieces. She couldn't blame
him.
“Tell me about Howard,” she
said, since he had no intention of
talking about the sale. She didn't
know yet what the size of the check
had been. Wasn't he even going to
tell her that?
While he talked about Howard and
the school, her mind was divided
into several parts, listening, pursu-
ing its own course of reflection and
analysis, and observing closely.
It wasn't only the hand that had
made her sure again of his love. It
was having found Gus mending the
sleigh in the loft over the stable.
And he confessed that Rob had
brought it from Denver in the truck
and that it was to be a present for
her, and that he was to say nothing
about it.
Not only the hand and the sleigh,
but the monkey tree too. Riding
one afternoon, she had come upon a
big monkey tree around which a
trench had been dug.
So! He had been doing things for
her—thinking of her pleasure—all
the time he was neglecting her and
nearly killing her with unhappiness
and anxiety. She almost burst out
laughing. She almost said, How ex-
actly like you, Rob! But Oh, how—
how could all this misery and unrest
be wiped out between them! How
could they get really married and
at peace together again?
While she was observing his ap-
pearance and thinking about that she
told him of Ken's trip to the “Val-
ley of the Eagles,” where he had
found Thunderhead, and seen the Al-
bino and his herd of mares.
Dressed in one of the well cared
for tweed business suits which he
wore so well no matter how old they
were, and sitting opposite her at the
table in the Mountain Hotel grill, he
seemed merely like someone she
knew. Waves of almost delirious
impatience went through her every
{few minutes. What a horrible state
of affairs—that you did not feel even
as intimate and at peace with your
husband as you had when you were
engaged to him. Married all these
years, a sixteen-year-old son, and
again filled with the excitement and
jon and frustration and fever
of the very first days—only much
worse.
It was not only his aloof manner;
there was a deeper change in Rob.
His face was hard, he kept his own
he held her at arm'’s ﬂ:
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been some blow
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“Will you be able to buy more
brood mares?"” she interrupted her-

sell suddenly,

CCNO‘II

“A new stallion?”

IIN'°.'|

How soon should she tell him?
Should she tell him now, so that
they could discuss it while they were
driving home? How should she begin

it? Rob—I've been thinking. And
I've got an idea—

She stole a lock at his face and
decided not to tell it now. He looked
so—how exactly did he look? Not bit-
ter today. No—nor as angry as he
had been before he left, but hard.
And very much on guard. That
could only be against her. And de-
termined—what was he dete
about now? Perhaps just to
punishing her. He always said
he got angry he was angry at
self, not her. But even i that wi
so0, it amounted to the same thing
He simply oozed ugliness and it dis-
turbed everyone around him.

“Rob, I've been thinking. And
I've got an idea.”

i

‘““Well—about our finances.”
Rob hunted for a match.
about "em?"

““When did you think this up

that the sale hadn't—paid—the way
you expected it to."”

step in and save the

Nell felt consternation. Was it go-
ing to seem like that to him? She
was silent.

““Well, let's have It,” sald he with
forced joviality. His blue eyes were
staring at her over his pipe, and it
made her remember Ken's

that! But don't bother to break it
tactfully to me, Nell, let's hear what
it is.”

“You said that the income tax man

*So that made me think of having
dudes.”

““On this ranch!”

“Yes. We had talked about it a
few times already, years ago, you
remember?”

gedly ahead.

“I always hated the
idea, trouble—

But—if we were in

you had better give
retaining the thing you
—your home. Give that up
this place—that 1 have
heart trying to make beautiful for
you—the camping ground of any
Tom, Dick and Harry that wants to
squat here—"'

Nell looked at him indignan
“It's not fair of you to put it
way. It would only be a
in the summer time.
it would just

E
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disgraceful to be in debt all the
time. I'd rather do anything than
that!"

“And you imagine,” said Rob in
the same sardonic manner, “that
you could make the ranch pay with
summer dudes?”’

“Yes. And that's what the In-
come tax man said, didn't he?™
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of blessing.
L. Love Overcomes Fear (vv. 14).
Following the earnest plea of Ju-
dah, the heart of Joseph could mo
longer withhold itself from the full

the opposite is done—airing
affairs before the world, and
ating those who may be in the wrong,
thus making it difficult for them
admit their guilt,

Then, too, this was a moment
tender and delicate to be seen
outsiders. The tears of a strong
man like Joseph mean a deep move-
ment of spirit—a solemn and often
a sacred moment,

It should also be noted that the

Joseph. After many years
these astonished men found them-
selves face to face with the one
whom they thought they had dis-
posed of and they knew their sin
had found them out. It always does,
sooner or later, but inevitably.

Il. Grace Overrules Sin (v. 5)
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Josephupum to shame the modern
rd-boiled” attitude toward needy
aged members of the family.
their eager and relentless pursuit
of fame or riches, many ignore or
trample upon the members of their
own families. Often they are
azhamed of the broken bodies, the
humble apparel, the broken
educated speech of their parents.

ear lest their new-found
some circle of wealth and
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offers.

What s true of Ford and the
Ford Industries is also true, In a
large or small way, of avery pro.
duction organization, whether it be
manned by one, two, a hundred or
many thousande. All contribute to
the natlonal wealth, All provide for
the needs of families, and all build
for the future. Each contributes to
:l:: ever growing American stand-

To that growth each econtributed
either the genlus and ability of a
leader, or the manpower strength
needed Lo turn the wheels of produc-

4 -

@enerations. The farmers who con.
serve thelr soll work, not alone for
themselves but for futurs geners-
tions as well,

as much as did each of the $347 of
1839. Our lving standards bad in-
creased to four times what they were
one hundred years ago.

a small fraction of such an increase.

We have led the world in production,
numbers and In techno-

logical akill, together with sclentifie de-

velopment in ership

managem

sorbed all
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best Intarsets general

will be the party that recelves the

most votes
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Russia has aad but one all year, lce
fres port, Murmansk, thanks to the
QGalf Stream. Now, thanks to an eleven-
day war, she will Port Arthur,

ING. CIRCLE

Clever Lapel Ornaments
GET busy with your crochet

hook and make these clever
lapel ornaments for gifts and for
yourself! Six designs are includ-
éd — a green and white wool
“snowberry''—a two-inch cluster
of variegated flowers with bead
centers—tiny flat flowers on a
lacy “‘valentine"” background —
brightly hued “grapes” — corde
cluster of trumpet flowers—a five-
inch “pouft” circle.

..
To obtain complete heting instrue-

SEWING CIRCLE NEEDLEWORK
Gayly Colored Lapel Orname
Muff Bag and Matching F

-

i

i

tions for the six lapel ormaments (Pat-
tern No. 3803) send 16 cents In coln, your
name, address and the pattern number.

Pillbox and Muff
A SMART pillbox and a large-
sized “muff" or over-the-arm
bag are extraordinarily good look-
ing done in black cotton yarn or
in & brown, navy blue, wine, kelly

HEARTBURN
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INOW...You Can
lin Your Basement, Garage or Spare Room

Raise Chickens

" COZY HOME

Doparrdeisic
=: hfl chiciens.
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BROODER

P
'SLOAN'S

o

The best-fod notion in the
world is America. Sloan's sa-
lutes the farmer whe ploughs |
No-&hm.-d* i
bread. His muscles strain that

we may always have plenty.
To the dignity of his labor, we

pay respect.

Tired Aching Muscles+Spraing
Stiff Joints ¢ Strains « Bruises
you WVEE
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