LT Ty s T
Py o ) = ;

| ey PP R R 1L o g I, A
e h e e

UNIFORM INTERNATIONAL
. UNDAY
MARY O'HARA S/ CHOOL k.€sson

WL, FEATURES ™ o coercm > Saifrnt HAROLD "".'.‘m" D. b.
tation of himself Into the shining “jm-ﬁ'em-i

THUS Y

Bead fo the caly white Borse ever foaled . looked up at Thunderhead. There
on She Gossa Har ranch fn Wyoming, me | aSnISCEnce of that vision, was the vision. The shining phan- [D ISGUSTED with his own cook-
B & Seewback to his great grandsire, He rushed forward. One will | tom horse—oversoul of the line! To October 21 ing, George angrily pushed his
S Afbize, o wild stallios. Mis M-year- | seemed to animate them both, for | this prince of the royal blood he now Lesson for chair back with his foot, If only
:rmrﬂmh—u charged too, each | bequeathed all his wisdom. He gave g K e | Anna weren't such a sirange little

Become & famoms racer. Thun- bared teeth at the other’s | him knowledge of the voices of the | serie ol roruvishiad by Inernstionsi | foreigner, he thoug tiently
derhmad Is entered a4 & fall race meet ba in passing, mwmumhm“ mdm:uﬂih mmm.‘::’?mm'
Bece. Beb Mciaughin, Kews s, | The Albino drew first blood. A | ows and winds, so that nothing in | " and the burden of keeping house, in
@il of most of“his Berses and goes |red stain sprung out on Thunder | the valley would be strange to him, | MAKING THE HOME CHRISTIAN | addition to many of the farm
Sn: shoep ralsing. Fimanciil worrles | head's withers and spread slowly | 20, not a single mare, nor the small- 2 Ll chores, would fall on her instead of
:—:.;am—uua down his shoulder. utcoltnorah:;;umin;-huﬂm F‘l‘-—hhll:‘-ﬂ;lm him.

are reconciled. As eagle nor a blade of grass. thiang 13:4- With the odor of the barn still
omt e Brother, Howard, ride inio the umﬁfgmmhﬁa?&wgf:ﬂﬁ Thunderhead's right hoof rose and |  GOLDEN TEXT--Love suflereth long. 804 | ) oine 'to his clothes, he walked
Sud Jeise Ohe Berd of wild horses led | their front hoofs, reaching over the g’::&'ww‘k“ﬁl st s ?ﬂﬁﬂmﬂmw hﬁ%;‘mmhm
by =i sounded The oy blows that re-| “iry, Albino quivered and was atll e N edl o | Wikt Rcrkeing: Mo et \ate e
Short snarling grunts were jarred | JPeR one deep sigh came from him, | gorr’ 4o accomplish a worth-while | living room.
1 CHAPTER XXII from them. and on it there ebbed away his life, urpose. We are thinking these The woman looked up from her
: e The Albino reached under and | 'lic his blood and brains p'*h“u“m‘"'m fudificrentiy, s0-% Uis vis:
E'Hrmokel"hauclaimed. seized Thunderhead's .' slowly out to mingle with the earth center of influence. We trust that | ils were too frequent for him to be
Thenderhead the mares dis- WMMNWMM‘:‘IW of his beloved valley = are asking in their hearts, | considered “Hello, George.
Sppeared in the twistings of the Pa5- | vein, But ugular | Thunderhead lifted his mighty | Saty %o $UNE I T ASERR | Vou'll find Anna in the kitchen.” -
crest you

guest.
wuknhhu.rﬁ.llr.l. %
asked.

Cleaning must be done. So far
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Albino, and his instant alert

as he leisurely circled his little band
of stolen mares, bunched and froze
them, then trotted out in front.

snaking along the ground. The stal-
lion was not only beginning . the
roundup of the mares, he was taking
command and

The stallion came abreast of a dis-
obedient mare and closed in. She
did not surrender,

The mare's body went over in a
complete somersault and she
crashed to the earth, rolling over
and over.

Ken, clinging to Thunderhead's
neck, was, by a miracle, still on.

Thunderhead reached and passed

Martha was right, but she went too

far. She let the labor of

hold hinder her from what

deeply needed — fellowship, not only

with her family but with the Lord.
Now, notice that Mary had not

shirked her duty to share the work. |
Observe the word “also’ in verse |

39, She had worked, but she also sat

at Jesus' feet. She knew .when it |

was time to call a halt to labor and
make the most of good comradeship.
Blessed wisdom! Would that many
burdened housewives would learn of
Mary!

Jesus made it clear that life in
the home is to strike a proper bal-
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the mares, and took the lead. The
black mare forged to the front of the | ance between work and worship, If
band and the little white colt gal- | you do not know where to make the
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The two stallions faced each other
sbout a hundred yards apart, mo-
tionless as statues. The Albino |.
moved forward a litile, then stepped.
He did this again., Thunderhead
stood without a" quiver, his head
kigh, his weight forward, his hind

stretched back

“l want see fortune teller.”
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Ken suddenly thrust the nose-bag
into Howard's hands. “Hold that!
m“n gonna fight! I've got to get

He ran to Thunderhead, calling his
mame. Thunderhead did not even
twitch an ear in his direction, He
was watching thé Albino with a mi-
maute, com ensive stare that pen-
e body and timed the
Auses. .

Ken. seized the dangling halter
mope and flung his weight on it.
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