“I know there wait for me
(The common lot of all)
Sofrow and tell and weariness and loss
Before the long nightfall,

“But, ere I bend my head
Before the griefs to come,

Or ere my lips grow dumb.

“Grant me warmly to live,
Grant me greatly to love,

Its varied sweets remove.

‘‘Oh, give me golden grain
Enough for scanty years,
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| that the horse was
'He was a big liver-colored
about sixteen hands
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o, Ol Bt v Shatitng y“u!he was, obviously, full of the best condition.

luck to you both,”

Lchcum"m‘m-. wet neck with his left morning, mounted him and rode him ' “7Ts that an order or a request, point race, too, with Cowing up, “You know my horse?”

sergeant major dutifully de-dny mount. Now that the war u’nworldol-pudnd stamina, and

discoverd that when a gun! The o

and does not come out livered the message, but the major over I might get some enjoymentho.whomjlmp! 4
first violent efforts to pull merely hooted good-naturedly. “When out of him to repay me for the ‘Where did you get him, Eve?
mule will become discour-

up to the guns again, ser- grief he's caused me.” “Gave adealer seventy pounds for
:::nt‘omggl; present my compli- Three days later, the battery pull- him. Hes been knocked up a bit—
. to tain Cowling and ex- ed out for Germany, on the heels of shins bucked and a tendon hurt—
'press my thanks for his friendly the retreating German Army. When, but I've had him fired, and now he's

i
AL
:

gallant, mwmu.mmmrumvom-iummymmmmmm sound enough to serve me as a hun-
'::r:(wuchamhdtovmntrywt. He's new to tho}wﬂeammacdnmd lovely ter. Ieu':.'tu!otdmchnha-eu
had been reared among war, but it’s been my WWMmemm mare.
had learned to love that even a horse can grow %c- and rode him at the head of the Tl give you a fine hunter one of
never refused. So he customed to warfare.' battery. And he had to admit he these a belated wedding
was never done with picking up and  Goodwin rested a week at the had never ridden a more tractable gift, Eve, I have some
to duty wounded wagon lines; then he rode Salvage horse. Before the battery had reach- coming along.,” Cowing got off his
horses by up to the battery position. ed Cologne, Cowing's old resentment mare, walked over to the girl's
trains of other batteries. = “Rather hot and bothered, eh?" against the horse had vanished. 'mount and felt the off side of the
ut was without brand Cowing greeted him. “It's five miles After four years of the depression horse's rump. He could feel two
or hoof mark, but on his upper gum from the wagon lines to the gm,otmthmmthevlwmeadty;lou_nmlnmwk"y hide. "It
found tatooed the mark and I'll lay you a quart of whisky for achange and the Brtish mounted doesn’t seem ble,” he muttered,
“A fresh t,” he de- you've covered eight miles en roufe.” units quickly found it. As quickly “but I think knowthhho.rse."
but at any rate cided, viewing the animal's splendid ‘“‘He's a & T'll admit, Cowing. as the stock could be rested and got He went to the animal's
“Too high in flesh to However, he's got to learn to like in shape again the division held a opened his mouth—and found *“9-L”
'have been on the western front very it, and I'm the to teach him, horse show and Salvage won the‘uttgoedontheupergum.
Yes, I'll keep him.” | Wish 'd ride him back to the blue ribbon for jumping and confor- “I'll be shot if it isn't Salavge!”
saddled the chestnut next wagon lines for me.’ mation. He won many a point-to- he declared.

Garsied . 'hand and held his t up to the around the wagon lines. The horse sir?” never refusing @ jump, never run- “I rode him in France and Ger-
e s ar T per. “Mind . in‘t,erdicﬂon!m a fine mouth; he did not pull; he  “Request—naturally.” ning off, seemingly enjoying it as many, Eve. In those days he was,
Be reft of half her fears 4 (had a fast walk, a long springy trot ‘“Request denied,” Cowing retorted much as did his rider. without doubt, the finest hunter I
: | “Best always,” Troo Brandon and an easy gallop, éﬂ manners promptly. “I wouldn't ride him back  Six joyous months in Germany ever threw a leg over. He had a

“Out of the lovely past murmured and was off. were perefct. “A finished . hunter,” for a hundred pounds. Frankly, and then the battery was demobil- marvelous mouth, Jperfect manners"

I shall have builded me ! wing stared after , then | Cowing decided, and set him at a Goodw'n, I'm afraid of him.” ized and sent home. The battery m.d was very fast. .

A treasure-house of beauty, where to|strolled back to his observation {wagon pole. The chestnut hopped “You're getting jumpy, my boy,” horses were all to be sold to the ‘“That's my horse” Eve declared
dwell | to observe his shells falling on Mon- over it instantly. Goodwin replied easily. “However, Germans, so Cowing had to say ' proudly. “Tell me about him.”

In sweet serenity.” | chy-le-Preux, a village that perched| He named his horse “Salvage.” A there's an ammunition pack train good-by to Salvage, and he did it  “After the race,” he evaded. He
—Annie Sophia Waples, in the Woman's like a mushroom on top of a low new major took over the battery Over on theroad yonder; I'll ride over with alump inhis throat, He hoped shrank from telling her that her
Magazine. hill that must be taken at any cost, that night and occupied the obser- and send him back with one of the some wel-to-do German might get mount was the same horse her broth-

since it afforded the enemy a - | vation post by day, so Cowing was muleteers.” him and use him as such a horse er had been riding when he got a

did position from which to | relegated to his old job as officer in He climbed back on Salvage—and deserved to be used. shell to himself and that two of his

WILD HORSES 'the terrain for miles on each side command of the wagon lines. The at that instant it pleased a battalion He had little joy in his home- friends had met the same fate. The
s tteries were play- following day Guemappe, a e Of German artillery thre¢ miles away coming. Nearly all his old friends Story might unnerve her; throw her

Some horses are like beautiful wo- | the stuff that still held out on &: ht to open on the Forty-fifth Battery. had been sacrificed in the war; high Off her race, Why tell her of the
men; once seen they are never for- 'was won and the enemy back Cowing heard the first shell coming income taxes had cut deeply into horse’s single bad habit, when there
gotten. They have a quality all | eavury;btyo-d a ridge that extended south, and he knew that it was going to be the income his parents had left him  WAS Do po-:bmty that it would re-
their own, and to such m,&b? from the low wooden swale so atdusk Cowing brought the teams a close one. and he could no longer afford to &ssert itself?
tion and affection of a true horse- | the village. nnﬂuptommthe battery to a new  “Down, Goodwin!" he shouted,and maintain a town house. On the _ He smiled up at her. “Well, Eve,
man and horse lover are given in- | were two hundred of it | position just back of the ridge. ' threw himself flat on his face. A sec- otherund.hc:hmkmmntum-;m wlmml_mudl- If we have
stantly. |the artillery fired lifted and the dust, He rode Salvage and when, in the ond later the shell whizzed over and ‘ne to the family seat in Devon, for N0 bad luck this race lies between

Salvage was that sort of horse. |and smoke dim starlight, they crossed the burst twenty feet beyond. He turned Eve Brandon was his neighbor there YOU and me. I don't think there's

Cﬂngi.nnlor subaltern of the settled. He saw ground over which the cavalry had and glanced over his shoulider. -—and she was engaged to motherimggﬂ e:ltrymwennd worry about.”
Forty- Battery, Field Ar- in and wondered what their charged, Salvage was again smitten In the dim starlight Salvage, rider- man. | Wb-“ ce!” she replied. “I shall
tillery, found him. t the time would be in with the terror that had sent him less, was galloping to the rear and However, since hemwlthoutui"my untyou.no end. Really,
Cowing was conducting the fire of of an infantry assaul ir out of Monchy-le-Preux. the second shell was exploding a profession and knew nothing of jor Cowing, you've been very dis-
the battery, putting six shells a|little Brandon had ,my the sight of dead men little beyond the first, One, two, trade, eventually he decided to ﬂll;“.';““'-
minute into the of E and the smell of blood made him ex- three, four, in orderlyprogrudon.;lnhhkﬂodaysdohgthemtﬂug shall not enjoy beating you,
le-Preux; and it spe well for tremely nervous, but it was the sight ' the shells fell in front of the gums he loved to do—breeding, nchool-ibﬂt-—lllellllcmunlytry."homm-
beauty and ty of the horse that | of dead horses, with stiff, outstretch- One, two, three, four; another gun ing, finishing and selling hnnt.ou;lled- But let us cease bickering.
even under circum-tnnce.;w ed legs, that drove him m.m]droppodthun twenty yards in the and blooded stock. Riding to houndn.’nfemmthe bugle call.”

Cowing rror. (rear of the guns. One, two, three, was a pleasure dear to his heart _ “T suggest you put a large bet

he attracted attenti
- Cowing's on from

A troope.rm riding him had known
“&:bmtheccun
tery position, and heavy P

sunken road that ran past the
weather of it, when first

saw the horse. However, it was —a ;
consideration for the trooper rather to ho
than for the harse that caused Cow-  knew
ing to relinquish command to his a girl whom,
junior while he ran out to the sunk- | he loved her ( he
|aware of the passion),
in contending against in more
one heartbreaking
ahead, my lad!" he shouted. “A down in Devon.
salvo every minute. Mind your not sufficiently to
step and you can get through be- for her, and
tween salvos—if that beautiful brute him if he had,
you're riding doesn't take a notion lo

en road and hailed the man.
“There's interdiction fire on the
crossroads about four hunderd yards

animal and held him s %

“So you're out here, eh? Willie, had cut off a paw
I'm not glad to see you, you poor ped it in
little devil. And you're a Tommy. blooded Wi
You could have got a commission.” the boy was

Trooper William Brandon shrug- and, in all p
ged. “I'm twenty,” he defended. “I blooded him for
wanted to go when I was eighteen 'was war.
but I'was frail—had a touch of T.B., weep.

s0 the doctors said.”
“Hum-m-m! Well, they're not so
particular now. And I wish, for

your sister's sake, you were not out

here, What's your regiment?”
“Ninth Lancers, sir.”
““You may omit the military eti-

quettee and address me as an old i
friend What the devil are you do- Ninth Lancers had marched in the
darkness the night before, Present- ing replied.
ly, spent and winded, he came trot- to the stable
ting down this road, and

ing alone on this road—in daylight ?"*

“Got in from home leave early

this morning and discovered my
uadron had moved up here

some-
where during the night. Found this

horse at the lines, so I sad-
dled him. m
y'know."”

from here. Straight ahead to the

crossroads, then take the left-hand
road about a quarter of a mile. home with the cavalry charge!

' that Willie would

You'll bear a charmed life if you
make it.”

““I heard we were infor some real
old-fashioned cavalry work
morning,” Trooper Brandon exulted.
“I wouldn’t miss it for an g

“Well, two squadrons of the

g

Lancers wouldn't be up front if

there wasn't work planned for them.
I think they're to gallop Mon-

chy-le-Preux after the gunners have

ed it a bit. There won't be

enough of them left after they've

taken the village to make a
experiment worth while,

cugl here with me, Willie, my boy,
un S

“Oh, but I couldn’t do that!” the
voung trooper protested. “What?
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you'll go back and be a nice M

%
¥
:

s
i
sé
I
z
%
gf

3
&
g
:
25
";
3
g

Willie,” he protested, “to have

slaughtered in a silly, useless cav-

alry brawl. My word, he's topping!
onsideration for

If you have no c¢

yourult—u;?mzwr sister—have some

“Can this one step a bit?”

““He's very fast and beautifully
meannered.’
“Indeed? It seemed to me he was

behaving badly a moment ago.”
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vage
ess, flunk it he did. Cow- | done. Moreover, had the horse
t out with Salvage—and pit uld ha
I e w’hltuewod ve screamed,
was

at the death
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Cowing wish

Late in the afternoon he saw a|old bat
horse break from the :nm of Mon- _—
raight across the |

When Bradshaw, youngest subalt- ing; three replacements came up the She was very large, weighing near- ter of a mil
. He ern in the battery, saw co'm:d otn:touowlng night and the wwegt on. ly twelve h pounds and stand- begg:: reaching t;e“r::, 'z‘mthu:?.
o, pae harassing fire and turned his old horse, he said: “Hello, what's Cowing became a major. It was a g sixteen hands high, powerful, mariced turn. = Then,  for  the ot
down the sunken road up which the Wrong with Salvage?” month before he saw the wagon lines fast beautifully mannered. ~Cowing g
“T00 nervous for a charger,” Cow- 88ain. And there on the picket line Purchased her for a hunter and " 'tpo field was strung out widel

|

Saivage had galloped into m.? They shifted the three remaining had made her timid. As a race mare, Over stone walls,

draft. After he's hauled a G. S. his rump. ‘over the {unp..
out of his observation post wagon around a while with a six- Cowing saw at a glance that the She too!
|teen-hundred-pound Percheron to Stable sergeant had been babying the end, her coung
teach him his place he'll simmer horse. Gilbert, one of the new subai- foot jump.
ward Cowing as if, in the society of down.” |

a

“I think you'll find them in a ] There was no mistaking him. He was
wooded swale about & half mils the big liver-colored chestnut WHII
Brandon had ridden that roning.
So it was obvious Willie had got'

ing for my troop, Bradshaw was horrified. "Oh.;thcuturrdummwo,dmgmd always took the hurdles

Cowing,

spare old Salvage this 3 2 Pt
Do give him to me, Cowing.’ ' He was—but he did not take kind- _ Beyond a formal call upon
Cowing shrugged. ‘Help mmmlly&;mco)hr.mdnmsungsym-ﬁm shortly after ret
¢ i a |
horse, knew =
not come back to |
AL any rate,” Bradshaw declared, |

require quite a bit of
ing, I fancy, before turning
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haw's taken a i
“Now that Salvage has
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hour later an orderly came| At ten o'clock on the of establish her standing as
back from the guns. “Sorry to re- | Nove
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ly, to come up wi
move the guns and often
{do it in a hurry,
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him, please, to le
o dh

~§;

four; lthhda::k.dmpped them off —and he was a member of the Dart- 40Wn on my horse,” she teased.

to leap over them or 1, the right One, two, three, moor Hunt. So, after six months “Sorry, Eve, but I've bet a thous-
to them and the trip| ¢, 5 fourtn gun dropped them on , he returned to his farm.  and pounds—every penny I can
new Dba position de- 1o joft flank. knew that during the war SPare—on my mare.”
o one l°”ﬁ. e between | “upox barrage” Cowing shouted to there had been little or no to! 'Not really?”
r{‘t’ﬁ" yond an 0c- tne gun crew. “Clear out!” hounds; that such horses as | “Really, Why not, when I know

! I
ng of nostrils or a There was no sense in staying now 'could produce had gone to the army. | What she can do? I've had her over
'to engage in an artillery duel with the Lacking the old-time active incen- this course in a pri

egmatic gunner horses enemy, even if Cowing had known  tive, therefore, the breeding of hors- She took every jump like a bird.
attention to the grim wreck- | the coordinates of the guns firing up- es had languished, but Cowing saw And she's a thoroughbred and fast

on them. The Forty-fifth Battery that not even a great war could kill €nough to have been a stake horse

: | - | but for one sad little fault.”
]m“ was in its new position wucncloudtn;lqun.eot hea ftheloveofhmellnborn in English ult.

| men. The girl frowned. “That's going

lnt.oé‘a‘l‘u it outu:nln.»mvom,qm was contracting and | Men who had not known nom,m‘mw‘ it hard for me to win from

Cl | { , she murmured. ‘““And I
'he knew some of his guns were bound (i) life had got acquainted with 'yoU d TI've
S ﬂ:gmg:::to be destroyed. There was no in the army; mow, with tbdr'h".'.'; you l{lﬂci.?nﬂy already .
{for it but to ‘“do a bunk.” He return to civil life, they were going g shall lose, he told her. “I
: or & n°'§°e~;throu¢h the barrage with the gun i continue to enjoy horses. Polo | ‘“Chil i my bones.

Mnew that Borsss, ke | Saze cof o s T e Soute, and, being played again and by men  «Becauge this horse of is
, safe off on a flank, they crouched in had not played it p 03 | aovll Hores. ~ Hs Gian 0 ymxrsh a
th same was true of fox-hunting|of i omen to men» D T L DOree
Coliing pile o e | _“A change of climate and scene
that were from one-half to i, Ve eXercised the jinx, Eve

h r e e-quarters tho! bred and,
hen bred to a thoroughbred, were P.2c€ inthe parade tothe post. Cow-

|ing followed last.
- of producing m':oﬂ“ that They were off<-and  perfect start
would miake ideal hunters, | for . There were eleven
He went to France for his stallion starters and as they raced d th
'and at Pau he picked up, at a ridic- | gaig toward the ﬂr{t jum o S
ulos price, a thoroughbred mare gow thot po b %nf"'m‘
that had been bred in the purple. hogond

She had great speed but early in | would be second.
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flunk it _continuously. otherwise. No wounded horse
to be expected. “ have ped off as Sai

g £z

too ‘‘The first time I get back to
he aban- Wagen lines I'll blow his brains ou

=

e and went back to the Cowing decided. “He's a devil horse, her racing career as a two-year-old |~ pyo thered th
tery horse he had been riding | Sent by the devil to kill my pals””  she had taken a spill, and the f‘"imt!ed“for the R Codel the'

long cruel
guns to a new position before morn- therefore, she was not desirable. jumps and gates they went and

y
“I've turned him over 5tood Salvage, sleek and shiny, with Point-to-point racer. ~ He took her pepnind him and as he had cipat-
sergeant to bmvg‘two newly healed scratches across back to England and schooled her o4 yas making hard goi o

: ng
f the plowed land, which is something
tothem agreeably; inthe tp.¢ few horses like. No horse that

m‘q“um"“'vwmnotmmthe mud will runin

was
4 an instinctive 5 pioweq field.
terns, asked the major for him, but judgment of distance in the take-off &t s mare, broad of hoof,

tested. that Salvage should be broken :o.;nd clean—a natural and beau
miny.
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‘Devon, Cowing saw no more
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 rearing, , Shying fashi misanthrope,” she chided him.
eaping holes, fighting his rlg:"r' “You kg:'w why. It's stupid

1
e of the way. yme but I can't help it. Perhaps In colva ge responded
| "g) rderly mche{ the battery, time—" ' hundred

dismounted, saluted and handed the| ‘“You're entered in the point-to- . ¥ and neck, and far away across
major & handful of mail. “It came point?” she interrupted. 'the field a great

in to brigade : little while ago, sir, “Naturally!” He was grateful 0 the crowd watching the hard-fought

|

| you might like to her for turning the comversationin- o '™ o the superior quality of
'have it at once, sir." |to new channels. “Are you? m‘memnmw tell;
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The major took the mail, thanked nodded. “I do not like to see women | away from Sal and
the oredrly and then stared at the riding in point-to-point races,” he;:;‘;u"'::m 16 Bal NAp
horse. “Isn't that Salvage you're protested. “It's too dangerous. Be- As she took off in her customary
'ﬂ%?" sides, a man hates to win from & . p.nt style Cowing saw beside the-

es, sir?” woman.” that shocked him al-
Cowing looked the animal over| “Well, that's something that nev.rgmw'“m';m;;:“;gm g gl

|with new interest. He hadn’t a troubled you particularly in the old ered at that first
blemish on him, Even the old shell- | days.” s b e g I A g
scratches on his rump had healed| “And it will not trouble me this en and broken his neck, and, as fo
and the hair had grown over again morming, Eve. TI'm going to win 70 PG & in such cases, gallons
perfectly. % mpdm-'!.o-polnt as sure as death of hlood gﬁ'mm from the ani-

“He's out of draft” the maior 3 | rils. ‘The ground around
,ordered. “Tell the officer at the ““I wouldn't be too certain of that.emar’ Boser

. draft.” wagon lines I'll take him again for my boy. This old crock of mine has (Continued on page 7, Col 1.)
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