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YOU would have thought, to hear 
Pop Travis talk, that by merely 

looking at a young animal he could 
tell within the fraction of a second, 
or thereabouts, just how fast It 
would run a couple of years hence.

He told me of his ambitions, of 
his Imperishable hopes and how 
they finally had to come to rest in 
that long slender body that was 
Starlight’s.

“I took Desert Lady and bred her 
to Thistledown,” he explained, "be­
cause I figured it was a good com­
bination. Desert Lady was fast in 
her time—but light. She couldn’t 
carry any weight to speak of. And 
Thistledown was too heavy. One of 
the fastest desert horses ever on a 
track, but he carried too much flesh 
to compete with the best."

“Listen, Pop,” I said. “ You can’t 
win on these modern tracks with 
desert horses. You're getting too 
old to go on fooling around with 
these jack-rabbits. Why don’t you 
get wise to yourself and spend a 
few thousand for some decent blue- 
grass stock? If you’re going to stay 
In the game, go into It right. I ’ve 
known you for nearly twenty years 
and you’ve always messed around 
with desert stock. Sort of a second 
money winner—when you do win. 
Why, come to think of It, you’ve 
never owned a horse that took first 
money—have you?”

Pop shook his head.
I paid twelve thousand for Bell- 

shire. He was a grand horse. I had 
counted on him to win the Derby. In 
fact, I was so sure of it I had laid 
my last dollar on his nose.

At post time I was as nervous 
as a mouse in a den of cats. You 
get that way when you’re shooting 
high. The horse we had to beat, 
as everyone knew, was Gray Shoes. 
She was plenty fast.

Then, suddenly, we heard the 
stroke of hoofs against the dirt 
and they were off.

For a moment I couldn’t Identify 
Bellshire in that unbroken line. The 
important thing was that he was 
off with the rest.

Suddenly the voice of the crowd 
lifted.

“Bellshire! Bellshire!”
I saw then what had happened. 

Bellshire and Gray Shoes had taken 
the lead, with Bellshire pulling 
slowly away from her, his powerful 
thrust carrying him forward rap­
idly, so that Gray Shoes’ neck, which 
at first had been obscured by the 
stallion’s hind quarters, seemed to 
lengthen gradually.

By the time Bellshire was lead­
ing into the first turn the others
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were strung out behind him like a 
train of box cars. Only Gray Shoes 
seemed to be giving him any com­
petition. This was as it should be. 
It was in the curds for Bellshire 
to win.

But suddenly my heart missed a 
beat, for something was looming 
up like a house on fire. It was an­
other horse coming out of the dust 
—and coming wide. The shape took 
form ?c quickly that it sort of took 
your breath away. Was It Gray 
Shoes? No—now that it popped out 
of the dust it turned black . . . 
blacker than the ace of spades.

"St. Arlight!” The crowd cried it 
in a single voice. St. Arlight, a long 
shot—a very long shot indeed— 
moving up to give my Bellshire 
competition.

The crowd went crazy—bughouse. 
Men threw their bats in the air and 
started yelling warwhoops. The 
women, too.

Then out of the corner of ray 
eye I saw Pop Travis going ber­
serk. St. Arlight? Starlight! All he 
had done was give that desert jack- 
rabbit a fancy title. He’d just used 
a period between the “ t” and “a" 'n 
Starlight. And I hadn’t guessed. In j 
a couple of years one does forget 
tb'ngs.

The desert seemed to breathe pow­
er Into those driving pistons. He 
came on like an evil wind. His 
muscles rippled as his hoofs rapped 
out a challenge to the swift. Stam­
ina gleamed beneath that black coat.

Bellshire took one sidewise look 
at this black menace and slipped 
into high gear. They came down the 
home stretch together, cheek to 
jowl, wither to wither, their nostrils 
cups of living flame.

I think that as long as I live I 
shall never see another race like 
that one. They were as nearly 
matched, these two, as twin hurri­
canes blowing out of the Caribbean. 
Though half a century or so of royal 
breeding lay back of him, Bellshire 
could no more shake off that black 
wind than he could fly, and he was 
doing everything but that. As they 
thundered under the wire thirty 
thousand people leaped to their feet 
and thirty thousand throats 
screamed as one.

St. Arlight by a nose!
When Pop found me, the old coot 

had real tears in his laughing eyes. 
“ It's all right,” he said, his voice 
quaking with deep emotion, “ It’s 
Just that the desert breed had to 
win sooner or later and I ’m plumb 
sorry, son, I had to beat one o’ 
your plugs.”

Pop is with me now. He owns 
half my string.

It’s Useless to WUli
Trouble not yourself with wishing 

that things may be just as you would 
have them: but be well please«! that ( 
they should be Just as they are. anti j 

then you will be at ease.
Let conscience be your guide; but 

don't be s«» presuming as to offer •' , 
for the guidance of other people.

In trying t«» make the world pleas 
ant for other people, you find '.*> pei 
cent of them will reciprocate.

Don't Harbor Resentment
No person on earth can h«»i*e to

advance while harboring In the heart 
„ of resentment toward hi* or
her service.

It is a sensible man who doesn’t 
c\i«ect more than one expression of 
gratitude for a favor.

Those who are “ blunt” In their 
statements aren’t very sensitive and 
they think others are not.

Half the |ss*ple that achieve fame 
didn’t start out with that Intention. 
The\ merely followed their liking.

I »„n’t find fault more than 1« i*er 
,vnt of the time. Nothing wearies 
people like long listening to fiiult 
finding.
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WORLD FAMOUS DRIVERS
KNOW ONLY ONE TIRE IS

Tinstone
GUM-DIPPED TIRES

WIN INDIANAPOLIS 500 MILE RACE
On May 30th, Lou is Meyer broke the track record, at 109 miles per 

hour,driving the entire race without tire trouble of any kind. He is the 
only driver ever to win the race three times, and has always used 
firestone Tires. No tires except Firestone Gum-Dipped Tires could 
have resisted the terrific heat generated at such high sustained 
speeds, iou can have no greater proof of blowout protection.

Not one of the thirty-three drivers w ould risk his life on any other 
nre, tor each driver knows that heat is the chief cause of tire failure 
and blowouts. Firestone cords are soaked in liquid rubber, which 

and coats everv cotton fiber, preventing friction and heat 
and addmg great strength. This is the Firestone patented process of

Prr!fi«P1L 8,i hat Rlves.you greatest blowout protection and safety.
Profit by the experience of famous drivers. See vour nearest 

irestone Auto Supply and Service Store or Firestone Dealer and 
hav e Vour car equipped today with Firestone Gum-Dippcd fires.

HIGH SPEED TYK

4-50-21.... $ 8.M
4.75-19....J 1*10
5.25-18.... 18.85
5.50-17.... IMO
6.00-16 .... IMS
6.00-17 HD.. 15*90
6.00-19 H D. 18.90
6.50-17 ho.. 18.40
7.00-17 no.. 21.30
7.50-17 ho,. 31.75

FOR TRUCKS

6.00-20___ •IMS
7.50-20.... SS.W
30x5 DP*. 18.7s
32x6 h.d. ... 48*25
OOm S«iat P»«M MlC-MMtl*

4.40-Î1

Deiigned and constructed by Firestone
K  U / ii f / nginee/* “  ■ firw tirebuilt of all first grade materials, embodying
the many exclusive Firestone patented 
construction features. Its exceptional quality

PM.ible by U r ,, volume production In ihe 
world s most efficient tire factories.
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4.50- 21 
4.75-19"
5-25-18
5.50- 17
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4.50-21 $*.os
4 75-19 • . 4 0
5.00-19 L l f
5.25-18 7 -*0

C O U R IER TYPE
A  good aervice- 
a b l e  t i r e  f o r  
ow ner» o f  em ail 
rare  w h o  w a n t 
new  lir e  aafety a l 
lo w  coal.
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4.40-21
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4.75-19
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the Voice of Firestone every Monday night over N . ti. C. Nationwide Net**»*
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