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“Uncle Oscar took both Bassett and Paul into Rickmond Park for an
afternoon, and there they talked.

“We're all right when we're sure,’ said
Paul. “It's when we're not quite sure that we go down.” ‘Oh, but we're
careful then,’ said Bassett. *But when areyou sure?’ smiled Uncle Oscar.”
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By D. H LAWRENCE
THE ROCKING-HORSE WINNER

A Story Abour Young England that May Mystify
You but Will be Sure to Grip You

Iltustration by

W. Suirusox BroapuEAD

HERE was a woman who was beautiful, who started
with all the advantages, yet she had no luck. She married
for love, and the love turned to dust. She had bonny
children, yet she felt they had been thrust upon her, and she
gould no love thew. They Jooked at her cxldly, as if they
re finding fault with her. And hurriedly, she felt she must
cover up some fault in herself. Yet what it was that she
must cover up, she never knew. Nevertheless, when her
children were present, she always felt the center of her heart
go hard. This troubled her, and in her manner she was all
the more gentle and anxious for her children, as if she loved
them very much. Only she herself knew that at the center
of her heart was a hard little place that could not feel love,

She. aores her cEllisen . Oy ok

yes.
Tiereweee & boy and to ile . “Theylsainkpléiains
ey had t servants, and felt

rioe 1o any one i the nelghborbeod,
Although they lived in style, they felt always an anxiety in
ouse. There was never enough money. The mother had
small income, and the father had a small income, but not
nearly enough for the social position which they had to keep
e father went in to town to some office. But though
he had good prospects, these prospects never materialized.
There was always the grinding sense of the shortage of money,

though the style was always kept up.

= S8

T LAST the mother said, “I will see if 7 can’t make some-
thing.” But she did not know where to begin. She
racked her brains, and tried this thing and the other, but
could not find anything successful. The failure made deep
lines come into her face. Her children were growing up, they
would have to go to school. There must be
there must be more money. The father, who was always
v handsome and expensive in his tastes, seemed as if he
never would be able o do anything worth deing,  And the
Tanthis, > Badl & great bellat 1 hersell, did not succoed sny
better ‘and e tates were ot 23 expensive.
A e Boas cams to be Raated by. the wapuken
i s money!  There must be more money!
e iiren coeld e 16 o0 e time, though nobody said
it aloud. They heard it at Christmas, when the expensive
and splendid toys filled the nursery. Behind the shining
modern rocking-hor d the smart doll's house, a voice
would start whispering: There must be more mous i
7 .

eyes, tosecif t
of the other two, that they too had heard. “There must be
more money! There must be more money!”

¢ cume whispering from the spriogs of the stllwsying
rocking-horse, and even the horse, bending his wooden, champ-
ing head, heard it. The big dol, sitting so pink and smirking
in her new pram, could heas it quite plsinly, and seemed o be
smirking all the more self-consciously of it.
foolish puppy, oo, that took the plack of the teddy-bear, he
was looking so extraordinarily foolish, for no other reason but
that be heard the secrt whisper all over the house: “There

ust be more money.”

"Vet mobody ever suid it aloud, The whisper was cvery-

where, and. therefore no one spoke it. Just as no one ever

says: “We are breathing!”—in spite of the fact that breath
is coming and going all the time.

“Mother!” said the boy Paul one day. “Why don’t we
keep a car of our own? Why do we always use uncle’s, or clsc
a taxi?”

““Because we're the poor members of the family,” said the

other.

“But why are we, Mother?””

“Well— s " she said slowly and bittery, “it’s
bocaruse your father has 50 luck,”

== s =1

"THE boy was silent for some time.
Mother?” he asked, rather timidly.
““No, Paull Notaquite. It'swhat causes you to have moncy.”
“Oh!” said Paul vaguely. “I thought when Uncle Oscar

S iy iten I st iy

can money,” said the mother. “But

“Is luck money,

it's mm, s

“Oht” said the bﬂyv “Then what is luck, Mother?”

“It's what causes you to have money. If you're lucky you
have money. That's why it's better to be born lucky than
sich. 1f you're rich, you may lose your money. But if you're
lucky, you will always get more money.”

you? And is Father not lucky?”

“Very unlucky, I should say,” she said bitierly.

The boy watched her with unsure eyes.

“Why?” he asked.

o ot K, Nobody ever knows why one person is
Tucky and another unlucky.

“Don’t they? Nobody at all? Does obady know?”

“Perhaps God! But He never tells.”

++He ought to, then. And aren't you lucky eithe, Mother?”

“I can’t be, if I married an unlucky husba

“But by yourself, aren’t you?”

I used to T was before I married. Now I think T
am very wnlucky, indesd.”

Wiz

“Well—never mind! Perhaps I'm not really,” she said.

The chia ogked ¢ her, to see if she meant it. But he saw,
by the lines of her mouth, that she was only trying to hide
something from him.

“Well, anyhow,” he said stoutly, “I'm a lucky person.”

“Why?” said his mother, with a sudden laugh.

He atared at her, He didn't even know why be had sid t.

“God told me,” he as razening it o

T hope He did, deari™ e v g, with a laugh, but
rather bitter.

“He did, Mother!”

“Excellent!" said the mother, using one of her husband's
exclamations.

‘The boy saw she did not believe him: or rather, that she
paid no attention to his assertion. This angered him some-
what, and made him want to compel her attention.

Sl

E WENT off by himself, vaguely, in a childish way,
seeking for the clue to “luck.” ~Absorbed, taking no

el £ Wiei the tay gide we pliping Sl in e
nursery, he would sit on his big rocking-hor i
nto pace, mith a fronsy that made. (Comtuss on Sots 1259

97
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hefitiegils et i ncasly. W
o i of b
3 o strange sle in
oo Tl e dared hokspeek .
When he s et the e o his md
Tiutle fourney. e cimbed down nd stood n
front of his rocking.horse, staring ixedly into
i Towered face i e mot v ly
opery 1t bik £y was wide and Elasy BN
Rowe? n; w:o‘mlld i et e

ly the

bty
AR e ol sarh the Borse o th

here

Oscar for. He i horse could take hi
{o where there was k. i only b forced 1
So e would mount again, on his

e Iwayd:ndml ke thay 1 wish he'd
ll'hu he nnly
i e him up. She could make

othing of Him.  ARyhow, he was growing
beyond her.

longer, you know,” sid his mother.
Faal only gave a bl glare from s
i, ratherclose sl cyes He would, seak. to
S hemas ol k- His mother
ot with o

e face.
AT be suddenls stopped forcng b
horse into the mech: and

““Well, T got there!” he anounced fiercely,
yis bl e il aing, and ks sty lon
legs

Where 04w Fit to?” asked bis mother.

“\Vhere 1 wanted to Fo tos” he Hared back
‘s right, son!" said Uncle Oscar.

7 il you et there. . What's

ave o name," said the boy.
“rcu o ihout. Bt Sekedine

el be bas diffrent pames.  He was

called Sansovino last week.
- Sansovino, ent” Won he Ascot. Tow

s
)

“The uncle was delighted to ind that his
sl nephe e posted wih all the e
o, "Bassei Ve voung ardener who had
e woinded i he” o il oot T the v,
ey ol Uhroush O
Crecawell, ‘whose batrman he had been,

wfen biade of the turt” He lwf in the

Qgear Cressmll ot e all from Basett,

“Master and asks me, s T
can' do mort than tell R sie” snid Basiatt
his e erily seious, s i he wors speaking

AR dogs b ver put eavikag i €
he fancies?

Baisett was serious as a church.

- o e,
AT
R

ey et 1 Ranisome man
'73‘why. do you think T oughtn’t to?” he
paried e
perhaps you
might give e 3 U o the Foncain
e et ped o ke e Couny, going

SV e B In e ™
“Fionor brightz 541 the nephew.
“eHonor bright, som! " aid the wncie.

el then, Do
affodill T doubt it, Sonny. What about
now the winner,” said the
il Dfdx\l" bis
Thowe e 5 Daffodil was an

abgeue horse, comparatively.
nciel™

e X ther, will
o Vo et i o any ucther, will you?
T promised B

" Buseit bo dximned, old mant What'
e gt do v i

FVelre partoerst  We've been partacrs
from' the i Uncle, he.lent me . hrst

v shillings, which T lot. I promise b

iy ym.w
y gazed at his uncle from those big.
hot blue cves e racher cloe togciher. The
unle stirred and laughed
R you"ae, sont lu koep vour tin
private. . eh?
putting on s
o b escepttwenty pounds.” sid the boy.
m \m(le thought i a good jok.
Lty ‘oinds in teserve, do
ung romancer? ~ What are you

ing three hundred," said the boy
s between you

it keune i o e We'r pasners.”
“You are e you! "And what b Baswit
P ot o Quite a8 igh as T do, T
HE Vot o

oo Beats Bell o Wbl nd

Vhat, pennies? ” laughed the uncl.
57 ald e i, il & srpeisedt
look a his uncle, " assets keopn 3 Digsee

Between wonder and_amusement, Uncle
Quear e slent. 1o puesued the mister na
e Tl e e 1otk i
wi it the Tincok
W, son." he sakd, * 'm putting twent
oo Mira " T et e o ol on iy
orse at's your piek? "
it i
on Dafodilt”
5 Ty own five

ood! Good!Right you are.
for me and 2 fver for Sou, on Dalfodil”

" said the

fver

THE chid bad never been to & rack meeting
before, and 1 ey were e e

=
put his money.
L et e Rope
i _and "down, elling Loncelo!
Lanceto! ia'his French accent.
Daflodil came i

sy serene.  His
uncle hmu.hl Him five five-pound motes: four
hat i T to 4 with thes” 'he
S aving them before the boy's o
Sippose wel talk to Baseett,” s the
boy. HPelt T have hiteen undred nows
and twenty i reserve: s twenty."”

Yok Lam. But i’ between you and m,
Unge e e
mor righ, ll ight,sont. But 1 must

'
i m ke to e 3 partage, Unce, wich
y we wubdw all be partners.

you that we put on Singhalise,  And since

A
considering. \thvd
el

Werre all right when we're sure,” said
Pl e Rl e B

“nu but we're careful then,
it when ate you sure?”

.
smiled Onle
e Master Paul, s said Bassett, i«
secret, religious vume lts as |l he had it
o e e < or the
Dm capa "“'uw&‘x'u?-‘}" i akea
b ynu put on. ad
Gl

my bit
--And Loy acohens”
Bassett. was obstinately silent, looking at

I made twelve hundred, didu't T, Bassett?
1 told Undie T was putting three hundred on

“That’s right,” said Bassett, nodding.
i om poes 12
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“Bu where's the money?” asked the
unle.

Tk it e ocked . e, Master sl
he can have i & e he likes to ask for

*\What, itcen hundred pounds?
““And tweaty! And orty, that s, with the
ety e made gn e couse
A Psnid the uncle.
1 A Foul e you 16 be parner,
sie, Tivould, i T were you. i you'll xcse me,

Said Baset.
e about it
Said

Gucar Cresswell tho
1l e the money,

HEY drove home again, and sure enough,
Bt e ouad o 1 garden et
i i e pode e

e o v Wt bl o Gl
i the Pl Comn i
)(m_l-_hiw it's all rkm,' Unﬁ:, when l'h
surel Themwe o strong. or 3l we're wor
ot we. Busactr”
e B Master P
o sure? said the uade,

Pwel, sometimes T'm absouly gure,
bout Dalfodil” said”the”bov:’ Zand

oy
“Oh, well, T don't know,” said the boy
unetaly. " s o v, Cacler ot

s
Rt s € b
o ing to do with your

o ed it for
S5 i she b o ik, bcnise
Fither s Sy, 1 dhoughi 7 vas

oyt i st T
Wl o e
“Qur'hautel 1 Jate our houss for whisper-

e e, L
Ldotkion! By
B o
Lo L s i,
“‘Aﬁ;’"’;:"‘:‘,% ey
el s sy,
ot tha s Yo s K vt
SRR o
Sl Lot fhr!
ot sl
fhat had an Ay \mulmy o e i them, and
AL PR e wn, i e

an 04
Al rights ot Wel rmanage i wiihout
knowing.”

HEY managed it very casly, Pl st
T e Seteior, tanasd over ve
(housind pounds 6 bl wnle, who Geposits
L 1 Tail vy, who was then o
e e Tt e

five thousand ‘pounds into his hands, which
sum was o be pald out 3 thousand poinds at
otime s birthday, for the
next_five vears

oo e by prent of 3
thousaad pounch Tof Bve
SThas e
oo
o e T iy n e
han Ind) nl e of
o g v el v i e o
B Tuck, Pl could i b up again atas
i vy s o et e of the
By e i o e shout the

T e bt
S b e
e e P o Do

town nearly every day. She had discovered
that she had an add knack of sketching furs
she worked wnull) in

U h0 g Trapere

She d
the fures o ldics in fur and ladies in YA
ind sequi

i aking “hetdhes T
iNertisements.
She was down to breakfast on the morning

pingte pider the pile of others,
and said pot 2 word
it you have anything nice in the
post for your bisthday, Mother?” said Paul,
“Quite moderately nice," she said, het
vojecald and absent.
Went away 1 town without saying

the aiternoon Uncle Oscar appeared.
Ho S AUt o had b oe oo
i e Ty, wing b "wile e
thousand could ot be advanced at once
she was in debt.

“What do you think, Uncle?” said the boy.

“Tleave i
Ol e {".\e o ihent, e con et

Tor the Grand
asional: o the Tineoln e el the iy
0 know for one of them, " said Pa

50, UNCLE OSCAR signed the agreement,
‘and Paul’s'mother touched the whole fve
usand, Then something; very curious hap-

e voiees T the house sddenly

et mad, ey Glorus of trogs o
Cvanitg. hoee wirs rtain e Fatbbin.
nd Pail had & tutor. . He was really goin 1o
Eion, bis Tather's school, i the Blowing
Sl blossoming of the huxury Faul's mothe
ud e wid T And yet the vaiesin the
house, behind the ;f-—m of mimosa and

T feghiened aut terbly, He stulicd
away at his Latin and Greek, wi

i,

T st 10 koow tc the e

o g e Bert K.m il
s Bling with 5 sort o

Sk i big bl even
‘madness.

a,s “Mother noticed Bow overwrought he

you like to go ow to
ling? 1 chink you'd bett
looking down at him’ m.m.sly, hee hear
oy b of i

"Bt the child lited his uncanny blus eyes.

‘coulda't possibly go before the Derby,

Mogherl” e o8 Couldlt poscioly”
"Why not?™ she said, her vaice becoming
eavy whenshe was

Bassett away, an
g 9 55% dless you proie o b
B gt iy fy e seaide

i
L5158 what o ke, Sother, 20l
you don's sknd me away £l er the D
s

0% Yo away from where? Just from

i Bt °
o e, gasig at b
WY, You cariovs

ot ths house 50 mch, 1Mdn\ly’
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disulged, even to Bassett or to. his Tncle

other, after standing undecided
;..« g

“Nory well, thent Don't 5o to the seaside

il after xhe Dnh)ﬁ if you 5 don’ wmh u
e vod wons Iet

o 10 peceat " Promise you won't think 5

Trach St m.c..,} rens, 38 you

e
Jpie—
ol S o Sty X
ot B
e said h
“If you were me and T were you,’ is.
T R,
e
i

o R R e e

5, o b 1 i
TR BT T R
i S ——

JPAULS secret of secrets was his wooden
Rors, Unt which had no e, sice e

3 nursery
s Tocking horse xo-
moved to'his own bedroom 4t the top of the

o o, e s keeps

ips 10" telephane to the county.
etrecd n\lni? ‘governess was terribly
el nd el a g up . he

a1 et Ml

vumm’ﬂ R T
e s 08 Fvet, shan
g o and ook st

ol il s mothe uctly.
Not” Dot trouble” 17 il vigh, Bon
s, el b b oy soon e i
oy ant b s gy el wpr.
A o ol the

T WAS about one ook when Paul's
cther and Tathe drove 1o het bose
was sall.Panl’s mother went to. her
mm 2 ond .n&md ‘off her white fur_cloak.

She'had tokd her maid not to wail up for her
She heard her down-stairs, mixing &
vk -

hn, ‘bécause of the strange anxi
ntmm‘mslﬁ:wlm her ot
oo o there & faint ...Su v?{{'

in God's pame was 167 She ought to know
SE el that she Anew the no
what it was.

Vet she could not place it. She couldn't

was. And on and on it went, like

Ty i ith ansicty and fear, she

in the space near
e window: e i s s somediing
plinging to'and fr. " She gased in fear

e Shidnly s iched o he Tt
and e B St iy
Surging on N Tock ﬁ‘f ‘m
ey £ g
e, and i e up, b S oot
o e o e gt and 5
HT e cried. “Whatever are you
i
e ttabrt e e, na powertl,
R
e B s e o o e
semits s peaor]
S hasse e be 01 it 3 1y
e and e 2 her ormancd
mothERood” ding ron b, Foshed o
e i .
Bt e unconscions, and anconscigus
e S, W e o e
O Tents ki ache s tory

T Molabarl Basstt, Bas-

S5 che"childerid, tring o get up and
e, e ocking horse bt guve. B s

mean by Malabar?" asked
e b .

"I don't know,"” sai the father, stonily.

(oWhat docs o meun by Malabar? " she
asked fer brother

s one'of m MM running for the
Desy,” ws

“And, in spito of himielf, Oscar Cresswell
spoke o Bassett, and hnn)elf f put  thovsand
on Malabar: at fourteen.

THE, thind day of the fines was i
jrere watching for & change.” The

s ‘rathee long, curly hair, w
tosking ceaselessly on the pillow. He neither
neciousncss, and s cves

His mother sat, feeling
her heart had gone, tumned actually into &
ston

In the evening, Oscar Cresswell di
come, but” Bassit sent & message, Saying
‘could he come up for one moment, just one
moment? * Paul's mother was very' angry st
he niruion bul"on “econdt oughts
The boy was the same. Perhaps

B:u-eu might bring him to consciousness.
ardener,a Shortsh Tellow widh e
cache and sharp little brown eves,

Bitoet nto the room. tauched his magi

ap to l’-ulsmnlht ind stole to the bedside,
with i, smallish eyes at the.

Pault Ridlabar came! T o Fght, & G
win. 1 did as you told me.You've mile over

SR i, Master
act Malabiel Did T say Malabar,
Mother? 'Did I say Malabar? Do you think
T'm lucky, Mother? 1 knew Malabar, didn't
i Ovelel‘hlyiiw\umd&u inds! 1 call that
lucky, )
thousand
knew?  Malabar cas nﬁ
my horse il i e, mu o, Basse,
jou can go as high a5 . Did you g5
forall you were worth, uﬁch?
T vent 8 thousand'on it Master Paul”
L e £ told ou, Mother, that i T can
my horse, and gei there, then I'm abo-
Tutelyure—oh, M-ﬁyr Mother, did 1
" said
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