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“I think so, Dad. It seeg
really believe it would work:&
“I hope you're right. You'll get a chance to try. I took a
gamble on the grandest-looking horse I ever saw. Over at
the Double S. Nobody could ride him and the bronc rider
they brought in is in the hospital with a broken leg. So
mw I got him cheap; cheap if

| we ever can do anythmg w1th him.”

ﬂhe son 1§/own

ome {0 ygu. It may
but that’s the only
, that horse, Marks
kls_eirt'-.

) long as he has a

b

“About af tough,as I ever
oment. B{it' \ éow, Son,

Kl know is
?e!

}jr_:ts, ropes: cyérything, 'd ne look at his
thats not orshlm \
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he felt through his |
Planning for Tk _
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gone on foot oft™akh
for prairie do Jd
sticks withgRt b
holes until 53
. vy Jached

et of

g horse

diaDealloping
I@n‘on felt

I '\t-lh.at he and

 the horse yff W . f a diffegence. Every
- morning, Jist ail sj %e hills,

the horsg Al an nicker

Jup andgminutes later
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Wom?That ward had more than one meaning, the spring
-~ of knowleﬁge told him. There were the worms in the ground,
the tmy wr:.gglmg things that were feasted on by birds and
in ttji‘rn’"fcésted on all things dead. Then there were the other

1alv.or:ms. Beastly and dangerous.

army of things? A massive bulk scraped across a rocky surface,

and there ‘was an incessant clackmg, as if hundreds of talons
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remains. a sad httlc 1r0ny —1th1s is an ironyly jou wﬁnd

,l;hrough thc heart 1f you are caught Or you can starve to
death if you don’t drink humas slood That’s a tall order,
drinking human blood. You will have/ to kill toﬁl:;\”

“I’ve got to go,” I babble. “I have to catch up wn:h my

' -Afnends " I gesture wildly toward Iex;k and Tom.

The cclcsnal ibeing’s gaze shifts and he focuses on
them. Far down the shore, Jerk is chasing pigeons. He
makes roarmg noises and waves his arms at them. Fle is
so far away it sounds like he is mcwhng like a kiteen.

1 say apologetically, “They may not- be much, but
they are the only friends I have.” -

.. The celestial being in the sharp bIack suit smiles qa:ckA
ly at me. “I try hard,” he says, “to love every human soul”

He folds his hands in his lap. “May I continue? f’lcase
Christopher, don’t'try to run away'from this. I told you

jhat 1’m here to help you. Do you understand? Help
 “How can you ‘help mg:?”

“You, Chrlstopher are on the cusp. You may-move
th‘fough both human and vampiric society with i Jmpumty
To humans you ém*ahuman to vamplrcs a vamplfc In
a few months, th@ﬁi\vill not be the case.”

“‘Why?” I ask. “What will the case be?”

“Since you ask about the case, I’ll tell you. You’ll be
too savage and crazy to fit in among the human popula-
tion. To the vampires, if you haven’t killed, you’ll still be



et

P 1

he’d get those needle




- OLIVER TWIST - Qe

G Fhi

\

;'
oor boys got wke 3




Mrs . Schubery
Saro )
Wo\;\'\SOn 'Sﬂ. H?qh.'



[ ]
- e
/
- , 1C_113 A
“q . _au“;.u eart sklpped a beat L—--}r-"’
Iﬂ'@n\u,(o .. 3 = er Lman |
. who stened atte ory ‘When Jano ‘finished
. “ him,” he sal_“BI{ck, frith
¢ ead and find&gdnfdugla-
. 0 $R/nd Limad to sellhila: T've\
. the way they hajdled
. e fought-theln to
e : -‘r, - |
1]
Q pol
. lave yougot }gs a-
- [
d
. L
L J
L]
. anon folef
S g8tten t i}orsef/ _
p MY Temas listghedfntently. T : o
‘W hat, thefay he 2lways should h#ke been hane®
- Hg the hifgh&t-spirited horse I'evegfsatgMany offfthe
realgdoood, ones ghe like that. They have to be handled
. m not ayAll.” :
L ] ¥ ‘ q - L ]
L] é »
o a b Y .
L ]
L J ‘. \
L] L 3 []
® rd ®



13, 9¢h ubm
E/\(/}ZAH-\*},I o

B ’00@ Ui
wawm H,&h.}_



/]

v

4

forted
o9 Tiding

fcre

F wous. They

- Ty ¢ e = °

- e






~



















Mie-Schoberts Class, |4d Persd
Wotson St Hig by
Mﬁ\é 'cfjcj/l ]1’/\ l —

% Lval: o )Cb{?






Mré . 5S¢ Erwé{r-ji-
. A Lo

‘ A T 2T

. o ;
\/\/0\“’500 ’jr, H;g}\




mouth and brushed off his handsﬂrumbs landed

on my Living Spanish textbogk.
“I don't know anyone reall

“Yes you do.”

“I give .
‘Fudseiwhispered in my ear. “He’s You-Know-
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“This is better than the tour!” Fudge sangm
alf around. He was fascihated by a five-pound bag of :
‘_money containing a minimum of ten 1hou- — _3.,%

~ sand dollars. You could buy it for f rty-five dollars. - 5%

“Pete, look . - ten thousand doﬂaxs i
“Tek-bag
e ";""Yea'h but it's shredd%ﬂ S0 lt%fﬂﬁﬁl’

= 2y could try to glue it back together. Then we could

*buy everylﬁy in the
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stirrups and a more balanced seat. But these days everyone
goes to extremes. They're all so afraid of the middle of the

do you think we shoulc

dricks. “What track?”
“Not Santa Anita,” said Mr Thomas M aybe someday,

your horse.
purse. That would

- could do it, wouldn't it?”

“It would,” said Mr. Kendricks. “It certainly would' ;
S know an old trainer there. He’s as good as they come
~ but he’s never had reall r good _horses to work with so he's

“Do you suppose he would take ou ['he way we
have to do it? We’ll have to take him down just before

the race. We can’t risk it an
t the change.”
“T'll write

“You thinkgieRay be that way wit A ing? It will be only gRhat
he'll trusig G 4
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im ."But/he knows more]about a horse, just seeing him,
MI andhng him for a week. He’ll really

, ’ smed relieved.
hings{down there.)

I'l certamly@ obliged

Tread vt do his best.”
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7-' }34/2 them [[ong slow] [_gallops every

hem for speed every third or fourth day.
“Mr. Thomas and then
fas a very successful trainer who once
] they look good they feel good. When they

. Thomas was ready |to] leave he cast a last
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