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“loss” of :oll will show you how de-.
cisively MonaMotor excels. .
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ﬁ:d with MonaMoter performance. Your-

mutm’ will live'.Jonger. Buy oil at;,
the sign. ' ¥
" aonazch Manutactusing Oo. .
Couxcil Blufls, Iowa ’I'cl\edo. Ohle.

ils & Greases

. Eleétric Branding Iron

Bolibed! ulr snd the attendant use .
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development of un electric branding -
fron for cattle. This nppuratus was,
firstzused nt Cheyenne, Wyo, fn the’
dnounl wlvl\rnl'un of frontier days,
recently hwl(l
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BYNOPSIS. — Introduclng “s
Big” (DIrk! DeJong) in hls in-
. [ And his mother,
DeJong. daughter of
,|'gambler and” gentleman!
_fortune.; Her life, to young:
womanhood In Chicago In 1888,
en_uhconventional, some-,
amy! but generally enjoy-
t school her chum !s Julle
Hempel, daughter of August
. butchar, Slmaon Is killed
arrel that s not his own,:
{fina, nineteen years old:
dctically destitute, . faces
sllon of earning & Hving.

and pf
the qu

i CHAE‘TER I—-Contmued
v J

1 It was, perhhps. betause of thls that
the matter was pretty well' hushed up.
The publ}; hcrs papec—which was Chi-
cago's {¢ rmnvsl—smrcc])' mentloned
the Incident nnd purposely misspelled
thie nrme! ; The lady, thinking her task
bad taken truer afm
with her second bullet, and had saved
herselt tbe trouble of trlal by human
Jury.

sxmean]poukn left blg dnughler Se-
Lna a légpey of two fine clear blue-
white dln nmls (he had had the gam-
bler's lm’é of!them) and the sum-of
four hundred and nlnety-seven dollars
in cash. ‘Just ‘how he had wanaged to
have a sum llhe this put.by wns a
mysters. | The envelope contaldlng It
had evidently lonce hetd a larger sym.
It had béen seéaled, and then slit, On
the outsfde \\ns written, in Slmeon
Penke's - fine, ‘almost feminlne hand:
“For iy [little daughter Sellna Peake
i chse |anything should happen. to
wie It fore’ o date seven years old.
What the orlglnul sum liad been no one
ever knew,

nn fell the cholce of enrning
living-or of returning to the
Vermont village and becoming a with-
éred: nnd. sapless drled npple, with
blagk fuzd ang mold at her heart, lke
ber nunn the Misses Surah and Abble
Peak he did not hesitate. i
hat} kind of work?" Julte !
¢emnnded. “What kind 'of ¢
work can|sou do?’ Women--that s,
the Selinit Peitkes—did not work,

- “I—welj, T can teach.”

~“Tegelylwhat?"

“The ulln;,s 1 learned at Miss Fis-

\"Lu[
Hempel

fou
to Normy
don’t yor
the publl
Fwenty-fl
with nin
an age b

ve to do something ﬁrs(—gn
1, ar teach In the country,:
7—hefore you can teachiin:
schools, They're mostly old,
ve or even thlrty-—or more!”
teen’s Incapuclty to lxun”lnc
r wond thirty, . |
“Fhed' || T11] Just teach n country
school. 'F'm goed at arithmetic. You
know thul.” ‘Julte should have knopn
it, having had all ler Flster sus
solved by Sellna. “Country schobls
are just frithmetie and grammar and
geogmnh-' " i
! {{Tenching a country schoul"
ced'at Sellnn. !
! misleadingly dclIL‘ML
smail and exquisitely

fice,
tétmed. ‘The cheek bones rather high

linps! they looked so because

ct that the, eyes, dark, soft
nous. were' unusunlly degp-
ir spckets. The face, Instead

\m' to & suft curve at the

—or perl
of the f:
29d lumii
set fn th
of narroft

cliln, dcudu]md unexpecteld  strength
iR the ,fn‘\ line, Thit lne, fine, steel;
strong, jlmrp and clear, was of the

stuff of |whi¢h ploneer women are
mude. lle, inexperlenced In the art
¢ “readifig the humun physiognomy,
did not [decipher the meantng of ift;
Selina’s hulriivas thick, long and fine,
Eo that ) he piled it easily in the loops,
colls und| koots that fashion demand-
l;d. Ilernese, slightly pimched at the
nostrils, | was exquisite.  When she
taughed Jt nad the trick of wrinkling
Just a Httle across the narrow bridge;
very engaging, and mischievous. She
was thouskt a rather plain listle thing,
which stie. w1 ll\nl But the eyes were
what ydu marked and remembered
Perliaps [t wus this velvety,suftness
of the eyes ‘that cnused ‘one to over-
lonk the; i‘rmnesw of the lower fuce.
When lhb naxt ‘ten yeurs ‘hnd' dom

4 thelr worst to hcr ‘and Julle ‘had smI

denly con
out of a
Pralrle 4

ne upon her stepping agilely
truck gurdcner's WRgOD (0B
venue, g tanned, weather-
beaten, ivorn woman, hef abun-
dant hajf Skewered into 2 knob ind
held by ia leng gray halrpin, her full
calico skirt grimed with the mud'of
the wagon wheel, a pair of men's old
stde-bqotd on her. ellm feet, o gro-
tesquely!|battered old felt hat (her
hysband’s). on her head, her arms full
,of enrs o sweet carn, and carrots, and
“radishes;'and bunches of beets, 2 wom-
ad teetli, flat breasts, a sag-
et{in his capaclous skirt—
Julle, staring, had known
T eres. {And she bad run’to
c silk suit,and her fine sllk

even thei
her by i
her In h

BATHE YOUR EYES

and her hat with um.plume
icrled, “Oh,"Selina! Myjdear!
vith 2 sob of hurror
—fMy ~ dear!” And’ had
taken, Sellnn, carrots, beets, corn

and had;

t3 S
sto Chﬂd Cough und :radjshés, In her arms” The
vegetables lay scattered all about
I]lck--TO-day them on jthe|sidewalk in front of Julle
{| Hempel :Arpold’s great stone hanse on
Bcfaro it hes o cfl\ﬁlnm :ﬁmdemlvp ‘| Pralrie ayentie, But strangely enopgh
to croup or something erous,
gab bt afler” that cobeh B our | 1t had bicen Sellna who.hnd done the
112's, No uso to dcso with .ordlnary com(m-ﬂxg, patting.  Julle's  silken
) - ougn : wyiups. AL oncs gite Xemp® | ghoulder]/and saying, over ad rover,
roven me&lclng safo for lldlrhcn. {5 “There, : there! It's all right, «Julfe.
aly th 2na provonts tho col ) ' ery. d
xr'am’ going throurn tho wholo syatem, | IU8 all right. Don't cry. ;Whata thére
B Only 80 cnmumﬂuo:es. — 1 8ht...It's all rlgm..‘

w}m 0
Y

Chapter II

o, B "— :
Sellna had thought herself lucky,; t
get the Duotch school at High Prairle,

fed mﬂeu onmda Chicaga Thlrty dol-

OBI
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tars a month|  She was to board at
the’ house of Klaas Pool, the track
farmer. It wos August Hempel who
had brovght it all aboit; or Julle,
urglng him. This was In September.
High Prairie school dld xot open until
the first week in November. In that
reglon af truck farms eyery boy and
girk over #lx was busy Jn the felds
throughout the early autumn. Two
year§ of this and Selina would be
qualtied for a clty grade, August
Heénipel Indicated that he could ar-
rangey that, too, when the time came.
Selina thought this shrewd red-faced
butgher a wonderful - man, . Indeed.
Waich he was. [

t forty.seven, singlé-handed, he
"wis to,establish the famous Hempel
Pndqng company. At ffy he was the
power In the yards, and there were
Hempel branches Jn Kansas City,
Olnabe, Denver. At sixty you.saw the
name of Hémpel plastered over paek-

ing, sheds, factories, and canning
planis all the way frore' Honolulu to
Portland, You read:

“Don't Say Hem: Say ‘Hempel's.”

Hempel products ranged Incredibly
from pork to pineapple; from grense
to grapejuice. Somethlng of his
character may be gleaned from the
fact that farmers who had known the
butcher. at forty still nddressed thig
wlilionalre, at sixty, s Alig. At sixty:
five {IQ took up golf and beat his son-
in-latv, Michnel Arnold, at It. A mag-
nificent old pirate, sailthg the perilous
commerelal seas of the’ American ‘003
before commissions, Investlgations,
ond_ Inquisitive senate §35isted on ap-
plying whitewash to the l)lnch flag of
trade.

:Selina went about hqn preparations
In a singularly clear-leaded fashion,
consldering her youthj§ and inexperl-
ence. She sold one of thé blue-white
digmonds, and kept ome.. She placed
her Inheritance of four hunidred and
nincty-seven dollars, comiplete, In the
;bank.  She bou,;hl stout, sensible
boots, two dresses; one a brown Jad.
cloth which she made hersel
with white collars and cu!

, very neat
(the, culls to he protected by black

sateen sleevelets, of course, while
teachlng) ; and & wine-red cashmere

(mad, but she couldnt resist 1t) for
best,

She engerly learned \vhnt she could
of this region once kmown as New
Hoiland. - Its people were all truck
gardeners, pnd as Dutch as the -Neth-
erlands frofs which they or their fa-
thers had come. Many of them had
come from the town of Schoorl, or
near It. Others from the lowlands out-
side Amsterdam. Selina pictured ft
another Sleepy Hollow, 'a repiica of
(he quaint settlement In_Washington
Irving's delightful tate. Picturing mel-
low golden corn fields; cfusty erullers,
crémbling  oly-koeks, toothsome wid
ducks, sldes of smoked beef, pumpkin
ples; " country dances, h]ml(rc]mekcd

tarmer irls, she ftelt sarry for poor
Julle staying on In the duli gray com-
manplaceness of Chicago.

The last week [n October found her
on the yay to High Praigie, seited de-

with whi¢h he brought his garden stuft
1o the Chleago market. Mile after milé
o cnbbage fields, jude-green agufust
(pe earth. Mlle after mfle of red cab-
page, a rich plummy Burguondy- velned
ith black,  Between tliése, heaps of
Zbrn were piled-up sunshine, Against
lie horlzon an occasional puteh of
swoods showell the lastf. russet and
bronze of onk and maple” These things
Sellna saw with her beauty-loving eye,
and she clasped her bhunds In their
‘black cotton gloves.
“Oh, Mr, Pool!" she eried..
Pool! How beautifpl {tYs herel”
Klaas Pool, driving his team of
horses down the muddy Halsted road,
wis looking straight ahead, his eyes
‘fastened scemingly on an Invisible spat,
:between the off-horse’s ears. Hls was
not the kind of braln that acts quickly,
nor wus his body's mechanfsm the sort
that qulckly responds t that braln's
message. His eves were.china-blue to
a“round red face that ‘was covered
with a stubble of stiff golden halr, His
round moon of a head was set low and
solldly betsweer his great;shoulders, so
that as he began to turnit now, slow-
¥, you marveled at the;process ani
walted fearfully to llenrﬁ creak, " He
“was turning his head tdward Setina,
but keeping his gnze onithe spot be-
tween his hogse's ears. Ljldently the
pead and the eyes re\uxu by quite

M.

Qlstinct processes. Now {Rd faced Se-
lina almost dlvectly. His
showed [ncomprehension,

“Beaut[ful?” he echoed’ In puzzled
Interrogation. “What is ieautlful 7”
. Sellnn's slim arms ﬂusl’ad out from
the swathings of cloak, shifwl, and mut-
fler and were flung widein a gesture
that embraced the landscape on which
the late afternoon sun was cnsting a
glow pecullar to that loke region, all
rose add golden and mist-shimmering.

*“This! The—the cabbages” R
. A slow-dawning film of fun crept
over the blue of Kinas |Pool's stere.
This.Olm spread almost Imperceptibly
so thiat it fluted his brond nostrlls, met
nd widened his fall lips, renched‘and |+
agltated h§ massive shoulders, tickled
the round beliy, 8o that all Klaas Pool,
from his eyes to his wwalst, was rip-
pling and ahnklng with slow, solemn,
lienvy Duteh mirth

“Cabbages 13’ beautifal 1" lila roond
pop eyes starlng at her In g fixity of
glee, ~ “Cabbages 18 benutifull? His

e blue eyes

silent langhter now rose’ and beeame !’

audible Ig & rich throaty chortle. It

wug platn that lsughm'.‘ with Klaas
. »”

' I

. i
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Poo) was not a thh!g to be lightly dis-

missed, once ralsed. “Cabbages—" be
cholmd = little, and smunered over-
com
) Se!lnn laughed, too, even while she
protested his “loughter. . “But they
arel!” she Insisted. “They are beauti-
ful. Like jadé and Burgundy. No,
tike—uh—Ilke—wligt's that In—llke
chrysoprase and porphyry. All those
Belds ,of cabbages and the corn and
the beet-tops (ogemer look like Perslan
patehes.”

Which was, cermlnly, no way for a

new school teacher to talk to a Hol- |

lnnd truck gardener driving hls team
along the dirt rond on bls way to High
Pralrle. But then, Selins, remember,
had read Byron at seventeen.

Klaas Poot knew nothing of chry-
soprase and porphyry. Nor of Byron.
Nor, for that matter, of jade and Bur-
gundy. But he did know ecabbages,
both green and red. He knew cabbage
from seed to saherkraut; be knew and

grew varletles ‘from the sturdy Fiat |

Dutch to the ‘enrly Wakefleld. But
that they were beautitul; that they
locked like jewels; that they lay ke
Perslan patches, had never entered his
head, "and- rightly, What has the
head of a cabbage, or for that matter,
of a robust, soll-stalned, tolling Dutch
truck farmer to do with nonsense llke
chiysoprase, with jade, with Burgundy,
with Persian patterns! .

The' horses clopped down the heavy

country road. Now and agaln the bulk
beside Selina wes agitated sllently, as
before. And from bet\rqen the golden
fuzz of stubble beard she would hear,
“Cabbages! Cabbages But she
did not feel offended. “She could nmot
have been offended at anything today.
For In spite of lLier recent tragedy, her
nineteen years, her lonellness, the ter-
rifying thought of this new home to
which.she was golng, nmong strangers,
she was consclous of @ warm thril] of
elation, of excitement—of adventure!
Thet was-1t. . “The whole thing's just
a grand adventure,” Slmeon Pexke had
sald, ;Sellna guve a little bounce of
anticlpation. She was dofng a revolu:
tionary and daring thing; a thing that
the Vermont and now, fortunately, In.
accesslble Peakes would have regarded
with horror. For equipment she had
youth, curloslty, 8 steel-strong frame;
one brown! ludy's-cloth, one wine-red
cashmere; ‘four hundred and ninety-
seven dollars; and a gay, adventure-
some spirit that was never to dle,

l.

Selina: Stodd Looking About Her In
the Dira Light, a Very Small-Figure
In @ Very Large World.

though 1t led her into curlous places
and she often ‘found, at the end, only
n trackless waste froln which she had
to retrace her steps, palnfully. But
always; to her, red and green cabbages
sere to be jade and Burgundy, chrys-
oprase and' porphyry. Life has no
weapons agalost a woman like that.
, Kinas Pool was n school dlrector.
She was to live ot hls house. Perhaps
she should not have suid that about the
tabbages. $o now she drew herself up
primty and tried to appear the school
teacher, and suecceeded fn looking as
severe as & whlte pansy.
“Ahem!* (or nmearly that).
have three chlidren, haven't you,
Pool? - Theyit: all be my pupils?”
' Kians Pool rumiodted on this.

“You
Ar.

-He

‘concentrated so that a shight frown |

marred the seren'sy of his brow.” In
this double question of- hers, an' at-
tempt to give the conversation a dignl-
fled turn, .she had spparently created
some diffficulty for her host. He was
trying o shake his herd two ways at
‘the same tlme. Thls gave it a rotary
motion. Sellnji saw, with amazement,
that he was attempting to nod negatlon
and confirmation at once.

¥ou sou haven't—ot they're

“I have got three chlldren. . AN wilt
not bé your puplls.”. There was some-
thing final, unshakable in hls dellvery
of this.

“Dear me! . Why not?7 Which ones
won't. Do tefl me which onea will and
‘hich 'ones won't.”

" “Geertje goes to school. Juzlnu'goes
to school. Roelf works by the farm.”

“How old s Roelf?" She-was belng
school teacherly agaln.

“Roelf {s twelve!

“Twelvel Add go longer at lchonl!
But why pot !

“Roelf he works by the' farm.”,
“Doésn't. Roelf lke school?”

."But, sure

“Don t yo ko &
school?” !
“But sure®
Haslng b
back. “Doe!
to go to sch
“Maartje?
She gath

0 think e sught to

uld not *ge
floelt

gun, she ¢
n't your wife want
ol apy more?”
But sure.” .
ered  herself together:
[hurled herself -behind the next ques-
tlon. “Then why doesp't he
school, for Plty's sake?’|
Klans .Popl's ' pale blue eyes
fixed on thc spot between the h
ears. His fice was serehe, placi
tlent; -
“Roelf he, “nrks by the farm."”
Selina subsided, beaten. -
Dusk was|coming on, The lak
came drifting across thé prairl
hung, & pearly haze, over the
nipped stubble and the leafiess
Tt caiight the last light In the sk:
held i1, giving to felds) trees; brack
enrtli, to the mun seated stolldly be
slde -the -girl, and to lhe face ‘df the
gifl herselt{an opalescent glow| vory
wonderful see. Selina, seelfig -it,
opened her llps to exclnlm aguln!; acd
then, rememberlng. closed thern} She
had learned her first lesson (m Higk
Praltle. | ° !
DERTRE )
Thé Klaa
High Prairl,
a seore llk
sturdy 1 ol

-‘ ¢ |
Pools 1ived, 18 5 typiga
house. They had passed
It In the duxk These

: and-Americans had | busit
here {n Illlnois after the pattern or the
squat houses that dot
about Amsterdam, llnnrl:-m and, Ret-
terdam. A Fow of pollards stood stift-
Iy-by the rohdslde. Yard and dwelling

had a geonjetrical nenlness 1ke lhu!
of & toy house In a set or p]nyt.h

! Peering down over the high' wheel
Sellna ‘waitdd for Klaas Pool to nssist
her In.allghting, , He seemed to| have
no such theught. Hn\ ing Jurped down,
he was thfowing empty crates zod
boxes out of the back of the wagon
So Selina, gathering her shawls and
clonk gbout| her, clambered_down the
slde of thej wheel and §todd Iuoklnl
about her In the dim light, a!very
small figuré in a \ery‘tnrge wand
Klnas had opened the bard “door. |
he returned and slapped one af me
harses smartly on the flank., The team
trotted obediently off to the by H

he lowlands:

‘Doesn’t hurt one bit! Drop a little
“Freezone™. on an aching corn, instant-
Iy that corn stops hurting, then short~"
Iy you Uft 1t Fight off with fingers,

Your druggist sells-a tiny bottle of
“Freezone” for a few cents, sufiiclent to
remove every bard corn, soft corn, or
corn betieen the toes, and the® foot
calluses, without soreness or I[rritation.

\Variations in Language
There " are . approximutely 600,000
words In the English lapguage, accord-
Ing to Dr.’Frank H. Vizetelly, manag-
Ing ‘editor of the Standard dlctionary.

-| Of this total'nenrly one-half cons!st ot

wordg ‘which have scientitic uses but
are:seldom mniet: with outside of the
unnhrld;;cd dictlonar 4 of archaie,
ﬂl)sulescem or obsolete v .

No other language b s meny
words., The most extensive German
dictionary” nutabers some 300,000, and

the Inrges! French lexicons about
210000.
The poot is the. mearestborderer

upon ;me.‘urutor. N

Genitus does wnat It must, taledt
dres \\hﬂ( 1t can.

pleked up herlittle hidet
She tgok her Sﬂ(cllpl The ):m.l “ﬂs
quite dark now!/As Klang Pool opiened

door the rell mouth- that
n draught In the kitchen
d‘ o toothy! welcorp -at

the kltchen)|
was the op
stove! grinn
them,

A yoman sxoaﬂ over.the smve,
fork in her hand, Thel kitchen way
clean,! but *disorderty, \vl!h the ‘disor
der Lhnl. comes - of pre:sure of jwork
There was 'a not unpleasant smell of
cooLlng. elina sniffed| It bungrily.
‘The woman turned to, fafe them. Se
lina stared. c
-Thlm she thought, m‘:xt be - some
dther-—nn lold woman—his moiher,
perhaps.. - nm~ “Maartle, here Is
schook; teacher,” said Klabs Pool. Se-
lina nu( out|her hand to nfeet the other
woman's hand, rough, hard, crlioused
Eer own, touching It, was Hkesatin
against  pine board. | Miartle smiled,
v -her broken discolored
pushed b.xck the sparse
er high forebead, fuinbled
a little, shyly, at the collur ur’ her
clenn I.vlue dlu.‘o dress.

"Plen=c:l to
sald, - pritaly.
Then, as Po} 0
shumming the deor hehind—him,
he could hdve come yith you by the
front w 00. Lay off your things.*
Selinaibegan to remove the wrappings
that swathpd ler—the muffer; -tha
shawl,*the cloak. Now_ she stood, a
.slln, Incongruously elegunt little fg-
ure in that kitchen. The brown lady’s-
ver)‘ ticht and  bakqu
flounced and bustled
“how you ere young!" cried
he moved nearer, as §f im-
fingefed the Stuff of Sell
And as she dld this Selfna
jv that she, ton, was young.
th, the thin hair, the care-
the -Hittergd kitchen, the

balr ftom b

“Make' you

\I.mrUE S|
pelled; and
na's goWtk
suddenty sa
The bad te
Tess dreds,

harnssed rown—above all  these,
standing ouf clearly. appearcd the look
of n girl

“Wh
than tivents]
self In'a ki
she's not m
» She had
tailed heads
in the door
dently her
cause the'
trance [had
parlor ! $nst
lowed - Meal
room, DBel

ware two
| Geertge and

o lelieve she's not.more
elght!” Selina satd to her-
d of panic. 1 do belleva
re than twenty-eight

een aware of 1he two pig-
appeartng and vanishlug
vay of the nest room. Evi
hostess was distressed be
sehool ‘teacher’s formal en-
not been made by way or
nd of - kltchen, She fol-
tje Pool into the Yront
Ind the -stove, tittering,
yellow-halred ittle ‘girls,
Jozing, of course. Sellna
went over (o them, smiling. “Which
rtje?| she asked. “And which
Jozinn® | But-at this the titters, be-
came squedls. They retlred behind
the round black bulwark Qf the “00d
burner, overcome.:

.

Here's|
—a Ver
(ruck-qa-
' raot—or

a combination for ynu
ont girl among Dufch’
denersl Does she take
escape?

T

Oil §
The bure

ains on.Concrete

u of standards says that
1t knows of ho method that wilf entire
Iy remove ofl 6talnk from concrete. Tha
stains can be partly removed by soak-
Ing* the concrete with gasollne, : then
taking up the excess by means of 2
porous "rilaterial llke Ddlotting paper-
By repeating this process several times
at Intersals|a good portion of the ol
canl be remgved,

Whe're
Rain hda

In that part|
lower fall

Rain Never Falls
never been known to fak
of Egypt between the twe

of the Nils—Populal

Sclence Aonthly,

The First'and Original
Cold and Grip Tablet
Proven Safe for more than
a Quarter of a Century as

effective remedy for
COLDS GRIP, INFLU-

ENZA and as a Preventive.
The box bears this signature

Chapped Hands &
‘Cracked Kaockles

ne’” Petrolcum Jelly
on your hasds before working
the cold or wet .and you'll avoid
chapped hends snd cracked
 knclles. For cuts, burns, burops;
ety tod tores Grsiia tosbles
apoly Ve
Always aale, moxbm( lnd hul d.
Look for thatrademers
‘emeverypaciate. Itisyourpro:
Chuzbmnlh Mf¢. Compay
State; Ceorel New Y
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