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wha seamy, but generally enjoy-
. school her chum 1s Julls
% nel daughter of ' August
Hempcl butcher. Stmeon 15 killed
‘13 a qparrel that Is not hls own,
and Selina, nineteen yéurs oid
7 and practically destitute, secures
= position na teacher at the High
1 Pralrle. achool, in the outskirts
-0f -Chicago, 1iving at the homs
of a truck farmer, Klaas Pool
In Roelf, twelve years old, son
of Kinas, Sellna perceives & kin-
dred spirlt, & lover of 'beauty,
Iike berself, R

L ghupur ui

Bvery morning lhroughauz Novem:
ber it was the ‘same. At six o'cloc
“Klss Peakel. Oh, Miss Penke!”

4T'm upl" Sellna wouldfall in what
alie meant to be & gey \olce‘ through

chattering teeth. {9

“You better come down lmd dress:
where 1s' warm here by the stove.”

.Peerlng down the perforations In
thie floot-hole -through which the par-
lor chimney swelled so. proudly Into
the drum, Sellna tould vaguely descry |
Mrs. . Pool stationed just below, her
geze upturned.

«That Brst morning, on hearing this
Invitation, Selina had been rocked be-
tween horror and mirth. “I'm not
cold, really. Fm almost dressml jel
be down dlrectly,” N v

Afeartfe Pool must have sensed
some of the shock In the girl's volce;
or;. perhaps, even some of -the laugh-
ter. “Pool and Jakob are long out
already cutting. Here bnck of- the
Btove you can dress warm.”

Shivering and tempted though ahe
was, Selina had set her Wll] against
it “I.won't go down,” she sald to
hegselt, shaking with the cold. -“I
won't come down to dressing behlnd
the kitchen stove lke a—llke 2 peas-
ant In one of those dreadful Russian

novels. .:. . That sounds stuck up
aod horrid. . . . The Pools are
good and kind and decent.. . . But

1 won't come down to huddling behind
the stove with a bundle of underwenr
n’my arms. Oh, dear, this' corset's.|
ke o casing of fce. -

“But I won't dress behlnd the kuch~‘

iestove!” - declared Selina, glaring
melfawhile at that hollow pretense,
the drum.
out- at 1t (only nineteen, remember

When she thought back, years later,
on-that period of her High Pralrle
experlence, stoves scemed to Ngure

-with absurd prominence In her mem-

.washed with sallva.

ory. That might well be. A’ stove

changed the whaole course of her life. |
the schoolhouse j

From the first,
stovs was her bete nofr. Out af ‘the
Wé_l}Fr\af} hut first year it stood, huge
and mendclng, a black tyrant. The
High Prairfe schoolouse In which Se-
lna taught wes a little more than a
mlle up the road beyond the I'col
farm. She came to know' that road

fo; all Its moods—Iice-locked, drifted |
School. |,

with snow; wallowlng In mud.
began at heif-past elght. , Alter her
fArst week Selina had the miathernatics
of her early moming reduced to the
least common denomlnator. Up at
six. A plunge Into the Ifrigld gar-
ments; breakfast of brend, cheese,
sometimes ‘bacon, nlwnys .rye coffee
without crenm or sugar. On with the

cloak, mufller, hool, mittens, galoshes. [

The lunch box In bad weither. " Up
the road to the schoolhouse, batiling
the prafrie wind thyt whipped the
tears Into the eyes, pinwing the drifts,
siipping on the hard ruts and ley
rldges in dry weather. Excellent ot
niaeteen. As she flew tlown the rond
1o sun or raln, In wind or. snow, her
migd's eye. was flxed on ‘the stove.
The échoolhouse renfhed, her numbed
fingers ‘wrestled with the rusty lock.
The door opened, there smote her the
zchoolroom smell—a mingling of dead
ashes, keroseme, unwashed bodjes,
dast, mice, chalk, stove-wood, lunch
crumbs, mold, slate that ' has been
Into ‘this Selinn
rusheg, untying her mufiler. as she en-
tered. In the lttle vestlbule. there
was a box piled with chunks of stove-
wood ‘and ‘another henped with' dried,

corn-cobs. Alongside this-a can of
kerosene. ,The cobs served as kin-
dling. A dozen or more of these you

soaked with kerosener ahd stuffed
Into the maw of the rusty iron pot-
beilled stove. A match. : Up flared
the corn-cobs. Now was the moment
for a small stick of wood; another to
keep It company., Shut'the door.
Dragghts, Dampers. Smoke. Sus-
pense. A blaze, then o erickle. The
woqd has caught. In with a chunk
DOW. A walt. Anhother chunk. Slum
the door. The schoolhouse fire 18
started for the day, As the room
thawed gradually Seling removen lay-
ers of onter garments. By the timey|
the children nrrlved tbe :room. way
livable.

‘Bellna had seen herself, dignifled,
yet gentle, Instructlng o roomful of
Dutch’ cherubs In the slmpler ele-
ments of learning. But it’is difficult’
to'be dignified and gracious when yoo
are suffering from chilblains. Selina
fell victim to this sordld discomfort,
as' did every child in the foom. She: &
sat at the battered pine desk or
moved about, a little lce-wool shawl
«round her shoulders when the wind
wu‘w‘ronz and the stove balky. Her
whl(s lttle face seemed  whiter In
comrast with the black falds of this

She even stuck her fongue {

the unfortuiate !dea of openlng the
fcelocked ‘windows at intervals znd
-siiing the chitdren’ five minutes "of
exctelde | while the frésh cold air
ciéared bralns and room &t oance,
Arms waved wlldly, heads wobbled,
shprt legs worked vigorously. At the
nd of the week twenty High Pralrie
rents gent protésts by note ot word
i :Jan and Cornélius, Katrina
and Aggle went to. school to learn
ding gnd wrifing and sumbers, not
stand| with open windows in the
winter, :
On thi

oo

Pool farm the winter work
had set In. Klans drove Into Chicago
with winter vegetables only once &
ek now. He and Jakob and Roelf
re stqring potatoes and nnbhuges
ergrohnd; repalring fences: pre-
ring frames ‘for the early spring
nting{ -sorting seedlings. It had
h Ro¢lf who had taught Sellna to
1d th¢ schoolhouse fire. He hpd
gone with' her on that first morning,
d_started the fire, flled the water
1, initjated her In the rites of corn-
5, kefosene, and dampers.
rk, sllent boy. She set out dellb-
fely {o woo him to triendship.
‘Ttoelf| I bave n book called ‘Ivan-

Wi uld you like to rend 1t?"

ell, [T dom't get much time.”
"You wouldn't have to hurry. Right
thete [n {he house. And there’s another
called “The Three Musketees

ie wa3 irsing not to appear plunscd;

to' appeifr:stolid and Dutch, Uke the
neople rom- whom he had sprung.
Some Dutch saflor ancestor, Sellna
ml:ugh: or. fisherman, must have
touched lt an,Italian port or Spanish
and brogght back a wife whose eyes
tmd 8kirl nnd feeling for besuty had
sKipped jayer on layer of placld Neth-
eriands 0 crop out now fn this wisttal
<ensmre boy. .

ellna[had spoken to Pool about a
her books and her photo-
[He had put up n rough bit of
very crude nnd.ugly, but It had
he had come home one snowy
4 to find this shelf gone and In

\

E\x‘

4 'Read Aloud to Him While
IHe Carved.

i !
o smooth nnd polished one,

tkets intricately carved, Roelt
planed, polished, and carved
y hours of work In the cold
d ‘off the kitchen. He had
workshop-of sorts, fitted with
and Implements as he could
He did men's work on the
el often at night Selina could
ar the rasp of his handsaw
hrd gone to hed: This sort
was looked upon by Kiaus
oollshness. Roelf's real work
In.the shtd was the making and mend-
ing of cojd and hotbeds for the
early spring plants, Whenever possible
| Rbelf neglected this dull work for some
mndy of [hls own. To this Klaas Pool
objected jas being “dumb.” .

“Roelt| stop that foolishness, get
your, ma |once zome wood. Carving on
iiat!-box| ngaln Instead of Gnishing
thcm colfframes. Some day, by golly,
1 sho\v ypu. I brenk every stick . , .
o Gronmingen . .
Id not sutk, He seemed not
particularly, but he came back
rved box as soon ms chance
itself, He was rending her
th: such hunger as to couse
nder, I ber stock would last’
Mm !hu virjter. Sometimes, after sup-
yer, when he was hemmering and sav-
lng ‘away In the litle shed Selina
would sdatch Maartje's old shawl oft
the hook| and swathed in this agalnst
dtpughty|chinks, she would read atoud’
tq him white he carved, or talk to him
nbnve th uolsc of his'tools. - Selina’
was s Bay d volutile person.  She
laved to|mnke this boy laugh. Hls
dnrk tade ‘would fidsh into almost
ddzzliog onimatlon, Sometimes Maart:
Jd henring thelr young 1nughter, would
cqme to he shed, door and stand there

i momert, hugfing hef arms In ber
x&llcd apron and smiling at them, un-
nding but companlonnble.
ke fun, h'm?” .
in, Mra, Pool. ,8it down on
lngemake fun, too, Here, you
balg the shawl!

hideut,
x(un ma
nttle sh
there o 1
Fich tool

‘after sh
nf thing
'pgol as 1

presented
books w!
her fo w

A shy, |

.| She was not nsked to sit down.

The women, In shawls and bonnets of
rusty black, were incredibly cut in
the same . pattern. The unmarrled
gifls, thouglh, were plump, red-
cheeked,’ 8nd pot uncoiuely, with high
round cheek-bones on which sat
spot of :brick-red which imparted no
glow to, the mw‘n ‘Thelr” foreheads

THE NEW LIFE : (©, Doubjedsy, Pags & Co.) LIS
p— : i ) JTNY Sorvice
*. BYNOPSIS. — “so [} 2= &
Dig” (Dirk DeJong) In his - [f[ =7 : — 5
fancy. And his mother, Selina somber |garment. Her slim hands "Og Hedenl I got no time to sit
3 gelﬁns- dn:lzmar dn! ﬂmeon were rofgh and chapped, The oldest | down.” She was off.
eake, gambler and gentleman . y
of fortune Her Rfe, to young ||| CAlld in|the room wus. thirteen, the | Roelf sild bls plane. slowls, mo;e
womanhood In Chiczgo in 1888, sdungest| four and & half. : | slowly, aver the surface of
. das been unconventional, spma- Early In the winter Selina had bad | dak board. He stopped, twined 8" curl

of shaving abont his finger. “When I
&m & man, and earning, 1 am going to
buy my mother a sllk &vess like I saw
in a store in Chicage und<she should
put it on every da$, not only for Sun-
day; and ait lo a'chaly, and manke little
fine stitches llke Widow Paarlenberg.”

“What else are you golng fo do when
you grow up?’ She walted, certaln
that_he would say something delight-
ful,

“Drive the ‘team to fown mone to

“Sufe, Already I have gone five times
—twice with Jakob and’ three' times
‘with Pop, Pretty soom, when I am
seventeen or elghteen, T can go alone,
At five In the afternoon you start and
‘at olne you are In the Baymarket.
Thére ull night you sleep on the wagon.
/There wre gas lights. The men play
diceand cards. At four In the morn-
ing you are ready when they. come, the
commlgsion men and the peddlers and
the grucery men. Oh, 1t's fine, I tell
you . .

Roclf!"
polnted.

«"Here, Look.” He rummaged around
Inwa dusty, box in o corner and, sud-

She wag - bitterly disap-

.denly shy-pgain, loid before her a torn'}

sheet of coarse brown paper on which
he hand sketched crudely, effectively,
& melee of great-haunched horses; wa-
gons piled high with gardén truck;
wen In overalls and corduroys; flaring
gos torches. He had drawn'it with a
stub of pencll exnctly ns it looked to
him. The result was us startling as
that achteved by the present-day disch
ple of the impresslonistic sc‘hoqL

Selinn’ was enchanted. !

Once, _early 1o December, sallnn
went Into town. The trip was born of
‘sudden revolt egelnst her \surroun
Ings and a grent wave of nostalgin for
the dirt and clamor and growds of
Chicago.  Early Saturday:” morning
Klaas drove her to the railway statlon
fve miles distant. She was to stay
until Sunday. . A letter had been writ-
ten Julle Hempel ten days before, but
there hnd been no answer. Oncé in
town she went straight to the Hempel
Jbiouse. Mrs, Hempel, thin-lipped, met
her in the hall and said that Julle was
out of town. She was visiting her
fflend Miss Arnold, In Knusas Clty.
Selina was not asked to stay to dinner.

she left the house her great fine-eyes
seemed larger and more deep-set than
ever, and her Jaw-line was set hard
aguinst the Invasion of tears. Sudden-
1y she hated thls Chicago that wanted
none of her; that brushed past her.
bumplng her elbow and oftering no
apology; that clunged, and shrieked.
and whistled, and roared in her enrs
now grown accustomed to the prairie”

| stience.

She spent the time between one and
three buying portable presents for the
entire Pool household—Including ba-
nanos for Geertie and Jozinn, for

‘| whom -thiat farinacenus truit fiad the

fascinution always held for!the farm
cblld. She caught a traln at'four thir-
ty-five and actunity trudged the five
rfles from the statlon m the tarm,
arriviog half frozen, swedry, ‘with ach-
ing arms and nipped tods, to a grent
welcome of the squeals. grunts, barks,
and gutturals that forméd the expres-
slon, of the Pool household, | She was
ustonished to find how happy she was
to' return to the kitchen stove, to the
smell of frying pork, to her own rovu
with the walnut bed and, the bouk
shelf. Even the grim druni had taken
on the denr and comronlng Jaspect of
the accustomed.

. -Chapter 1w

High Pralrie snulns fnlled to find
‘Setida alluring, Spe was too small,
tdo pale and fraglle for thelr robust
tast; Naturally, her coming had
beer; an event in this isolated commu-
nity’ With no slsible means of com-
munlcation ness of her.leaped from
farm to farm as flame leaps the gaps
in-a forest fire. She wonld have been
aghast to learn that!Hjgh Prairle,
inexplcably enough, knew ail about
her from the color of $he ribbon that
threaded her neat little white corset
covers to the number of hooks on her
shelf. . She thought cabbages fields
beautlful; she read books: to that
dumb-neting Roelf Pool; 'she . was
maklng over n dress for Ma; e after
the pattern of the styllsh .brown
Indy's-cloth she wore ([oo]lshl}) to
school,

On her fifth Sunday In !he dlstrlct
she accompanied the Poold, to the
morning service at the Dutch Re-
‘formed church. Maartje seldom’ hnd
the time for such rrl\ollty. But on
thls worning Klaas hitched up the big
farm wagon with the double sm\t and
téok the family complete—Manrtje,
Selion, Roglf, and the pig-tails, Roelf
had rébelled against going, hn been
cuffed for It, and had sut ve.ry Btill
all through the service, gazing at the
red and yellow glass chur:h window.

Selina's appearance hud made quite
a stlr, of which she was entlrely un-
aware,. As the congregation entgred-|
by twos end threes she thought they
resembled startlingly a woodeut: It an
‘old lltustrated book she once -had
seen. The men's Sunday tfousers and
conts had a square stiff nngn!urny.
as though chopped out o n"block

When [

were p! d

In the midst 'of this drab assem-
blege there estered late and rustling.
1y a tall] slow-moying woman In a city-
bought.- Clnnk ‘and a bonpet quite un-
ke lha vintuge milliners of High
Pmlrle.‘ An ample woman, with a
fine falr, skin-and a ripe red mouth;
a high Brm bosom . and greqt thighs
that moved rhythmlcally, slowly. She
bad thick, - insolent eyellds, - Her
hands, a5 she turned the leaves of her
hymn book, were smooth and white,
As ohe|entered there was a little
rustle throughout the congregation; &
craning of necks.

"Who! that?" vmlspered Sellna to

Mnnrtje‘

“Widow Puoarlenberg. She I8 rich
ke anything.”

“Yes? Sejinn was fasclnated.

“Look once how she makes sres at
im,”

‘At hlm? Whae? Whor
“pervus DeJong. By Gerrlt Pon he
i sltting with the blue shirt and sad
looking so."

Sellna_craned, peergd. “The—oh—~
he's very good looking, Isn’t he?"
“Sure. Widow Paarlenberg is stucx
on him. See how She--Sh-sh-shi—
Reverend Dekker looks at us.. I tell
you atter.”

Selina decided she'd come to' church
Puf(ener. The service went on, -dull
heavy. * It was In English and Dutch.
She heard scarcely a word of It. The
Widow Paarlenberg and this Pervus
DeJong occupled her thoughts. Bhe
deécided, without wmallce, that the
. widow resembled one of the sleekest
of the pink porkers rooting in Klans
Poal's bamydrd, walting to be cut
Into  Christmas ment.

The service' ended, there was much
talk of the wenther, seedlings, stock
the approaching holidny season
Mrartje, her Sunday dinner heavy on
her mind, was elboaing her way up

the alsle. Here and there she: Intro
duced Selina briefiy to a woman
friend.  “Mrs. Vander Sljde,

meef
school teacher.¥ :
“Aggie's mother?” Selinn would be
gio, primly, only to be swept slong

“Mrs. Yon Mljnen, meet school teach
er. Is Mrs. Yon Mijnen” They re
garded her with n grim gaze. Se
Iina wonld smile and nod rather nerr.

ously, feellng young, frivolous,” ané
somehow guilty, -
When, with Maartje, she reached

the chureh porch Pervus Delong wan
unhltching the dejected horse that
was harnessed to his battered and lop-
sided cart. . The animal stood with
four feet bunched together in a droop
Ing and pathetle attitude and seemed
inevitably- meant for matlng with thir
decrepit vehicle. DeJong untled the
relns quickls, and was about to step
lnlo the sagging conveyance when the
Widow. Paarlenberg salled dowa the
church steps with adimirable speed for
one 0 amply proportioned. She made
straight for i him, sklirts hlllowlnz
flounces | fiving, plumes  w:
Maartje clutched Selina’s arm, "Lool«
how she mukes! She asks him to ent
Sundny dinner I bet vou! See once
lld\\ he makes with his head no.”

d the whole
unnuhnmedly watching—conld indeed
see how he made with hishead no. His
whole body seemed set In negation—
the fine head, the broad patient shoul-

thelr il mllnz Sundey blacks. He
shook his head, guthered up the reins,
and drove away, lesing the Widow
Prarlenberg ‘to carry off with such
bravado as site could musfer this pub-
llc. flouting in full sight ot the Dutch
Retormed! conigregation of High Pral-
rfe. 1t must be sald that she ectually
achleved this:feat with:a rather mag-
nlficent composure.
face, as she turned away, was placld;
her great -cowlike eyes mild. She
stepped zngllely Into her own meat
phaeton with;its sleek horse and was
oft down the hard snowless rond, her
head high.

It looks as If Sellna- were
growing rather fond of High
Prairie. Likely enough she -will
fall In lave’ with sqme truck
farmer,

. (10 BB CONTINUED.)

England’s Fish Rain

In August, 1018, g small terrltory h
northern England.enjoyed what was
posslbly the most novel of all showers

The precipitation !a large port con-
sisted of fish.: The explinatlon which
hag been made, and which 8 seeming.
Iy a logleal one, Is that a waterspout
oftghore lifted the fish- by lts power,
carried them n short distance fnland
and with the dispersion of the water-
spout and its pawer dropped the fish
on ‘the land-=Sclence and Invention
Magazine.

Traveler’s Tale
*Traveled?:sald a sallor In a traln
to o pasgenger who had questioned
him, “I should think I'ave. I've been
all. round : the: world; oger an'. under
(t, too. There aln't many poru 3
don’t know the fostde ot
“Why, you must know a lot -bon-
geography.”
“Yes, we did put I.\( there once, but
oniy to conl ‘ship, "Taint much of ¢
V] l'n‘membcr of 1"

yousuﬂ"cr fromindigestion and gas
on your stomach? Do you acheall
over, complain of rheumatism?,

and energy is a natural tonic and

any fafther downbill.
can win the hard fight against the
sickness that s
if you will only enlist Tanlac in © fight todayl

F1ght T oday o

O yougetup jn the
! stil tired and worn oixt? Do-

‘What you need to pep you up
and win back your lost strength

builder like Tanlac. Millions of
men and-women have been helped
back to health by this marvelous
remedy. Our files are filled with
enthusiastic letters of thanks. .
By the famous Tanlac formu- -
la, Tanlac is a compound of roots,
barks and herbs gathered from the
four corners of the carth: It has ..
a way of getting right down to the
seat of trouble without’ d:lay It
revitalizes the blood, rejuvenates

Don't you let your sys(cm rin

s turned
up npldly‘ put rich blood
weins

Brought Back
Old-Time Vigor
“T had lost weight steadily
untit I was a mers shadow
of my fcrmer self. Then I

anlac. It builtme

and’ brought ||-

the stomach,addspoundsof needed b“"‘" my-old-time strength - || ©
" weight and brings the flush of v’i Walten Trigp !
health back to faded cheeks. 264 Slmpmn St.

€2, Ga.

You, too,-

ing you down -

the batele. Gc‘t a botde at your
drugpist’s now. Start the wmnmg

TAKB TANLAC VEGETABLE PILLS POR CONSTIPATION

TANLAC

FORYOUR HEALTH

Chewing :
ng more popular among the Chinese'
in south Chinn,
ber,
United States Department
merce that [mports there durlng the
first half of 1924 incrensed 25 per
cent over thie first s
it is estimated tlat
chewing
are re-expogted to dther nearhy south
Chinn markets,

Chinese Chewing Gum
zum is said to be grow-

Consul Leroy Web-
Hongkong, _reports to the
of Com-

at

wonths of 1923,
) per cent of the

gum Imports in I

Kind
my poor .man.
owe to socles.

Hobo—I don’t nwe soclety nothin’.
What do yer t'ink I‘e been dulng—-
playing brlﬂm‘?

enied the:Charge .
ads—You should brace up.

Remember what you

If you bave a mind of your own vou
are bound ta dlisugree now and’ then.

Spoony
public.

overs may make a.stir (n

by -Manrtje. on her way to the door 7

ders, the: muscular’ powerful-legs in | _

i sl Bornea ind its approxinute
durmlun is four minutes,

Her round, pink |

not better yet.—Boston Transeript:

Castoria is especially ‘pre-
pared to relieve Infants in
arms and Children all ages of
Consnpanon, Flatulency, Wind
Colic "and Diarrhea; allaying

Feverishness arising theréfrom, and, by rcgulahng the Stomach

To avoid imitations, alwa)s look (or the signature of
Physicians everywhere Fecomm:

‘Absolutely Harmless

No Opiates,

« and Bowels, aids the assimilation of Food; giving natural sleep.

it

Next Eclipse of Sun

The next total celipse of the sun
witl accur January 14, 1926, The -re- | widge!
glon of ks general visivitity Is Su-

Rtk
pra

The Limit

Mrs. JiI,

E's llus a-trippin®
er-mut. wot ‘e brought ‘ome rom
Mesopotamia.—London Magpie,

As Usual
Exvens! Wot erful lang-

v
Mrs. Diliize—Orl right; it's only my

over that

Clerk—A’ gouid elgur, sie? Try this Banks in Heaven
brand; Yo can't get better. “Goad! ' I'l lend ‘sou the £10, but
Cuistamer—1 smoked one of that { you must puy me back rellglousty I”
brand Inst week—and you're right, 'm “That's .right! , Heaven will repny

you "—Xudrid chn Humor.

SAY “BAYER ASPIRIN"'* and INSIST!

Unless you see the “Bayer Cross” on tablets you are
not getting the genuine Bayer ‘Aspirin proved safe
-by millions and prescribed by physicians 24 years for

Colds - . Headache
Pairll s Neuralgia
Toothache Lumbago
Neuri.tis ‘. Rheumatisxﬁ

Accept orly “Bayer” gackaé'whicﬁ contains proven directions.
Emdy "Buycf' bozes of 12 {ablets—Also bomu of 24 and wO‘—Dmgguw .
At i G

trads mark of Bager

]



