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cuwill know what to expect fmm
tr} motor when you know what you'
from the Lol you buy.
ide buys m ermt oil and que:-
nable secvice, ~ .

ot Oil is the chmcc of mo:or,

seldrivers. MogsMotoy Oil does the’
job of lubrication BETTER! |

dependabls motor service nnd
loiaer motor life, Use ¢nly

9‘3'3 ,4

tio;

5-..

maesh Masstecrustzg Co |
Cqungu Bluffs, Towa, Olﬂﬂﬂ. om

fonalMotor

L

Indiffefent.|

. MARRIED,

. By EDNA FERBER.

33

2 2 8

i
|
j

(@, mnm.a-.y.‘hn & Ca)

Sarvice. 1

S0
his {n-
Belinn
Blmeon

SYNOPSIS, —
Big" (DIrk Delong) In,
4ad his_mother,
Saughter

al fortune!: Her Mlfe, young
womanhoad in Chicago In 1883,
Bas been unconventional, some:
{what seamy, but generally’ enjoy-
able. At school har chum i Julle
Hempol, -daughter of - Augus
Hempal, buteher. Simeon fa killed
in a quarrel that is not his owsn,
bnd Sellna, nineteen yéars old
nhﬂ practi¢ally deatitute, secures
& poaltion as teacher at the High
Prairls school, in -ths outakirta
of Chicago, Jiving ‘st the homa
of & truck farmer, Klaas Pool.
In Reelf, twelve years old, son
'of Kiass, Selina pefcelves|a kin-
dred spirit, a lover of beauty,
Jike horasif. Sellna hearsj gossip
kconcerning the nflectlon ‘of tha
"Widow . Pdarlenberg,” -rich and
00d-Jooking, for Pervus DeJong,
Paer truck farmer, who s insen-
Bidle to tho widow's attractions.
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Rivalry bétween churches glves ja.
town better thurch buildings. |

Say “Bayer - InSIStl
For Colds  Headache
Pain | Lumbago
Neuralgia ~ Rheumatism

Ty E
] EZ -~
';Shf |
whichcontains proven directions
Hendy “Bayer” boxes of :12 tableta
Aldo

Dottlealof 24 and lDD—Dmggu(a

Avﬂr!n Un e trate ek of Darer Mavoo
Manbcetioscienter ef_ Butcylieacid

Accept only a -
Bayer package .

Some men[ ure born liars,
others aequirp the art ensily.

n, Why Suffer!

vincy, HL—"I was r:heved of
nine Lmuble, which had caused ¢
me to . suffer’
with ¢ headache
and other dis:
tressing feelings,
by simply  take
ing a few botd
tles of Dr
Picrce’s Favors
ite Prnscnpuon.
1 have had na

white

return of the

trouble and I

. am glad to re-

| commiend thid
fonic to all syomen who sufier, | wish
somcone hali told me about this

remedy long! before lhcy dnd”-—-\(rs,
Rase Davis, 525 S. 3

Obtain thi "Prcscnpucn of your
dealer, in !:hlels or liquid. Write
Dr. Picrce for free medical advice,
to Invalids’ |Hotel, in Buffalo, N. Y,

What Prehy GrlDid
I PrSmkSmmmm

ch of Brooklyn, N. Y.,
t know svhat. the cause
twas, but every few days my stomach
jwould, feel ai bloated” up ‘with gas,

my appetite was poor and I felt sick
to my stomach-~ta say nothing of head-

| Miss B Ri

piye: I don

ught of .usicg Cartet's
Is until nothing seemed
v usiig Carter’s I felt
on¢e—and now as soon as
Iks' back I answer with
ave the last word.”

"I ncv::,t]:
‘Little Liver P:
ito, help. * Af
irelieved -at onf
imy stomach 't
iCarter’s aed:

Recemmended and for sale by all
dmz stores, 25¢c,

| Bluther arrlved an the*field of Water;

| thef

| twlee .

| the

| ber,

or & “sociable” Se-
Jina preparés 4 lunch box, dalnty,
but not~of ample proportions,
which [s to be “suctloned” ac-
oordlng to custom. The smallness
of the box. excites derlslon and
Sslina 18 Bearibroicen. Hut the

igh T
Relr lunch basket, whlch Seum
and Dedong share together, the -
achool-teacher, arranges
truct the farmer, whoae
fon has been negjected.

!

’ FHAETER,V;Cdanued R

N Sellna opened ! McBride's grammar.
tem!” a school-teacherly cough.
W, ﬂlen, we'll parse thls ‘sentence:

Just’ as Welllngton was recehlng

Inst onslanght of Napoleon. ‘Just'
be treatéd as n modifier of the de-

pendent clause. That [5: ‘Just' means:

he time at which. Well, Just here
modifies at the time. And Welllngton

Is the , . "

: This or half an hour. Selina kept
ber| eyes resolutely on the hook. His
volce went on:with the dry business'of
parsing and 1ts deep resonance struck
a rtesponse from her as a harp re-

spopds when @ hand is swept over its
strings. Sellnu ;kept her eyes reso-
lutdly on thel-book. Yet'she raw, as
thojigh her eges: rested on them, his
large, strong handa. On the backs of

in.was o fine golden down that
deepened at his:wrists. Heavler and
darker at the wrists. She found her
selt praying a Mttle for ‘strength—for
strength pgalnst this horror and wlek-
edness.  This sln, this abowmination
that held her. A terrible, stack and
muml prayer, cwched 1o the ldlom of

the! Bible, 1

"Dh Gnd.‘keep my eyes and my
thobghts away from him. Away from
hisibends. Let me keen my eyes and
‘| my/| thoughts away from the golden
‘| halrs on his wrists. Let me mot think
of hip wrists.. , . “The owner of the
southest quarter sells 1 strip 20 rods
wide along the douth side of his farm.
Hojw much does he recnl\e at $150 per
acre?” |
He trlumphed In &hls transaction,
began the struggle with the square
rool ‘of B76. Square roots agonlzed
him.. She washed the slate clean with-
her; littte sponge. He was leaning
“close 1o BB effort to comprehend the
flendish 1ttié. figures thot marched &0
traétably under Sellnu s masterly pen-
oil.

S)Ie took 1t np, glibly. “The rematg-
ﬂeri must CDD(MD twice the product of
the,
‘of the unlts” He blinked.

She was breulhlng rather fast. The
fire in the kitclien stove snnpped aod
cracked. “Norw, then, suppose you do
that for me.. We'll wipe It out. Therel
What must the remainder :contain?" 'l
He taok :lt up, slowly, hattingly,
house was terribly still except for.
man's voice, “The femalnder . ..
€ .xproduc( ... tens ..
9 . . . 1A something In his volce
—a| uoto—n.ﬂmbre. She felt herself
‘mwdying queerly, as though the:whole
‘house were gently rocking. Little de:
Uclpus agonizing shivers chased each
other, hot aud cald, up lier arws, down
ber; legs, over her spine. . “plus
square of.the units |5 the same ns
sum twice the tens . . . twice
. the tems i . . the tens.” His
e stopped.

Helina's ces leaped from the book
to his hands, tincontraltably. Somes:
_thiog nbout thein starcled her. Thes

fiwere clenchied. Osts. Her eyes now

‘leaped from those ctenched Osts to the
“facp of the man beslde her. Her head
“ear
“eyes met his. HIs were n blaze of.

ding blue in his tanned face. Some
er of her mind tlint was stlil work-
clearly noted this. Then his hands

| The blue blaze scorched
enveloped her, Her cheek koew:

: the, hassh, cool feel of a-man's cheek.
“8be sensed the potent, terrifylng.’
pnngem odor ul]close contact—a mix-
tnre of tobzcco smoke, his halr, fresh-

‘laundered Lnen, en indeflnsble
hody smell. It iwas a mingling that|
disgusted and attracted her. * She was

-at pnce repefied and drawn., Then she

-the,

.vol

felt his lps: on hers and her owp, In-
credibly; responding eu;erly, wholly to
| that prcssnre.

Chapter VI

., -
34 were mnrrled lhe following’}
e Just - twor months Iater. Selion
at once bewlldered and calm; re-

tens by the units plus the square -

e up, and back. Her wlde, startled |

“Your: man wlill .think

alr of fatniity. It wos ag 1t
belng drawn inexorably, agalnst her
will, her judgment, her plans, Into
something sweet and terrlhle. ‘When
with Pervus’'she was elated,’ :nY. voi-
uble. He talked little; lvoked at her
dumbly, worshiplngly.

There were days when the feelng ot
unreallty possessed her. 'She, a truck
farmer's’ wite, llving In High Pratrie
the rest of her days! Why, pol Nol
Was thls the great adventure that her
tather had always spoken of? She,
who was golog to be a- heppy way-
farer down. the path of life-t-any one
of = dozen things. This:High Prafrie
winter was to have been only an epl-
sode.. Not her fel She looked at
Maartje. -Oh, she'd never be Jike that.
That was stupld, unnecessary. Pink
and blue dresses In the hnusé for her.
Frills on the window curmns Flow:
ers in bowls.

Some of the pangs and. lenom with
which most prospectlve brides are as-
salled she confided to Mrs, Pool while
that active lady was slammlag about
the kitchen.’

“Dld you ever feel xcured and—and
sort of—scared when you. thought
about. marry, Ars. Pool?"

Maarte' Pool’s hands were In a great
batch ‘of bread dough which 'she pum-
meled and slepped and knepded vig-
orousty, She shook out a bhndtul of
flour on the baking board fhile she
held the dough mass in the other hand,
then plumped It down and pgain be-
gan to knead, both hands dnubled Into
flsts.

She laughed a short little {augh.
ran away.”

"‘.'Ou didt

T

You mean you reully Tan
Dldn't you, lo—like

Maartje Pool kneaded. briskly, the
color high in her cheeks, what with
the vigorous ‘pummeling and rolling,
and something else that mnde her lonk

he were

1apped her slim walst; her slender Iit-
tle bosom :did not 11 out the generous
width of the bodice; but the effect of
the whele was nrnnzlngly quulnt 25
well ag pathetic.
: They were marrled at lhe‘ Pools’,
Rleos and. Maartje had fnsisted on
! the wedding supper—h
¢hickens, sausages, cakes, plckles, beer.
Tl\e Reverend Dekker married them,
and gll through the ceremony Selina
bided hefself because she could not
keep her mind on his words in the
fascination of watchlng his_short,
slubby beard as it waggled with every
motian * pt his* jaw. Pervus jooked
stlff, solemn and uncomfortable in bls
wedding- blacks—not at all the hand-
some giant of the everyday corduroys
snd blue birt. "In the midst of the
ceremony Sellna had her moment of
panic when-she actually saw Lerselt
running shrieking from this company,
this man, this house, down the road,
op, on ‘towerd—toward what?
feellng was so strong that she was
surprised to find berself still standing
there. In" the Dutch wedding gown an<
swering “I-do” in the proper place,
After | the wedding they went
straight | to DeJong’s house. In Muy
the vegetable farmer cannot meglect
his garden even for & day. The house
had been made ready for them.
Throughout the supper Sellna had
had thoughts which were so foollsh
und detached a3 almost to alarm her.
ow I gm married. I am Mrs. Per-
vus DeJong. That's a pretty name, It
would look quite distinguished on o
calling ¢ard, very spidery and fine:

“MRS. PERVUS DE JONG
Y Home Fridays.”

She recalled this later, grimly, when
she was Mis. Pervus DeJong, at home
not only Fridays, but Saturdays, Sun-
days, Mondays, Tuesdays, Wedoes-
days. and

strangely young for the’
ish, almost. “Sure I lked hlm. I llked
him."”

“But you ran away?". |

“Not far. I came back Nobody
.ever knew I ran, even. But I ram. I
knew.” .- .

“Why a1 sou come back”

Maartje elucldated her {philosophy
without belng In the least aware that
it_could be called by nny’such high-
sounding name. “You can’t run away
far emough. Except you stop living
Fou can't run away from-life.";

The girlish look bnd fled. She was
world-old. Her strong arms ceased
thelr pounding.and thumplng for a mo-
ment. On the steps outslde Klaas and

kTakob were scanning the weekly re-

ports preparatory to golng into the clty
late that afternoon. N

Seling had the difiicult task of win-
‘ning Roelf to her ali over'agaln, He
was like n trusting little apimal, who,
wounded by the hand hcaﬁus trusted,
Is shy of It. Still, be could not with-
stand her long. Together they dug

‘ond planted flower beds!fn Pervus'

dingy front yard. It was too lute for
tullps now. Pervus had brought her
some seeds from town. Thej ranged
all the way from popple§ to asters;
trom purple Irls to ‘morning glorles.
The last named were to fofm the back-

Her Cheek Knew the Harsh Conl Fecl
of a Man's Cheek.

porch vime, of course, Becnusg they
grew quickly. Selina, city-bred; was
gunorant of vazletles, but!.[nsisted she
wanted an old-fashioned: garden—
marlgolds, pinks, mignonette, ; phlox.
She.and Roelf dug, spade, planted.
Her trousseau was of lhe séantlest.
Pervus’  household “nx nlreudy
equipped with such llnan ai they
would need. The questign of i wed-
ding gown troubled her until Maartje
suggested that she 'be mérrled ifn the
old Dutch weddlng dres: lhn(‘lny n
the bride’s chest in Selina’s bedroom.
“A, veal Dutch brde,” }aartfe satd.
nt 1S flne.”
Pervus was delighted. Selina; bgsked
in his love like a’kitten: In the sun.
Shie wed, ‘after.all, g very lonely little
bride with .only two phmgmyh. on
the shielf in her bedroomv to give her
courage and ‘counsel, The-oldi Dutch
wndalng gown was msny Inchesitoo
large for. her, The skirt-bahd - over-

They drdve down the road to De
Jong's place. Selina thought, “Now I
am driving home with my huxbnnd
I feel his shoulder egalnst mine.
wish he would telk. 1 wish be v.nuld

something.  Still, I° am ot

Pervis' market wagon was standing
in tbe yard, shafts down. He should
have gone to market today; would cer-
tainly hure to go tomorrow, starting
early in the afternoon so bS to get o
good stand In the Haymarket. By the
iight of .bls:lantern the wagon seemed
to Seline to be a symbol, She had
often seen It before, but now that It
was to be a part of her life—this the
DeJong market wagon and she. Mrs.
DeJnng—she saw cledarly what a crazy,
dlsreputnble and poverty-proclaiming
old vehicle it was, in contrast with the
nest strong wagon in: Klaas Pool's
yard, smart’ with green paint and red
lettering that announced, “Kiaas Pool,
Garden Produce.” With the two sleek
firm horses the turnoyt looked us
prosperous and comfortable 2 Klaas
himself,

Pervos swung her down from the
sent of the buggy, his hend about her
waist, and beld ber so for a moment,
close.: Sellna sald: “You must have
that wagon ‘pointed, Pervus. And the
seat-springs: fixed and the sideboard
mended,” '

He stared. “Wagon!”

“Yes.. It looks a sight®

‘The house was tldy enough, but none
too clean, Pervus lighted the lamps.
There waa & fire in the kitchen stové.
1t mede the'house seem stufly on tlils
mild May night. -Selina thought that
her own lttle bedroomn at the Pools’,
no longer hers, must be delielousty coot
4nd stifl with the brecze fanning fresh
from [the -west.© Pervus was putting
the horse Into the barn. The bedroom
wns off the sitting room. The window
wag shut. This last year had taught
Selina to"prepare the night before for
next mnorning’s rising, so as to lose the
 lenst possible time. She dld this now,
unconsciousty. She brushed her btilr,
Inld out tororrow's garments, put on
her high-necked, long-sleeved night-
gown' and got into this strange bed.
She heard Pervus DeJong shut the
Eltchen door; the latch clicked, the
lock .turned. Heavy qulck footsteps
across the bare kitchen floor. This
man was coming into ber room. . .
“You can't fun far enough” Manre
Poo! ‘had sald. “Except you stop liv-
Ing 0u ean’t run away from life.”

- Next morning {t was.dark when he
awakened her ut four. She started up
with ‘a )l!tle cry and -sat up, stralning
her ears, " Her eyes. “Is that you,
tather?" She was little Selina Penke
agaln, and S|meon Pedke lad come fn,
gay, debonair, from a night's gaming.

Pervus DeJong was already padding
about the rogm In stockiug feet. “What
—what timels 1t2 What's the matter,
father? Why are you up? Haven't
you gone to bed. . . " Then she re-
wembered. @ °

Pervus DeJong langhed and ‘came
toward her. “Get up, llttle nzy bones.
Lt's nfler four. All yesterday's work
Uve got to do, and 4l today’s. Brenk-
fast, little Lina, breakfast. . You are a
l'nrmurs \\Ke now.

« s e

DlrL DeJong was born In the bed-
room' off -the sitting room on the fif-
teenth day, of March/of o bewlidered.
somowhat resentful, but deeply Infer-
_ested mother; and & préud, footlsh;
and vnlnglarlons father whose air of
achlevement,
‘slight part hd bad played lo' the long.
(edlcns and tacking hmuneu, was dls-

The |.

considering the reafly.

proportionate. The name Dirk had
sounded to Selina ke something tall;

‘straight, and sllm. Perviis had chosen

it It bad been ‘his grnnd(ather‘r
name,

Somet(mes, | during zhn:e munthl.
Selina would look back on her first win-
ter in High Prairie—that winter of
the .lcy bedroom, . the chill. black
drum, ‘the schoolhouse fire, the chil:
blafns, the. Pool pork-—and It seemed
a lovely dream; a time of ease, of free-
dom, of careless happlness.

Pervus Delong loved his pretty
young wife, and she him. But young
tove thrives on color, warmth, beguty.
It becomes prosale and Inarticulate
when. forced to begin its day.nt four
In’ the morning by reaching blindly,
dazedly, for iimp and obscare garments
dangling from bedpost or chair, and to
end that day ai nine, numb and sodden
with weatlness, after seventeen- hours
of physieal Iabor. = -

It was a wet summer. Pervos

cholce tomato plants, so carefully set
out In the hope'of a dry season, be-

“Farm Work Grand!. Farm Work Ia
Slave ‘Work."”

came drnggl‘cd gray specters” In -a
waste of mire. Of frult the field bore
one tomato the slze of & marble.

For the rest, the crops were moder-
ately successful on the DeJong place.
But the work necessary to make this so
was heartireaking, Sellna had known,

.during her winter nt the Pools', that

Kiugs, Rodlt, and old Jakob worked
early and late, but ber months there
had encompussed what (s really the
truck farmer’s lelsure perlod.” She had
arrived In November. She. had mar-
rled in May. - From May until October
It ‘was necessary to tend tlie flelds with
a concentration amounting to fory.
Sellna had never dremmed that humsap
beings tolled Itke that for sustenance.
Toll was 2 thing she had never em
colntered until coming to High Pratrle,
Now she saw_her husband wrenching a
living out of the earth by sheer mus
cle, swent, and pain. During June,
July, August, and. September the good
black prairle soll for miles around was
teeming, a hotbed of plenty. There
was born [n Seilna at this time a feel-
ing for the land that she was never to
lose. Perhaps the child within her
had something to do with,this. She
was aware of a feellng of kinship with
the: earth; an Wluslon af splendor of
fulfiliment.

As cabbages had heen cabbages; nnd
no more, to Klaas Pool, so, to Pervus,
these carrots, beets, onldns, turpips.
and radishes were just so much prod-
uce, to be plznted, ténded, gathered,
marketed. But to Selina, during that
summer, they became a sital part in
the vast mechanism of a-lising world,
Pervus, earth, sun, raln, all clemental
forces that labgred to produce the food
for millions of humans. She thought
of Chicago!s children. If they bad red
cheeks, clear eyes, nimble brains It
was because Pervus brought thém the'
food that made them so. Somethlhg

| of this she tried to'convey to Pervis, [
‘He only stared, his blue eyes wide nnd

unresnonslve. ,

“Farm work grandl: Farm work 18
slave work. :Yesterdny, from the joad
of carrots 'In ‘town I didn't make
enough to bring you the goods for the
chlld so When it comes Fou should have
clothes for it. It's better I feed them
to me live stock.”

Do Selina and her hushand |
“live happlly ever aﬁel‘ward"?
{1t is cbvious that there Is

tential teagedy In the atuation,

-(TO DR CONTINUED.)

Cruel Oid Custom

There was o time when “laughlng”

faces were -actuelly wanufaetured to f

meet the demand of those who wished
to be amused. Up to the end of th
relgn of James TI, human “sculpture™
work was carrled out by roving ‘tiibes
of gypstes ‘called . Compruchlos, ‘who |

. werg of Spanish origin. They bought

ang even kidnaped children, and prac
ticed a sclence or art-of human d.l!ﬂp
aration.

“Children thus treated grew op vﬂh
an Immovable and fantastic grin. The)
weré. an nttractlon ‘at. all svecesstul
traveling * booths and

Blind Men Tegt Phones
Becnuse of thelr supersensitiye hear
Ing, .bllnd men are used to test wire
Tess "head” phones of a factory, 1o Bu-
Tape.

For
Hard Workers,
and" - L

Hard Walkél‘s
Everywhere—
EJSKE@E

SOLES

The Wonden Soje for qu—
Waars twico as long s baxt feutbbe §

—and for a Bottor Heel
“U.8.** EPRING-STEP Hools

United States Rubber Cuqﬁag

» Accounting for It:
“He looks like a. mnslcnl, 8
h :

Alabastine is suitable forall
interior surfaces — plaster,
wall boatd, brick, cement
or canvas, I!aapphedwnh
an ordinary wall brush. It's
e powder ‘in. whites and
tints, ready for use bymix-
ing with céld or warm
water. Full directions bn-
every C}aao:kage. Properly
applied, it won't rub:off.

“-Ask your dealer for’ colcr
card today or write

Ruby Brandon,: the Au-
bastine Company, Grahd
Rapids, Mich: Don't'take

aomeﬂung “j\'xvt as good.”

“Flub—What do }ou xnm of C;ec!m e
slovakla? B |
~ Dub—Well, It's hard to; say.

N

§ua'e Sure Relief
FOR INDIGESTION

Sure Refief
LI:ANS
ZSQAND 75¢ / \GES EVERYWHERE
othing and Healmq

untll the cogtom was Inprund by
Williem IL
i i

!"or Cuts. BurnsScalds




