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dfterneon| san o1 s close-cropped
head, H Y

e dog Pom. a
! lore no refation to

AU twir foet w
mongrel who.
his head. ¢

peared wholly at with his
sturdy harrel of u boidy,  He dozed
zow, for It had been hik duty fo wateh

the wagen loud at ni: 'hl while Pervus
slept.
A shab)

magolticel

by
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enough little outfit; hut
Hery was Selind De-
Jong, driving up the Hulsted ‘tond
toward the city Instead of siiting,
black-robéd, In the fifm parlur while
High Prajrle came tocondole, In Se-
linn, os Jthey Jogged slong the liot
dusty way, there welled up a fopling
very like|elation. More than ten years
ago she had driven with Klaas I'uol up
that same road for the first time, and
1n spite pf the recent tragedy of her
father's death, her youth, her lonell-
thé terrifylng :thought of' the
to which she was golag, a
among strangers, she . hnd
sclous of a yarm little thrill
‘of elatiom, of excitement—of adsen-
tore! That was it. “The whole thing's
just a grand adventure ber father,
Simeon Heake, hud sald. And now the
sensatlons of that day were repepting
themselvbs, Now, ag then, she:took
atock. Xontlx was gone, but sbe had
health, courage; a boy of nlne; twenty-
five acres of wornout farm’ Ia
awelllngjand outhouses In a bad state
of tepult; and n gey adventuresome
splrit that wes never to dle, though it
ted her [Into curfous. places and she
often found, at the end, only a track-
less waste from which she had to-re-
trace her steps palnfully. But always,
to her, red and green cabbages were to
nd burgundy, chrygoprase and
. Life hos no weapons aguinat
ke that.
the hot dusty country road.
serfous enough now. The'cost
neral to be pald. The doctor's
‘s woges. AU the expenses,
1arge and small, of the poor Little farm
holdiz=. B
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On down the road.
from room windo
calicuen ltigure

11,
here a4 woman's
linz a-the door-

way,  Mes. Vander Sijde un the poreh,
Luniting yl 1 with - ter
G G Tl W Tue Farfl pre
tunding (Ie up e drooping stals

of the 'Oldcn glow and eyelng the up-
pronching tean: WIth the avid gossip'a
gaze., TI) these Selina waved, bowed,
calted,

“How \1)0\1 du, Mrs, Vaader Sijde!”

A prim reply to this salutation. Dis-
approval -wrlt large on the farm-wife's
{ushed face. :

“Helle, Cornelia!”

A pretended start, notable for its bad

acting. “Oh, is It you, Mrs. DeJong!
Sun's in my eves. I couldn't think it
was you lke that.” :
\\ oflen's eyes, hostile, cold, peering’
Five a'tlock. Slx, . The boy cllmbed
over the \\hBL]._ filled a tn pait witht
water at’a farmhousé well; They ate
and drank s they rode ulors, for there
was no time to lose.*

The bLoy' had started out bravewy
enough in the leat of the day, sitting
up very straliht beside his, mother,
calling to the Lorses, shrieking and

L chickens fhat flew
wking across the roud. Now he

not” His Lids

She wrapped (the old
[.h( Inator about liim. | In the
twilight the dust g red white -on

weeds, aml brush, and
o mellgw mee -of
* Lhofs clopping up Lehind them,
ing i a cloud of dus, a
rd glaned, or eeting
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ing with china-
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AMess o hierseld

mattion which they were uppron
its low, In the houses alol
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The: Loy stept.

her dread of lll?

had

Night

ire of the woman dwupul a
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ure in the bl
her shoullers, s
old black felt hat. Th
her hair that was fine and xo;
out the v
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in Ui roo
st steops It
the Gelds to

30 mueh—oh.
muel ved Well, it
Lad brains, and charm, s knowleds2
and lje dikd i a
while lookIng en ut some
was to huve heen killed. .
we're on the (l/bhle:hnlc
wake.up? My little So B .. No.
he's nsleep.  Asleep on a pile of pu-
tato sacks because lis mother thought
that life 'was a grand adventure—a
fine show-and that yeu took it as (t
came. A lie!, I've tuken it us it cape
and made the best of it. That isnt
the v. ‘You take the best. und make
the most of 1. . . . Thirty-fifth
street, that was.; Another hour' und a
half to reach the Haymurket. .
I'm not afrald. After all, you just 5el|
your vegetnhles for what you can:gét.
N Well, It's golng to be different
\\l(h him.! I mustn’t catl him S()hlg any
more. He doeso't Hke . Dirk. That’s
n fine name. Dirk DeJong. . ... No
dritting atong for him, Tl see that he
starts with a plan, and foltows It
He'll have every chance, Every chance.
Too late for me, now, but he'll be dif-

. Win Lhrk

ferent. . . .. Twenty-second street
« o iIweltth. . . . Look at all
the people! . ... I'm enjoying this.

No use denying it. I'm enjoylng thls.
Just a8 I'.enjoyed driving mlong with
Kloas Pool that evenlng, years add
years ago. Scared, but enfoylng it
Perhaps I oughtn't to be—but thnt's
hypocritical and sneaklng. ;Why "not,
1t I really do_enjoy it1 (Il wake
blm, . . . Dirkl Dirk, we're al-
mo:t there. Look at all the people;
and the lights, We're almost there.”

The boy awoke, ralsed himsel? from
his bed of sacking, looked " about,
blinked, sank back ogaln and curled
into a ball. “Den’t want to see the
lights. .. . people. . -

He was psleep agaln. Sellnn guided
the horges skiiifully through:the down.’
town streets. They were within two
blocks of the Huymnrket on Rap-
doiph street.

“Dirk1; Come, now. Come ap hers
with mother,”. Grumbling, he cllinhes

ere u hiend at |
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wanted

r years

hod up,
pivered,

S)w did

" leather purse.

ey l»rul«L’

the anlmals were to be housed In more
comfort than thelr owner.
: She was back soon, “Cowe, Di
“Are, we polng to sleep here
was dellghted. -
RUght bere, oll snug in the hay. like
campers.” )
_ The boy lay down, wriggling, lai
Ing. “Llke gypsies. Aln't it, mom
“*Isp't It," Dirk—~not aln't It."”
school teacher.
, She lay down beside him, put one
arm around bim aed drew him to ler,
close. “And suddenly he was asleep,
deeply. The street became quleter.
The talking and laughter ceased. The
1lghts were dim at Chris Spanknoebe!
Sellna lay looklng up at the sky.
There were' no tears in her eves. She
\-us past tears. She thought, “Eere
T am,. Selina Peake, sleeping in a
wagon,. In the straw, llke & dog with
its puppy snuggled beslde it. I was
going to be like Jo in Loulsa*, -\lmtts

"
He

ugh-

The

and his father hefore vould be|book. Tiow terribly long it is golng to
kind to her and the i ase of |'be untlt mornlng. . .. I musttry
newd, i .. . 1 must try to
Ditk was wide awnfe fow] eager, . C :
exeited. He calied g0 the thorses; She . um sleep, miraculously. As

she lay there, the child in her arms,
asleep, pence came to the haggard face,
relaxed the tired iimbs. Much like an-
other sroman who had lain lo the straw
ith her child In her arm§ almost two
thousand yenrs before.

{ Chapter VIII

It would be enchanting to be ahle
to record that Sellaa, nest duy, had
¢ | phienomenal success. disposing of her
carefully bunched wares to great ad-
vantage, driving smartly oft up Hul-

-1sted street, toward Ifizh Drairie with

< in her scuffed
lhv [rulh Is that she
hnd a day so devustuting, so
trophie, as would have discou
most men and certaloly any woman
less desperate and determined.
She had awakened, not to d:
but to the three o'clock hhckn&
Street was ulrexd) 4

a goodly profit

ES

sie

tidied erself a5 hest
Leaving Dirk still asleep,

ng
could,

wp called -Pom from beneath Uie wa
el to act as sentinel at the’dnxlhoard, and
hereg you—" hejerossed the street to Clri
tirsf¥ time, per-| noebel's. She knew Cliris,

St ofi the street

; tried other
g0’ in

1|

inT.

up the

Boetter you're

the Vegetables |

p woman!" Was
heéls and hoofs on
| .

d’ wittly.
h :Pom,

twenty-five cents.

He fal-

there,

She backed her

1a; pat ber hond

business here inf

tehen where

¢ Out of My Way,
igotables I helped FORDOR SEDAN
to do It. Get out . i
B A .
'd over the wagon to ? i
tired horses. It It : i
hat Interpretation F. O. B. Detrolt |
th-slder put’ upoe Roncte s
ertatoly he Lmé) unaboat -
Jhis small gaunt Z:::-.c" - g;z
zlng eyes. Never Todos Sedan - 530

d up his relny ter-
on his’ rublcund

“You : ) i
Mother'D .
She marched B
7ing the horses te

He would let her wash at the fiuget
at thetrear of the eating heuse. She
would buy hot cofice for herself and
Dirk to warm and revivify then. They
would eat the sundwiches left fron the
night before, i

As Selinn entered the lonx room
there mxs something heartening, jreas-
suring “about Chris' clean white apron,
his ruddy color. From the Litek 1 ut
the rear came the sounds off
und fryinz, aml the gmuuus swn( of
Yee and of frying pork and pola-

3

Selitin 11)1I|D.\El|ml Ch 115 round
face loomed out thre
| Tike the sun in a fo;
it all the while
her, “Um (‘.nll\”‘
Jopr

KE lh'u hie rec

“1 heerd,” he
1 heerd.” Tiis jnarticulatencss
Lin words doubly effective,:

¢ come in Wwith the load, Mr.
noibel. The Loy and T He's still

31is' Dedong® U Gottes ="
Yes. It wasn't bed, The boy slept
the nluht through. I slept, tob., quite
PR -

‘.‘\\'hy yon dldn’t come here? Why—"
At the look n Selina's face he.knew
then. “For nothing you and the boy
could xteep here,

1 an\\ !

That's wh
dumb, Mrs. DeJong.
Elall mc tune the rvoms Is vacant. You
and the boy chust as well—tiventy
dents, tiren, aml pay we when you got
It. But unyway you den't’come in
realar with the Inad, do you? - That
#in't for womans.”
 “There's nu one'to do It for me, ex-
cept Jun.. And he's worse than ne-
Body.  Just through September and
October.  After that, maybe—" Het
voice trniled off. It {s hoard to be
hopeful m three In the morntng, before
b

" She “em to the little wash room at
the tear, felt better Immediately she

had washed vigorously, combed lLer
halr. She raturned 10 the.wagon to
find n panic-stricken Dirk sure of noth.

ing but that ‘he hnd been deserted by
bistinother, TFifteen minutes luter the
ted Bt a tablé on which

what Clris  Spank-
nuohel considered an adequate breal

A hesriening cnough heginning
the duy, amd a deceptive.
warket'buyers.did not wanl

:ase Its veletnbles from Selina
Deeng.. It wasn't used to, buylog of
women, bui to selling to tliem.

Selina hnd taken the covers off her
vegetablds. They were revealed crisp,
fresh. colorful. But Selina knew thy
mnst be sold now, quickly. When the
\lnnu.: bezan to wilt, when the, edges
< the caullflower he: curled .ever

1
“The Ha

their value
though the hea

e the buyers—
¥ tuen; plump.
short-sleeverl men; shrewd, to-
bacco-chewin: in overalls.
red Dutch faces, sunburned. Lo

fureign faces, Shouting. ciatter,

bhrolie warm,  The sun rose
4 be @ Il September

region.
StnE world have to move qulckly this
Afternoon’ would find

. peddlers looked at her bunche
houauets. wlanced at her. passed her
by. It wes not unkindness thot
prompted then:, but a certain shyness,
a feir -of the unaccustomed. Her
wares were tempting but they pussed
bier Ly with the instinct that the ig-
norant bave against that wwhich is un-
usual,
By nine o'clock trading . to fatl
off. 'In a pani elifa realized that
the gales, she had made amotnteld to
little: wore than two deflurs, If she
od there until noon &he ‘might
double that, but no mure. In despera-
tion he harnessed the ho thread-
el her way out of the swarming sireet,
and made for - South Water street
further cast. Ilere were the commi:
Slon thou: She. knew -that Pervus
tind sunn‘nm(“- l\'\l hiy N‘nn‘ Tnad wi |(l|
oh e i
on eonmi

fiad busied BIfsel vAsTy AssISUNE her
in ber few pitital sales; had plucked
wllted -leaveg, brought forward the
freshest and crlspest vegetnble:. But
now she saw that he was 'drooplng &
1ittlé a3 were her wares, with the heat
and the absence from accustowed soll,
“Where we golng now, mom?"
. “To another street, Sobig—"

“Dirk .

‘—DIrk, wherq there's a man who'll
buy all: our stuff at once—maybe.
Won't thut be fine! Then welll go

home. You help mother find his
over the store. Tatcott—T-

double ¢ .
* (TO BE CO‘\'TI‘\UED)

THE FRIENDLINESS
OF MODERN BANKING

ILLIAM E. KNOX
BresidentfAmerican Bankers Asso..
L clation

Until s few years 8go 6avings
banks were extremely sustere Insti-
tutions. They were founded to do. the
kindllest thing'in
the world, that is,
to take 'cafe of
the gavings of
poor ' people,
they did it fa a
most repéllent
.way. They did'not
extend.to their
banking business
n any of the .\conrle-

Willldm E. Knox oS or any of the
S amenities of " life
whatever. . They slmply (ook' the
mooey; did the depositor the {ivor of
taklng|it, and gave It back to bim
when bn wanted it. And then they |
considered their full duty done.

‘The ‘tellers, and clerks treated the
depositors as though they-were entfre-
1y beneath them, I, myself, hearda de-
positor, an.old Irishwoman, say to a
teller..who lad ‘bzen snappish with
her: “Then ‘vou better keep a eivil
tcpgue {o your head. K is the ikes !
of’ ze ;that keeps toe likes of you in :

¥ in that brief and caus-
well-deserved comment she ;
bad summed-up the whole situation
in.a nutshell H

There was nothing warm, xmlhlng
cordial, but’as the years weat by,
t_hcse who whrked at the windows got
on, friendly: and kindly relations with
the people. coming to the,windows.
Here and there some man got 50 closé
to-the: people that they began to telld
him their personal affairs and ask for
his advice, and . of late years thp
banks, too, have been stressing the
human elemént. They have struck a
better 'way, of~approaching people. 3

They h:mz taken steps, for instance,
to iry to gef’as close as they cdn to
the foreizn’element. That s ong of:
mc zreat problems (o all the ,_&’B
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~The performance of the Ford car has no relation to its pnée judged by
ordinary standards.
Ford prices are low because of Ford
methods of production. - But no matter,
always uriformly high.
; And the big thmg to remember in buying a
Ford car is that you cannot buy more all-around
satisfaction'— no matter how much money

how low

The Weekly Purchase Plan makes it possxble to

of Ford,values by paying small

sums out of your earnings.
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