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< CHAPTER 10—Continued

. = At elghiteen, 1t Puo oeen dawest
tiniversity for Dirk, Hlgh Prairie
beard that Dirk Dedony ‘was golng
dway to college. A meighbor's :sor
suld, “Going to Wisconsin? Agriclk|!
urul course there.
1 “My gosh, no!
He told this to Selina, lnughing.
ihe had not lnughed.

©“T'd ke to tuke that course mrszlt
,1t you must know. They say it's won:
derful.” .She looked at hlm, suddenly.
"Dirk, you wouldo't like to teke It
would you?. To go to Madison, I
i Is that what you'd llke?” .~ ¢
e stared. “Me! No! : . ..Un
Jess you want me to, mother. Then
1 would, gladly. I hate your working
Mke ‘thi, on the farm, while 1 gp off
to xchool. It lnakes me feel kind of
fotten. huving my mother working for
me The other fellows—"

T doing the work I'm interested |+
In, for the person I Jove best in the
world. I'd Le lost—unhappy—withoyt
the furm. If the city. cré¢ps up on me
Jhete, as they prclhl‘t u will, 1 d(-n(
X-nm» w1 1 e

Dirk had nns»\ercd
‘Bm

yYou wait ll\l I'm

Thcn (hcre'll be no more working fox
you."

“What do you mean by 'suu.t«('ul'

i She bad dot called hins that

s. But now the old nickhame

came to her tongue perhaps because

they “erc speaking of his future,. bis

W do you mean by 5I.IL-

“Rich.
“No, no; Dirk!

Lots of maney. <
No! That's Dot suc
cess. Roelf-~the thing Roeif dDEi—
that's success.”

“On, well, if you have money Enough
you ean buy\lh_c__l.h__gs »he.mqgeg,»a_xg

-Tave “em

| west university in the aufum
Fns s usually the case (0 )

[ end of the first semester }i

| education was a
| They usunlly. were not enrolled for &
[ full course,
4 wark feverishly.

cuccesstul.

s it 5 go0d 188t |
it
Dirk commenced his stdipa at Mid-
u of 1909,
i lngreeable,
rst years.
Before the
wus popu-
e had great natufhl charm of
.munner. The, men Jiked [him, and the
girls, too. He rarely "cut] a class, He
would havé felt that this was unfair
Gnd disioyal to his mothpr. Sume of
his fellow students joked about thls
fulthtuiness to his classes. “Pegson
would think you were an Uncla:
fied,” they sald.
The Unclussifie

His first year was none tpo

He got on well, though,

ar,

were made up,
for the most part,. 'of earnest and
rathier middieaged  students - whase
delaydd  bloomtng.

or were teking double

The pro(e“éors found them a shade
\too cuger, perlxnps too inquiring; de-
m'mdlng too thuch. They stayed ufter
cluss und nsked Innumerable ques-
tions, They . bristled with interroga-
tion. They were prone.to hold forth
in the classroom, “Well, I have found
it to be the case in my experlence
that=—" ’

But the professor preferred to do
the lecturing himself. If there was
.to be nny experience related It should
come from the teacher’s platform, not
the student's chair,

In his first year Dirk made the al-
most futal wistake of being ratber
friendly with ome of these Unclassl-
tleds—a female Unclassified. a large,
good-humored, plump girl, about thir-
ty-eight, with a shiny <kin which she
‘never powdered and thick huir that
l-\udu(l a disagreeable odor of oll.|
She was sympathetic and Jjolly,
her clathes were a frizht, the €
“fieds would hive told you, und no it
ter how cold the duy there
Jways a half-moon of stain
wnder her armpits. She ihud u re,my
‘fine wind, quick, eager,’ balanced, al-
wost Judicin), She knew just which
references were vulunble, which use-
tess. Her name was Schwenguuer—
Mattie Schwenpauer. Terrible!

She und Dirk got
walking out of the cla
across the campus.
something of herself.

“your people furmers?’ Surprised,
she looked ut his well-cut clothes, his
slim, strong, unmarked hands, his
smart shoes und cup. *Why, so are
mine. Iowa." She 'pronounced Wit
Toway.. I llved on theifarm ail my
lite till 1 was twenty-seven. I always
‘wanted to go away to school, but we
never had the money ahd I couldn't
come to toWn to earn hecause I wWas
the oldest, and Ma was sickly after
Emma—that's the youngest—there are

but

sroom together,
She told him
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Sture,
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2 was witl-
No fault of
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ry.  Wheo
wnds Seling
riously, as
< she said
Lought you |
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“1 guess
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e e p— - ooy
7S Dejong. The grandest tie 1

ever had in my life” Her fnce pvas

radient and ‘almost benutiful.

;If you wunt ine to belleve thpt”

sald Sellna, “youll come ‘agaln.” 1

s But Mattle Schwengauer never{did

come again.

Early the next week one of the
versity students upproached Dirk.
wes 4 Juolor, very influential In
class,jand 2 member of the frater
to which Dirk wis practically pled
A decidedly desirable frat.

“Say, look here, DeJong, I wani
215 to you & minute. U, you've
to cut out that girl—Swinegour|
whatever her name is—or it's all]
with the fetlows In the frat.”
Vhut  d'you mean! Cut
What's the mattpr with her?”

“Matter! She's Unclassified, fsn'
she! And do you know what the story
15? -She told 1t herself as an econom)
hint to a glrl who was.worklng |her.
way through. She bathes Wit |her
union sylt and white stockings by te
»mehundry ‘soap. Scrubs ’em on Ber!
'S the God's truth.”

Into Dirk's mind there flashed &
ture of this' large girl in her d
knitted unlon sult end her white st]
ings sitting in a tub half full of w]
and scrubbing them and herself
ultaneously. ; A comle pleture, a
revolting one. Pathetie, too, bu
would not udmit that.

. “Imaglne!” the frat brother-
was saylng. ' “Well, we can't ha
fellow wha ; goes around with'a
like that. You got to cut her out,
Gompletely. The fellahs won't si
for it
i Dirk had a mental plcture of hin
striking o noble attitude and su.
“w on’t stand for it, huh! She's w|
mnre than the whole caboodle of
jiut |n"ullmr And you can il gl
=
ead he said. vaguel,

pnt-
He
liis
ity
red

te
2ot
or
oft

ut?

[pie:
ght
ck-
hter
im-
d a

he

o-be
e n
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and

sell
in,
hrth
you

to

“on.

n: Well,
Thes .

i Dirk chunged his seat in the

rnom, avolded Mattie's eyes, sho
dt thie door the minute clss was
Ove |[day Dhe saw her coming to
him 41[1 the campus and he sensed{that
she \nlended to stop and speak to
him-+chide him laughingly, perbaps.’
Fle quickened his pace, swerved 4 lit-
tle to one side, and us he passed lj{ted.
llis cap and nodded, keeping his [eves
dtruight ahend. Out of the tail of his
‘eye hie could see her standlng u mo,
tent irresolutely in the path.
| He, got into the fruternity.

fuhs iked him from the frst.
$ald lonce or twice, “Why don't]
bring that nice Mattie home witl

ngmn some 'time soon? Such a
glrltwoman, rather. A fine mlnd
:ne'u make something of hel
You'll see. Bring her next week, I'm?”
Dlrk shufiled, coughed, looked gway.
h,iI duono. Haven't seen ber Ip tely.
Guesp she's busy Wwith another ¢ awd,

ass-
out |
ver. |
vard

The fels
ling
you
you
nice
too.
self,

or_Something.
_He ttleg not to think of w)m be had
lone, for he was honestly ashanded.
Terribly ashamed. So e sald to him-
elf, “Oh, \\hqt of ll"' and bhid his
hnme

A month later Selinn n(;uln said, “T
wish you'd Invite Mattle for. Thanks:
tiving dinner:  Unless she's golng
\ome, which I-doubt. We'll have tur-
‘key nnd pumpkin pte and all the. rest

bt It. She'll Tove 1t” |
. ttie?” He had annlly forgot-
en lier name.

es, of course. Isn_t that rlghl?

Iattie Schwengauer

“Ol, her. Uh—well—Y haven't been |
keeing her latel

“Ok, DIrk, you lm\ent qunrrelea
vith that nlee’ girl?”

He declded to have It out, “Listen.
nother. There are a lot of different
crowds at the U, see? 'And Mattle
dnesn't belong to any of 'em.. You
wouldn't understend, but it's iike this.
She—she's smart and jolly and every-
‘thing, but shé just deesn’t 'belong. Be-
ing friends with a gir] like that doesn't
lget you anywhere. Besides; he isn't
n girl. She's,n middlenged woman,
When you conie to think.of it.”
“Doesn’t get you anywherel’ Se-
lina's tone was cool and even. Then,
s the boy's gaae did not meet her:
J“why, Dirk DeJong, Maitie Schwen-
cutler is one of Wy reagons for sprdin
you to a university. She's wha 1 call
part of a university education. Just
tatking to her is learning something
valuable. 1 [dou't mean 1that you
wonldn't nnmmlls prefer pretty voung
glrls of your!own uge:to go around
withi, and all! It would be queer if
you dide't.”-But this Mattie—why.
shes 1fe. Doiyou remember that story
of when she washed dishes «in the
kogher restairant over on Twelfth
'street and the proprietor used“to rent
out dishes and cutlery for Irish’ and
Itallun neighborheod weddings' where
they had pork and goodness, knows
what all,-and then use them nest day
in the restaurant, ugain for the! Ln:her
customers?”

Selina’ wrote Matile, fnsiting her
to the farm for Thanksglying, and Mat-
tie answered gratefully, declining.
shall always remember sou" she wrote
In that letted, “with lovi

jchapler P44

Throughout Dirk's Freshman year
there were, 'for him. no heartening,
informal, mellow ta ‘before the
wood-fire In |the book-lined study of
some professor whose wlsdom. was
such a mixture of -classic lore and
moderniem as to be an inspiration ‘te
his listeners.: Midwest professors de-
Hvered thelr léctures in the classroom
22 they had been dellvering them fn
the past fed & fwedty years and gs

mey Tould aeliver th mem unm “geath
or a trustees’ meeting ghould remove
them. The yonnger professors and in-
structors in natty grey suits and .
brightly colored tles made 2 point of
being unpedantic in the classropm ard
rather overdid it. They posed as ‘be-:
Ing otle of the fellows; would dashing-
Iy use a blt of slang to credte a lugh |
from the .boys and an ndorlng titter *
from the girls. Dirk somehoy pre-
ferred the pedants to these. * When ~
these had to glve an:informal talk to
the men before some university event
they would start by saying, “Now lis-
ten, fellahs—" At the dnnces they
were- not above "rushlng’ !.hc pre((y
coeds.

Two of Dirk's, dlissés were| don-
ducted by women professors.. (They
were avell ‘on toward widdle age; ‘or
past It: deslccated women. " Only: thelr
eves irere allye, Thelr clothes: were
of snme Indefinite dark stuff, brown or
drab-gt: thelr ‘halr .lifeless; thelr
mnd< hmg. bony, unvital, . They had
seen classes and classes iand ,classes.
A roomful of fresh.young fages that
appeared briely only to be replyced
by another roomful of fresh young
faces like round white pencll marks
manipulated momentarlly on’'.a slate,
only to be sponged Off to givé way to
other round white marks. Of:the:two
women one—the elder—was sccasion-
gily Hikely to. flare \nlo sudden Hfe:
a flame in the ashes of a burned-out
grate. Sheihad humod and’a certain
cnustle wlit, qualities that ‘ad man-
aged miraculously to survive-even the
deadly and numbing effects ‘of thirty
years In the classroom. A fine mind,
ant_inaclastle, hampered by the re-
striétions of a eonventional eommunlty
and the soul of & congenital spinster.

Under ‘the guiddnee of tllese Dirk
chafed and grew restiess.. Miss Eu-+
phemia Holllngswond had, & way of
emphasizing every: third or. fifth sylla-
ble, bringing her \uh:c Llo\Hl hard on

i

He found himeelf “nitlng for (hn(

emphasls and shrhking trum It ps
from =z <ledgehnmmer bhm Il lmrl
his head.

Miss Lodge droed, She app:%nched
8 word with a maddening uh- ultuheu
In the uh-ub-uh-vh face-of the uh-uh-

uh-uh geometrical situatton’of the uh-
"yh-uh-uh— .

He shifted restlessly in llls chalr,
found his’ hands clenched. jnto fists,
and took refuge infwatching the shad-
ow cast by an oak branch’ outside the
window on a patch of sunlight ugnlnst
the blackboard behind he

(TO BE CONTINIJED)

Virtue Diffuses Itself - -

The virtue of the nobleminded man
1s a8 the wind, and that of inferior
men as grass; the; grass must bend

when the wind blows upon [t
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