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?——______-—____—-——1 UlIs thie, though, he was| mbre vol- | i hys Tond to el -ums uround | dld he hold forth on the subject of the t byys day would ever hme occurred, y fons. | TiEE yes ere TAHEUOFOUS, ®
] . . . ble than usual. “l’xullu o came | i omd sneak up o st your \xlrx« apartment houses that were mush-i4qq pervug lived. Cmded heml! for blovely;  She “xmhmed Jusury and’
- ; agaln and again Into his cpn on. [ und taestries and gald dy° * | robminz on every street In Chitago| kninking thus. s :
{ »Paula . . . " ofd|  piry interested ‘w from Hyde Park on the south 10| \When he returned to Chk")gn Dirk "1'11 ll.l\e to murry modey,” she de-
agnin *. . . He | dld mot{ Talks [with his mosher wer | Fvabston on the north. Chicago wus| Lot into the -oficc §f Holils &|clured “Now that they've fnished
7 H scom consclous of e rerfetition, but | wtecn i thus. V' very clegant [n speklng of these: lopripue, -architects. But his work | calling poor grandpa i beeftbaren and
Sellon’s qulck ear caught) ity a Teul| Chicago hor never called them “flats”; always {fihere was little more than that of| taken ons <
| “F haven't seen her,” Selina said: | ' Seina answered qulckly, s It sher| opartments.  In front of each of these {4y htsman, .and his weekly. stipend | away |from bim, ave're practically on E )
df:f e):.':: "Ehe "ot (;es—lhe?; ;2: had tljought often about it:jas If she'| (there were ustmlly six to a hn(;h\fﬂgl] could hardly be dignified by the term | the streets”
e i vear slder than yiu hre. She's would [have liked Just such 1 dwelllng “lnslsmck a little Glﬂ.ssTnms!E :}:‘q‘ of sulary. But he had-large ideas| “¥ou look 1tf” from Dirk; and there: .
- on the.site of the old Deléng farm. | cle known ns o sun-parlor. Ta these |lypqy nechitecture and he found ex-| was Bitterness benepth hig light.tone. :
lll\rgei#;‘ L'Diﬂzl on twenty. Last tlme | pyysefin which they nos “fre seated | (sometimes you heard them spoken of. {nrossion ‘for his feelings on|  “Well, It true. ;All thid sllly muck- 1
: saw fier [ thought she |was & darkt | 5o comfortably. “Well, it sjould need grandly, us solurlums) Chlcago dwell- |y ook, ends spem with Selinn at the | raking in the pastiten years or more.
scrawny little thing. Tpo bad she]pig phrches for the hot duys ‘and | ers took refupe from the lenden skles, \lgopn, Poor! tather!, Of .course, granddad
B : ‘l‘“‘“!n“]“m"“ 1-7‘;"3’5 10["“51 gid (‘391“:“" nights so's to catch the prevalling | the ‘heavy lake atmosphere, the gray t.Bumq“ev. w1 the sord with which'| was pur-ty Tough,ijet me tell sou. I
. : g ond good looks, Imstend of Eu- [ gouthsbest winds from the pralries fn | mist pd fog and smoke that so fre- [
: . : +|| | mene. who doesn't need "en).” " | the sammer—a piorch thatiwould be quent?y swu\hned “the city In gioom. ]L‘:! d,:iﬂ’hssed ;n:nlr:ie‘:h:?c‘:,’!‘]ﬁic:f' :‘:3&‘5‘:3;_0{‘;;\61gfgoggxiéh?lu::::
R “She lsn't " sall T X, hotly. “She's | gwung clear sround to the eost, too— | They were done in yellow or rose ere- |inary pandstand. looked mf o i Igathered that dear old Aug made:
dark and sttm and sort of--uh—sensu: | or o terrace or amother porch enst so | tomnes. Silk lampshades glowed there- He aut that fhe.clty cotn "““" o | e e mes look like 8 phllanthroplat. .
ous"—Snling started visibiy, od ralsed y n h s tncll ought to) Jesse o) heop! .
y that {f the precious old Idke bregze | In, and flower Inden boxes. In these der the Potter ‘Pal Ton. d 1 should thiok, et his nge, he'd be &
her hand quickly to her mouth to hide | should come up just when [you thiak | franic Netle boses Chicago read Its po- prder the Betier Palmer manston de | I shouid e ‘After.ail, when yowre:
EDNA T FERBER | a smie—"llke Cleopatral Her cves | vou'rd dying of the heat, ay It some | per, sewed. plaged bridge, cven ate royed a8 @ blot on the. landscape, | We SR ST n 10T Yhave
are bip and kind of dlanting—not | imes|does. you could catchl that, teo. | its brenktast. It never pulled down 4ud waxed profane on the sublect of | O7F: SRAR T Tl poars about punishe
\ _____—-i-—-————'_ squinty 1 don't mean, but] stntlag up | It ought to be bullt—the house, I | tho shades. he east ace ot the Publie Library | some, doubts and £o7s B e
G, Dowiray Pase & €a) a little at the corners. utJout, K18d | meantorather squarish and tlght fad | “Téreible Dirk tumed. “Not ouly puilding, downtown. I mentﬂ n 1; e pext word Bt aot 3
; | s ¢ | of, so that they took blgger than most | solid |agofnst. our cold winters ‘and | are they hideous In themselves, sfuck || I\le]rer ;‘;‘”a Sel:;:n‘hpgfured bl g:?, sn:h nn‘:l bor and pﬁnder unti ¢
CHAPTER 1 tinued © f | Dorthéncters, Then sleepinlg porches, | of the front of. those houses Ilke three |10 ¥ t was ol thrown up 80| b " own with the ship. And it
—COI\ 1nue us(ud to be considered rath- . 1 tastily. Remember thut just yester-,| lie goes . i
of course. There's a grand American | pairs of spectacles; but the lack of 1ooks to me as if the old boat had &
Durmi e eafiy sprifiz, Dirk and | er fine” sald Selna, ¥ 3| ns for sout - Entland may | decent privacs* They do cverstilog 197, o “the duy before, (Chicago wos-| looks to me b ight”
!, ’Sellnn thlked thivgs over again, seated | but he di¢ not heir: have Its ‘aflernoon tea on, the terrace, | bit hathe in ‘em. Have they oever % indian fort, with tepeds where towe | Pretty Sfrog ey ;‘; B :nl:.f e
betare thelr own fireplace in the High |  “She makes nii the other lfls 1ook | and Spain may: have ts Ipatio, and | heard the advice fivea people who live €FS are now, and mud! ‘wallows in | BOW. Father says himselt “im
- S0 | sort of blowzy He was|silent o' mo-| Frande its courtsard, ‘and Itals Its [ [ glass housed!” dlace of usphalt. Benuty needs time |0 War breaks, of something Wheh -
sent, Selln. was stlent] tho, and 1t | pergoia, vlnecoverod: bux] Ameriea’s | By his junlar vear he was taikiog [0 DOrfeSt it Perhans| we've been | lsu'tjat all lkely, the i nAusETY.-
wus ot o happy stience.| Dirk spoke | got the sleeping porch—the screened- | I g farre way about the Benux Arts walting ol these years for just such; | Io golng to spriog noear
again. suddenly, os though continuing{ 1n open-alr sleeping porth, and 1| Buf Sellnu did ot InGen at this, +Per. jyoungsters as you, And magbe some Elf,‘bg;f'e “g";ch: go?:.ee:( m:::
Lruin ot thousht; $—h1l but het| shogiint wonder It the mah who frst | haps.” she thought. “Who can tell (s Ill be driving down Michlgan bou-. | mured Bugece.

Paula, Dirk, Eugerie and Sellna-*-were

levard with a ‘distinguished visitor—
slmm; on the wide screened porch that

thought of that woulil get precedence, | After. @ year or two in an office here,

und natural, Roelt Pool, perhaps. Why not? Let's

Selina made her voice s on Jodgment day, over thé u N . 2
not sharply fnqulsitive. . {*What' the l:\»(.jn ‘éﬁlmo Jf,ﬁﬂnec:]fe nux:!ex?: - ;;l]ln)cn:ée«‘l‘smxtthar goar of study In Paria Roelt Poot, the {amous sculptor. f::;ﬂef; ):ch(:l;dh‘::};: "‘;-::;”?:‘;‘?:
mater with her bands. b ching] and the tetzphone. | After all. | Though it was ter busiest time on :“S dlh“ "mﬂ{r.n “l‘::!t dfslgned ‘(hup. oo e B e eencion: «
AN IEM i '-"m, He Dt n]ollun" fn mind bug the bealth } che: furm Selinn went-to Ithaca for his o e hehi?. So gas :ﬂj“ﬂ;r"gﬁﬁ ally|she tonched one siim laoguid foot
e e wrowen, it awhully | . perion races  After which | gruduation in 1913, e was Wwenty: | oy vy go reticent® nd Pl say, Oh, | to-the.foor god gave indolent (mpetas
ST A i ' ¥ | srund period Sellna b at DIrk.  tyo and, she was calmly sure, the bestt | oy e " th lior oit to the cou
iin and rabby! X meun It} ind Dirk weinued at a and the | looking man in his class. Codenlably s hat's one of the earlier efforts § 10, %, - m“,c, st [e7 MOght a8
milkes e nervous 1o, \ﬂjch them. | iy digzled together there by the fite- | he was a figure to plonse the cve; of my son, Dick Delong’” o ren, Darllug Auga been |
e o o] e | e o [t wetbuias s suner bad veea, |, 20 SO RS O -35).‘“?‘?“"3;",.‘-‘; e grand old_captaln. sight through.”
e il ot Ms mnhdr's hands Mpther, you're Slm.xll_\' wonderful !— aod blond, oo like his father, (n(u\p( know, mother. 1" so :l;d qlow, | the [¥lage. Dad’s never been more
that woro busy with, some ~e\\|n".l‘he only | our patlve Chicago  dwelling for These were brows First thlog you know Il be ';l-um-» thati a prettéebum‘second mate. And f
stuft an which she | secig 1g be wostly poreh i Sollnn's, but with sowe ”f And whatoam T1 An office hog—or | a5 for you, Genémy love, cabin boy
Bit of satin ribhor Seiina waved such pe criticlem oft liquid quality of her slance. 1o more than that—at Flolis". Gould be, yunderstynd me, blg
intemded 1 grace e e away with a caveless hang. Ol well, | They' strengthened bis face, somelow; [y rin g university sears Difighad | Eugene ad gone fnto'the business a
Pool Vander Side's secodil hibg. any hause that bas enough porches, | pave him an urlent look of whith et o, oy of the Arnalds [),, kdm, year befare, v
! ! k\\;l:m' 1-3: and frwo or three bathrofius and at | was noc conselous. Women. teuting | freh MR O s ;"ecf):‘eﬁf At can " vou_expieet” retorfed
catehing wnthe Soft sur- tenst elght closets 2an be lived in con- | the drdor of that dark glance turned [ (e P b SOl these meetiags— | Fuzene, “af a fad that hates salt pork?
e satin, | Stanul sprit, wa- | Lori 00 HAter what else It 1as of,| upon them, were Ukely to credit Lim | po B e g ouivends,  She was | Aud evers athor Kind of pig meat?
e s o wind had Fanned those | ot B4 : with |, celings toward themsetves of | (50 PP A0 0 0N o, for she | He espised the yurds and all that
ads hardoned them, pnlarzei the | Aol N P serinas. | which e was, qulte tonocent.  They | oo o thatsthe matter of money helg | ¥ent Wit it '
o Gprend et roughened L O A setted | ec] wore m that the glance and U8 |15 o She thought it was well that | (TO BE CONTI‘I\UED)
e et how eure thes were, and fipiohe " Setina. was confent, Rappy. | ton he should realize the difference now.
steong, and cool and relizble—and ten- [ o’ o » y o ) T " Kugene had his own car—one of five 3 B
. Suddenly, looking i them, Dirk RGN ,;rm‘l:hl e e e the oz of “2;22:““;h‘:"“;’l:;f“:‘;‘(liriz in the Arnold garuge. Paula, too, had Deceived the Spider® .
snid; ¥ 1 love YOur j- {pirics breakfast; blg mother had o m‘fmws hers. Her fascination for Dirk was | When a spider ut the London oo
- Imgﬁ;‘ p)::!ﬁ;n her work nstlly, yet Em :e,r fsh?,‘:;:ehf\(ose ﬁfl iy sh,h ¢| Selton, in hi black 3k dress, snd ls;::nfears ez::-m:\\k: e ‘:l‘:ltl ;ﬁfkef] vg: xr:?:t;::yl:srteez r;{;::egltunge ey
During the Eatly Spring Dirk -and | quietly, 5o :that the sudden rish of | o huient ‘and neinn bt the Dapet | e e her 8 and her sensible [ iie ot Pagln and that. Seliua’ knew, | tracted to food held In ‘tweezors, by &
Selina Talksd Things Over Again, | huppy grateful tears jn her eses| yynefpgq come In the rurdl mail delly: amobg all those “ivacous bevoned  meant that he was hard hit. tuning fork wWhich puve u buzzlog
lsn“:r:: :ie;:r;r:i':lcr ;v:r:h;l‘:wacc :ll:nuld nn; :n;)lls lltlnf pln:s[mhlxlnribl.?om ery), She bud been out[in the flelds| and l?er(hboned mammns. But a dis §ometlu_xes Paula ond Bugene drove | sound stmllar to that of 4 @y, .
o | S e s o | g e i o v i e s, D st | L M B e R
Pratcie farmhouse.  Selina had (bad | 080 SY i e ook un her |ty seodlings (ro hofbed to feld.| not be ashamed of her. She esed the queer brogans with an English look Remarkable -Acoustics
that fireplace built Gve years: before| o, ine aruin. Her face Jooked youns. "She|wore an old griy sweiter buttened | rather- paunchy, prosperous, middle-fl - me"\"l e logse. | 1o St. Albans abbey, Loglund, the
< und her love of 1t nmounted to worship. | oS erosh ke the fape of the sirl ' o jaht, for the air wag still sharp.| uged fathers nnd thought, with a pang, e s wa Tie of his | tck 0f a watch can be fiesrd from ono
St had 1 Ilghted aiwasa on winter | SoEeT e e e B aaticut | O per hend wasw battered black fel | bow, much handsomer Pervas would e Bauta. dia pot affect sporta | €nd of the bulldlog to’ the other. - In
.. evenings and in: the spring whew IR | yo¢ pight, when she bounced along sot l;m tan .‘,ﬂ'fl ome of Dirk ? ';'{‘fd." hovd been than any of these, 1€ ORIyl 4y s for herselr. She s not the | Gloucester cathedral the gallery o: o
. mights worp starp. In Dr's absenee | 0% O g coud with; Kiaas Tie|he one she ifad worf t0 tio T o could bave Tived to see s das.l| %R Kio™ i, duck, ivacious, | tsgonal form canvey Shlsper
shie wonld sit before it at nght Jong | oo S H S 0 e carme T market that day iten ¥ _ Involuntarily, she wondered I fl WP%, T80 %t SN e e | reet across the nave. -
affer. the rest of the wears houschald | 1or ot S0 B en stie was| oq eo oot thizking, . she wore-slinky clothes—crepes, ¢ : ¢
::‘c’“"’]“"‘\_";‘lr’“““; oHigh Lrairie raver gy ¢ hilarated. efcited. | That; spp i . enlints | gy . .
e Setare hor fre thoss i, | 115 e gl who ot BT an) e puen wanting e i 2or| S| ST lllllllllllllllll|||||l|lll|l|ll|llll|llIﬂll[l]"llllllllllIlllllﬂlllllIHIIIllllllI|ll|ll|ll||[l|l||%
' terevenings e, S el eatifal | shitel tose] ‘f’.r”{‘.f“r‘ ; {x|~ I‘l\u{"ff
big was there, the plip earth "”“"“ who «did not love her dever shw the Hempel's dea. shoutd e

look and_consequitly Gunsiered herd F e echoed,, *Hugs 7 wither faintly
4 plain woman. i illsh-bred  hogs. . Thexre worth

There was another silence bevwoen thelr welght in silver this minate, and
the two. Then: “Mother, what would] i pe for yeaurs to comp. T won't g0
you think of 1y golng pust next fall, | {7 tor them extensively.| Just enough

v B
to take a’course in architecture? to dnake an architect out of Mr. Dirk

baby who rolled and tumbled in the
. fields while bis young mother wiped
the sweat from ber face to look ut him
with fond ey Dick Delong of ten
years hence was there. Simeon Denke,
dapper, soft-spoken, ironie, in his shiny
boots and his hat always a little on one

lllllllllllll

i glde. Pervus DeJong, a bluestilrted ‘.;“:‘""’ :&‘;;‘L;ﬁ‘;:&”*f“ Dejunz Then, at the|uxpression” in .
" . glant with strong tender bands and | wpre pd ke at b o Ns|face: “Don’t look sh pained, son.
little flne galded hairs on the’ backs of ien I'd Mke It bejter thun any-| mhere's nothing revolting sbout a hog

thing In the world. It niakes we| -y
bappy just to think of It."

“It would—cost an aspful lot.”

‘s a handsome, imptessive-looking
nul, the hog, when he Isn't treated
one.” ’

n strange contrast to these
tireless figure of

them.
was (he patlent,

. Maartje Pool staading In the doorwa) ~Tll mannge. Il menage: . « " g looked dejected. 4I'd rather mot :
*1 of Roell's little siied, her ars fuckee| What made you declde, on atchltec:! go ito school on—hogs.” ) K
. In her apron for warmth. “You-makt ture?” . She tookoft- the felt fant and tossed
fun, huh?" she gaid, wistfally, “yor | “T dom't kmow, exactly. ‘The new |y gver to the old couch by the win-
“and  Roelf. Yoii make fup” Ané bulldings at the unlvérsity~-Gothic, | god: smoothed her halr{back with the
Roelt, the dark fivld bgy. wlsunder | YoU kRowi-are such a pontrast to-the god of her palm. You|saw that the
. I stod. Roelf, thie l:enl% He was | 0ld. Then Paula and f; were: talking | soft gark halr wes liberally sprinkled

the other duy. She bufes thefr house
on Praffle~terrible ol (umpy” £135 | prigne and cleor as evef.
of the L C.1 *styoy know, Soblg, this I what they
wants- her fa- | cqif'q paylng farm—as vegetable farms
[tallan vllia or-| g5 \We're out of debtj the lands 1
# good shape, the crop promJses well 1t
lends dre MOV | 4| don't have adothr ratny cold
e, away from | grine like fast year's.| I'm hoving a
o and North-| cring’time. When I gee the asparagus
) their stoops, | piutation ¢ actunlly yiplding, that 1
and thelr ter-§ pignted’ten years ago, Im us bappy a8
it Td stumbled on s [gold mive. I

* think, sometimes, of thp way your fa-

“ always one of the company.

Oh, Seiina DeJong never was Jonels
on these wlnter evenings befofe hel
fire. -

She and Dirk sat there one. fibe
sharp .evenlng in“early April. "It wus
Saturday. Of Inte Dirk had not ab
ways cone tu the farm for l]l(!)\'l!(!t:‘

.end. Engene and Paula Arnold had| these hideous Soutly

been’ home for the Easter hojidays slde Chicago houses wi
Julle Amnold had inslred Dirk to the| 2 thelr bay windows
gay purties it the Prale dvemue| TIhIe turrets. Ughl®
house. e hug even spent twoentire “Welly now, do you

with gray no¥,” but e eyes were
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ther to build Dorth—an

(S
French cl)n!cmL Sompthing ,0f that
sort. Sﬂ/ maay of her {i
Ing to {he North §hof

~

N :
X Kkdow,” Selioa

example? Was it grand? Julfe tells] oU% s Finish your patato. Potutoes :
i "me they have|a butler now. ‘Wellt 1| L0 ppear suddenly in pink satin knee | pake you strong . - {
can't walt thl|T hear A1z Hempel on breechés and buckled Bhoes, ‘ﬂnd lace |- Sellna laighed, flushed a lttle.: N . e i . .
§. the subect.” . ruffles iat his wrista." iyes, but how sbout|hogs? Do.you into the trading dollars of this community is through
He would tell her of the grandeires|  DIrki could laugh at that. DICture. | foey that way about hpgs?” the advertising coulmns of The Ente‘pl‘lse 3&

week-ends zhe;e After. the: brocaded
luxury of thy Pritirle nvenue ;house
“his farm bedrjum seemed altost star-
tlingly stark ahd bare,

S:l]nn fmllkly enjoyerl DlrL‘s some-

remonstrated miidly,
suppose. I'm wrong, b
seem sort of natural
unpretentious, like the
August ; Hempel wears,

1 like:'em.

¢t to mié they
and solld and
rlothesithat old

30 squarecut |

r objected to my planting the first
ge. Aprll, like this, fn the country,
h eyerythlog comlng up green and
nef fa the rich biack| loam—I can't
you. Ard when I kdow that it goes
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what fragmentary sccounts of these | 30 Daggy. Those houses lodk UIgni- | to|macket as food—thp best kiad of
Sslta; extracthd trom them as much | fef to-me, and ftting, They, may be | 'fo04, that keeps peopld'a bodles clean . R :
vicarlous pleapure ns he had had in| USIY—probably =~ are—but. [aY¥ay{ nojf cleur and flexible mnd strong! 1 : . .
the reallty—roore, probubly. they're 'not rldleulous.| They; have A | o to think of bubles' mothers say- e penl g e ge\
“Now, tell me what you had to ent,” certnln ‘rugged grandeur, They're Chl-;i jng.  Now eat your [spinach, every .- .

' she frould say, sociably, like x child.
“What dld you have for dinmer, for

She would in-

-of the Arnoldimenage.
“Mayonnaise !

terrupt and exclalm:
On fry
that! You did! Well, T'll have it for
.you hext week when you come home.
1L get the reclpe froth Julle.
He dido't thing he'd,bg ‘homje next
week. One of thi fellows he'd-met at
<'the Arnolds’ hed, Invited him to thelr
place out north, on the lake. He had
:a boat
“Fhatl be llnel;' 1" Sellna exc)uimed,
after ‘oo almost unnoticeable myient
-of sitence—sllence with panic In It.
& “Dll try not to Yuss and be worgied
like an oid hen every niinute:of the
time [ think you're an the water: . .
Now, do go |on,; Soblg. Flrst frult
with mayonnalse, h'm? What kind of

1t! Oh, [ don't belleve I'd like’

cago. Those French and Itallan gim-|
cracky ithings they~they're incongru-
I'a as it Abraham Lincoln wefe

Rut he protested, too] “But there's
no Dative architecture, so what's to
be . done!" You .wouldn't call those
smoke-blackened old stone and brick
'piles with thelr iron fences and thelf
conseryatories and cupplas and gloger-
bread jexactly native, would you?’
"Noy” ‘Selina adwitted, “but those
Itallan vllles snd Freach chateaux in
north Chicago suburbs|are a good deal
lke & lace evening gown in the Arl
zona desett. It woulda't Keep you
cool In the daytime, nnd 1t -wouldn't
be warm enough at nlght. I suppose
& netive architecture |s evolved from
bullding for the local climate and the
needd of the community, keeping beau-
ty lntmlnd as you go.| We don’t need
turrets and towers any more than we
need:dmw-brldges and moats. It's-all

e any dessert!
ur eyes bright.

gerap, or you can't ha'
. . Carrots make F

na, briskly. She
tttle blue-and-;
on the whlla
“Have a blt}
e of these nice

iCertatnly,” sald Sel
pushed toward him a
white platter that 123
cloth near her elbow,
more bacon, Dirk. O
curly siivers that are i
Mp've finished my_Hrenkfast, -Blothy
" He rose. -

e followlng autumn saw him &
student of archltecturp at Cornell. 1le
w?rked hard, utud|ed leven durlng hi:
vacation.
e would come home to the heal
and humidlty of the Hlinols summer:
add spend hours euch| dny In his own
room that he had fitted up with
lohg work-table and g drawing board.
Hls T-square was at hand; two trlan-
gles—a 45 and o 'G0;[his compass; ‘g

er|
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We are reg

spect your|

. MR. ADVERTISER,

i
i

oﬁ'ermgs.

dy-and willing to ald you with the prepar -
. ation of yqur message to the'people of this town and
surrounding country, mvxtmg them to come and /in-

Start now fand notlce the number of your customers
mcrease—the volume of your trade grow"

. The Farmington Enterprisé |
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., -soup?” . pilc of dividers. Sflina sometimes N
ight! to ki hem, I , wh " °
| 2 ot s ke et | o o, s oty ot s | 20 0 o o e :
! 1is silence, 1 a tacitur ; tem mennt fhat any A0S | gy contemnpt for thé local archit X -
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