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SOBIG
(Continued from page SR)

“DIrk; I, don't \\nn{ you to be a glided
youth, I don't Llre how thick the

* gliding. Dirk, lh'\( isn't what 1 workec

in the sun and cold for. I'm mot re-
pronching you; | t:dn't mind the work
Forgive me tor leven mcmlonlng "
But,’ Dirk, 1 don'{ wunt my son’to be
known as one or rlm Jeunesse doree

. No!l Not my sm"”

“Now, Hsten.' \mne., That's foal
1sh. | 1t you're golng to talk like that.
Like! a mother Ini a melodrama whose
son'y gone wrong, . . . I work like

* a dog.’ You know that. You get the

wrong angle on things, stuck out hera
on thls litde farm.”
Stle sat up fn bed, Tooking down at

- the thin end of biér brald as she twined

£t round and round her ‘finger. “Dirk,

do you know sometimes I actually.think

that 1f you stayed herd on the furm—"
“Good G—d, Mother! What' fort
“Oh, I dou't knos. Time to dredm.

. Time to—no, 1 suppose that isn't true
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any more. [ suppose ‘the day is pﬂs(
when the genius came from the® farm.
Machinery has cut lnm his drenms.
Patent, blnders, plows,’ reapers—he's a
mechznic.. He husn( tlne to dreum
Well. . . "

She lay bnc; louued up at him.
“Dlrk, why doo't you marey 7 .

"\\ hy—there's ) ‘no n'xe I want to .mar-
5.

“No one \\hos\frce sou mean?’
He ‘stoed ur!.‘ “I lmean no- one.”
He stooped and ediher lightly. Her
arms went ruund‘ him & Her hand
With the thick gold \\cxlllm" band bn
it. pressed b ard, “So-

big!" e w
“You I
years.” - e was L
She reverted o thé
had played when he wis

we  that in

vered: Dirk, nnd mes;
ured-a very
and forefinger. {*So g B
She faced him, Sitting up® very
straight in bed, the little wool shawl
hunched about {her shoulders. .“Dir!
\are you ever gning back to 'lrchm.*

between l-mmb

‘ture? The wal I~ history. It's now

or never with ypu.” Pretty soon it will
be too late, A e you ever golng back
to architecture? To your professlon?”

A clean ampptation, Motber."

She gave mn [nctual gasp, as though
icy wuter had| heen thrown full in
her tace. She looked suddents old,
tred. Heér shotlders’ sagged. He stood
in the doorwsl, braced for her re
proaches. But [when she spoke it was
to reproach herselt. “Then I'm a full-
are.” i .
“Oh, what nonsehse,: Mother. I'm
happy. You can't live somebody else's
ife. - You used|to tejl me, when. I was
a xld, T remember, that life trasa’t just

. an adventure, {o be mken as It, came,

with.the hope that suu‘ethln" glorlous
was always hldden! Just around tlhe
corner. You sukl
way and [t hadn't worked. You sald—"
b.m interrugited him with a little
oI know |1 did. 1 know I did”
Suxldcnh she raised’ @ warning fnger.
were luminous, prophetle.
u canit desprt her like that!™
“Desert who?" He was startled.
"“Beauty ! self expression. _ What-

* gger' you want to cail it. Yoy wait!

She’ll turn on] you some day. Some
dity you'll want her; and she won't be
there.” : .

FInwardly he| had:been reseniful ol
dﬂs bedside |convérsation with hle
mother.  She imndd little of him, he
thought, while outsiders appreciated
his success. He hud sald, “So blg”
mensurlnz a9 aRce hetwesn thnmb

havela good day? .
you ¢ull me? . . . DId You follow
up thut suggestlon you made about
Keanedy? I think 1t's a wonderful
ides, | don't you? You're o wonderful
man,'Dirk; did you koow that? . . .
[ miss you. .
When? . . . Why notunch? . . .
Oh, not it you have & business appoint-
ment: . . . How about ve o'clock?

don’ t knorw,

Yes.
ulghr. .

ou_ had liséd that).

and forefinger in answer to her Nult
plnyuﬂ question, but he had not hon-
estly meant it. He thought her ridicu-
lously; old-fashioned. now in her view-
poiat,| and certainly unreasonable.” But
he wauld ot quartet with her.

“Ydu wait, too, Mother,” he saic
now, |smillng. “Some day your wuy-
ward 'son will be a reat success. Wall
tifl the milllons roll in, Then we'll
see.” | N~

Shq luy down, turned her back de
liberate!y upon him, pulled lhe covert
up about her.

“gliull I turn out your light,: ! Mother
and, apen the windows?"

“Meenu'll do it. "She always does.
Just jcall her. Good- nlgh( .

He knew. that he had come;to ‘be o
ruther big man in his world: Infiu.
ence had helped. He knew that, too.
But he shut his mind to much of
Pauly’s maneuvering and wire-pulling
—refustd to ncknowledge that, her
lenn, dark, eager fingers had -manipu-
lated’ the mechanism that ordered his
career. Paula herself was wise endugh
to know that to hold him she must not
let.him feel indebted to her. She knesw
that the debtor hates his creditor. She
lay uwake at night planning for him
schemingz for his advancement. ther
suggested these schemes to ‘him sc
deftly as to make him. think he himselt
hed devised them. She had even rew

:lized of lute that their growlng Inti

mucv; might hundicap him If openly

| commented on. But now she must ses
him daily, or speak to him. Her tele
phong was o private wige leading only
1o her own bedroom. She cafled him
the first thing in the morslng; the lus!
.thing!at night.

Her voice, when she snoLe !u hlm

was hm organ transformed; fow, vl-
‘brant] with a timbre in Its tone that
avould have made It unrecognlisble to
an ohtslder. Her words were com-
munplnm enough, but prc;uux.: and
m('rmln’(ul for her.

“What did you do today? Did son
Why didn't

Do you? . . .

. N

not there. . . . OB, 1
It's so pnhllc, P e
Good-

They.began to meet ruther fanve!v

in out-of-the-way places. | They: would
lunch [n’ department store restaurants

where none of thelr friends ever came.

They' spent off atternoon hours In the
dino,
pletire palaces, sitting fa the back
row, geelng nothing of the Alm, talk-

|close atmosphere_of the ‘motion-

Ing ln eager whispers that failed to
anncy the scattered devotees. In’ the

middle of the house. When they drove

It wus on obscure streets.

Paula had grown very beautiful, her
worll thought. There was about” her
the fura, the glow, the roseate exhala-
Uonl that surrounds (lle wonin in
love:

Frequently she frritated D At
such times he grew quleter that) ever;.
more reserved. As he ln\olupmru)

Pn’uﬁ'wﬁs’ cléver enongi

that.

box ot the opera.
‘her dlnners.
dm‘crencc to thelr crfcc( k.
sufferell when he talked to

“Dirk, swhy doa't you
nlce Fy

I
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He knew many girls.
dlstinet
Shore,

her

little

1y nusal
lunch

looke:
talki

spoke

cent;

dancep;

same
larde:
each

press!

amuse

tion.

seen her!
slang|was almost \deat|
used by the girls working in h
“Shea a good kid,” the;
ing 10 admlration of ano|
made|a fetish of frankness. I
when . everyone talked
headifnes they knes It [7as D
to red-ink thelr remark:
get them notlced at all. Tl
rot was replaced by gal
bage

One
but.,

wordg
voice:

prett;

Inhib!

acted;

and you were consclous

m
mmtin

wh. She or one of her friends were
torever opening blouse shops; starting
Gifte Shoppes; burgeoning luto 1ed
rooms decosated In crude green uod’
vermillon and orange und black; an-
nounclag thelr attiligtlon with an ad-
vertlsing ngency. These adventures
blossomed, withered, died. They were

the result of post-war restlessness. |

Many of these girls had worked io-
dfatigably during the 19171918 per

| slod; had driven sevice ears. man-

aged ambulnnces, nursed, scrubbed,
conducted canteens. They missed the
excitement, the satistactlon of achleve-
mept.

They found Dirk fair gume. resent- 4
ed Paula's proprietorshlp. Susans and
Junes and Kates and Bettyz and Sai-~|
fys—plaln old-fashfoned names for
madern, erofic misses—they talked to
Dirk, danced with him, rode with him,
flirted with him. His very unattaio-
nbleness gave him piquancy. That
Paula Storm had him fast. He didn't
care a hoot about girls.

i“Oh, Mr. DeJong,” they sald, “your
name's Dirk, [sn't 17 What a sitck
name! What does it mean?
‘“Nothing. I suppose. It's a Dutch
oamwe. My people—my father's peo-
ple—were Dutch, you know."

“A dirk’s a sort of sword, iso't it

or poniard? Anywny, it sounds very
keen and cruel und fatal—Dirk.
- He would flush a little (one of his
assets) und smile, and look at them,
ndsag: nothing. e found that to
be all that was necessary.

He got on enormously.

* Between the girls he met In soclety
and the girls that werked in his uf~
ficé there existed milarity
struck ond amused Dirk. Ile said
~Take n letter, s Rtoach,” to a slim
‘young creature as exquisite as the
girl with whom he Lad danced the day
before; or ridden or played tennis or
lbridbe Their very clothes were fault-
Jless imltations. They even used the
same perfume. He wondered, ldiy.
how they did it. They were eighteen,
nineteen; twenty, and 4héir faces and

bodies and deslres and natural equlp-

ment made their presence [n a business
office a paradex, an absurdity. Yet

.| they were czpable, too. in 2 mechanlcal

sort of way. Theirs were mechnnical
Jobs. They were lovely creatures with
the minds of fourteen-year-old chil-
dren. Thelr hefr was shining, perfect-
1y undulated, as fine and glossy and
tenderly. curling as a young child's,
Their bteasts were fint, their figures
singularly sexiess like that of a vers
soung boy. They, were wise with the,
wisdom of the serpent. Their legs|
were slim ‘and sturdy. Their mouths
were pouting, soft, plak, the lower lIp)
a little curled back, petal-wise, like
the molst mouth of a baby that lm}z

| just finlshed nursing. Their eses were

wide apart, empty, knowledgeous.
They monaged their private affairs
like generaly,. Ther were conl, remate,

Wisddintull The

ed thelr boys
o desperation. TIIQ} wWere: brigands,
pirates, taklng all, giving
ittle. | They. came, for the most part,
rom sordid homes, yet they kdew, in

&ome . miraculous |way,|all the fine

hris that Paula knew and;practiced.

.fThey were corsetleds, pllant, bewilder-

ng, lovely,” dugerous.

Among them' Dirk worked lmmure,
\loof, uatouched. ‘He would have been
Kurprised to learn [that- he wus known

.humong them ag Frosty. They admired
:land resented him.| Not one that did
not sccreuy drcum of the day when |

e would call her lato his office, shut
the door, and say, “Loretta" (thelr

names were burbinklan monstrosities,
born of grafting the original appetla-
tion -onto ll\elr owh ldea of beauty in
nomenclature ‘~ hence !Loretta, Imo-
gene, Nadlne, Natalie, Ardelln), “Lor-
ettn, | have vmzched you' for a long,
long time and }ou must have noticed
how deeply [ adml you.”

It wasn't meosﬂhle Those things
happen. The movies had taught them
that. Dirk, all uficonsclous of their
plttiess sll-absurbing scrutiny, would

have beén sull further ‘appalled toy

fearn how fully aware they were of his
personal nand - private aairs. They
knew about Puula; for eximple. They
admired and resented ber, too, They
despised lier for the w hich she
openly displayed Ber feeling®for him
(how they knew .this wis u miracie

angd A mystery, for she almost mever

came-into the offide and disguised afl
her telephone talkl with him). They
thoysht he was "de to his mother,
Selina had been In his office twice, pes-

haps.! On oné of these accaslons she
had spent five minutes’ chatting socia-

bly with Ethelinda Quinn. who had

the tace of a Da Vinci cherub and the

soul of a man-enting shark.

Selina always thlked to evervone.

D

She enjoyed listening to street car con-

ductors, washwomen, Janitors, land-
doormen, chauffeurs. po-

1ndies, clerks

E S —re— B T e
licemen, Something ubout her midde -

them tatk. ‘Tlxev'upeneu to her as
flowers to thie sun. They sensed her
Interest, her liking. =A™ they talked
Selina would exclnim, “You don't say!
Well, that terrible!” Her eyes would
be_bright with sympathy.

Sellna had safi, on entering Dh‘k‘
office, “My-land ). 1 don't see how you
can work amongjthose pretty creatures
and not be a sulfsn. I'm going to a8k
some of them Almm to the farm cve:‘
Sunday.” |

“Don't, :[omerx They woulda't un-
derstand. I scarcely see them. They're
Just part of the office equipment.”

Afterward, Ethelinda Quinn® hed
passed expert opinion. “Say, she's got
ten times the gu(s that Frosty's got.
1 like herifine. ' Did you see her ter-
rible hat! - Buf Eay, 1t didn’t look fug-
oy on her, did'ig? Anybody else in
that getup would look comical. but
she's the kind fhat could walk off with
anything. 1 dop't know. She's got
what I call ansalr. ‘It “beats style.
Nice, too. She sald I was a pretty
Iittle thing. Can you beat 1t! At that.
she's right. [ cernly yam.”

(TO BE CONTIN'UED)
Huern ‘Beasts of Prey

In the|Elghteenth century ln Eng-

land, theE were people dubbed “spir-
v

its and primps” who lived on com-
misslons ude by entrapplog and per-

suading ux even forcing men and wom-
en to go to (lle \'lr-'&nlu colonies m
.\merlcu‘l :

“Atmosphére” in Theater

If Fou ant 10 g0 o & mew amateur
plmhouse in unsung< Englind, you
the actors do on the

Pestle,” n play of the King James I
perlod,. was recently presented aod the
entire auuhnre appesired o unclent
castumes
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withdrew she advanced. he
thought he hated her—her hat;’ enger
hands, her glowing, asking eyes, uer
thin; red mouth, her sallow, hedrt"
shuned exquisite face, her perfumed
clothing, her .alr of ownership. That
was[It! Her possessiveness. 'Some-
times Dirk wondered what Theodore
Storn thought and knew behind that
impasslve flabby whiteimask of his.
Dirk met plenty of “other girls.
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'ESSEX CQACH $8

Thc world’ largest; productmn éf 6-cylinder-closed
posxblc the finest Essex ever buil; ,at the lowest price m
PBisex not onl) lshares the advantage
but also™ the" value-building sups
duction; Only among far

will you find comparison for Essex quality, its long:
ance and riding case.

Hudson-Essex, Now World’s Largest Selling 6-Cylinder C

Lake Drive Gamge ]

MICH.

are building fo|

front door.

Park No. 5 on

PLAN YOUR N

LARGE LOTS $300.0

. Inspect the rustic cabms and Sp
‘ sale o conveni

Investigation pf our ﬁnancmg

Make ulie of Shade Trees, Beach and Diving Floaf.

ent tel ms,

The fishing sedson is on. Come out and t: "y your luek Commerce
Lake is famoug:for its bass.

LOG CABIN BEACH is duectly opposite Dodge Bms State
the Walled Lake-Commerce road and w1’chm one- .

half howr’s dyi ive of Farmmgton
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EXT: PICNIC AT - .

in Beach

OUWILL BE MOST WELCOME -,

UP ON EASY TER\lS

anish Style Concrete Hm.ses we

lan w1ll convinee you that you can
. own your owz} place in the country now, where all the features

. that make the summer months en]oyable are avallable at your
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