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CHAPTER

Pervus” DEJDHK wina Selina's consent
to )e hls ’

O’HAPTER \I—Sellnx become: Mrs.
DeJong, a “farmer’s wife,” with all the
thshlPB unuvuldnble at that time.
Dik 3 vom.  Selina "ot Vermoni

way to France
study, bis Amblllon hung to be-
come a sculptor.

CHAPTER VIL—Dirk la_elght years
014 whon hls father dles. Sell
with the nncu
for her bo;
occaslon, a0d, With
Joxd of " oiocabion to the Chicago mar-

man selling jn the market

F\M‘e 13 an mnovn\lun frowned upon.

Chapter S—Cnntmued
“Willldin Taleotr hud known Pervus,
and! Pervug' father before him, and
bad adjudged then honest. admirable

Dirk, takes 4 truck.

- men. “But of their garden ruck he had.

" smell opinion,
. In hlg doorw:
little figure that
el in rusty blac!
unxlous face, its
IDedong, eh?
Your loss, ma'am,
lad. No great
Ing. though, widow, h'm?  Hm."”
Here, Tie syw o dull-wltted farm
wowan; np stolid Dutch woman truck-
stef. He went out- to her wagon.
tweaked  the  hoy's brown  cheek.
"Wa:al now, Mis' DeJong, you got &
riglit smart lot of gurden stuff here and
it -looks pretty good. Yessir, pretty

he eyed the spare
ppeared before him
with its strained
eat deep-sunk eyes.
Surry to hear about
us was a fine
at truck farme

good. - But’youre too latg. Tea, pret
-neny,"-
“Ob; nol” eried| &euun “0n, not

" Not! too late!” And jat the ‘agony in
. ber vaice he looked at her sharply.
“Tell sou what,’ mubbe I can move
- half of ‘em along tnr you. But stoff
don't keep this weather. Turns wilty
and my trade won't touch it. . . .
First trip in?" oo
‘She wiped her fice that was damp
and yet cold to the: tnuch "Flrst—trip
0™ Suddenly she wis finding it ab-
surdly hard to breathe.
He called from the, stdewalk to the
n “Gedrge! Ben! Hustle

_men within:
hl§ stuft fn. Half of f1. The best.
Mis' De-

Sefid " you check tomorrow,
Jong."

ne hand on the sent she prepared
to cllmb up agaip—did step to the
hab. ou saw her; shabby, absurd
slde boots that were 5o much too blg
for the sllm Jitile feet. “If you’re just
buying my stull because you're SOrTy
for me—", The Peake piride.

‘“Don't do buslness that way. Can't
afford to, ma'am,. My da'ter she's
studying to be a singér. In Italy now,
Car'line {3, and eosts Hke all get-out.
Takes all the mon y 11 an scrape to-
gether, Just abo

,There was n Iitile icolor fn Sellna's
face now. “Italy! O, Mr. Talcott "
You'd have thought khe had seen it,
frofm her face. She besnn ‘to thank
him, gravely.

“Now, that's all; rlght Mg DeJong.
"1 notlce your stuff’s bunched klnd of |

eéxtry, and all of u slze. Fixin' to do
that way right along?” N

“Yes. . I thought-~they looked pret-
ter that wiy—of course vegetables
mren‘t supposed to.look pretty, 1 ex:
pedt—" she s:nmmercd. stopped.

“You fix 'em prezly 1lke ‘that and
bring ’em In to me frst thing, or send
‘em, My trade, theyxlike thetr stult
kind of speclal, Yessir -

As Seltan gathered up the relns he
stoad agein whls dﬂor\vug_,,cuul e

mote, nllzhiéd clgar T B8 foouth
while hand-trucks rattled past him
borrels and, boxes thumped to the side |-
walk In front of him, wheels and hoofe
and shouts' made o great clamor al!
ubout him.

“We polng hume now?" '
Dirk.’ “We golng home now1
hungry.”

“Yes, lamb, Two dnllnrs in her
pocket. All yesterday's grim toll, and
all [today’s, | and months of Jabor be-
hing those bwo days. Two dollars 1o
the:pocket ot her black callco-petticoat.
“\\ell get something to eat,when we
drlre out a \\ms Some mllk and
ln'e d and cheese.”

The sun was vers hot. She took the
boy's hat fo passed her tender work-
cnlloused band over the damp balr
_that clung z‘p, 1ils forehead.

She made/up her mind to drive east
ind then south. Pervus had sometimes
‘uchieved a late sale to outlying gro-
cers. Jam's face If she came home
wlith halt the load stlll on the wagon!
And \nhu( of the unpald bills? She
hag, pe{ aps, thirty dollars, all told.
She owed four hundred. Moive than
thit.

Fear ‘shook her.

demandes
Tm

She told herself
shé wag tired, nervous. That terrible
And now thls. The heat. Soon
ll)(‘yd be home, she and Dirkl The
comfors of 1t, the peace of It. Safe, de-
sirable, suddenty dear. No work for
A woman, thils! ell, perhaps thes
weré Tight. i .

Down Wabash avente, with the L
trains’ thundering overhend and her
horses, frightened and uneasy with
the unnccustomed -roar and clangor of
triffic. It was terribly hot.

The boy'sieyes popped with excite-
ment and besilderment.

“Pretty soon,” Sellna said. The:
muscles stowed white beneath the skin
of her Jn\\'.! “Pretty soon. Drairie
avenue. Great big houses and lawns,
all quiet.” She even managed a smile.

1 like it he'uer homeé."”

I'ralrie qrgmxc at last, turning in at
Sixteenth street. Tt was ke calm
after a gmnn Selina felt battered,
spent.

Then .mothcr B 1t came fo her.
Her vegetubles, canvas covered, were
frésher (h'xmllmf(- fn the nenr-by mer-
kets. - Why ot try, to sell some of
them here, inf these big houses? In an
hour she might,enrn a few dolars this
way at remlj prices slightly loes then
those asked by the grocers of the nelgh-
borhood.

Agilély <I|q stepped down the whee),
gave the reips;to Dirk. - She filled &
large marke{ basket wm) the finest

kiew, was by way of the alley at the
back, -but this she would not take.
Across the sidewalk, down a lttle flght
of stone stepd, into the vestibule under
the porch, She looked at the bell—a
brass knob, :“Pull it1" sald the dos-

rerate . Sellnn. : “I-cen't! I can'tl”
cried all the prim dim Vermont Peakes,
in chorus. "All right. Starve to death
and let lhem tdke the farm and Dirk,
then.”

At that glie ipulled the knob hard.
Jangle went the bell In the hall. Agaln.
Agnln ‘

; Footsteps up the holi. The door
Gpened to dl‘close & large woman, high
checl-boned, |fo-a work apron; & cook,
upparently,

“Guod moraing,” sald Seling, "Would I

you like some ‘fresh country wege-
tables?"
“No." She hulf shut the door, open-

ing it again’ to ask, “Got any fresh
egas or buttar? At Selima's negative
she ‘closed the door. bolted it. Well,
that was all tight.  Nothing so terrible
&bout that, Selina told herself. Simply
lmdnx Wi unled any vegetables, The
nekt haitse, and the next, and the next.
Up one sldelof the street, and down
the other. Four times she refilled her
basket. - At one house she sold @ quar-
fer’s worth. Flfteen.at another. Twen-
ty cents hm‘ Almost fitty there. *
Twenty-Orst  street—Twenty-fifth—
Trwenty-elghth. She had over four dol-
lars in’her 'purse. Dlrk was weary
now and hungry to the polnt of tears.
“The last house,” Selina promised him,
“the very idst one. After this one
we'll go home.”
The last h
dollars, enrn
five minutes,’
to mnke her
‘Her arms ful
wag about t
‘hef feet she
“Noi, * then
She turned.|
“License?”
“Yeh, ynu heard me.  License;
Where's snnq Deddlers iicense? You
got-one, I 8'pos:
“Why, no.
him, still,
“Well, say|
are, peddlin”

She liad aimost five
d in the lost hour, “Just
she satd to Dirk, trying
one bright, her volce gay.
of vegetnbles which she
place In the basket at
eard ot her elbow:
. where's your lcense?”
A policeman at her slde.

use.

No She stared at

where d'ye think you
vjthout a llcense! A good
mind to run you In. Get along out of
here, you and’the kid. Leave me ketch
you around here again!”

"What's the trouble, officer?” sald a
woinun's volce, A smart open carriage
of the type known as a victorla, with
two . c}ms!nul" horses whose harness

“What's the trouble,

ghore with mem!
llelll} kN ’ﬂlc woman stepped out of

the victerln.
“Woman peddiing without & ucense,
Mra, Arnold.

You got to watch ‘em
. . Get along wid|
He put a hand on Sellna's|

you, then.”
shoulder and, gave her u gentke push.-
There shauk Selina from head to foot
ch o’ passion, sdch o storm of out-
raged bensibilities, as to cause street,
victoria, sllk—clnd wowpn,, horses, and
poilceman to swlm und shiver In o haze

before . Lier eyes. The. rage-of' o fas-
tidfous’ womap who had bad'an alfen|’
male hand put upon her.' Her face
was white, 2Em’ eyes glowed black;
enormous. She seemed tall, majestié

even,

“would be out tomorrow!

“Take your hand “off me{” Her
specch was cilpped, vibragt.| “How
Ldure you touch we! How dure you!
"Iuke your hand!—"" The bl eyes
in the white musk. He took tfs-huné
from her shoulder. The red|surged
imto her fuce. A tanned

heuten toll-worn wotan, her aljundant
hair skewered Into 2 kncb and field by
& long gray-black hafrpln, her full skirt
grived with the: mud of the |wagon
wheel, p palr of old slde boats jon het
slim feet, n grofesquely battesed old
felt hat (her husband's) on het head.
her amns full of enrs of sweet corn,
and carrots, and radishes and bunches
of beets; a woman with'bad.teeth, fint
brepsts—even then Julie had jknown
her by her eyes. And she lmdismreu
‘and then run to her o her sl dress

and her.plumed hat, erying, “Qh, Se-
lipa! My dear! My dear!” jlth a
sob of horror and pity. “My deat!”
And had taken Selima, carrots,| beets,
corn, and radishes In her armg The
vegetables loy scattered all about them
on the sldewvalk in front of Julld Hew-
pel Arnmold’s grent stone house on
Prairie avenue. But strangely ¢nough

it had been Selina who had done the
cnmforting, patting Julle's plump siiken
sboulder. rnd saying, over and over,
soothingly,; as to =z chiid, ‘{There.
there! It's all right, Juile. It's all
right. Don’t cry. What's there|to cry
for! Shegh! It's all right”
modish
. blew
oh, do,”
L using
going
e if 1

that

Julle llfted her head in_its
black nlmv ed hat, iiped her ey

his very viords to Sellna.
to report! jou to Mr. Arnold. s|
don't. 4nd sou koow wha
menns."

“Well, mow, Mrs, Arnold, my
was only Qolng my duty. Howicud I
know thie lndy was a friend of|yours.

Suré, I—" He surveyed Selin:, cart,
Jjaded horses, wilted vegetabies,

“And -why not!" ‘demanded)
with superb unrensonnbleness.
mot, I'd’like to know. Do gel
with you'”

He got along, a defented o
the law, and a bitter. And now|
Julle whe survered Selina, cart, Dirk,
Jaded liorses, wilted left-over vege-
tables. “Seltna, whatever in the World{
What are’ you doing with—
caught sight of Selina’s absury boota
then and she began to cry again. At
that  Sellna’s  overwronght |nerves
soapped and she began to Inugh, hys-
terfcally. " It trightened Juld, . that
laughter. “Selina, don't! Comd In.the
house with me. What are you!laugh-
ing at! Selipg)” N

1¥ith.shaking Onger Seling wag point-
Ing At the vegetables that lay thmbled
at her feet. 'Do you see that cab-
bage, Julle? Do you remembgr how
I used ‘to despise Mre, Tebbift's be-
cause she used to have bolled cpbbage
on Monday nights?”

“That’s nothing to laugh at,
Stop ]s‘ugmng this minute,
Peake

T n\non. I've stopped now.
Just 1aughing ot my lgnorance.
and blood end health ond yo
into every cabbage. DId youl
that, Julle? One doesn't despis
=6 f00d, knowing that. .’
‘climb down, Dirk. Here' a a lntLv moth-
er osed, to know—oh, years and years
ago, when ghe wes o girl: Thopsends
of years ago." i

s Chapter IX '

am, 1

Julle
"Why
along

cer of
it was

is 1t?
Selina

I was
Sweal
th go
know
them
Comie,

. — i

The best thing for Dirk. The best
thing for Dirk. It was the ‘phruge that
repented itself over ‘and over o Se-
1ino’s speech during the days that fol-
lowed., In this perloé of bewildprment
and fatlgne Julfe had - atterpted td
take charge of Sclina much as she had
“done o dozen' years before at tHe gime
of Slmeon Peake's drumatic death. !And
-now, 0s‘then, she pressed into ervice
her wondersworklng father and hound-
en slave, August Hempel.

“Pa’ll be out tomorrow and I
ably come with him. I've got
wittee meeting, but I can casily—

“You snld—dm you say your
Qutw,

prob-
com-
father
ere?”

“To your place, Farm.”

“But why should he? It's
twenty-Gve-acre truck farm, an
of it under water &’ good deal
time.”

“Pa’ll find a use for it, neve;
He won't say wuch, but he'll th
things. : And then eversthing ¥
all right”

A specles of ugly pride now
sessed Selina. “I dom't need!
Really I don't, Jutle, dear. It's|pever
been life today. Never before] We
were getting on very well, Pervis and
I Then after Pervus' desth sp sud-
denly ltke that I wes frightened! Ter-
ribly frightened. AboutDirk. Isanted
blm to have everything. Begutiful
things. I wanted his life to be beauti-
ful. Life can be so ugly, Julley You
don’'t know, You don't know.”

“Well, now, that's why 1 say.
be out torworrow, pa and I. Dir|
ing to have everything beautiful)
see to that.”

It was then that. Selina hr
“But "tliat's just It. I want ¢
myself, for him. I-can. I wj
glve him all these tdings myself]

“But that's selflsh.”

“I don’t mean to be.. I just w
do the best thing for Dirk,”

It was shortly after noon that High
Pralrle, hearing tif unaccustomed chug
of a.motor, ryshed to its windows or
porches to behold Selina DeJong] [n her
mashed black felt hat and Ditk way-
ing hig batfered straw wiidly, riding up
the Halsted road toward the DeJong
farm In & bright red automoblle that
had shattered the mnerves of| every
farmer's team It had met on the way.
©Of the Delang tenm and the DeJong
dog Pom,. and the DeJong vegetghbla

| little
2. hatt
df the
&

ifear.
nk of
11 be

pos-
help.

We'll

s0ld,
do it
nt to

ent to

wagon -there was cbsolutely pbd slgn.
High Pralrile was rendered unfit for
y-four

work throughout the next twen|
boure...

In the twelve seurs' transition from
lu.chu- to packer Aug Hempel had
ten on'a certain authority and dis
tinction. at fifty-five, ‘his haly
was gray, relleving the too-ruddy coloy
of bls face. Jn the last few years lig
liad prrown very deaf In one exr, so that
when you spoke to hlm he looked nt
sou Intently. This had glvea him a
reputution * for keenness and grent
churacter Insight; when it was merely
the protectlve trick of a man who does
not want to Eonf(*s that be Is bard of
hearing.

Selinn’s domain he survesed with 2
keen and compreliensive eye.

“You want to sell?”

“No.»

“That's good. Few years from now
this Iand will be worth money.” He
had spent & bare fifteen ‘minutes tok-
ing shrewd valuation of the property
from fields to barn, from barn to
house, hat do. you want to
do, hel,

They were seated in the cool and
unexpectedly pleasing  little parlor,
with its old Dutch luster set gleaming

softly in the cnbinet, Iis three rows
of hooks, its alr of comfort and usage.

. Selina clasped her hands tightly In
her lap—those hands that, from much
arubbing In' the soll, had taken an
something of the look of the gnarled
things they tended. The noil§ were
short, discolored, broken. Thq palms
rough, calloused. The whale <mr; of
the fost twelve years of Sehnu: life
was written In her two hunds, |,

“I wunt to stay here, and work the
farm, and make it pay. I can. I'm
not going to grow Just the commen
garden stufl any more—not much, any-
way. T'm going to specialize In the
fine things—the kind the South Water
street commission men want, 1 want
to drain the low lJand. Tlle It. That
land hasn't been used for years. It
ought to be rleh growing land by now,
if once it's properly drained. And 1
want Dirk t6 go to xchool.  Good
schools, I pever want my son to go
to the Huymarket, XNever. Never,

“My life deesn't count, except as
something for, Dirk ta use. T'm done
with anything else.  Oh, 1 don‘t mean
that I'm discournged, er dlsappolnted
in life, or anything like that. 1 mean
1 started out with the wrong idea. 1
koow hetter, now. ['m liere to" keep
Dirk from maklog the mnistakes I
made.”

Aug Hempel's tone was one of medl-
tatlon, not of argument. It don't
work out that.way, seems. About mls-
takes it's funny. You got to make your
own; nnd not only that, if you try to
keep people from meking thelrs they
get mad” Hé whistled softly through
his teeth following this utterance und
tapped the chair seat with his finger.

“It's beauty!" Sellna sald then, al-
most passionately, Aug Hempel and
Julle plainly -could make nothing of
this remark, so she went on, ‘eager, ex-
plapatory. “I used to. think that if
you wapted beauty—if you wanted ft
herd enough and hopefilly enough—it
came to you. You just .walted, and
lived your life as best yon comld,
knowing that beauty might be just
ground the corner. You just waited,
and then It came.”

“Beauty!" exclalmed Julie, weakly.
She stared at Sellna In the evident be-
Mef that this work-Forn haggard
woman was bemoaning her lack of per-
sonal pulchritude.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

CERTIFIED  POTATO t
SEED MEN TO MEET

\Iembers of the Michigan Cer-
tled Seed. Potato Growers Asso-
ciation, a cooperative group of
farmers raising seed stocks under
ingpection, will'-be held. at Cadil-
lac on Friday, June 12, according
to’ announcement made here this
week by J. W. Weston, extension

specialist at M. A. C. and corres-

pondmg secretary of the associa-
tion.

i ‘An educational progmm will
.supplement the business sessions
of the annual meeting, it is said.
Minor changes in the plan for dis-
tribution -0 fthe certified potato
seed stock, and a report of the
pool for the past season will be
among outstanding transactions
at the meeting.

The Certified Seed Potato Grow-
ers Association and the Michigan
Potato Producers Association are
the two farmers’ groups producing
seed tubers under an .inspection
system carried out by the exten-
sion division at the stdte college.
A committee, -headed by C.
Rather, secretary of the-Michigan
Crop Improvement Association,
was recently .appointed to head
up all potato inspection and cer
tification for the state.

-As a result of the proved worth
of the certified tubers, a marked
increase in the quality of potato
seed planted in the state js said
to be apparent,

Ford owners who  desire to
“dress up” their cars with nickle-
plated radiator.shells' and head
lamp doors may now secure these
accessories from Ford dealers,
This equipment is being supplied
by. the Ford Motor’ Company, to
authorizeddealers throughout the
country. .
Dog Best Protection
The dog Is the bLest' protecticn

against thieves and the stalrs of the
house 4

sald Col. E. H. Richardson, noted \dog
‘tralner of England, recently, durlng

bertes.

¢ the best place to keep b,

Birtlday gréet-
|n"s‘,_or con-
-gratul ations on
weddihgs, bu-tils,
or anniversaries
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MICHIGAN BELL
TELEPHONE CO.

Y

Recover your lost érticles by

London's: relgn of second-stary rob- using -a Lmer in the Enterpnse

~ SPECIAL!

Cord Tires:

$9.95

OLIN, RUSSELL,
meoln—FORD—Fordson

Farmmgton, Mich.

=A.

Snles . & Service.

. : Pidns ) :
It is easy to save a small sum each wegk to
apply on the purchase of a Ford car.

amount you pay is what you feel you'can
afford out of your earnings. You do not

Glhe easz‘est way

tobuya

your dep

165,00
ments

aar-

have to sacrifice other necessities. The
“down paymenr, so often a handicap, is eliminated. A local bank acts as

ository and allows interest on your deposits.

families have already.secured their cars by this thod. -
now ‘being made at the rate of 800 a'day. casy e Eumll

Ask the nearest Authorized Ford Dealer about this practical planor write us du'ect..

'

Ford Motor C_ornpnny, Dept. N-3, Detroit, Michigan
Please mailme tull yourcasy plan

Name.

Street

To State. .

BALLOON .
Equipmert
Full Size(29x440)
Now Optional Oz All

ERERARE

MAKE

SAFETY

‘FORD SALES & SERVICE

'FARMINGTON; MICH

YOUR

i 2 o

TOURING

20

Rnnaboul - -¥260-
Cozpe- « + - 520
Todor Sedan - 580
Fordor Sedan - 660
On open cars demonat-

able rizas und etarter,
o

All Prices 1. 0. b. Deiroit

RESPONSIBﬂJTY




