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the pattern of the
lady's-cloth she wore (foolishly) to
unday

glass
appearance had

a stir, of which she was entirely un
aware, As the congregation entered
by twos ahd threes she thought they
resembled sturtlingly a woodcut In an
old Miystrated book she omce had
seen. The men's Sunday trousers and
coats had a sguare stiff angularity
as though chopped out of a block.
The women, In shawis and bonnets of
rusty black, were incredibly cut In
the same pattern: The unmarried
girls, though, were plump, red-
cheeked, and not uncomely, with high
round cheek-bones om which sat a
spot of brick-red which Imparted no
glow to the face. Thelr foreheads
were prominent and meaningless,

In the midst of this drab assem-
binge entered late and rustling-
Iy a slow-moving woman In a elty-
bought cloak and a bonmet quite un
like the vintage millinery of

had thick, Insolent eyellds. Her
hands, as she furned the leaves of her
hymn book, were smooth and white
As she entered there was a little
rustie throughout the comgregation; s
craning of necks

“Who's that?™. whispered Sellna to
Maartje.

“Widow Paarlenberg. She s rich
like anything.”

“Yea?T Belina was fascinated.

“Look once how she makes eyes at
him."”

“At him? Who?! Whe?

“Pervas DeJong. By Gerrit Pon he
Is sitting with the blue shirt and sad
looking so0.” .

Selina craned, peered. “The—oh~—
he's veéry good looking, Isn't he?

“Sure. Widow Paarienberg Is stuck
on him. See how she—Sh-gh-sh—
Reverend Dekker looks at te. 1 tell
you after.”

Belina declded she'd come to church
oftener. The service went on, dull
heavy. It was In English and Dutch.
She heard scarcely a word of It, The
Widow Paarienberg and this Pervus
Delong occupled her thoughts. Bhe
decided, without malice, that the
widow resembled one of the sleekest
of the pink porkers rooting in Kiaas
Pool's barnyard, walting to be cut
inte Christmas meat.

The service dhded, there was much

tnlk of the weather, seedlings, stock,

the approaching boliday season.
Maartje, her Sunday dinper heavy om
her mind, was elbowing her way up
the aisle. Here and there she Intro-
duced BSellna briefly to a woman
friend. “Mra Vander B8iljde, meet
school teacher.”

“Aggie's mother?' Selina would be-
gin, primly, only to be swept along
by Maartje on her way to the door.
“Mrs. Von Mijnen, meet school teach-
er. Is Mrs. Yon Minen" They re-
garded ber with a grim gaze Se-
Ilina would smlile and nod rather nerv.
ously, feeling young, frivolous, and
somehow gulity.

When, with Maartje, - she feached
the church poreh Perves DelJong was
unhitching the dejected horse that
was harneased to his battered and lop-
sided cart. The animal stood with
four feet bunched together In a droop-
Ing and pathetic attitude and seemed
inevitably meant for mating with this
decrepit vehicla DeJong untled the
reins quickly. and was about te step
mto the sagging conveyance when the
Widow Paarienberg salled down the
church steps with admirable speed for
one so amply proportioned. She made
straight for him, skirts blllowing
flounces fiying. plumes waving
Maartje clotched Selina's arm. “Look
bow she makes|! BShe asks him to est
Sunday dinper | bet you! BSee once
how he makes with his head no”

Selina—and the whole congregation
unashamedly watching—could Indeed
see how he thade with his head mo. Hia
whole body seemed set In negation—
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Belina, feeling us,

ay. Asd’ breathed
the watching fon-
widow could be
off In quire u gust.
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time Leendert Puarlen-

and '‘wost profitable farm In
bole community. Pervos De
Jong, on the comtrury, through inhert
tance from his father, old Jobannes,
possessed a scant twenty-five acres of
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opened the door that led to the wooden
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the effect of. & physical blow.
tated & moment, and If there
any means of returning to the
short of walking five miles -
smow, she would have takenit,
Up the stalrs and Into the din. Evi-

if

gathered crops, hauled them to mar-
ket; seemed still never to get on In
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eaten Widow Paarlenberg’'s cake
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ontemptuous pity. But there was
ibout him the lovableness and
for of the stricken glant

It was on this Pervus DeJong, then, -
that the Widow 'Paarienberg of the
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t6 the single acre than to any ten of
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g that the entire community
wvas urging him toward this profituble
match with the plump, rich, réd-lipped
widow, Pervus set his will llke a stub-
sorn steer and would bhave none of
aer. He was uncomfortable in h's un-
idy house: he was lonely, he was un-
But he would have none of
her. Vanity, pride, resentment were
Wl mixed up In It

The very first time that Pervus De-
long met Séllna he had a chance to
wotect her. With such a start, the
nd was Ipevitable, Then, too, Sellon
wmd on the wine-colored cashmere
nd was trying hard tg keep the tears
yack In full view of the whole of High
Urged by Maartje (and rath
s tancying the Idea) Sellna bad at-
-ended the great meeting and dance
it Adam Ooms’ hall above the genera!
dore near the High Prairie station
families for miles aronnd
vere there. The new church orgmn
~that time-hallowed pretext Tor &o
fability—~was the excuse. -for thix
There was a small admis
don cherge Adam Ooms had gliven
‘hem the hall The thrée musicians
vere playing without fee, The wom-
wm were to bring supper pucked In
hoxes or baskets, these to be miffled
Mt to the highest bidder whose privy-
llege It then was to sup with the falr
whose basket he had bought
coffee could be had at so much the
cup. AN the proceeds were to be de
to the organ, Maartle had
packed DNer own basket at noon and
had driven off at four with Klaas and
the children. She was to serve on ome
of these bustling committees whose
duties ranged from coffes making to
dish washing. Mlaas and Roelf were
to be pressed Into pervice.
Hoogendunk would convey BSelinss to
the festivities when his chores were
done. Sellna's lunch basket was to
be a separate and distinct affalr, of-
fered at anction with those of the
Katrinas and Linas and BSophias of
Not a little apprehen-
sive, she was to pack this basket her
self, Maartje, departing, had left co-
plous but disjointed Instructions.

Maartje's own basket was of gigantic
proportions and wstaggering content.
Her sandwiches were cuble blocks;
her pickles clubs of cucumber; her
ples vast plateauns.

The basket provided for BSelina,
while not quite so large, still was of
appaliing size as Selina contemplated
She decided, suddenly, that she
would have none of It
ghe had a cardbhoard box such as shoes
Certainly this should held
rnough lunch for twa, she thought.
She was a little nervous about
whole thing ; rather dreaded the pros
pect of eating her supper with' s High
Prairie swain unknown to her. Sup-
pose no one should bid for
! She resolved to il it after

pattern, disregarding Maartje's heavy
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“Sixty " Jobannsé Ambuul, 8 wid:
age more than the sum of his
Gerrit Pon.

Adam Ooms whispered it—hissed It
Ladies and gents, |
woulda't repeat out loud sucha figger,
I would be ashamed. Look at this
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Thirty Centsl

“What Am 1
Shame on You, Gentlemen|®

“8-»-s-seventy.

i

Thirty centa!
you, gentlemen. What am I bidl
Who'll make it forty ™ —

Bellna felt & IHitle thrill of excite
ment. Shé looked abeut for a place on
which to lay ber wraps, espled a box
that appesfed smpty, rolled her cloak,
muffler, and hood into a neat bundie
and, about to cast it into the box, saw,
upturned to her from its depths, the
round plok faces of the sleeping Kuy.
per twins, aged six monthe. Oh, dear!
In desperation Selina placed-her bun-
dle on the floor in a corner, smoothed
down the red cashmere, snatched up
her lunch box and made for the door
way with the childish eagerness of one
out of the crowd Lo be In It, She won-
dered where Maartje and Kilaas Pool
were In this close-packed roomful ; and
In the doorway she found that
broad black-coated backs shut off sight
She had written
name neatly on her lunch box. Now
she was at a loss to find & way to reach
Adam Ooms. She eyed the great-shoul-
dered expanse Just ahead of her.
desperation she decided to dig Into It
with a corner of her box. She dug

The back winced. Its owner
“Here! What—"

Selina looked up Into the wrathful
face of Pervas Delong.
looked down into the startled
eyes of Sellnu Peake. Large enough
eyed at any (lme; enormous now I
her fright at what she had done
Pm—sorry, I thought
it I could—there’s no way of getting
lunch box wup there—such »
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Scarlet, flooding her face, belled the
widow's outward alr
Pervus DeJosg, standing beside Selina,
viewed the proceedings with an alr of
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bit her red lp, tossed her head. Per
vus Delong returned the auctioneer’s
meaning smirk with the mlld gase of a
disinterested outsider.

Adam Ooms’ volee took
on & tearful note—the tone of one who
Is more hurt than angry.
Slowly, with infinite reverence, he lift-
od one corner of the damask cloth that
concealed the hamper's contents—|ifted
It and peered within as at a treasure.
At what he saw there he started back
dramatically, at omce rapturous, de
spairing, amased He rolled his eyes
He smacked his lpsa. He rubbed his
stomach. The sort of dumb show that,
since the days of the Greek drama, has
been used to denote gastronomic de-

“Five cents I'm bid
little mouthful put up
Teacher’'s own fair hands. W

“One dollar!™ Pervis DeJong.

The balloon faces were suddenly
punctured with holes. High Prairie's
Jaw dropped with astonlsbment. Tts
mouth stood open.

There was nothing plain about Selins
Her dark bead was held high,
ladhhralrulobmdolimdenvldd
foll. The purchase of the wine-colored
cashinere was at last justified

“And ten!" eackled old Johannes
Ambuul, his rheumy eyes on Selina

Art and human spitefulness struggled
visibly for mastery In Adam Oonis’
face—and art won.  The  guctioneer

“Bighty 1" was wrenched suddenly
from Goris Von Vuuren, the uineteen-
year-old fat and gluttonous son of a
prosperous New Haarlemr farmer,

Adam Ooms rubbed brisk palma to-

dollar! It's an Insuit to this basket to
make it lesas than a dollar.”

“IMd 1 hear you say a dollar, Pervas
DeJong? DelJong stared, Immovable,
unabashed. “Elghty-elghty-elghty-eighty
'm going to tell you some-

High Prairfe
A dlim, appealing, lovely Nttle figure
in the wine-red cashmere, amidst all
those buxom bosoms, and over-heated
bodies, and flushed faces. His gaze
left her reluctantly, settied on the
lunch box, became, If possible, more be-
wildered. “That? Luneh boxT"
“Yea. Por the rafle. I'm the school
teacher. Sellna Peake™
“l saw you In church

B3y

I

did!- | didn't think you, . .
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*Walt bere. I'll come back. Walt
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He toek the shoe box. She walted
He plowed his way through the crowd
like a Juggernaut, reached Adam
Oome” platform and piaced the box
Inconspicuously next a colossal hamper
that was one of a dozen grouped awalt-
ing Adam’s sttention. When he had
made his way back to Selina he again
sald, “Wait" and plunged down the
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e deitetn P s DeJong.
TAnd e Sobnies Ambuuls ca

Selina.
. “Five!” Pervas Delong.

“Six1" DeRoo, his face very red

“And ten.”

“Seven I ' rd

“It's only jelly sandwiches” sald
Selina to DeJong, In & panic.

“Bight 1" Johannes Ambuul, gove
mad.

“Nine " DeRoo.

“Nige! Nipe I'm bid! Nine-nive
nine! Who'll make It—"

“Let him Jwave it. The cup cakes
fell & Mttle. Don't—" _

“Ten [ sald Pervas DeJong.

Barend DeRoo shrugged "his great
shoulders.
. “Pen-ten-ten. Do I hear eleven? Do
I hear ten-ffty. Ten-ten-tén tententen-

N T

Ooms

cheeks and the damp spot under his

“chin,

* Ten dollars. Adam Ooms knew, as
all the countryside, this was not
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