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It 1s = great distinction for Migs
Ferber to be known as “thy femanle O
Henry, rncu.uu
there probably
RevYer was
KTenter writer n’
short  stories Ip
Amerion than (5
Homz. When the
world was shocked
by his wuntimely
death, it became
& favorite pubjeot
of Alacusslon In
reading and pub-
Ushing ecircles am
to the author
wo:(!hy 40 All his
plade. The whole
list of male writ-
ers was reviewed
without setiling
with any degree
of unanimity upon
one blg enough in
. a lliterary way to
the O. Henry mantle Someone
suggested that the list of women be
tri and Immedintely the name of
Edna l‘:rblr Sprang into many minds
Hundreds of critics, editors and other
agreed that she came near-
ting the O Menry
Wenlus than any other American writer
This Wisconstn woman, still young,
is an edmcational i)mduer of the pub
lie schools and o newspaper ofices
She Was born In Kalamazoo and was
A reporter on the Appleton (Wis.) Dally
Crescent at seventeen. She muet have
had an unusually capable city editor,
because she learnsd first of nlf te be a
g00d rdporter, Writing ability she had
but all stories show
than anything else the keen obiserver
and reporter. Her fertility ot ldeas Is
amazing and llke O - Henry, she can
take a 1Imp|u Incident and weave o
fageinating tale around it
he extended her newspaper exper!-
ence on the Milwaukee Journal and

type of |

the Chlu’u Tribune and then decided |

to write for the magazines. Her
du-n?r Ssemna to be Indefatigable
one tim
for practically ever
fine In the United
during the past ten
Indicates about a story a day, and all
fnod ones, too; stories which the edl-
ors were glad to get and pay good
monsy Tor. And during thls remark-
ably prolific period she found time to
write elght or ten novels

Knowing ones lmnnr the critles of
novels have been say ng for several
yYoars, “Watch Edna Ferber” Her nov-
el, “Cheerful—By Request,” attracted
wide attention. “The Girls® was halled
A% & genulne achlevement., There was
& continued forward
“OMgolo” and "Half Portlons.” In 1824
eamae “So Big,” which has been greated
with superlatiye pralse on all sldes
That It developsd into about the most
successful novel of the year nccasloned
Bo surprise among those who had basn
avoted followers of ‘“‘the female O
Hanry."”

in-
At

ti.tes. Her output

Chapter |

Until he was almost ten the name
atuck to him. He had litecally to fixht
his way free of Iit. From 8o Big (of
fond and Infantile derivation) It had
heen condansed into Soblg. And Sohig
DeJong, In all Ita consonantnl dighar-

mony, he had remalned untll he was |

4 ten-year-old schoolboy In that In-
eradibly Duteh district southwest of
Ohieago known first as New Holland
and later as Figh Prairie.
aint of fists, teeth, copper-toed boote,
and temper, Dirk Delong.

The nickpame bad sprung up from
the early and idlotic quaestion Invarlahly
put to bables and answered by them
with Infinilte patience, through the
years of their Infancy,

Selina DeJong, darting expertls
about her kitehen, from washtub t
beking board, from stove to table, or,
If at work In the fields of the truck
farm, straightening the oumbed «back
for A momeat's resplte from the close
et rows of earrots, turnips, spinach
or beets over which she was laboring,
wonld wipe the sweat beads from nose
and forehead with a quick duck of her
head In the crock of her bent arm
Those great fine ddrk eyes of hers
would regard the child perghed Imper
manently on a ilttle hedap of empty pi

tato sacks, 'ne of wlich, comprised
his costume, Selina Delong had little
time for the expression of affection

lmportant mage: |

At ten, by |

¢ she was writing short stories |

or twelve yehrs |

movemeant (n |

|
|

The work was nlways hot at her heels, |

woman in a blue
and earth-grimed

driven look

You saw a wvonne
calico dress, aug,
Between her e)es
a8 of one who walks always a little
abead of herself in her haste. Her
dark msbundant halr was skewered Into
a utilitarlan knob from which soff
loops and strands were constantly es
caplug, to be pushed back by tfat same
harried ducking gesture of head and
bent arm. Her hands, for such use
were usoally too crusted and Inground
with the soll Into which she was delv
Ing. You saw a child of perhaps two
yoars, dirt-streaked, sunburned, and

VRE n

generally otherwise defaced by those |
bumps, bites, seratches, and contusions |

that are the common lot of the farm
child of a' mother harried by work
Yet, In that moment, as the woman
looked at the child there In the warm
molst apring of the Illlnols prairie land
or in the cluttered kitchen of the farm
house, there quivered and vibrated be
tween them and all aboust them an
aura, a glow, that Ilmparted to them
40C their surroundings a mystery, a
beauty, a radiance,

“How big Is baby?" Sellna would da
muand, senselessly. “How big s 17
wan ™

The child would momentarily cea:s
to poke plump fugers lato the rich

!

though slightly weary smile and stretch
wide his arms. She, too, would open
ber tired arms wide, wide. Then they
| would say im a duet, his mouth a puck-
iend plok petal, bers quivering with
| tenderness and a certaln amusement,
| “Bo-0-0-0 big!” with the voice soaring
| on the prolonged vowel and dgpping
| saddenly with the becond word. Part
| of the game. She would run to him,
| Aand sweop down upomn him, and bury
| her flushed face im the warm molst
| creames of hie neck, and make g»
though to devour him, *So big!™
But of course he wasn't. He wasn't
[aa bilg as that. In fact, he never be
' enIne as big as the wide-stretched arms
of ber love and imagination would have
| had him. You would have thought she
should have been satisfled when, in
| later yenrs, he was the Dirk DeJong
whose name you saw (engraved) at the
top of heavy creamn linen paper, 8o
rich and thick and stiff as to have the
effect of being starched and Ironed try
some costly American husiness process ;,
whose clothes were made by Peter
Peel, the English tallor; whose read-
ster ran on a French chassls: whose
winntg served by a  Japanese
iouseman ; whose fe, In short, was
that of a sucgessful cltizen of the
republicc But she wasn't, Not only
wus -she dissatisfied : she was at once
remnrseful and 'nd'znant, as though
she, Selinn DeJong, the vegetable ped.
ler. had Been partly to blame for this
uf his, and partly cheated

r Diack lowm. He would surfle n gummy
|
]

were

sUCeess
hy It,
When Sel'na DeJong had been Selina
Peake she had lved In Chicago with
lwer father. They had lived In many
fither cities as well. In Denver during
the rampant ‘80s. In New York when
Selina In Milwaunkee
hiriefly There wns even a San Fran-
Is¢o interlude which was alwnys a 1lt-
tle sketelw in Selina’'s mind and which
had ended In a departure so hurried
dae to bew|!ldler Sellna who hud
learned to accept sudden comlngs and
abrpt goings without question, “Busi-
"Fer father alwars sald. “Little
naver knew untll the day of
h how Hterally the word deal
was u) plicable to his business transac-
on Peake, travellng the coun-
fry with his little duughter, was a gam-

was  twelve,

even

ness
deal.” Sl
hig den

tions, Slm

bler hy pmofession, temperament, and
nataral talents.  When in luck they
Hved rovally, stopping at the best ho-
lels, eutipg strange, succulent sea-
lands, going to- the play, driving In
hired rigg, (always with two horses. If

Simeon Peake had not enough money
for a two-horse equipage be walked).
When fortune hid her face they lived
In hoarding houses, ate hoarding-house
meals, wore the clothes hought when
fortune's brenth was balmy. Durlag all
this Ume Selina attended schools, good,
bad, private, - public, with surprisiog
regularity considering her nomadle ex-
Istence.  She had a bedutiful time. Ex
cept for three years, to recall which
was to her like entering 8 sombre icy
raom on leaving a warm and glowing
ope, her life was . free, interesting,
varied.  She made. decisions usnally
devolving upon the adult mind. She
selected clothes. . She ruled her fath-
L

Bhe Read Absorbedly Books Found In
Boarding Mouse Parlors.

er. Bhe read absorbedly books fouond
in boarding-house pariors, in hoteis
such publlc Iibraries as the times af
orded. She was alone for hours »
dally. Frequently her father,
ieurful of loneliness for her, brought
her an armfgl of books and she had ap
orgy, «dipping and pswoofling.. aboud
gmong thew (o & sort of gourmand’s

ecsiiay of indecision. Ta thls way, at|

fAfteen. she knew the writings of By
ron, Jape Austen, Dickens,
| Brente, Fellcis Hemana

| Her three dark years—from plne to!

| twelve—were speat with her two mald
| eu aunts, the Misses Sarah and Abbie
| Peake, In the dim, prim Vermwou:
| Peake house from whigh her fatler,
| the black sheep, had run away whes

| & boy. After her mother's death Sim-
eon Peake had sent his ligthe daughter
hack east in & it of rem and tem-

borary belplessuess on his part abd a
spurt of forgiveuess and ehurchly
Charity on the part of hig two sisters.
| The two wemen were lncrédibly drawn
'in the pattern of the New England
spinster of fiction. Mitts, preserves,
| Bible, chilly best rdom, solemn ang
kittenless cat, order, little-girls-musto't.
They smelled of apples—of withered
| apples that have rotted at the core.
Bomething of this she must have
conveyed, In her de#peration, to her
father In an uncensored letter. With-
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time
| “What whole thing?"

“Living. Al mixed gp. The mor
kinds of people you see, and the mor
things you de, and the more things
that happen to you, the Ficher you are
Even If they're mot pleasanf things
That's living. Remember, no matter
what bappens, good or bad, It's just s
much”—he used -the gambler's term,
uncomscioualy—"Just so much velver '

But Selins, somehow understood
“You mean that anything’s better thap
belng Aunt Sarah and Aunt Abble.”

“Well—yes. There are oaly

count. One kind's wheat and the other
kiad's emeralds”

“Fanny Davenport's an emersld,
sald Belina, gquickly, and rather sur
prised to find herself saying it

“Yes. .That's it.”

“And—and Julie Hempel's father
be's wheat.”

“By golly, Bele!” shouted Simen
Peake. “You're a shrewd little tyke

Julle Hempeal and Sellna Peake, bott
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out warning he nua come for her, nnd
at sight of him she had heen gullty of
the only it of hysteria that marked
ber life, hefore or after the episode.
So, then, from twelve to nineteen
she was happy.
Chicago in 1885, when she was sixteen.
There they remalned. Sellna attended
Miss Fister's Select School for Young
Ladies. When her tather bronght her
there he had ralsed guite a flutter In

| the Flster hreast——so soft-spoken was

i:
[
i
i

he, s0 gentle, so sad-appearing, so win-
olng as to smile, In the Investment
business, he explalned. Stocks and
that kind of thing. A widowér. Miss

| Fister sald, yes, she understood,

Simeon Peake had had nothing of
the look of the professlonal gambler of
the day. The wide slouch hat, the flow-
Ing moustache, the glittering eye, the
too-bright hoots, the gay cravat, all
ware missing In Stmeon Peake's mnke-

] up. True, he did sport a singularly

clear white diamond pin fo his shirt
front; and his hat he wore just a little
on one side. But then, these both were
In the ma'e mode and quite commoniy
sean,  For the rest he seemed a mild
and suave man, slim, a trifle diMdent,
spenking seidom and then with a New
Fngland drawl by which he had come
hopestly enough, Vermont Peaka that
he wan,

Chicago was his meat, It was boom-
ing. prosperous. He played In good
luck and bad, but he managed some
how to see to it that there was always
the money to pay for the Fister school-
Ing. Bellna was happy. 8he knew only
wuch young people—girls—~as she met
nt Miss Fister's schoel.

Her chum was Julle Hempel, daugh-
ter of August Hempel, the Clark ‘street
butcher. You probably new own some
Hempel stock, If you're lucky : ah# eat
Hempel bacon and Hempel hams cured
in the hickory, for in Chicago the dis-
tance from butcher of 188§ to packer
of 1800 was only a Ove-yestfleap.

Belng s0 much alone deYeloped In
her a gift for the makebelleve, . In a
comfortable, well-drested way she was
h sort of mixture of Dick Bwiveller's
Marchioness and Sarah (Crewe. Even
in her childhood she estracted from
life the double enjoyment that romes
neually only to the creative mind
‘Now I'm dolng this. Now "m doing
that,” she told herself while she was
doing It. Looking on while she par
ticipated. Perhaps her theater-golng
had something to do with this. At an
age when most little girls were not
only nnheard but prictically unseen,
she occupled a grown-up seat at the
play, her rapt face, with Its dark seri
ous eyes, glowing in a sort of luminous
pallor as she sat proudly next her
father.

In this way .Selina, half-hidden In
the depths of an orchestfa seat, wrig-
gled In ecstatic anticipation when the
curtain  ascended om the grotesque
rowg of Haverly's minstreis. She wit-
nesed that startiing lanovation, a Jew-
Ish play, called “Sam'l of Posen.” She
saw Fannle Davenport In “Plque.” Sim
eon even took her to a performance of
that shocking and delightful ferm of
oew entertalnment, the Extravagansa

“The ihing I llke about plays and
books Is that anrthing ean happen

Anytbing! You nevér knew.,” Selins
sald
“No diffarent from Iife,” Simeon

Peake assured her. “You've ne iden
the things that happem te you if yon
Just relax whd take them as they
come.”

Curfousiy enough, 8imeon Peake sald
this. not through Ignorance, but de
llberately and with resson. In his way
and day he was a very modern father
“I want you to see all kinds,” he would
say to her. “T want you to realize that
this whole thing Ils just a grand ad
venture. A fine ahow. The trick Is tr

They had comae to |

fnished products of AMiss Fisters
school, were of an age—nineteen. Se
llna, op this September day, had heen
spending the ufterncon with Julle,

wna

now, adjusting her hat preparatory te
, leaving, ahe clapped her hands over
| her ears to shut out the sounds of
Julie’'s Importunings thet she stuv t¢

wupper. Certalnly the prospect
nsual Monday evening weal In
Tebbitt's boardizg bouse did not pre
sent sufMclent excuse for Sellna's re

fusul. Indeed. the Hempel supper as
sketched dish for dish by the urgent
Julle brought little greedy groans frow
Selina, g

“It's pralrie ehickens—three of them
—that a farmer west of town brought
Father, Mother fixes them with stuff
Ing, and there's currant jell. Creamed
onions and baked tomatoes. And fur
dessert, apple roll.”

Selina snapped the elastie ho'ding
her high-crowned hat under her chig-
non of hair in the back. She uttered a
final and guavering groan,
day nights we have ¢old mutton and
cabbage at Mrs, Tehbitt's. This . is
Monday,"

“Well then, sllly, why not stay!™

“Father comes home at six. If I'm
not there he's disappolated.”

Julle, plump, blonde, phmcid, forsovk
her smoft srhite banlshments and tiried
ateel against the steel of Selina's de
clalon,

“He leaves you right after supper,
And you're alone every hight ' uotil
twelve and after.”

“I don’t mee what that has to do with
It," Selina sald ‘stifly. *“If I''m not
there he's disappointed. And shat ter
rible Mrs Tebbitt makes eyos st Lilm.
He hates it there”

“Then I don't see why you stay. I
never conld see.. You've heen
four months now, and I think it's hor

rid and stuffy, and ollcloth on the
etairs.”
“Father has had some tewmporary

business sethacks.”

Julie, fond though defeated, kissed
her friend good-by

Selina walked quickly the short dis-
tance from the Hempel house to Teb-
bitt's, on Dearborn avenue, Up In her

and called to her father,'but he had
not yet come (n. Bhe wns giad of that
She had been fearful of belng lale. Bhe
regarded her hat with some distaste
decidedl to rip off the faded spring
roses, did rip a stitch or two, only to
discover that the hat material was
more faded thanm the roses, and that
the uncoversd surface showed up a
dark splotch like a wallspot when a
pictare, long hung, Is removed. o
she got a needle and prepared to tack
the offending rose im Itk accustomed
place. v

Perched on the arm of & chalr near
the window, taking quick deft stitches,
she heard a sound she hafl never heard
before, and yet, hearing It, recognized
It by one of those pangs, cenfuries old,
called woman's Instinet. Thud
~—tLua snume—up
way, along the passage.
the needle polsed tn her hand. The
‘hat fell to the floer. Her eves were
wide, fixed. Her lips slightly parted.
The listening look. She knew

hoarse man’s volee saying, “Lift ‘er up
there a little on the corner, now
—e-e-enny.”" And Mrs. Tebbiy's high
shrili clamor; “You ean'! briug It In
there! You "hadn't ought to bring it
in here Uke this!"™

Belinn's suspended breath came
back. She was panting now. She had
flung open the door
partially covered with an overcoat
carelessly flung over the face. The
feet, in thelr squaretosd hoots, wob
bled listiessly. BSelina noticed how

play In it and ook at it M the mame
{

two
kinds of people In the world that really r
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“On Mon- |

there |

second-floor room she teok off her hat |

shufe |
the BATTrOwW KAl |
She stood up, |

She knew evén befare she henrd the

Eany |
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Thud—8huffle—Thud—8huffie—Up ‘the
Narrow Stairway. .

shiny the boots were. e was niways
| very fAnlcking about such things
| Slmeon Peake had been shot in Jeft
| Hanking' place at five in the afternoon
The Irony.of it wae that the bullet had
not been dntended for him at all. Its
derelict eolirse had been due to femi
nine alin. %-8ped by one of those oyver
dramatic ladies who, arined with hupse
whip or pistol In tardy defense of their
honor,  spangled Chicago's dull Ko
with thelr doings, it had been meant
| for a well-known newspaper publigher
usunally mentioned (in papers other
| than nis own) us & bon vivant, The
| lady's leaden reinomstrance was to
| have been proof of the fuct that he
| had been more vivaclous than bon.
| Tt was, perhaps, because of this that
the matter wus pretty well hushed up,
| The publigher's paper—which was Chi-
caga’s  foremost-—searcely  mentioned
the Incident and purposely misspelles
the name. The lady, thinking her tnsk
accommplished, had taken truer alm
with her second bullet, and had sayad
| herself the trouble of trial by human
! Jury
Slmeon Penke left his daughter Se

Ina a légaecy of two fine
white dlamopds (he had had the gam
bler's love of'them) and the sum of
four hundred,and ginety-seven dollars
Just how he had managed to
have a snm llke ¢his put by was a
mystery. The eovelope cohtaining 1t
had evidenyy omce’held a larger sum.
't hand been Yealed, and then slit, On

“lear blue

in cagh

the outside pwub® weitten, In Simeon
Feake's Aney almost feminine hand
“For omy little dgoghter Selina Peake
In case angthing should happen to
me.” It bore a date seven years old

What the original sum had been no one
ever knew

To Selina fell tha choles of earning
her own living or of returning to the
Vermont village and becoming a with
ered and sapless dried apple, with
black fuzz and mold at her heart, ke

ber.aunts, the Misses Sarabh and Abble

| Peake, She did not hesitate
+But what kind of work?' Julle
Hempel demanded “What kind of
i work can you do? Women—that Is,

the Selina Peakes—did not work.
“I=well, I ean teach™
“Teach what?"
“The things 1 learned at Miss Fis

ter's.”
“You have to do something first—go
to Noefmal, or teach In the country

don’t you?—before you cdn teach |p

| the public sehools.

| kmow that."

|
: wolved
|

They're mostly old.
| Twenty-five or even thirty—or more!”
with nineteen's Incapacity to lmagine

|
| an age beyond thirty,

“Then

achonl

I'll  Just teach a country

I'm good at arithmetie. You
Julle should have known

had all her Fister sumns

Sellna “Cowntry schools
ire just aritbmetic and grammar and

| geography.”

|  “You! Teachlug a country school "

it, having
by

|
‘ (Continued from page 5)
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