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SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER L—Introdycing
(Dirk DeJong) in his infancy

“S80 Blg

And hls

4
————————— e —
her own ttle bedroom at the Pools’, ’ -.!AICH 18, 1925 lL.Rl‘:_I;‘iT-IEE_F_E_I_?_E' ele PAGE 3
Do longs ers, must be deliciously eoal " — i
nd still with the breese fanning fresh T‘hw u'(l_\' Uf romance
from the west Pervus was putting |
the horse into the bam. The bedroom |
was off the sitting room. The window
was shut. This last year had taught
Sellna to prepare the nlght before for
next m 8 rising, so as to lose the 2
enst possible time, She did this now &\tu':;\h;a;':(:“h‘ncnu:i‘;::;i‘-”:\th.‘-“-:rli ;‘t:
unconsciously, She brushed her hair “ little more.
- luld out tomorrow's garments, put on Thesuperb Shasta route 1o California
¢r high-necked, long-sleeved night —(four fine trains daily - thence the
“own and got into this strunge bed, scenic Sunset route througl: the Scuth.
he .heard Pervus DeJong shut the land to New Orleans.
kKitelen deor; the lateh clicked, ~the You'll relish your meals in the
foek turped Heavy quick footsteps :t“]u{hcrn Pacific dining ar fresh
. 0} its and vegetables always a delicious
«Cross the bare citchem floor. This feature.
:.Ii.ﬂn 38 coming into her room. By, Connection at New Orleans with pa-
You cun’t run fur enough,” Maart)e latial steamers for New York-— meals
Posl had said “Execept you stop liv- and berth included in the cne fare,
lug you can't run away from Hfe." Ask about Carriso Gor ;¢ route
Next morning It was dark “when he from San Diego— Apac he Trail
WWukened her at four, She stirted up detour of Arizona
with a little ery and sat up, straining Stopovers en route. For further
'er ears, her eyes “Is thate you, information,ask
| lather?' She was little Sellna Peake

8 shy of Ilf. Stfll, he could not with-
stund her long Together they
| ind planted flower beds in Peryus'
lingy front yard. It was too late for
tullips now. Pervus had brought her

aguin, and Simeon Peake had come In,
debonalr, from a night's gaming,

Pervus DeJong was diready padding
about the room in stocking feet. “What

dug
guy,

Binsth Pkt st ORI | e e rom e Ty Ty | vt e 1 Wi the mate
h;glor;:n(!hlcl:;:: lllrr:v-l:;‘!y‘;-‘;:ah:..l-l-.m::: :” the b I.n.'”' Popples to asters; A l £une to r.': ‘ld e Nl“ u'lli‘iwn -:;n-l l‘ll-'-
conventional, somewhat seamy, byt | TOM purple iris to merning glories '[-,...lj..:,,,. e ol 2
:’;:::Hll-)' J:Jl'; :}I.}E:‘:\ipelatd:;:'r;ﬂr h:; | The last named were to form the | nek- ; ’-ru. k 'h“ dote lovitiid s
August Hempel, butchar Bimeon 1s POrch vine, of course, because they te ,.‘, L | ._H”Lwl lm_ e~
sad salite nintteun yLuta' 0la Oy | Srov auiekly.  Selina, cty-bred. waa | 4200 ber, “Get up, licle lary bones
ractieally @entitute, becormes a schioo), | EDOTENt of varletics, byt insisted she g g IORIRRY's weey
ruchur, anted an old-fashioned garden ,H g9t 10 do. and ail today ' Py
CHAPTER Il—Selina secures a posi- AFI80!ds, plnks, mignonette, phlox, | 145G little Lina, breakfust. You are a

tidn as teacher at
school, In the
living at the

the High
outskirts -.;¥ Chlcag«
hbme of a truck farmer

K}:’ua Pool. In Hoelf, twelve years | Pervus' household was already
Rintred. -‘;fhrlf.l:A'lbvr?r“:f? Beasty x> |equipped with such linens as they /
berself. 4 would need. The question of a wed
CHAPTER 1IL.—The monotonous Iite | 11D gown troubled her until Maart je
of n country school-temcher at that | suggested that she be married in the
time, I8 Belina's, brightened somewhat 14 o " ’ : i \W ’g . Invaak o
by the companionship of the sensitive, | 210 Dutch wedding dress that lay in e want you to iny i‘?-tl}_["ltﬁ our
artistio boy Roelf. the bride's chest in Selina's bedroom
S - 3 te il ™ aartis =

CHAPTER 1V —Selina hears gosslp A real Dutch bride,” Maartje suid
;J-mclrnibnc the affection of the “Widow | “Your man will think that is fine.”

akrienberg,” rich and KEood-looking » . i g nske
for Pervus DeJong, poor truck farmer, | Pervus was delighted. Selina basked
wWho is Insensible to the widow's &t- | In his love like a kitten in the sun

Prairle

furmer's wife now "
. . - L] - - .

Dirk DeJong wus born In the bed-

she'and Roe'f dug, spaded, planted
Her troussean was of the scantiest

“Farm Work Grand!
Blave Work."

Farm Work le

was because Pervus brought them the
feod that Something
of this she tried to convey to Pervus
He only stared, his hlue eyes wide and
unrespongive.

“Farm wourk grand! Farm work Is
slave work. Yesterday, from the load
of ecarrots In town 1 didn't make

made them so
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Hellna started bravely out to make her |
husband over. He was handsome, |
strong, gentle: slow, conservative, mo. |
rose. She would make him keen, dar |
Ing, succesaful, byovant, Now, bump- |
ing down the Halsted roagd, she
sketched some of her plans In large
dashing strokes.

“Pervus, we must palnt the house In
October, before the frost sets In, and
after the summer work Is over. ' Then
that west sixteen. We'll draln it

“Yeh, drain,” Pervus muttered. “It's |

Hal sey
Oregon

¢illd so when it comes you should huve
It's better I feed them

Pervus drove fnte the Chieago mar-

ractions. For a community “sociable”’ | ¢ . 4 rary . ittle
bdtln- prepares a lunch basket, dainty, :r'el was, after all, a very lonely little
ut not of ample proportions, which is rlde with only two photographs on . y S— 4 : 1
“auctioned,” according to custom. The the shelf in her bedroom to r'\»- her | W hl'll yvour wants are in this lllll'.
smallness of the lunch box excites derl. ” 1 * 18 ReF Dedreom to §i . ! g 1 : - ;
8ign, and In & sense of fun the bidding | courage and o mnsel. The old Duteh atiractive 1n blll.i'l (.l("“qIL’II and price.
rocoll;n:n spirited, :l_u-J-::nx finally secur- wedding gown wus manv Inches too :
Ing or §10, a ridiculously high price resns.  pwwal - PPV .. R r . ¢ R 3 . 2
Uvar their lunch basket, which Selina ' lar.e for hLer The skirt-band over . W e l‘-l” yYour -‘\pl*.(.'lal attention to the
and DeJong share togethe r, the school lapped her slim waist: her slender lit
teacher arranges tg instruct the good- | ‘UbLed lier sl R e . . A 3 1
netured farmer, ‘&ule =ducation has tle bosom did not #11 out the gemerous DE LUXE BLDSPR IN(J
beon Neglected. | width of the bho e but the effect of . ’ 4
CHAPTER V.—Propinquit , In their " rhole ns mmazingly jaint as i e . sabhilitv
asitiona of “tenciroPinqu ';u;-ll.' holr . .th wl Il. \\... mmazingly qualot as . buiit for (’UllLfl)lt. and dir dhlllL}
sclinals loneliness in her uncongeninl | Well as pathetie '3
;)I-Il;rvbland[l,n 8, leud to mutual affection | They were married at the Pools’ ' "
ervus 's © . y " -
gy hll.w(!’?: wine: Selina’s “'""Mi Klaas and Maartje had Insisted on . II I &(o
- furnishing the wedding supper—ham,
(.hapur V’ J chickens g.\,: .'.‘ZIE.,’".:. 0 .||.:-. Jl'.i- F.-\Iw. heer . ®
s | The Reverend Dekker married them, '..........................
They were married the followlng | .o i 411 thenne  CEabel Seling
| and all through the ceremony Seling room oif the sMting room on the nf- .
May, just two months later. Selina | chided herself because she could not | oo °T r *}‘ . - ' |
was at once bewlldered and ealm : re * - ’ b teenth day of March, of a bewlldered, |+ clatt don 8
keep her mind on his words in the somewhat resentful, but deeply inter- | clothes
bellious and content. Overlaying these & . inatlon of watching his short, POy b |' ) 'I' ‘foolish. | te the live stock.”
emotions was something like grim | o0 beard as it waggied with every | o0 .-I..1I- = ‘“';_ ;',pr“;l"*. '":r ¢
amysement. Beneath them, something | motion of his Jaw. Pervus looked | ... L O&0rlous father, whose ale of |

like fright. ‘She mébéved with a strange |

alr of fatallty. It.was as If she were

being drawn Inexorably, against her |

will, ‘her judgnfent, her plans,
something sweet and terrible.

into

with Pervus she was alated, gay, vol- |

uble. He talked little; laoked at her
dumbly, worshipingly

There were days when the feeling of
unreality possessed her. ~ She, a truck
farmer's wife, living in High Prairie
the rest of her days! Why, no! No!
Was this the great agyenture that her
father had always spoken of? She,
who was going to he a happy way-
farer down the path’ of'life~—any one
of A dozen things. This High Prairie
winter was to’ have been only an epl-
Sodd. Not her life! She looked at
Maartje. Oh, she'd never be like that
That was stupid, unnecessary. Pink
and blue dresses in the house, for her
Frills on the window curtalns. Flow
ers in bowls.

Sotne of the pangs and terrors with
Wwhich most prospective hirides are as
salled she confided to Mrs. Pool while
that actlve lady was slanmuning about
the kitchen,

“Did you ever feel scared and—and
port of—scared when you thought
about marry, Mrs. Pool "

Maartje Pool's hands were In a great
batch of bread dough which she pum-
meled and slapped and kneaded vig
orously. She shook out a hancful of
flour on the baking board while she

held the dough mass In the other hand, |

then plumped it down and again' be-
£4an to knead, both hands doubled into
flats.

She laughed a short little laugh. *“I
mn away."

“You did! You mean you really ran
—but why? Didn't you lo—like
Klaas?*

Maartje Pool kmeaded briskly, the

color high In ber cheeks, what with
the vigorous pummeling and rolling

and something else that made her look |

Rtrangely young for the moment—girl
Ish, almost.
him."

“But you ran away?”

“Not far. I came back Naobody
ever knew I ran, even. But I ran. I
knew "™

Why did you come back?”

Miartje elucidated her phllosophy
without befng in the Jeast aware that
It could pe ealled by any such high-
Sounding name. “You can’t run away

far emough. Except you stop living
Fou can't run away from life.”
The girlish look had fled. She was

world-old. Her strong arms ceased
thelr pounding and thumpling for a mo-
nent. On the steps outside Klaas and
Jakob were scanning the weekly re-
POTts preparatory to going into the clty
Ate that afternoon

Sellna had the difficult task of wir
aing Roelf to her all over again. H.
was lil'~ a trusting little animal, who
#ounded by the hand he has trusted,

When |

“Sure 1 liked him, I liked |

achievement, considering the really
slight part he had played In the long,
tedlous, and racking business, was dis-
proportionate, The name Dirk had

stiff, solemn and uncomfortable Ih his
wediding blacl:s—not at the
some glant of the everyday corduroys

all hand-

and blue shirt, In the midst of the ounded to Selina like something tall, |
ceremony Selina bad her moment of straight, and slim. Pervus had chosen J
| DulNe when sha actually saw hersalf | g "o g B e bis grandfather's |
running sbrieiing from this company name :
this man,-this house, down ||.‘r‘ rl"..l 1, Sometimes, during those mnn\'hu.i
[ on. on toward-—toward “}""l" The | celina would look hack on her frst win-
| feeling was so strong that' she was ter in High Prairie—that winter of

urprised to find herself still standing the ey “bedroom, the chill black
there In the Dutch wedding gown an drum, the schoolhouse fire, the chil-

swering *1 do" in the proper place blalns, the Pool pork—and It seemed

After the \\1-:Ilr.'|.lhg .FIH-.\] : \l\;'l']T i lovely dream : & time of ease, of frae-
STAISNS ml M"I.““;: 8 house : - "-\! dom, of .careless happiness.
s vegetable r cannot neglec
\ the vegetable farme in 1 Pervus DeJong loved his pretty

his garden even for a day. The house
had been made ready for them.
Throughout the supper Selina
had thoughts which
and detached as almost to alarm her
“Now ] am married. [ am Mrs, Per
vue DeJong. That's a pretty name, It

young wife, and she him. But young
love thrives on color, warmth, beauty.
It becomes prosaic and Inarticulate
when forced to begln its dgy at four
in the morning by reaching blindly,
lazedly, for limp and ohscure garments
dangling from bedpost or chair, and to

had

were so foolish

§ ook uite distinguished on a
-y o ‘-- end that day at nine, namb and sodden
calling card, very spldery and fine: | -

. with weariness, after seventeen hours
“MRS. PERVUS DE JONG f physical labor,

It was a wet summer. Pervus’
holce tomato plants, so carefully set
out in the hope of a dry season, be-
draggled gray specters in a
waste of mire. Of frult the field bere

Al Home Fridays.,”

She recalled this later, grimiys, when

citme
at home

she was Mrs. Pervus Delong,

rl.-..'-\- and 1 '.':'~--1:| V8 For the rest, the crops were moder. |

"lr-r-\ drove down the road to I | Mely successful on the DeJong place. |

Jong . pluce, Selina thought, “Now 1 | But the work neécessary to makerthis so |
amn driving home with wy hosband Was heartbreaking. Selina hed t.n"“ n,
1 feel his shoulder against mine I -'_”::"l-' ler 'm\J’I[vr at the 'otd#’, that
wish he would talk 1 wish he would Kluas, Roelf, and old Jakolv worked
say something Still, 1 wm not | ®Arly and late, but her months there
trightened.” had encompnssed whag is really the

> . ¢ truck farmer's leisure period. She hhd |
Pervus’ o H'n‘." wagon w , L] wrrited In November She had Mmar
the yard, shaft .-:.--_-‘ He ‘.-|.- ried In May From May fintil October
kg veong e ' - ; b , t was necessary to tend the flelds with

i o 4 --l'-"' ’Hﬁt .I IM ‘ to | & concentration anmounting to fuary. |
RIS T PTS 1 [ elina had never dresmined that human
R d.'.“.: ll . Hn - I smed | 'eings toiled like that for sustenance
lJ.l,T. of his ,..:-,'n-_rlr, < I' n '.J“I" L '.u ‘ [oll was @ AMSS -she BUS Bover on
tu'. .‘*-n-::.:m to ,.ll"'._', ..-.- r .\. \_ i __.I .'. | countered until coming to Hli!h Prairie.
6 be I lhuet ¢ 1 -L ¢ th the | Now she saw her hushand wrenching a
| ol P:” "f""'- .' ..,I, iur.: living out of the earth by sheer mus-
: ey r“:rm. \‘.“‘”h- g hy ,.I\ cle, sweat, and pain During June,
Ii DedJong ._I,a. saw cle : i 3 T July, Angust, nnd September the good
| Ifl\r‘.lﬂ:”i]..ll‘l — i’.‘..l-‘r<‘, I I- 1 -I 1’*;.- black prairie soll for miles are ind wans
| nr g . :“H. e I' ‘ |-,,--' teeming, a hothed of plenty There
neat sStrong w .;. n n:. vidas , n:| : was born Il Selina st this time o feel:
| yard, smart with green | . di II" . ing for the land that she was never to
lettering that annour :..1 Kl . ,.I;‘ [ 1ove Perhaps the child within her
e agy B ’- -\L : -'|. 1 I | | something to do with this. She
! S ‘I"r‘l I.III'Il:'I-I'1|.‘-1 |‘~..‘; .I: | was aware of a feeling of kinship with
| ::”I]:J,”:”.m e . the eartl in lllusion of splendor, of

| Per I;~ swung ber down from the fulfiliment

| seat of the buggyv. hig hand about her As u='-'i-1..'r‘.~ had heen cabbages, and
| walst held her so for a ment, | 00 more, to Klaas Pool, so, to Parvaos
’ nl: M na said You must have | {hese carrots, beets, omions t irips
[ that wagon painted, Pervus \ e | #nd radishes were just so mach prod
sent-springs fixed and the sidebourd | V0¢, to be planted, tended, gathered,
3. | marketed. But to Selina, duriag that
. 1-”.‘H“Il.“‘- dq “Wagon '™ summer, they became a vital part In
II‘b ‘L‘ nl’]‘: looks P ‘._‘-' 4" | the vast mechanism of a itving world
T'ie house was tidy enough, but none | Pervus. earth, sun. rain. all elemental
e Pervus lighted the lamps rees that abored to produce the oa

- ma oy e kit ilions of humans. She thought

| I'here was a nr.‘, in the ' n n this | ©f Chilcago's children. If they bad rwll
. e e T e 8 lear eves, nimble brains It

| chee
4 wild May night. PBelina thought !'-:alt‘II el
v

| ket every other day,
| August lhe sometimes did not have his
| clothes off for a week.

| toes

During July and

Together he
and Jan Steen would load the wagon
with the day’s garnering. At four he
would start on the tedious trip Into
town. The historle old Huymarket on
West Randolph street had become the
stand for market gardeners for mlles
around Chicago. Here they stationed
their wagons In preparation for the

hnext day's selling. The early comer
got the advantageous stand. There
was no regular allotment of space.

P’ervus tried to reach the Haymarket
by nine at night. Often bad roads
made a detour necessary and he was
late. That usually meant bad business
next day. The men, for the most
part, slept on thelr wagons, curled up
on the wagon seat or stretched out on
the sacks. Their horses were stabled
and fed In near-by sheds, with more

actual comfort than the men them
| selves, Omne could get a room for
twenty-five cents in one of the ram

shackle rooming houses that faced the
street But the rooms were small,
stuffy, none too clean: the beds little
more comfortable than the wagons. Be-
sldes, twenty-five cents! You got twen-
ty-five cents for half a barrel of toma-

You got twenty-five cents for a
sack of potatoes Onions  brought
seveniy-five cents a sack Cabbuges

went a hundred heads for two dollars,
and they were five-pound heads. If you
drove home with ten dollars in your
pocket It represented a profit of ex
actly zero. The must go above
that. No; one did not pay oyt twenty
Bve cents for privilege of
sleeping in a bhed

One June day, a nonth or more after
their marriage, Relina drove Into (i
cago with Pervus, an incongruous 1itle
figure In her bride's finery perched on
the seat of the vegetable wagon plled
high with early garden stuff. It was,
in a way, thelr wedding trip, for Selina
had not heen away from the farm since
her marriage.

As they jogged along now
vealed magnificent plans that had heen
forming in her imagination durtng the
past four weekss It had not taken her

sum

the mere

she re

four weeks—or days—to discover that
thi= great bromd-shouldered man she
had married was a kindly creawire
tender and good, but lacking any
vestige of Initiative, of splirit Qe
marveled, sometimes, at the memory

of his boldness in bidding for her lunch

bax that eveming of the rafe I
seeined incredible now, though he fre
quently referred to §t, wagging hin

head doggishly and grinning the hroad
ly complacent grin of the ronquering

male But he was, after all, & dull

| fellow, and there was In Sellna a dush

of fire, of wholesome wickedness, of
adventure, that he never quite
stood For “*her flashes of fAr
had a mingled feeling of
and pride

In the mapner of all

i

unenginess

young brides,

]

clay land. Draln and you have got yet
clay. Hard clay soll”

Sellna had the answer to that. “T |
know It. You've got to use tile drain. |
age. And—wait a minute—humus, I |
know what humus s. TIt's decaged |
vegetables. There's always a plle by
the side of the barn: and you've bheen
using It on the quick lamd. All the
west sixteen lsn't clay. Part of If's
muckland. All It needs Is draining
and manure. With potash, too, and
phosphorie acld.”

Pervus laughed a great hearty laugh
that Selina found surprisingly Infuriat-|
Ing. “Well, well, well! School teacher!
Is a farmer now, huh? [ bet even
Widow Paarlenberg don't know na
much as my little farmer ahout”—he
okploded again—"about this, now, pot-
Ash and—whgt kind of acid? Tell me,
little Lina; from where did you learn
nll this about truck farming 7

"Out of a book,” Selina sald, almdtst
snapplshly. “I semnt to Chicago for 11"

“A book! A hook!" He slapped’ i1s
knee. ““A vegetable farmer out [
book."”

“Why not! The man who wrote It
knows more about vegetahle farnring
than anybody In all High Prairie, “He
knows about new ways. You're run-
ning the farm just the way your father
ran It.”

“What was good enough for my fa-
ther Is good enough for me”™

“It Isn'tl” cried Selina, “It f{sn't!
The book says clay loam is all right
for cabbages, peas, and beans, It tells
you how. It tells you how!" She was
like a frantic little Ay darting and
pricking him on to accelerate the stolld
sluggishness of his slow plodding guit.#

Pervus stared stralght ahead down
the road between lils horse's enrs much
ns Klans Fool had done so maddening!y
on Selina’s first ride on the Halsted
road. “Fine talk. Fine talk."

"It fsn't talk. It's plans. Yon've got
te plan.”

“Fine talk. Pine talk.”

“Oh!” Selina bent Ner knee with an
mpotent fAst,
the nenrest they had
quarreling. It would
that Pervos had the best of the argn
ment, for when two years had passed
the west sixteen was still & boggy clas
mues, and wnprolifie: and the old
house stared out shabbhy and paintless,
At the denme willows by the reads!de

They slept that night In one of the
twenty-five-cent rooming honses. Rath
or, Pervus slept. The woman Iny
nwake, wept a Iittle, perhaps. But In
the morning Pervus might have noted
f1f be had been & men given to noting)
that the Ape Jaw-line was set as de-
termninedly as ever wijh ap ungle that
spelled inevitably palot, drainage, ho-
nus, potash, phosphoric acld, aud a :
horse team |

She rose before four with Pervus,
klud to be out of the stuffy little room |
with Its spotted and scaly green wall |
paphr, its rickety bed and cbalr. They
had a cup of coffee and a slice of bread
lu the eating house on the first floor,
Sellna walted whil@ he tended the
horse, It was scarcely dawn when the
trading began. Sellna, watching It
from the wagon seat, thought that this
wns a ridleulously haphazard and peril-
ous method of distributing the foed for
whose fruition Pervus had tolled with
aching back and tired arms. But she
#ald oothing.

It was nver

ome to LS 1]

| Roelf's falthful

Should find out why,

She kept, perforce, to the house that
first year, and the second. Pervus de
clared that his woman should never
work in the flelds as did many of the
High Prairle wives und daughters.
Sellna learned much that first year,
ind the second, but she said little. She
kept the hoase (n order—rough work,
nnd endliess—and she wanaged, mirne-
ulously, to keep herself looking fresh
und neat. She understood now
Maartje Pool's drab garments, harassed
face, heavily swify feet, néver at rest.
The idea of flowers In bowls was aban-
doned by July., Had it not heen for
tending, the Nower

(Continued on page 6)

C.'\SH PAID f;:r fulse teeth, den-
tal gold, platinuin and discarded

jewelry  Hoke Smelting and Refining
Co., Otsego, Mich,

Hall’s Catarrh
Medicine ! .S

local and internal, and has been success
ful in the treatment of Catarrh for over
forty years. Sold by all deuggists.

F. ]J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, Ohio

I8 ¥our ebild mekiog good prog-
ress at school?

I[f your ¢hild is sot making a
eatisfactory aversge at sohool you
Deleotive

eyesight is often rfesponsible for
pro gress
nwait longer.
now,

in studies. Don's
Find out for sure-=

poer

‘Meade & Albro,
Optometrists, Jewelers

and maoufsctyring opticiane
ALBANY

Amor A. Tussing

LAWYER AND NOTARY

HaLsry, Onrmeon

DELBERT STARR

Funeral Director and Li-
censed Embalmer

Effictent Serviee Motor Hearse,
Lady Attendant

Brownsville

@ rowon

- g o ca m—

W. L. WRIGHT
Mortician & Funeral Director
Haleey and Harriaburg

Call D. Tavior, Halsey. or
W, L. WrignT Huruhurx[
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