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felina had been marrled almost
three years when there came to her a
letter from Julle Hempel, now married
The letter had been sent to the Klaas
Pool farm and Jozina had brought it
tg her. Seated on her kitchen steps In
her callco dress she read It
“Darling Sellna:—

“1 thonght it was so queer that you
didn't my letter, and now |
know you must have thought i
queer I did not answer yours |
found your letter to me, written
ago, when I was going over molthe:
things last week. It was the letter
you must have written when I was Ip
Kansas City., Mother had never giver
it to me

“Mamma died three weeks ago
week 1 was going her things
trying task, you linagine—n
there were your two letters addressed
to me. She had never destroyed them
Poor mamma .

‘Well, dear Selina, I suppose you
don’t even know that I am married. 1
married Michael Arnold of Kansas
City. The Arnolds were In the pack
Ing business there, you know, Michael
has gone Into business with pa here in
Chicago and I suppose you have
of pa's success, Just all of a
be to make a great
money after he left the butcher bus
nees and went into the yards—the
stock yards, you know. FPoor mamn
wis happy these last few
#nd had everything that was beautifu
I have two children—Kugene and
Pauline,

“I am getting to be quite a soclety
person.  You would laugh to see me
I & on the ladles’ entertainment com
mittée of the World's fair., We are
supposed to entertain all the visiting
blg bugs—that Is the lady bugs. There
How ls that for a joke?

“I suppose you know about the In
fanta Eulalle. Of Spaln, you know
And what she did about the Potter
Palmer ball, o

Selina, the letter In her
stiained hand, looked up and across the
flelds and away to where the pralric
met the sky and closed In on her;
world. The Infanta Eulalle of Spaln
e She went back to the letter

“Well, she came to Chlcago for the
falr and Mrs. Potter Palmer
klve a huge reception and ball for her
Mrs. P, 18 head of the whole commit
tee, you know, and I must say
looks queenly with her white halr s
beautifully dressed and her diamond
dog-collar and her black velvet and all
Well, at last minute the In
fanta used to attend the ball be
tause had just heard that Mrs. I
WAs an Innkeeper's wife, Imagine!
The Palmer honse, of course.”

Sellna, holding the letter
hand, Imagined.

It was In the third year of Selina’s
marriage that she first went into the
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In the end she had her way; partly

| because Pervus was too occupled with

his own endless work to oppose her
and partly becouse he was, in his un
demonstrative way, still in love with
vivacious, nimble-witted,
spirited though to her
goadings proddings he
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for himself. *“Little Lina"—tolerantly,
fondly. You would have thought that
lie spolled her, pampered her. Peor-
haps he even thought he did

That was Pervus. Thrifty, llke his
kind, but unlike them In shrewdness.
Penny wise, pound foollsh; a charac-
teristic that brought him his death,
September, usvally a soccesslon of
golden days and hazy opalescent eve-
nings on the Hlinots prairie land, was
disastrously colid and ralny that year
I'ervus’ great frame was racked by
rheumatism. He was forty now, and
over, stlill of magnificent physlque, so
that to see him suffering guve Sellna
the pangs of pity that one has at sight
of the very strong or the very weuak
In paln. He drove the weary miles to
market three times a week, for Sep-
temmher was the last blg month of the
truck farmer's season. Sellna would
watch him drive off dowa the road In
the creaking old market wagon, the
green stuff protected by eanvas, but
I'ervus wet before ever he climhed into
the seat. There never seemed to be
enough waterproof canvas for hoth

“Pervus, take It off those sacks and
put it over your shoulders.”

“That's them white globe onions
The last of 'em. I can get a fancy

price for them, but not If they're all
wetted down.”

“Don’t sleep on the wagon tonight,
Pervus. Sleep in. Be sure. It saves
In the end. You know the last time
you were lald up for a week ™

“It'll clear. Breaking now over thers

| In the west.”

The clouds did break late In the af-
the false sun came out hot
and bright. Pervus slept out In the
Haymarket, for the night was cloge
and bumid. At mldnight the Inke wind
aprang up, cold and treacherous, and
with It came Me raln agaln. Pervus
was drenched by morning, chilled
thoronghly miserable, A cup of
coffee at four and another at ten when
the rush of trading was over stimu-
lated him but little. When he reached
home It was mid-afternoon Sellna
put him to bed against his half-hearted
protests. Banked him with hot water
Jara, a hot lron wrapped In flannel at
his feet. But later came fever Instead
of the expected rellef of perspiration

hot

| Il though he was, he looked more ruddy

In health;

Aaw
nnder
in his

and hale than most men
suddenly BSelina, startied,
like gashes etched
about his mouth,

black lines
his eyes,
cheeks

In a day when pneumonia was
known as lung fever and In a locality
that adviged closed windows and hot
air as a remedy, Pervus’ battle wase
lost before the doctor's hooded buggy
was seen standing In the yard for long
hours through the night Toward
morniug the doctor had Jan Steen
stable the horse. It wes & sultry
night, with flashes of heat lightaing in
the west

“l should think if you opened the
windows,” Sellna sald to the nld High
Prairie doctor over and over, emhold
ened by terror, “it would help him to
breathe. He—he's breathing so—he's
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“He—He's Breathing S8o—" Bhe Could
Not Bring Herself to Say, “8o0 Ter.
ribly.”

breathing so—" 8he could not hfing
herself to say, *“so terribly.” The
sound of the words wrung her as did
the sound of hls terrible breathing.

. . - - L] L] [ ]

Perhaps the most polgnant and
touching feature of the days that fol
lowed was not the sight of this stricken
glant, lylng majestic and aloof in his
nnwonted black ; nor of the boy Dirk,
nystified but elated, wlih the un
wecustomed stir and excitement ; nor
f the shabby little farm that seemed
to shrink and dwindle Into further ins
significance bemeath the sudden pub-
leity turned upon It. No; It was the
lght of Bellna, widowed, but having no
(lme for decent tears. The farm was
there; it must he tended. Iliness,
leath, sorrow—the garden must be
tended, the vegetables pulled, hauled
lo market, sold. Upon the garden de
pended the boy's future, and hers

For the first few days following the
funeral one or another of the nelgh
wring farmers drove the DeJong team
t0 market, alded the blundering Jan
in the flelds. But each had his hands
full with his own farm work. On the
iifth day Jan Steen had to take the
garden truck te Chicago, though not
vithout many misgivings on HKelina's
part, all of which were reallzed when
he returned late next day with half the
lond stlll on his wagon and a sum of
representing exactly zero In

too,

money
profits.

Sellna wns standing i the kitchen
doorway, Jan In the yard with the
team. She turned her face toward the
fields. An observant person (Jan Steen
wus not one of these) would have noted
the singularly determined and clear-cut
jaw line of this drably callcoed farm
woman.

“I'l go myself Monday.”

Jan stared. “Uo? Geo where, Mon
day?®™

“To market.”

At this seeming pleasantry Jan Steen
siniled uncertalnly, shrugged his shoul
ders, and was off to the barn She
was always saying things that didn"t
make sense, His horror and unhelief
were ghared by the rest of High Pralrie
when on Monday Selina literally took
the reins in her own slim work-scarred
handes

“To market " argued Jan as exclied
Iy as his phlegmatic nature would per
| mit. “A woman she don’t go to inarket
A womab—"'

“This

woman does” Sellna bhad
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ut three n (be worning. MNot
only that, she bad got Jan up, grum-
bling. IMrk had jolned them In the
five. Together the three of
them had pulled and bunched a wagon
load. “Size them,” Sellna ordered, as
they started to bunch radishes, beets,

(Continued on page 6)
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