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SeHna, having loaded the wagon In | large and small, of the poor little farm
the yard, surveyed it with more sparkle | widin
iIa her eye than HIigh Prairle would Un down the road. Here a head at a
have approved In & widow of little | front room window., There & womat
more than a week. They had picked | Calicoed figure stunding In the door
and bunched only the best of the lute | W8Y. Mrs. Vander Sijde on the porch
crop. * Selina stepped back and re- | feoning her flushed face with her

15

garded the riot of crimson and green, | PV0D; Cornella Snip In the yard pre
of white and gold and purple. , tending to tie up the drooping stalks
“Aren't they beautlful! Dirk, aren't ©9f the golden glow and sing the aj
they beautiful!” proaching team with the avid gossip's
Dirk, capering In his excitement at = 84%¢ To these Sellna waved, bowed,
the prospect of the trip before him, ROy
shook hils head impatiently. “Hi d'you do, Mrs, Vander Si
“I don't know what you mean. Let's A prim reply to this salutation, s

g0, mother. Aren't we golng nowy  BPProval writ large on the furu-wile's
You sald as soon as the load was on | ushed face

“Oh, Soblg, you're just exactly like “Hello, Cornelia!”
your—" S8he stopped. A pretended start, notable for its bad
“Like my what?" acting. “Ob, 18 it you, Mrs. Delong!
Sun's In my eyes. I couldn't think It

“We'll go now, son. There's cold
meat for your supper, Jan, and pota

was you like that,

g Women's eves ostile ol eerine

toes all sliced for frying and half an Fiv - | ]':l 'J.' '.l,' G, pesring
’ 3 y o'clock s he boy elimbe

apple ple left from noon. You ought b gy - 8ix. The boy climbed
over the wheel, filled a tin pail with

to get In the rest of the squash and
pumpkins by evening. Maybe I can
sell the lot Instead of taking them In
by the load. I'll see a commmission |
man. Take less, if I have to.”

She had dressed the boy in his home-

water at a farinhouse well. They ate
and drank as they rode along, for there
Was no time to lose

The boy had started out bravely

| encugh in the heat of the day, sitting

made sult cut down from one of his Ry it beside his mother
father's. He wore a wide-brimmed | .- : r L - . eking und
straw bhat which Lie hated. Selina her s t L t chickens that few
self, in a full-skirted black-stuff dress | v s the ruvad. N Lig
mounted the wagon agllely, took up the \ caubdadt Ii.
reins, looked down at the boy seated | I, g T ¥ .
beside her, clucked to the horses. Jan | should say not His 1ids
were Lheavy She wrapped the old

Steen gave vent to a flnal outraged |
bellow.

“Neve® In my life did I hear of such |
a thing!”

Sellna turned the horses’ heads Horses' Lioofs ll";'] ing up behind them
toward the city. “You'd be surprised, | , | agon passing In n cloud of dust, a
Jan, to know of all the things you're urious backward glance, or a greetirg
golog to hear of some day that you've | .\ hunged
never heard of before” 8till, when
twenty years had passed and the Ford,
the phonograph, the radio, and the ket, Mis’ DeJong!" staring with china
rural mall delivery had dumped the blae eves ut ber load "
world at Jan's plodding feet he llked P RS R
to tell of that monentous day when “That :.'r1'1l work for & womin Mis
Selina DeJong had driven off to market | ., . g. You better stay home and let
llke & man with a wagon load of hand | the men folks go.' p
scrubbed garden truck and the hoy '
Dirk perched beside her on the seat |

If, then, you had been traveling the | . . i\ tLs trusting eves of a dog
Halsted road, you would have seen d | ., goir
decrepit wagon, vegetable laden, driven llna, But then, they bad always
by a too-thin woman, sallow, bright- | .\ 00 por o little qm-.rr. 0 It f:.lii:'?
eyed, In a shapeless.black dress, a bat- | .. 0
tered black felt hat that looked llke

black fascimator about him In the
twilight the dust glesmed white on
weeds, and brush, und gruss. The far

off mellow s imnmce of a cowbell

One of the Ooms boys, or Jakob
Boomsma., “You're never going to mar

Sellna's wen folks looked up at her
—one with the asking eyes of a child

men folks are going,” answered

She urgeid the horses on, refusing
a man's old “"fedora” and probahly ole I.” " e I]; rr”‘ T - I” f ”t“
nmiess 0 Crse| e areni i ne
was. On the seat heside her you | . ... which the \r‘ |' IJ roacl
esLng nn ¢ I W nere | rond
would have seen a farm boy of nine or | y Pl .
ing Lights now, In the houses along
thereabouts—a brown freckle-faced lad the way. and -ti hou loser e
ol . 100 I 15 1USes Close ¥
in a comicglly home-made sult of | w””‘r' Tha bow  altwd Miaht had
¥ . ne 10 Ble . ) all 1T
clothes and a straw hat with a broken e . i -
COolne on,

and flopping brim which he was for

. The figure of the womar (MO
ever Jerking off only to have It set . O )e woman drooped &

fimoly on agaln by the woman who \itle now "‘_.”"‘ old wagon "',"""“'
seemed to fear the effects of the Lot - ":N“r'l ‘_ "'Ifm A very .‘ 5 - fig
afternoon sut on his close-cropped :J'rl[‘. '”. 't.'ll: ]h.“...-x tr“. 2 Y;Ij,“.‘ :'“ :,.' l\'r
head :J -II : '-:I- IlI .- ..‘u.- .I-n... .".-I.

At their feet was the dog Pom, a II.-‘.i' 'I..u.rd':f::lltr '\II.'.:; :H:I‘II'-.J'I-!r soft II.-—-I:l.-ll 1'l
mongrel whose tail bore no relation t mads. 2 ::."i.- h ||.‘-'-I.. :Ir. --I. S de o
bis head, whose ill-assorted legs ap- | at gleamed almosgt luminously in the

red w y ¢ with his
pes wholly at variance . ; larkness as she turned it up toward

sturdy barrel of a body. He dozed |

the “n\
now, for it had been his duty to watch ot : b with Bl o 'n
. 1l sleep o ith So r e
the wagon load at night, while Pervus : L .
alent wagon It won't | either of as
o habt b little outfl - It will be warm In town, there in the
'd outnt i R
A shabby emougn ’ Haymarket I'weniy-five cents—rmaybe
mnagnificent, too, Here was Selina De- | v for the two of Ul In the reomisn

Jopg, driving up the Halsted road - Pifty conts just-ts slesn N
toward the city instead of sitting, - . aal

ho & f O ir the elds i
black-robed, in the farm parior while | . 'IH \ I” d e weE & e O .
High Prairie came to condole. In Se y w -
Ilna, as they jJogged slong the [or e UENVe s — & SOy
dusty way, there welled up a feeling tarm wo . "” v . \.
very like elation. More than ten year c e e . e g g
ago she bad driven with Kigas Pool up | & decrepil truck wagof. +he Uguts o
that same road for the first time, and | the it " ol ' @ 'NI g W "
in spite of the recent tragedy of her ";-" - . yo WHOS

father's death, her yvouth, her lonell

neas, the terrifying thought of the “My father was wrong. He sald that

new home to wlich she was going, a e A gr adventur a fine ‘Oh, yes, I ean” B8he backed her
: ! s the more things that ]| team dexterously
stranger among etrangers, she had | SOOW . : " Y an :
been consclous ‘:wr a warm little thril pen u th » 1 are, even Yes, we can!" shouted Dirk in an |
f f hril 3 attitnde of fle bellige -
of elation, of exeltement—of adven not pleass [ ] ”. 8F .\\I.l‘_ r r.“,_“,' \ .;. :m. E
tare! That waa it The whole thing's sald. No itter what hap s -I 3 \~ I-- ..r.[|.. 4 o ande he
1 « § - (3 Irive giarin
\ T venture,” her fathe ens to yo M} o - : . .
:: .n ?":‘L': :‘ld r.]. ,‘| T AT '1r,-. .\ --.‘,. nuch—what was that word I sed? Here,” repiled Selina; put her hand
§ o enke, | nle ) i . . on Dirk's head
alane . ¢t 80 ] hes
<ati ¥ that y repeating s0 much—oh, yes elvet 5t .
::n s ’;'mr \-h‘:\ '!?\ .u.”, :-.[.' '1 elvet, Well, It Isn't ti He The other, preparing to drive on, re
hemselves. Now, as ther M ad Sae cass s -
stork. Youth was gone, but she had | had brains, and charu } ge ~:-| -l [ ‘: : in url,.n; He a
t D ne P s nce o gnnd
liealth, eourage ; a hoy of nine: twenty ind he died In a ga ng u_. ‘IJ‘ H - : [} £ - | -;-‘, ;
five acres of wornout farm land vhile ing on at someone eise Wi 5 PG : - gis Spant : '
: + [ } ¥ " i els | ably r kin lces witl
dwelling and outhouses In a bad stats $ to have been killed : I\ ¥ - -1-‘ s ”':I -“:{I;;‘r: fr : .h
of repalr; and a gay adventuresome | We're on the cobbleston Wi \. B et R
’ \ ttle S0 I3 0 ghould be 18- ending & own
apirit that was never to dle, though it e M) . - 3 In tl I,u." e of this 'qh- nrI r
" A & ] e I i [ of » I he A 410 ¥ i uran
Y to curious places and she s RN ’ . . . | .
T\r-‘.-nh.ftnujnnd n't the I.-n-EI n1:1]\' a fr:u; | tnto sacks | iuse his I t ght | tector, he relleved his disgruntled fes
. - - | . fe was A & I re-——a | \hgs as he gathered ap the reins
less waste from which she had to re . - W . :
. - M o 1 ) i r ¥ I syt i i > ! o T
sreen cahb > I n e A lle Ve Ken L —.
:r\ rj.p: rmtd.l}r.n: L.rmln lli::!lfilﬂ1 w:r::l : o the S ¢ & e me night ”m. in your kitchen ‘h”‘.
w jJade and burgundy, chrysoprase st . L s Badan
1 e way. You take the st, and ke | you belong."”
porphyry. L ."v'.hll no weapons against & ot of it ] fth This admonition, so glibly mouthed
A wWomAan PI'.kn that L : e Dol Another ir and a | bY %0 many people in the past few
g Down the hot nuhnf: e r]I. 1‘: .r ? o seath the Sasmaarbet days. now was uttered once too often
oue Was serious enough nov a fust B¢ Selina's nerves snapped
of the funeral to be pald. The doct ot afrald After a you £} ; @
bill an's. . 1b 1@ eXpenses our vegetables for what you can get Don't talk to me like that, youn great
. Jap's wages. All the expe: Well. it's golng to be different upld! What good doed it do a w

4 with bi. 1 musta't call hir

\ay (0 the sovuthwest, whenve S

® DE

=
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»

.
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vwore. He doesn't Jke It. Dirk Thut'n\

i fine nawe. Dirk DeJong No
irifting ng for him, I'll see that hv
4 pian, and follows
¢ every chance. Every chance

Moo ¢ lor me, now, but he'll be dif
ferent I'wenty-second street
Twelfth Look at all

he people! I'm enjoying this

| No use denying it. I'm enjoylng this

just us | enjoyed driving along with
us Pool that evening, years and

£ Scared, but enjoying it

ps 1 ightn't to be—but that's
ritlcal and sneaking. Why not

1 really do enjoy it! I wake
Dirk ! Dirk, we're¢ al

)& here Look at gll the people
nd the lights, We're almost there.”

I'be boy awoke, raised himself from
= el if sacking looked abont

iked, sank back agaln and cuorle

1 ball Don't want to see the

IS e le -

He was asl y again Selina guided
he horses skillfully through the down
town streets I'hey were within two

8 f the Haymarket, on Ran
] stroet

‘Dirk! Come, now, Come up here
with mother.” Grumbling, he climbed
to the seat, yawned, s1 wckhed his |
ruebbed his knuckles into his eyes .

00D he was awake, and louk
about him Inieres: iy Fhey turne
in*o the Haymarket, The wugol
Sltiewiuing In from the Geru.u
farms thut lay to the north of Chica

18 well us from the Dutch farus tha

ame. Fruits und vegetables—tons of
t—acres of || plled in the wagons

that blocked the historic B Uil e

We want vou to investigate our

FURN ITURE 0
DEPARTMENT$

@® when your wants are in this line. Our stock is

® attractive in both design and price.
We call your special attention to the
LUXE BEDSPRING

® buiit for comfort and durability

HILL &E

Chrough this little section, and South

Water street that lay to the east, passed

ul the verdant growing things that fed

Chleago's millions, Something of this

ame to Sellng as she maneuvered s

way through the throng. She felt o
little thrill of signiticance, of achieve

nent. She knew thie spot she ‘wanted
or her own It was just across the
vay from Chris Spanknoebel’'s resthu-
int, rooming house, and saloon. Chrls
new her; had known Pervus for years

and his futher before hlm; would be
kind to her and the boy In case of
need

Dirk was wide awnke now: eager,

excited. He called to the horses;
stood up in the wagon ; but clung eloser
to her as they found themselves lo the

hick of the melee,
“Here's a good place, mother, Here!
I'here’s a dog on that wagon llke Pom.”
Pom, hearing his pame, stood up

looked Into the boy's face, quivered,
wagged a nervous tail, barked sharply

“Down, Poin! Qulet, Pom!" She did
10t want to attract attention to herself
ind the boy It was stlll early. She

had made excellent tlhime. Pervus had

ften slept In snatches as he drove Into

town and the horses had lagged, but

“elina had urged them on tonight

Halfway down the block Selina espled
the place she wanted, From the oppo

te direction came a truck farmer's

cart obviously making for the =ame
stand For the first thme that night
Selina drew the whip out of Its socket
and clipped sharply her surprised nag
With a start and a shuffle they broke
into an awkward lope Ten seconds |
too late the German farmer perceived
her intention, whipped up his own tired

eam, arrived at the spot just as Re
na, blocking the way, prepared to
back ‘'mfto the vacant space
“Heh, get out of there you—" he
wared ; then, for the first thine, pe
ved In the dim light of the street
waat his rival was a woman. . He fal
red, stared open-mouthed, tried other
tactics “You can't go In there

nilssuas.”

slie's going to starve there

kitchen won't earr

| “I'm Here to Sell
Helped Raise.

the Vegetables
Get Out of My Way

raise and I'm golng to do it

» ¢lumbered over
tch the tired horses
lllllm-.‘illrlv to tell
the dumfounded
nothing to fear from this small
crenture with the blazing eyes

» guthered up his re

off In a clatter of wheels and hoofs or

the cohblestones

the barns wlere, r twenty-five cents
he animals were to be housed In more
thao thelr owner

She wus back soon,
“Are we golng to sleep herel”

“Right here, all snug in the hay, ke
The boy lay down,

Dirk—noot aln't It

arm around bim and dr
Apnd suddenly

The talking and laughter ceased
| lights were dim at Chris S8panknoebel’s.

» weére no tears 'n her #yves

.3 - e ———————— et——— »m
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Travel Planning
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Dirk to warin and revivity them. They
would eat the sandwiches left from the
nlght before

As Sellna entered the long room
there wus something heartening, rens-
suring about Chris' clean white apron,
bis ruddy color. From the kitchen at
the rear came the sounds of slzzling
and frying, and the graclous sceat of
cuifee and of frylng pork and pota-
toes

Selina approached Chris. His round
face loomed out through the smoke
like the sun In a fog. “Well, how goes
it all the while?”' Then he recognized
her., *“Um Gottes!—why, It's Mis' De
Jong!" He wiped bhis great hand on
a convenlent towel, extended It In
sympathy to the widow, *“I heerd,” he
sald, “I heerd.” His Inarticulateness
made his words doubly effective,

“I've come In with the load, Mr.
Spanknoebel. The boy and 1. He's still
asleep in the wagon. May I bring hlm
over here to cléan him up a little be
fore brenkfust?” "

“Sure! Sare!” A sudden sunpmnh
struck him. *“You aln't slept in “the
wagon, Mis' DeJong! Um Gottesls"

“Yes. It wasn't bad. The boy slept
the night through. I slept, too, quite
a Mttle.” .

“Why you dldn’t come hero? Why—"
At the look In Sellna's face he khew
then. “For nothing you and the boy
could sleep here.”

“l knew that! That's why.”

“Don't talk dumb, Mrs. Delong.
Half the time the rooms is vacant. You
and the bey chust as well—twenty
cents, then, and pay me when you got
it. But aanyway you don't come In
reg'lar with the load, do you?! That
aln't for wainana,”

“There’'s no one to do It for me, ex-
cept Jan. . And he's worse than no
hody. Just threugh Septemnber and
October. After that, maybe—" Her
volce trallad off, It Is hard to be
hopeful at three In the morning, before
breakfast,

She went to the little wash room at
the rear, felt better Immediately she
had washed vigorously, combed her
halr., She returned to the wagon to
find a panic-stricken Dirk sure of noth-
ing bmt that he had been deserted by
his mother.” Fifteen minutes later the
iwo were seated at a tahle on which
vas spread what Chris Spank
noehel considered an adequate hreak
fast, A heartening enough beginning
for the day, and a deceptive.

The Haymarket huyers did not want
tn purchase its vegetables from Belina

golng to be like |
terribly long It |
be untll morning.

peace came to {

relaxed the tired llun

other womnan who had lain in the
with her child In bher
thousand years before.

arms almost two

Chapter VIII

It would be enchanting

driving smartly

a goodly profit
leather purse

| less desperate and deter:
but to the three o'cloc

brushied her skirt to rid It of the cling

to act as sentinel at the dasnboard,

He would let
the rear "If the

m Sobig any Im to stay home In her Kitchen lI | gould buy hot coffee fof berpel{ 8 md

eating Liouse

DeJong. It wasn't used to buylng of
women, but to selling to them

Selina had taken the coverg off her
vegetables, They were revealed crisp,
fresh, colorful. But Bellna knew they
must be sold now, quickly. When the
lenves began to wilt, when the edgea
of the caulifower heads curled ever
w0 elightly, turned brown and llmp,
thelr value decreased by half, even
though the heads themselves remalned
white and firm

Down the gtreet came the buyers—

\l1tlla- hiack-eyed swarthy men; plump,

ehort-aleeved, grensy men; shrewd, to
Lacco-chewing men In overalls. BStolld
red Dutch faces, sunburned. Lean, dark
forelgn faces Shouting, clatter, tur
moil

The Aay broke warm. The sun rose
red. It would be a humid September
day msuch as frequently came in the
antumn to this lake region. Garden
stuff would have to move quickly this
morning Afternoon would find It
worthless

The peddlers looked at her bunched
houquets, glanced at her, pussed her

hy. It was not wunkindness that
prompted them, but a certain shyness,
A fear of the unaccustomed Her
wares were tempting but they passed
bar by with the Instinet that the Ig
norant have against that which is un
usual,

By nine o'clock trading began to fall
off. In a paniec Bellna reallzed that
the sales she had made amounted to
little more than two Aollars. [If she
stuyed there untll noom she might
double that, but no more. In despera-
tion she harnessed the horses, thraend-
ed her way ouf of the swarming sireet,

und made for South “Waler street
farther east. Here were the commis
slon houses. She knew that Pervus
had sometimes left his entlre load with

‘ an established dealer here, to be sold

on commisslon. She remembered the
name-—Talcott-—though she did not
lknow the exaect locatlon

The boy had been almost lncredibly
patlent and good At the wagon he
had stood sturdily next his mother,
had busled hliuself vastly asslsting her
In her few pitiful sales; had plucked
wilted leaves, brought forward the
freshest and erispest vegetables, But
now she saw that he was drooping a
Ittle a8 were her wares, with the heat
and the absence from accustomed soll,
“Where we golng now, mom?"

“To another street, Boblg—"

“Dirk I”

“—Dirk, where there's a han who'll
buy all our stuff at once—mnybe.
Waon't that be flne! Then we'll go
liome. You help mother find his name

(Continued on page 6)

CA:'\'II PAILD for false testh, den-

~tal gold, platinum and discarded
jewelry. Hoke Smelting and Refining
Ce., Olsego, Mich,
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local and internal, and has been success
ful in the treatment of Catarrh for ovet
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“1 prefer Shur-on all 8heltex
hecause —
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