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One hand on the seat she prepared
to climb up again—did step to the
hub. You saw her shabby, absurd
side boots that were so much too big
for the slim little feet. “If you're jdst
boying my etuff because you're Borry

for me—" The Peake pride

“Don't do business that way. Can't
afford to, ma'am My da'ter she's
studying to be a singer. In Italy now
Car'line Is, and costs like all get-out.
Takes all the money 1 can scrape to-

gether, Just about.”

There was a little color In Sellna's
face now. “Italy! Oh, Mr. Talcott ]
You'd have thought she had seen It,
from her face., She began to thank

him, gravely

“Now, that's all right, Mls' DeJong
I notlce your stuff’s bunched kind of

As 8She Gathered Up the Reins He

Btood In Hia Docrway, Cool, Remote.

extry, and all of a glze. Fixin' to do
that way right along?"

“Yes. I thought—they looked pret
tler that way-—of course !
aren't supposed to look pretty, 1 ex
pect—" she stammered, stopped

“You filx 'em pretty like that and
bring 'em In to me first thing, ¢r scnd
'em. My trade, they like theli stuff
kind of speclal. Yessir.”

A8 Sellna gathered up the relns he |

stood again In his doorway, cool, re

mote, unlighted clgar in hls month
while hand-trucks rattled past hlm
barrels and hoxes thumped to the sids
wulk In front of him, wheels and hoofs
nnd shouts made a great clamor al

about hlm
“We golng home now?' demanded

Dirk. *“We going home now? I'm
hungry.”

“Yes, lamb." Tweo dollars In her
pocket. All yesterday's grim toll, and
all today's, and mynths of labor bhe
hind those two days. Two dollars in
the pocket of her black calico petticoat
“We'll get something to eat when we
drive out a w ays. Some milk and
bread and cheese.”

The sun was very hot. She took the
boy's hat off, passed her tender work
calloused hand over the damp halr
that clang to his forehead

She madesup her mind to drive east
and then south. Pervus had sometimes

uchleved a_late sale to outlylng gro
cers Jan's face if she ame home
with half the load still on the wagon!
And what of the unpald bllls? She

had, perhaps, thirty dollars, all told

She owed four hundred. More thap
that

Fear shook her. She told herself
she was tired, nervous. That terrible
week. And now this. The heat. Soon
they'd be home, she and Dirk The
comfort of it, the peace of It. Safe, de
sirable, suddenly dear. No work for
A woman, this! Well, perhaps they
were right.

Down Wabakh avenue, with the L
trains thundering overhead and her
horses, frightened and uneasy with
the unaccustomed roar and clangoe of
traffic. It was terribly hot

The boy's eyes popped with excite
ment and bewllderment

“Pretty soon,” Selina said The

muscles gshowed white heneath the skin |

of her jaw ‘Pretty soon. Prairie
Avenne. Great big houses and lawns,
all qulet.” She even managed a smile

‘T like it better home,”

Prairle avenue at last, turning In
Sixteenth street. It was llke ealp
after a storm. Selina felt battered
Epent

Then another theughi came to Ler

Her vegetables, canvid covered, were

fresher than those In the near-by mar

kets Why not try to sell some of
them here, in these big houses? In an
hour she might earn a few dollars this
way At retall prices slightly less than

those aneked by the grocefs of the neigh
borhood

Agilely she stepped down the wheel,
ns to Dirk She filled a

gave the pre
Arge market basket with the finest
and freshest of her stock and wit

h

| Thie on her arm looked up a momer t
e house in front of which ahe 1
topped The kitchen entrance e
knew. was ¥ way of the ¢

back, but this s! WO ot take
Acroas the.sidewalk, dowh a little Alght
of stone steps, into the vestibule under
the poreh. 8he looked at the bell—a
brasg knob “Pull 1t!" sald the des
perate Selina “IT can't! 1 can't!"
crled all the prim Alin Vermont Peakes,
in chorus. “All right. Starte to death

| and let them take the farm and Dirk,
| then.”

At that she pulled the knob hard
Jangle went the bell In the hall. Agaln
Agaln

Footsteps up the hall The door

| opened to diselose a lurge woman, high
heek-boned, in a work apron; a cook,
| upparentiy
»00d morning,” sald Sellna. “Would
you like somme fregsh country vege
ables 7
N©»,"  She half shut door, open

ng it agnin to ask, “Got any fresh
egEs or butter?' At Sellna's negative
she closed the door, bolted . Well,
that was all right. Nothing so terrible
ut that, Relina told herself. Blmply

hado't wanted any vegetahles, The
next house, and the next, and the next
Up one side of the street, and dowr
he other Fowr times she refilled her

brsket. « At one house she sold a quar

ter's worth. Fifteen at another. Twen

ty cents Lhere Almost fifty there,
Twenty-first street—Twenty-fifth

Fwenty-eighth, She had over four dol
lars In lier purse Dirk was weary
now and hungry to the point of tears
“The la e, Selina promised him, |
‘the very I8! one After this one
we'll go howms

The last house, She had almost five
lollurs, earned In the last hour. “Jusi

fve minutcs,” she sald to IIrk, trying

o make her tone brig her volce gay
Her urius full of vegetables which she
was about to place In the basket at
her feet she heard at her elbow

“Now, them, where's your license?'

She turned. A pollceman at her side, |

‘License

“Yeh you heard me License
Where's your peddier'a llcense? You
got one, 1 s'pose.”

“Why ne., No" Bhe staged at
him, pell

“"Well, say where ye think you
are, peddiin’ v tu ellde A good
mind to run you in Get nlong out of
here, you and the kid. Leave me ketch
you around here again

“What's the trouble, officer?" sald a
voman's volce, A smart open carringe
of the type Known as & victoria, with
two hestnut horses whose harness
shone with meta “What's the trouble,
Reilly? The woman stepped out of
the vietorla

“Woman peddling without a license,
Mre. Arnold You got to watch 'em
like a hawk et along wid
yon, then He it & hand on Selina's
shoulder and ga her a gentle pus

There shook Selina from head to foot
such a pass n s t ou

iged sens ‘ a t se st
ictoria, #llk-c i w i horses,
polieeman to swim an | ahiver ip a haz
hefore her eyes The rage of o fas
tldlous woman who had had an allen
male hand put upon he Her fna«
was white Her eyes glowed black
enormous. She seemed tall, majest]
&V e

“Take your hand off me!™ Her
speech was clipped, vibrant Mow
dare yon touch me!| How dare you
Take your hand " The blazing ayes
in the white mask. He sook his hand
from her shoulder The red aurged
nto her face A tanned weather
heaten toll-worn woman, her abundant

hair ekewered into a knob and held by |

black halrpin, her full skirt

A 1ONDE gray

grimed with the mud of the wagob
whes a palr of old side boots on het
slilm feet, a grotesquely battered old

felt hat (her husband's) on her head.
her arms full of ears of sweet corf |
and carrots, and radishes and bunches
of beets; a woman with bad teeth®flat
breasts—even thet Julle had known
her by her eyes And sne had stared

ynd then run to her In.her silk dress
plumed hat, erying (Oh, Be
My dear My dear!” with a

ror abd pity “My dear?!

snd had taken BSellha, carrots, beets
corn, and radisbes ln her arme "he
veggtables lay _m-n_tt_e_;ﬂ all-about Uiem

Oer

[ Prairie enue. But strangeiy enoug

for Bh-sh! It's all right.”

neans.”

| was mly doing my duty. How cud
| ¥now the lady was a friend of yours
|

Sure, I He surveyed Selina, cart,

| Jalled horses, wilted vegetables
“And why not!" demanded Julle
vith super lnreapsonablansss, “Why

with youn

the

|

‘|

| Julie who surveyed Selina, cart, Dirk,

’_‘mlm horses, wilted |eft-over vege-
]

1
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tables. “Sellna, whatevék In the world !
What are you doing with—" She
caught sight of Selina's absurd boots
then and she hegnn to cry agaln. At
that Selina's overwrought nDerves

snapped and she began to ladgh, hys- '

! tereally It frightened Julie, that
| lnughter. “Selina, don't! Come in the
_i house with me. What are yon laugh-
| Ing at! Selina!™ .
l With shuking finger Sealina was polnt-
| ing at the vegetables that lay tumbled
| at her feet “Do you msee that cab-
bage, Julle? Do you remember how
[ used to despise Mra. Tehbitt's he-
‘anse she used to have bolled cabbage
n Monday nights?®”

“That's pothing to langh at, 1s It?
Stop  laughing this minute, Salina
Peake I™

“I'll stop. I've stopped now. I was
Just laughing at my ignorance, Hwent
nnd blood and health and youth go
into every ecabbage. Did you know
that, Jude? One doegn’t deaplse thein
as food, knowlng that . . Come
climb down, Dirk. Here's a lady moth
er nsed to know—oh, years and yYears
ngo, when she was & girl. Thousands
of years ago.™

Chapter IX

The best thing for Dirk. The hest

; things And then everything wi be
| all right

! pepsed Selinn T den't need help
| Tteally T don't, Julie, dear. It's never
| teen like today Nevear before We

| Ing

| Pralrie, hearing the unaceustomed chug

| Miem in a bright red Mtomobile that

thing for Dirk. It wa#s thé phrase that
repeated itsalf over and over (o Se
lina's speech during the days that fol
lowed. In this period of bewlldermjent
and fatigue Julie had sttempted, to
take charge of Sellna moch as she had
done n dosen years hefare al the time
f Rlmeon Peake's dramatic death. Apd
now, as then, she pressed into service
her wonder-working father and bound
en slave, Augnst Hempel

“Pa’ll be out tomorrow’and 171 prob-
ably come with him. I've got a com
mittee meeting, but 1 can edslly—"

“You sald—did you say your father
would be out tomorrow ! Out whare?”’

To your place, Farm.”

But why should he? It's a little
twenty-five-acre truck farm, and half
of it under water a good deal of the
time.”

‘Pa’ll ind a use for K never fear

He won't say much, but he'll t} f

A speclaa of ugly prida now pos

X

were getting on very weall, Pervog and
1. Then after Pervas' death so sud
denly llke that I was frightened® Ter
ribly frightened. About Dirk. [ wanted

bim to have everything. Beautiful
things. | wanted his life to be beautl
ful Life ean he so ugly, Julle Yoo

fon't know You don't know

Well, now, that's why | say. Well
be out tomorrow, pa and 1. Dirk’s go
t ave everything beautiful. We'll
pew 1 that

It was then that Sellna had sald,
“But that'=s just It I want to do |t
myself, for bim I ean. *1 want to
glve him all these things myweelf.”

“But that's selfis)

*1 don’'t mean to be. | just want to
4o the best thing for Dirk

It was shortly after noon that High

f a motor, rushed to Its windows or
Lo . ol 1 Selina DeJong In her

ne lack t and Dirk wav
ng his ered straw wildly, riding up

the Halsted ruvad toward the DeJong

e e .

on the sidewalk In frodt of Jolle Hem
Pel AT I's great stome house on

| 1t ~ellna who had done the
ng, patting Jule's plump silsen
shoulder and saying, over amd over
soothingly, as to a child “There
there It's all right, Julle. It's al
right. Don’t cry. What's there to ery

emoaning her

certaln avthority

Mg o relleving the teoo-r
Julie lifted her head In Its medish SPRE. the T

Ack plumed hat, wiped her eyes, blew
&r nose. “Get along with youw do,’
he said to Rellly, the poliesman, asing
I8 very words to Sellpa. “I'm golng
O rport you to Mr. Arnold, see If 1
lon't And you kbpow what that

had grown very deaf leveloping that

make something

huracter insight

want to confess

“Well. now, Mrs. Armnold, ma'am, I |

| not, I'd like to know, Do get along

He got along, a defeated officer of
e law, and a bitter. And now it was

Aug Hempel stood up
giving your whole life to raking the
hoy happy Is going to make hlm happy
ook you for
You go trying te live somebody else's
Iife for them.

do, heh, Selina?

when your wants are in this line.
attractive in both design and price.
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with Its old Duteh luster set

those hands that,

"And I suppose”
spiritedly, “that when your son-in-law,
Michael Arnold, Is your age he'll be
telling Eugene how he roughed it lo
an office over at the yards In the old
These will be the old days.”
Aungust Hempel laughed good-humor
“That can be, Sellna
He chewed his cigar and settled |
to the business at hand.

“You want te draln and tlle. Plant |
lilgh-grade stuff.
man on the place that knows what's
what, not this Rip Van Winkle we paw
n the cabhage fleld

something ,of the look of the

The whole story

written In her two hands
“1 want to stay

garden stuff any more

the kind the South Water
commission men. want,
to drain the low

ought to be rich growing lngd by now,

_ hargain, at the yarda™
If once it's properly

long flat check bhook.
ng In it with a pen that he took fromn
marvelous
seamed already fAlled with
ink"and that you gnscrewed at the top
nd then screwed at the bottom. He
squinted through his clgar smoke, the
‘heek hoek propped om his knee, He |
tore ' off the check with a clean Flp. |
‘For asmtarter,” he sald |
out to Seljnn |
“There jhow 1" exclaimed Julle,s In
That as
Dolng something
But Selloa 4id not take the chéek,
chalr, her
“That Isn't the reghlar

to the Haymarket

something for Dirk to use.

hands folded.

August Hempel wag gcrewing the top
n his fountaln pen agaln.
vay?for_ whatl”,

“I'm borrowing this monasy
Oh, yes, 1 am!
nlong withant It

vears—neven—I1'l1
@ balf-nttered protest from
lille, “That's the only way I'll take It
But I'm going to sarn |t

ne soon ag I can

sald Aug Hempel,
ewed his fountaln pen again. “Sure
serious. he
ribhled again, busily, on a plecs of
A year Inter, whan Belina had
learned many things, among them that
and eomprand
loaned are not

*My Life Doean't
Something for

Dirk to Use.”

anything else

Aug Hempel's tone was one of t
work out that
“No," Bellna Inaisted
tled moftly through

tapped the chalr seat with his finger

this remark, so + went on, eager

had% shaitered fthe nerves of every

thooer’s teld U Lud Sel o M. wa

" | She stared at Sellua In the evident be

haggard
ack of per

All the worth-while things In
Work that you love
Er “’tm'll’ﬂ watching people gr

about things

And growt)

fealing to

come of it

In a futile
mean by

Dirk to have it

For pity's sake!” pleaded Julle, the
“let's stop talking and do some
Pa, you've probably got It al

It's tims
WaR One of

the most popular girls in Miss Fister's
and lote of people thought the
And pow just look at ber!
A flicker of the old flame leaped u
' she murmured
“1If you think

Hve his life fm
I want to show him how to lve
It ®o that he W get full value out of

“Keeping him out of the Haymarket
if the Haymarket's the natural place
for him won't do that
Monkeying with
I'm out at the yards every

How ean you
what's to he
day, In and
out of the cattle pens, talking to the
mixing In wit}
I can tell the welght of a
hog and what he's worth just by a look
him, and a steer, too.

My son-in

law, Michael Arnold, sits up in the of
fice all day In our plant, dictating let
His clothes they never stink of
like mine do.

Now |

against hhlin,
my grandson Fuo
stressing the
name so that you sensed his disllke of
“Eugene, If he comes Into the busi
ness at all when he grows up, won't go
within smelling distance of the yards
His office, I bet, will be In a new office®
bullding on, say Madison street, with

You'll be

hoggin' 1t all yourself and not know

retorted Sellna,
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fimed Julle. weukly i Why suffer from headaches?

Have i
YOUR EYES
i Examined

F. M, French & Son
Jewelers, Optometrists

Albany, Oregun
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mere dress, absurdly old fashloned ; ")
letter telling about the Infanta Eulalle
of Spaln and signed Julle Hemwpel Ar-
nold; a palr of men's old slde-boots |
with mud caked on them; a crude!
sketch, almost obliterated now, done
on a torn scrap of brown paper and
showing the Haymarket with the wag

ons  vegetable-luden and the ien
gathered beneath the street Mures, and
the patlent farin horses—Roelf's child-

Ish sketch ]

(To & continued)

It Tickles Us

I'he way additions to the Eoter-
prise ‘‘lucky dollar elass'’ are
coming in js pleasing to the pub.
licher, and the following, which
accompanied one of them last
week, encourages renewed effort to
keep the paper improving :

** Inclosed you will find a check
for one dollar, for which please
send us your paper for one year.

[ We decided that a dollar could not

be better spent, We certainly like
your paper and admire you for
always speaking your opioions on
things, While occasionally we
liffer with vou on A subject, we
know that you are honest in your
views and evnjoy them just the
sawe,  On most things we heartily
agree with your opinions,"’

I'be foregoing was not sent for
publication, wnd, in absence ol
xplicit permisslon to give the
writer’s nume, we withhold it.

Mother’a In and Howard
Jenks of Tangent  invited the
waifs from Mr. and Mrs. Ches-
ter Lyons' farm at Lebanon to

That can

to have a

New horses, A
I will get you the horses, a |
He took out a
He begano writ-

He held It

“Hagular

not fak-

I couldn’t get
I realize that now,

But ' in
It back.”™

a—" she

as heing snormously business!ike, and
nnsclously enjoving 1t—="a

A promige te pay you back just as
That's husiness,

an 1. O

and un

interest on
mere prohlamsg
Duffy’'s arithmetic In
schonl-teaching Aava, gshe went te
Vuguset Hempel hetween laughtser and

You dldn’t say ona word ahout In

What a

| you must have thought me.”
‘Between frienda,” protested Augnast

“Inter-

‘1 gues=s 1 hgtter start me a bank
pretty soon If you keep on se business

Ten years later he was actually the
‘ontrolling power In the Yards & Rang
And Helina had the origl-
“Pald In Full
| Aug Hempel,” carefully tucked away
| with other keepsakes that ghe foolishly
| treasured-—ridiculous scraps that ao
one but she wonld have understend or
"valued—a small schesl slate such as
Ittle children use (the one on which
the had tanght Pervug to figure and
yparse) ; & Aried bunch of trillioms: a
|Pusind wad masniered wisesvd cori |

come over and enjoy a chicken
dinner at Tangent on their first
Sunday at the famm this year,

ASH PAID for false teeth, den-
tal gold, platinum and discarded

jewelry  Hoke Smelting and Refining
w0.. Oisego, Mich,

Hall's Catarrh
Medicine ;..o

local and internal, and has been success
ful i the treatment of Catarrh for oves
{orty years. Sold by all druggists.

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

Three popular frames
with wire-core temples

Shur-On all Shelltex
We carry the line

- b .-d
E. C. Mea(ﬁ, Optometrist
Ho A lbro' ”‘ﬁ‘“'f""-u:;:tl;' ian

A\LBANY OREGON.

Amor A. Tussing

LAWYER AND NOTARY

HaLsEY, OREGON

DELBERT STARR

Funeral Director and Li-

censed Embalmer

I fficient Service Motor Hearse.

Lady Attendant

lrownsville Oregoun

W. L. WRIGHT i
Mortician & Funeral Director |
Halsey und Harrishurg |

Call D. Tavror, Halsey, or
W, L. WrienT, Harrisburg |

i - P —

BARBER

SHOP |
First-class Work
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