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Chapter X

't those vague characteristics callad
(variously) magnetism, manner, gruce,
distinetion, attractiveness, fascination.
go to make up that nebulous quality
kpown as charm; and if the possessor

of that quality Is accounted fortunate
in bis equipment for that which the

class-day orators style the battle of
life, then Dirk DeJong was a lucky lad
end life lay promisingly before him.
Undoubtedly he bad it; and undoubt
edly It did. He was not one to talk a
great deal. Perhaps that was one of his

most charming qualities. He listened s«

wellL, Older men especlally sald he
was A& Smart young feller and u
make his mark. This, surpricing!y

enough, after a conversution to which
he had coatributed not a word other
than "“Yesa,” or “No,” or, "Perhaps
you're right, sir,” in the proper places

It wae during those careless years
of Dirk's boyhood between nipe
fifteen that Selina changed the Delo
acres frum a worn-out and Iif‘\\ n-nt
heel truck farm whose scant products
brought a second-rate price In
ond-rate market to a prosperous ani
blooming vegetable garden whose out
put was sought a year In advance by
the South Water street
merchants,

These sir or seven years of T
less labor had been no showy success
with Sellna posing grandly as the New
Woman lo Business. No, It had heen
a paloful, grubbiug, heart-breaking

process as ls any project that depends
on. the actual soll for its reallzation,
She. drove herself pitilessiy. She lit-
erally: tore a llving out of the earth
with her two bare hands. Yet there
was nothing pitiable about this small
energetic woman of thirty-five or forty
with her fine soft dark eyes, her clean-
cut jaw-line, her shabby decent clothes
that were so likely to be spuattered
with the muwd of the road or fields, her
exquisite nose with the fuonoy little
wrinkle across the bridge when she
laughed. Rather, there was something
splendld about her! something rich,
prophetie. It was the splendor and
richness that achlevement imparts

It 1s doubtful that she ever could
have succeeded without the money
Lorrowed from August Hempel; with-
out hls shrewd counsel, She told him
this, sometimes.

anad

u se¢

commisslon

yes. But you would have found a
way, Selina. Some way. Julle, no.
But you, yes. You are like that. Me,

too. Say, plenty fellere that was butch-
ers with ine twenty years ago over on
North Clark street are butchers yet,
cutting off a steak or a chop.”

Dirk had his tasks on the farm. Se-
lings -saw to that. But they were not
heavy. By the time he returmed from
school the rough work of the day was
over. His food was always hot, ap
petizing, plentiful. "he house was
ueat, comfortable.
& bathroom—one of the two bathrooms

iln High Prairie The neighborhood
was stlll rocking with the sho g of this
when It was Informed by Jan that

Belina and Dirk ate with candles light-
@l on the supper table. High Prairie

slapped Its thigh and howled with
mirth,

“Cabbages |8 beautiful,” sald old
Kiaas Pool when he heard this, “Cab-
bages is beautiful I betcha.”

Selloa, durlng the vears of the hoy's
adolescence, had never urged him to
& decision about his future. That, she
lecided, would come A8 the farm
prospered and the pressure of neces
sity lifted she tried, In wvaridus In
genlous ways, to extract from him
some unconscious sign of definite
preference for this calllng, that pro-

fession,
Until Dirk was sixteen she had been
content to let him develop as naturally

as possible, and to absorb impressfons
unconsclous!y from the traps she so
gullefully left about hiim. There was a

shied which he was free to use as a
workshop, fitted up with all sorts of
tools, He did not use It much, after
the first few weeks. He was pleasantly
and mildly Interested In all thiogs;
held by none. Selina bad thought of

He denled it. “Easler, |
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At

Eighteen It Had Been
University for Dirk.

a university Bu
And - what did 1}
We-e-ll, hard to say

to

wint study ?
Kind of a general

-

course, wasn't there?

“Oh,"” Selina had said. “Yes. Gen-
ernl Or course, If a person wanted to
be an architeet, why, 1 suppose Cor-
nell would be the place. Or Harvard
for law, Or Boston Tech for engineer-
Ing, or

Oh, yel f a fellow wanted any of
those things (iood idea, though,-to
take a kind of general course untll you
®und out exactly what you wanted
to do. Lunguages and literature and |
that kind of thing

At elghteen, it had been Midwest
university for Dirk High Pralrie
beard that Dirk DeJong was golng
away to college. A mneighbor's som |
sald ng Wlsconsin Agrical-
fural course tiere

“My goush, no [Mrk had answered. |
He told this Selina, laughing. But
she had not langhed

“'d llke to take that course :.'.)'ipalf. B
If you must know They say it's won
derful.” She ed at | quddeniy
“Lirk, you wouldn't llke to take It,
would you? ['v go Madison, 1
Ineun Is that what you'd el

He stared Me! No Un
less I ne t 1 r Mien
I w l, gladiy I hate your working

ke o, he far W Il g ff

B It makes © feel kind of
er ¥ m er working for
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revivea the fatigued end often re-
lieves headache,

Clark’s Confectionery
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| sorry for her. His wus o ature quick | o . o o or the minute eliss was over, | the men beforé some university event
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girls, too. He rarely “cut" a class. He
have feit that this was unfair
and disloyal to his mother. Sotne of

his fellow students juked about this
faithfulness to his classes. “Person
would think you were am Uneclassl-

fied,” they sald,

The Unclassifieds were made up,
for the most part, of earfiest and
rather middle-aged students whose
education was a delayed blooming.
They usually were not enrolled for a
full course, or were taking deouble
work feverishly.

The professors found them a shade
too eager, perhaps; tvo Inquiring ; de-
manding too much. They stayed after
cluss and asked Inouoterable ques-
tions. They bristled with Interroga-
tlon. They were prone to held ferth
in the classroom, “Well, 1 have found
it to be the case ln my experience
that—"

But the professor preferred to do
the lecturing himself, If there was
to be any experience related It should
come from the teacher's platform, not
the student's chalr,

In his first year Dirk mude the al-
most fatgl mistake of belng rather
friendly with one of these. Unclpabl- |
Heds—a female Unclassified, a large,
good-bumored, plump girl, about fhir- |
ty-elght, with a shiny skin which she
never powdered and thick hair that
:xuded a disagréeable odor of oll
She was sympathetic and jelly, but
her clothes were a fright, the Classl-
tieds would have told you, and no fnat-
ter how cold the day there was” al
ways a half-moon of stain showing |
inder her armpits. She bad a realy |
fine mind, quick, eager, balaneed, al
judicial, She kaew just which
references were valuablé, which use-
Her name was S¢hwengauer—

nost

“e8
Mattie Schwengauver, Terrible!
She and Dirk got In the way of

walking out of the classroom together,

e E—

some Saturday and Sunday here with
n the farm? She could come with |
you on Friday and go back Hunday !
night If* she wanted to. Or ptay untll

Mouday worpiog and g0 back wltni

i4

sald Selina, “you'll come again.”

come agaln

class, and a member of the fraternlty

eits serene-eved, ample
bosomed, satistled,

Into the face of Mattie Schwengauer
there came a certaln glory When
she and Sellna clasped hands Selina
stared at- her rather curlously, as
though startied. Afterward she sald
to Dirk, aside: “But I thought you
sald she was ugly!”

“Well, she 18, or—well,

“Look at her!™

Mattie Schwengaver was talking to
Meena Bruse the huujewnrker. She
was stapding with her hands on her
ample hips, her fine head thrown back,
her eyes niight, her lps smiling »s0
that you saw ler strong square teeth.
Something had amused Mattle. She
laughed. It was the laugh of a young
glrl, care-free, relaxed, at ease

For two days Mattle did as wshe
pleased, which meunt she helped pull
vegetables Im the gurden, mitk the
cows, saddle the Lorses; rode them
without a saddle In the pasture

“It' got so I hated to do all those
things on the farm,” she sald, laugh-
ing a little shgmefacedly. “I guess
It was becnuse had to. But now It
comes back te me and 1 enjoy it be
cause It's natural to me, I suppose,
Aayway, I'm having a- grand time,
Mre. DeJong. The grandest time 1
ever had In my life.” Her face was
radlant and alinost beautiful.

“If you want me to belleve

gmrlous,

isn't she?"

that,”
But Mattie Schwengauee never aid

Early the next week one of the unl
versity students approached Dirk. He
was a Junior, very iofluential In his

to which Dirk was practically pledged.
A decidedly desirable frat,

“8ay, lovk here, DeJong, 1 want to
talgk to you a minute. Uh, you've got
te cut out that girl—Swinegour or
whatever her name Is—or It's all off
with the fellows In the frat”

He quickened his pace, swerved a it
tle to vne side, and as he passed |ifted

bhis cap and nodded, keeping his eyes
straight ahead. Oyt of the tall of his

self, "Oh, what of It'!" and hid his
shame.

A month later Sellna agaln sald, *]1
wish you'd invite Mattle for Thanks-
giving dinner. Unless she’s going
bhome, which I doubt. We'll have tur

key and pumpkin ple and all the rest

of it. She'll love It

“Mattie?' He had actually forgot:
ten her name.

“Yes, of course. Isn't that right?

Mattle Schwengauer?”

“0Oh, her. Un~—well—I bhaven't heen
seeing her lately.”
“Oh, Dirk, you haven't guuarrelen

with that nlce girl!"”

He decided to have It out. “Listen,
mother. There are a lot of different
crowds at the U, sed? And Mattie
doesn’t belong to any of ‘em. You
wouldn't understand, but It's llke this.
She—she's stoart and Jolly and every-
thing, but she just doedn't belong. Be-
Ing friends with a gitl llke that doesn't
get you anywhere. Besldes, she {sn't
a glrl. She's a middle-aged worman,
when you come to think eof 1"

“Doesn't get you anywhere!” He
llna's tome was cool and even. Then,
ns the boy's gaze did not meet hers:
“Why, Dirk DeJong, Mattle Schwen-
gnner is one of my reasons for sending
you to a university. Shé's what I call
part of a university education, Just
talking to her is learning something
voluable, I don't mean that Yyou
wouldn't naturally prefer pretty young
girls’ of your own age to go around
with, and all. It would be' queer If
yon didn't. Bat this Maftie—why,
she's life
of when she washed dishes In the
koasher restaurant over on Twelfth
street and the proprieter used to rent
out dishes and cutlery for Irish and
Itallan peélghborhood weddings whaere

they had pork and goodness knows
what all, and then use them next day
in the restaurant, agaln for the kosher

of Dirk's classes were con-
dueted by women professors. They
were well on toward middle age, or

past it ; desiccated women. Only thelr

Two

S

Do yon remember that story |

aged miraculously to survive even the
dendly and numbing effects of thirty
venrs in the classroom. A filne mind,
and Inoclastic, hampered by the re-
strictions of a conventional community
and the soul of a congenital spinster,

Under the guldance of these Dirk
chafed and grew restless, Misk Eu-
phemly Holllngswood had a way of
emphasizing every third or fifth sylla-
ble, brioging her volce down hard on
it.

He found himself walting for that
emphasls and shrinking from It as
from u sledge-hammer blow. It hurt
his head .
Miss Lodge droned. She approached
@ word with a maddening uh-uh-uhl-uh.
In the uh-uh-uh-uh face of the uh-ub-

(Continued on page 6)
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