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EDUCATIONAL SUPERFICIALITY.
The old gquestion—what are high

schools for—to (it boys and glrk

for college or for life?—ought to ¢
finally determined soon:; since Ui
professional judgment upon this mat
tor {s that they do nelther, says th

Ohlo State Journal,

In the Carnegle foundation report
it 18 sald, “that the criticisn
{s made of the high school gradunis
mitde Wy

Same

by busineds men that Is

the colleges, namely, want of tho
roughness, lack of that mental dis
cipling which comes from master

of one or a few things.”

It {8 sald the fault la superficinlity
caused by taking too many studles
dolng too much supplementil rend
ing, or rather letting on to do It
too much outslde fascination—Iinfly
ences that need to be candldly con
sldered by educational officinls,

It our eduoational process s nol
dolng the best work, let it bg__uiw-:-
a change. The teachers are not 1t
blame, but thelr work I8 misapplied
if this accusation s true, concludes
the Journal,

In plaln words, the aystem s Lop
heavy with studles that do the pu
plls no individual good now or in the
future,

It Ia true the foundations for learn
Ing should Dbe lald broad and deep
but {f the lstruction iy good and the
papll la faiply bright that foundstion
be completed at the tenth
grade anyway. After that should
come spacialization.

A real high schéol, such asthe Wak
lowa County high, ghould start the
ooplls on  thelr real life work. I

boy ls golng to follow farming,
fralt  ralslog  or stock ralsing he
ahoald get the first elements of the
sclence In our high sachool, Manudl
tralning, domeslie science’ nnd normal
courses are practical subjects now “he-
Ing added to high school curlcula,

They conld be added hore and
those puplls who have no iden of tak
Ing college Mterary courses could do
with less Latin, Greek and kindrod
atudles,

Make the school of the greatest prac
tleal value to the greatest number,

18 IT GOOD OR BAD?

In another column s printed @
Hat of Boclallst gains and victories
at recent municipal elections, The
st ls worthy of anyone's pause and
thought. Here 1s a politleal party
advancing with rapid stridés to pow-
er that advocates a radieal changoe
In the old economie saystem that has
prevalled since the time when Marius
and Sulla alternately robbed the
poople of Romae,

It I& not nlone In medium slzed
towns of the middle west that Social
Ists are winning, A number of large
New Emngland factory clities have
been electing Soclaluts to thelir cly
le boards. Two of the most mapldly
growlng citles of thoe last five vears,
Berkeley, Cal, and Filut, Mick,, eleot-
o) Boolallst mayors, In Chloago,
Tuesday, the Soclallst vote reachied
nearly 206,000, almosi double that of
the last municipal election, As s
well known, the blg city of Milwan
kee ls wholly under Sociallst con.
trol, and that party has 12 members
n the Wisconsin leglslature.  Last
November the first Boclalist cong

, resAmEn was eclected, and one man

oach of the legislatures of Massn.
chusetts, Pennaylvapia, Minnesola,
and North Dakota,

Ian't it about time the Soclallst
movement should be consldered?
Sneers won't kil it or it would have
been desd and burled long ago, Ix:
norance and misstatement of its doo-
trines but fire the zeal of its mewbers,

What maoner of change do these

cruspders Is it

good or bad?

meudern advocate?

IN UNION THERE'S STRENGTH.

There 'is undesirable publicity for
communities
kind.

a5 well as the right
Aunything savoring of the fake
8 In the long run fnjurious to the
wdvertiser, " be hoe wn individual, a
swin or county, The truth about Wal
lowa county, [is :-Ilrnulq resources
wmd opportunities, {s strong enough
and If made known by proper meth-
ads would bring hundreds of invest
s and settlers here,

On the other hand, no matter how
much the truth proclaimed would help
levelop this big county; suppres.
sed it helps not at all,

It we had five local development
lubs, four In the valley towns and
se in the North End, to-which ev-
ryone belonged and helped to support
hat should do so, and those flve
lube wouwld federate for united ef
‘ort on right publicity lines, l.llll’ cost
vould hordly be felt, whilg the result
ut good would be immense, Let us

e it

The awful factory horror in New
York ls another reminder tha’
he Ameriean metropolls I8 the wors!

clty

joverned city in all the world., It
orruplion, depravity, greed, avarlce
ud Insular ignorance make it a blol

Ipon our nation,

The peopledo not forget Roosavelt
le ls still by far the most popular
nnn m the natlons, An executive, who
s fearless, honest and who tries
y be falr will make many enemles
it more friends,

TRUXTON
KNG

A Story of

wuGraustark

By GEORGE BARR
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Copyright, 1909, by George Barr
MeCuteheon
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(Continued from KFirst page.)

rorwfica, nis oyes
wide and staring.
He had seen that
gray rlding habit
bafore. I'wo enger
sleps he took and
then buolted  halr-
way.

"Great Jeho
vih!" he gasped,
unbelleving, “You!
My Gud, s 1t
you'®'

He dropped to
il Kneeg before
hor, peering into
her startled apes,
A ook of abject
terror crossed the
troed, tear stained fuce,
nway froue bl

“What Is it? Where am [7* she
moanad,  “Oh, let me go! What have
1 done thut yon should bring me here?
Let me go, Mr, King! You are not so
wilcked as''—

“I—1 bring you Bere!" he Interrupt-
ed, aghast. Then be understood. Ut-
fer dismay filled his eyes. - “You think
that 1 have done thix' thing to you?
Goll above ud! Look! 1, too, am a
prisonor here. They are golog to kill
me after tomorrow."

“Oh, Mr. Kiug, wbat does 1t all
mean? Forgive wel 1 see now. You
are bound; you are suffering: you are
yonrs older, What have you done?
What have 1 done?*

“Don't shrink from me,” be urged.
“T'vy to ealm yourself,”

Then, with the utmost gentleness, he
persunded ber to rise and walk about
the little room with him.

“It will glve yon cournge,” he urged.
“Foor lttle girll” g y

She looked up luto his face, a new
light coming Into her eyes.

“Don't mik now,” he sald softly.
“Tuko your time. Hold to my arm,
plense,  There!”

For five or ten mioutes bhe led her
back and forth across the room very
tenderly, . At first she was falnt and
upcertning then, ns her strength and
wits came back to ber, cournge took
the place of despalr. Slie smiled wanly
amd asked him to sit down with her.

“Where are we?! What ls It all
nbout ¥ dhe peked,

“Not so lowd,” be cautioned. “I'Hl be
porfectly condid with you, You'll have
to be very, very brave, But walt
Perhaps It will be ecasler for you to
tell we what has happened to you, so
far as you know, 1 ean throw lght
on the whole situation, L think."

8he became more excited. Her eyes
Pushed; she bpoke rapldly. On the
morning of the 204 she bad gone for

p
“ll\‘ﬂon.l.s:rtou?f’
She shrank

ber gallon o mmmm

nftended by two faithful grooms from i

the royal stables,

“T was-In for a longer ride than usu-
al" she said, with sudden constraint
She looked nway from her eager listen-
er. “I was pervous and had not slept
the nlght before, A girl never does,
[ suppose.”

He looked askance,
rled.

She was blushiog, he was sure of
it. “I'mean a girl is always nervous
and distralit after—after she has prom-
Ised, don’t you see”

“No; 1 don't see.” .

“I had promised Count Vos Engo the
night before that I-- Oh; but it really
has nothing to do with the story, 1'—

Truxton was actunlly glaring at her.
"You menn that yon had promised to
marry Count Vos Engo!” he stammer-
ed,

“How very strangely you talk! Are
you sure—I mean, do you think it ls
fever? One sulfers so'"'—

He sighed deeply. “Well, that's
over! Whew! It was a dream, by
Jove!” -

She walted a moment and then, look-
ing down, sald very geuntly, “I'm so
sorry for you"

‘Lhen she respead her stors,

Ehe hnd gone six or elght miles down
the Ganlook road when she came up
with five troopers of the royal guard.
One of the troopers.cnme forwnrd and
respectfully requested, her to turn off
into apother rond untll a detachment
passed, In charge of a gang of despera-
does taken at the iun of the Hawk
and Itaven the night before, Unsus-
pecting, she rode off Ingo the forest
lnue for severanl hundred yards.

It was a trap. The men were not
troopers, but brigands got up In the
uniform of the guard. Onee away
from the malu highway, they made
prisoners of her and the {wo grooms.
Then followed a long ride through
roads new to her,

When night came they were high
In the mwountning baek of the monns.
tery, mnny hours abead of any pur-
suit. They became stupldly careless,
and the two grooms made a dash for
freedom. One of thém was killed, but
e had eseaped.

Some time during the slow, tortur-
Ing ride through the forest she swoon-
ed. When she came to her senses she
was in o dimly lighted room, surround-
ed by men, The gag had been re-
moved from her mouth. She would
bave shrieked out In her terror had
not her gnze rested upon the figure of
a man who sat opposite, his elbows
on «the back of the chalr which he
straddled, his chin on his arms. He
was staring at bher stendily, his black
oyes catching her goze and holding It
g a snake holds the bird it has
charmed,

She recognized the hard, hawklike
face. There could be no mistake, She
was looking Into the face that made
the portrait of the Iron Count so ab-
horrent to her—the leathery head of a8

radaver with eyes that lived. She
broke down and cried herself into the
sleep of exhaustion,

All the next day she sat limp and
helpless In the chulr they had bronght
to her. 8he could neither ent nor
drink, Late In the afterncon Marlanx
came agaln, 8She kuew pot from
whence he came; he stood before her
suddenly as If produced by the magie
of some fabled genle, smiling blandly,
his bands clasped behlod his back, his
attitude one of desiguing ealenlation.

“He Inughed when I demanded that
he should restore me té my friends,
e chided me when I pleaded and beg-
ged for mercy, My questlons were
never answered. Where am 1, Mr.

“Yes?™ he que-

King? O, this dreadful place! Why

are we here—you and 17"

Kiog's beart throbbed flercely once
more. A vast hunger possessed his
soul. In that moment he could have
lald down his lfe for her with a smile
of rejolicing.

Then be toll her why she was there,
why he was there and of the 20th—tha
dreadful 26th!

“God In heaven!" ghe repented over
und over ngain In o piteous whisper,

The light wos golng out. :

“Quick!” he crled. “The candle!
Light a fresh one. My hands ure
bound."

She crept to the candles and Jolned
the wicks. A new llght grew as the
old one dled. Then she stood erect,
looking down upon him.

“You are bound. 1 forgot.”

She started forwand, dropping to ber
knees beslde him, an eager gleam in
her eyes. “If 1 can untle the rope—
will that belp? There must be one
little ¢hance for you—for us. Let me
w'll

“By Jove," he whispered admiringly,
his spirits leaping (p meet hers, “you've
got pluck. You put new life in me, I
—I1 was almost a—a quitier.”

At last, after many despairing tugs,
the ktot relaxed. 1" she cried,
sinking back exhausted. *“Oh, how it'
must bave bhort you! Your wrists are
raw!"

His arms were stiff and sore and
hung like léad at his sldes. She watch-
ed with parrowed eyes while he
stood off and tried to work blood and
strength back luto his muoscles.

“Do you think you ean—can do any-
thing now, Mr. King?' she asked after
a long interval. “We must escape”
she sald asg If It were all sottled.

“It cannot be tonight,” be gently In-

ber, n slckness attacking his
heart,  “Don't you think you'd better
try to got some sleep?”

He prevailed upon her to lle down,
with his coat for a plllow. In two
minutes she was asleep.

For an hour or more he sat there
looking sorrowfully at the tired, sweet
face, the utmost despair [n his soul
At be stretched himself out on the
floor near the door, and as he went to
sloep he prayed that Providence might
open a way for him to prove that she
was not depending on bim In vain,

(Céatinued Saturday.)
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Men who are familiar with land values in
the Northwest will tell you without a dis-
senting voice that farm land is better and

cheaper in Wallowa county than any place
in the Northwest; that there are more and better
opportunities for investments in city property in
Enterprise and farms in this county than can be had
in any other locality on the Coast.

We have Lots at $300

That in another year. will sell readily for

$500. We have fifteen lots in Boyd’s Sub-
division from $loo to $250 with ea'éy; terms,

$10down and $5 per month, no interest.

*

Here’s a Snap
Eight business lots on Main street, with seven
room house. barn, good outbuildings, shade

trees and sightly location. Only $4,000. .

Farm Snap,

Well improved 720 acre ranch only%even

miles from Enterprise, teléph_one, tri-weekly

mail, of which 350 acres is irrigable. of which :
greater part is in “cultivation; good water ,.E
]

right. A good shearing plant can be had with
ranch that wil! alone net the owner $1200

each year for the 40 days work,
Look at the Price

Only $35 per acre on easy terms.

Have some snaps in Wheat Land

DANIEL BOYD
LAWYER
| "West Main Street Enterprise
! . e
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