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0. A. C. SHORT COURSES

I'he REGISTRAR
OREGON AGRICULTI
Corvallis, Oregon

TERACHERS' EXAMINATION
Notice is hereby given that the county
superintendent of Linn (e nty, Oreyou

applicants for state Jertificates at A
any. Oregen. as follows

Beginning Wednesday December 19
1923, at 9 o'cleck a. .. and continuing
intil Saturday, December 72, 1923, at
yclock p. m

Wednesday Forenoon
U. 8. History, Writing (Penmanshi,
Music, Drawing
Wednesday Afternoon

Phymelogy. Reading. Manual Training
Compesition, Domestic Science. Meih-
ods in reading, Course of Study fur
Drawing, Methods in Arithmetic

Thursday Forencon
Arithmetic, History of Education, Psy-
chology, Methods in Geography, Me-
shanica! Drawing. Domestic Art,
LCourse of Study for Domestic Art

Tharsday Afternoon
Grammar, Stenography
American Literature, Physics Type
writing, Methods in Language, Thesis
for Primary Certificate.

Friday Forenoon

TFheury and Practice Orthography
(Spelling), Physical (seography, En
glish Literature, Chemistry,

Friday Afternoon
School Taw, Geology Algebra,
Government.

Saturday Forencom

Geography

Civil

Intensive practical instruc n in ag
ricaltural specialties wvar ug from one
week (0 20 weeks, as follows
(eneral agriculture [am 2-March
Horticulture ., March 19
Dairy Manufactaring i /-Feb, 2
Herdsmen and Cow

Testers Jan. 2-Jube 12
Farm Mechanics. Tract

ors, Trucks el fan March 1
Fram Mechanics ne

week Fel. 18-Feb. 23
Third Annual Canners

S$chool Feb. 4 to Feb. 23
Land Classificatiion and

Appraisal Jan. 7-Tam. 12
Agricuitural Bronomic

Conferenuce '} 1-25

For forther inormation regarding any
course address

RALCOLLREGE |

will hold the regular examination u"

Geomeiry, Botany
Nturday Afternoen

Jeneral History B wkkeeping

Everyworthwhile feature to
be found on any electric cleaner

s a part of the BEE.VAC. Ma.
chines thirteen years in service
are proof of its durability. The
most ngpd tests will prove its
thoroughness as a cleaner Lot
us show you the pew

)

> (BEE-VAC)
ELECTRIC CLEANER _
now only L

"39% - |

See the new features, the im-

proved brush armagement — the

restful “ball and eccket” grip and
the method of in reamng cleaning
suction. You save 414 00 1o £24.00
when you buy a BEE.VAC,
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SARTCHER & ROMRBAUGH
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HALSEY STATE BANK e
Halsey, Oregon g BROWN

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $35,000 ;

Commercial and Savings accounts Solicited

3333333333337133333333

FISH MEAL
MILL RUN @
BRAN BARLEY 51

STOCK MOLASSES s

OYSTER SHELL

I stock feed here

FRUM §

5

m H k ! } ] B r al try $l
that are worth feediag are worth feedi g | y you oal try

R eas that are £ w eeding we ay yo Ppe |
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The Candy Girl,

Her opposite would be|

everywhere

why, when you tell her you will buy
h:r a box of candy

amad get it at Clark's."”

Clark’s Confectionery

iie sure

xmm A NN S “wa
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 Heating ... 3

Winter!

Yes; it is ahnost here. That

new ;mci‘
. complete line
b Oves ot Heaters

tepair business.

HILL. & @.
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We solicit your stove ]

[}

There’s a sure cure for
hunger at the

6/(’(:'

’ Confection ery
Best sweeis and soft drinks PN wisd
at the Cafeteria

Best cuisine
Pleasant.

Kfficiant service
surroundings

W.S. DUNCAN

Alhany Ireoar
\ibany regon

S T —— —
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First Class
Auto Repairing

s

' ynplete line of sautowm it accessories
arts Willard battery serv ice
€ An g e antomobile give us a eal As our
ITICes are right » nd service 1s prom pt
Trouble calls 1 Jobs given prompt attcation

HAILSEY GARAGE

FOOTE BROS. Props

Telephone 1625

———

| S— e

Americar Eagle
Fire Jnsurance Co.

Hay is wort h just asinuch iu storage a
you might get for it 1.3 case of fire. Th
American "gnole Fir [1# surance compan
will pay y s 852z of the cash value in cass

of 1083 by fire,

(. P. STAFFORD, Agent o

—N—-

rrather the girl who likes candy, is|

llllllIIlIlllIlllIIIlllllllillillllllll!!ll

ird to fied.  And if whe gets her eandy [
irom us she huows that she gets the |
best confect'onery in town Thai is |

she always says |I
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(Copyright by The Bobbe-Merrill Opopany)

(Continued )
CHAPTER VI
Jim Talks the Weather Cold

“Golng to the rally, James?*

Jim had finishpd his supper, and
yearned for a long evening 'n his attie
den with his cheap literpryre. But as
the district schopimaster he was to
some extent responsible for the pro-
tection of the gchool property, and
felt some sense pf duty as to exhibit
Ing an interest |n public affairs.

“l guess I'll have to go, mother,” he
replied regretfully. “I want to see Mr,

| Woodrufr about borrowing his Bab-

cock milk tester, and I'll go that way.

[ 1 guess I'll go on to the meeting.”
He kissed his mother when he went |

—a habit from which he never devi-
ated, and another of those personal
pecullarities which had marked him as
different from the other boys of the
neighborhood. His mether urged his
overcoat upon him In vala—for Jim's
overcoat was distinetly a bad one.
while his besy suit, now worn every
day as a concession to his scholastle
position, still looked pagsably well
weeks of schoolroom
It seemed more logical to as
sume that the weather was milder
than It really was, on that sharp Octo-
ber evening, gnd appear at his best,
albelt rather aware of the cold. Jen-
nle was at home, and he was likely
to see and be seen of her.

“You can borrow that tester,” sald

the colonel, "and the cows that g |

| with It, If you can use ‘em. They

| aln’t earning thelr keep here. Baut |

d

| how does the milk tester fit iato the

curriculum of the school? A decora-
tion 1™

“We want to make a few tests of |

the cows I(n the neighborhood,” an-
fwered Jlm. “Just another of my fool
notionsg.”

“All right,” sald the colonel “Takas
it along. Golng to the speakin'?

“Certalnly, he's golng,” sald Jennlie,
entering. “This is my meeting, Jim."

“Surely, I'm going,” assented Jim.
“And I think I'll run along.™

“I wish we had room for you Ina the

car,” sald the colonel. “Buyt I'm going |
| campalgn that Interests ma,” he weant

around by Bronson's to pick up the
Speaker, and I'l have a chuck-up
load.”

“Not s0 much of s Joad as you
think,” sald Jennle. “I'm golng with
Jim. The walk will do me good.”

Any candidate warms to her voting

| population Just before election; but

Jennle had a special kindness for Jim.
He was no longer a farm hand. The
fact that he was coming to be g center
of disturbance In the district, and that
she quite failed to understand how his
eccentric behavior could be harmo-
nized with those principies of teach-
ing which she had imbibed at the state
normal school In {tseif lifted him
nearer to equality with her, A public
Auisance s really more respectable
than a nonentity.

She gave Jim a thrill as she passed
through the gate that he eopened for
her. White moonlight on her white
furs suggested purity, exaltation, the
essence of womanhood—things far
finer In the woman of twenty-saven
than the glamour thrown over him by
the school girl of sixteen.

Jim gave her no thrill: for he
looked gaunt and angular In hie
skimpy, ready-made sult, too short In

| legs and sleeves, and too thin for the

senson. Yet, as they walked along,
Jim grew upon her. He strade on with
Immense strides, made slow to accom-
modate her shorter steps, and embar-

rassing her by his eatire sisence of
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| text-books in the desk, there were hee

sasily, “I'm flad Bere aF Hlaaty
Yolers who are mors o0l uslastic
abeut me than you seem to be!”
More Interesting tp & keen ohaervee
than the speeches were the wusual
things In the roem itself 0g the
blackboards, with probleme In arith.
metic, were calculations as te the ey

| Ing value of various rations for )ive

stock, records of laying hens and com
putation as to the excess of valus in

| eggs produced over tha cost of feed

Pioaed to the wall were market ™~
ports on all sorts of farm products,
and especially namerous ware the e
tistics on the prices of eream angd but-
ter. There were files of farm papers
plied about, and recks of wyricultury
bulletins. In one corner of the reom
Was a typewriting machine, and jn
another a sewing machine. Parts ol
an old telephone wers seatiered abant
on the teacher's desk. A medel of g
plggery stood on a shelf, done in exrd
hoard

Instead of the usual ecollection of

tograph coples of exercises reading
lesaons, arithmetical tables and eerary
on various matters relating te agrienl
ture, all of which were aceonnted for
by two or three hand-made hecio
graphs—a very fair port of printing
plant—iying on a table,

The members of the school board
were there, looking on these evidences
of innovation with wonder and more
or less disfaver. Things were digar
derly. The text-books recently adopt.
ed by the board against some popular

protest had evidently beem pitched,
neck and crop, out of the school by
the man whom Bonner had termed a
dub. It was a sort of contempt for
the powers that be.

Colonel Woodruff was in the ehaly,
After the speechifying was over, and
| the stereotyped, though rather llog-
| leal, appeal had been made for votars

| of the one party to cast the straight

ticket, and for those of the other far
tion to scratch, the colonel rose to
adjourn the meeting.

Newton Brenson, safely eoncealsd
behind taller peopls, called sut, “Jim
Irwin! speech!™

There was a giggle, a alight senas-
tion, and many volees jolned ia the
call for the new schoolmaster.

Colonel Woodruff feit the unwisdem
of ignoring the demand. Probably he
relied upon Jim's discretion and ex-
pected a declination.

Nm arose, seedy and lank, and the
volces ceased, save for another sup
pressed titter,

| "I don’t knew,” sald Jim, “whether

this call upon me is & joke or not. If
J It Is, it lan't & practical one, for I cap't
| tal. I don't ears much about parties
| or politice. I don't know whether I'm
| & Democrat, a Republican or 2 Pop
| ulist.”
| This caused a real sensation The
| Derve of the fellow! Really, it must
|ln Justice be sald Jim was losing
| bimself In a desire to tell his trus
| feelings. He forgot all about Jensle
| and ber candidacy—about everything
| except his real true feelingn. This

[ proves that he was no politician

“I don't see much in this couaty

| oa—and Jennle Woodruff reddened
| while her sensoned father covered his
mouth with his hand to conceal a
smile. “The politicians come out iate
the farming districts every campaign
and get us hayseeds for anything they
WAnt They always have got us
They've got us agaln! They give os
clodhoppers the glad hand a cheap
cigar, and a cheaper umile after siec
{tion; and that's all. I know it, you
| all kmow it, they know it I doa't
blame them se very moch. The trouble
Is we don't ask them to do mnything
better,

“1 want a new kind of rural school:
but [ don't see any prospect, no matter
how this election goes, for any change
In them. We in the Woodruf ds-
frict will have to work out our ewn
salvation. Our political ring neverll
do anything but the old things. They
rdon't want to, and they haven't sense

enough to do It If they dld That's
tll—and I don't suppose I should bave
sald as moch as I have!™

Thers was stark silence for & mo
ment when he mat down, and then us
many cheers for Jim as for the prin-
cipal speaker of the evening, cheers
mingled with titters and catealls. Jim
feit as If he had made an ass of him-
self. And as he walked out of the

| ®at passed by him in high displeasure,

effort to keep step. For all that, he |

lifted his face to the stars, and he
pointed out the great open spaces In

| the Mllky Way, wondering at thelr

emptiness and at the fact that me
telescope can find stars in fhem.

|

|

J'dmr. the future county superintend-
|

and walked home with someone siss
Jim found the weather much ecolder

[ than It had been while coming. He

II really nseded an Eskime's fur suit

They stopped and looked. Jim laid |
| In the little strip of forest which 41

his hard hands on the shoulders of her
vhite fur eollarette.

“What's the use of political meet-
nga" sald Jim, “when you and I can
stand here apd think our way oat,
even DbDeyond the limits of our uni-
Terse’?

A wooderful journey,” sald she, not
{uite understanding bis mood, “but
*hile we roam beyond the Milky Way,
We arep't getting any voteg for me for
sounty superintendent. ”

Jim sald nothing He was quite
re-established oz the earth
“Don't you want me to

Jim ¥

Jim seamed to ponder thid for some
time—a period of faking the matter
under sdvisement which cagsed Jennle
‘o drop his arm and busy hérse'f with
her akirts

“Yea," sald Jim, at last; “of course
[ da.™

be slected,
L ]

Nothing more was sald until they

reached the schoolhouse door.

| “Well" sod Jepgs ther ind! | 3% 8 good bev, who bad bees

CHAPTER VI
New Wine and Old Bettles

vided the sown from the sown wan-

| dered twe bayw In sarnest conversa

They seemed to be Boy Trappers, and
from their backloads of stesl-trape

| one of them might have been Frank
| Merriwell, and the other Dead-Shet

Dick. The boy who resembled Frank
| Merriwell was Raymond Simms. The
ciher, whose overalls were fringed.
whe wore a eartridge belt about his
and 2 long knife with a deerfost
Bandle, and who so studiously looked
ke Dead8ot Diek, was our e




