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HIFG—GHI be heard America has
taken her place In the world as a re
public—free, Independent, powerful
The best service that can be rendered
te humanity Is the assurance that this
place will be malntalned.
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Carefully Conducted Sur-

veys showsthat 62% of all children be-
tween the ages of six and sixteen have
defective eyes,

Most of these chililren are being
forced to do school work under the han.
dicup of a constant nervous strain caused
by meglect of eves that meed help. And
the pitiful part is that the parents’ ig-
vorance of the condition does not save
the child from the penalty he is cen:
stantly paying.

Meade & Albro,

(ptometrists, Manufacturing Opticians
Albany, Oregon
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CHAPTER VIII
Jennie Arranges a Christmas Party,

Miss Jennle Woodruff of the Wood-
ruff district was a sensible country
girl. Belng sensible, she tried to
avold upplshness, But she did feel
same little sense of Increased !mpor-
tance as she drove her fathers little
runabout over the smooth earth roads,
In the crisp December weather, Just
before Christmas The weather itself
was stimulating, and In the little car,
visiting the one hundred or more rural
schools soon to come under her super-
vision, she rather fancled the plcture
of herself, clothed In more or less nu-
thority and queening It over her little
army of teachers,

Mr. Haakon Peterson was phlegmnt-
leally eonscious that she made rather
an agreeable picture, as she stopped
her car alongside his top buggy to tulk
with him. She had bright blue ey es,
fluffy brown halr, a complexion
whipped pink by the breeze, and she
smiled at him Ingratiatingly.

“Don't you think father is lovely 7"
sald she. “He is golng to let me use
the runabout when I visit the schools.”

“That will be good,” sald Haskon.
“It will save you lots of time, I hope
you make the county pay for the gnso-
line.” .

“I haven't thought about that,” satd
Jennle, “Everybody’'s been so nice to
me—I want to glve as well as recelve.”

“Why,"” sald Haakon, “you will yust
begin to recelve when your salary be-
gins In Yanuary.”

“Oh, no!" sald Jennle. “I've re-
celved much more than that now! You
don't know how proud I feel. So many
nice men I never knew before, and all
my old friends llke you working for
me In the convention and at the polls,
Just as If I amounted to something.”

“And you don't know how proud I
feel,” sald Haakon, “to have In county
office a little girl I used te hold on my
lap.”

Haakon was a rather richer man
than the colonel, and not a little prond
of his ascent to affuence. A mild-
spoken, soft-volced Seandinavian, he
Was quite completely Americanized,
and his influence was always worth
fifty to sixty Scandinavian votes In
any county election, He was a good
party man and conscious of being an-
titled to his volce In party matters.
This seemed to him an opportunity for
exerting a bit of political Influence.

“Yennle," sald he, “this man Yim
Irwin needs to be lined up.”

“Lined up! What do you mean?

“The way he |s dolng In the
school,” sald Haakon, *“is all wrong
If you ean't line him up, he will make
you trouble. We must Jook ahead.
Everybody has his friends, and Yim
Irwin has his friends. It you have
trouble with him, his friends will be
agninst you when wae want to nom-
Inate you for a second term. The
county Is getting close., M we go to
conwentlon without your home delega-
tion It wounld weaken you, and If we
nominate you, every plece of trouble
like this cuts down yYour wote. You
ought to line him up and have him do
right.”

“But he Is so funmy,”

“He llkes you,” sald haakon
can line him up.”

Jennle blushed, and te conceal! her
slight *mbarrassment, Eot out for the
purpose of cranking her machine.

“But If I cannot line him up? sald
ehe.

“I tank,” sald Haakon, “if you can't
line him up, you will baye a chance
to rewoke his certificate when yon
take ofMice.™

Jennle thought of Mr. Peterson's
Muggestion as to “lining up™ Jim Irwin
A8 50 thoroughly sensible that she

sald Jennle
‘You

|

lm's work was visionary wnd Imprae-
tleal. Poor Jennle was not aware of
the fact that new truth always comes
ringing, not peace to mankind, but a
sword.

“Father,” sald she that night, “let's

| have a little Christmas party.”
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| tinguished-looking young

gave Ii a good deal of thaought that |

day. To be sure, everybody had al-

We have quite a ot y 'I'n,u" favored “more praciflcal educa- |

tion, and Jim's farm arithmetie,

C farm physiology, farm rea ding and
@AI’('S/IH(IS'/{’(’(‘()NK\‘ CnallE. Cow-testing exercises, seed |

BARTCHER & ROMRBAUGH
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analysis, corn clubs and the tomato
poultry and pig clubs he o aposed to
have In operation the next summer,
seemed highly practical; b te Jen-
nie's mind, the fact thag they Intre
duced dissension in tha naig iborbood

mmmmmm Jeeee

Any Girl

may communicale

in Trouble

with Ensign Lee of the Salvation Army at the
White Shield Home, 55 Mayfalr avenue, Portland, Oregon.

| Up-to-date costume

| ner
| of It, and there's enough of it such as

®All right,” sald the colonel. *Whom
shall we lnvite?”

“Don‘t laugh,” sald she.
lnvite Jim Irwin and his mother, and
nobody else,”

“About fifteen pounds aplece,” was
the answer. “The gobbler would ‘a’

| welghed thirty, I guess. He's pure

“l want to |

Mammoth Bronze.”

“1 wish,” sald Jim, “that we could
get a few breeding birds of the wild
bronze turkeys from Mexico. "

“Why?" asked the colonel,

“They're the original blood eof the
domestic bronze turkeys" gald Jim,
“and they're bigger and handsomer

| than the pure bred bronzes, even.

“All right” reiterated the colonel. |

| “But why 1

“Oh,” sald Jennle, “1 want to see
whether 1 can talk Jim out of some
of bis foollshness.™

“You want to llne him up, do you?™
sald the colonel. *“Well, that's good
politics, and Incidentally, you may get
some good ideas out of Jim.”

“Rather unnlikely,” sald Jennle,

“l don't know about that” sald the
colonel, smlling. “I begin to think that

“Talk Jim Out of Some of His Fool-
Ishness.”

Jim's a Brown Mouse. [I've told you
about the Brown Mouse, haven't 17"

“Yes," sald Jennle. “You've told
me, But  Professor Darbishire's
brown mice were simply wild and In-
corrigible creatures. Just because It
happens to emerge suddenly from the
forests of heredity, It doesn't prove
that the Brown Mouse |s any good.”

“Justin Morgan was a Brown
Mouse,” sald the colonel, *“And he
founded the greatest breed of horses
In the world.”

“You say that” sald Jennle, “be-
cause you're a lover of the Morgan
horse.”

“Napoleon Bonaparte was a Brown
Mouse,” sald the colonel, “So was
George Washington, and so was Peter
the Great. Whenever a Brown Mouse
appears he changes things in a little
way or a big way."

“For the better, always? asked
Jennie,
“No,” sald the colonel. “The Brown

Mouse may throw back to slant-head-
ed savagery. But Jim . some-
times I think Jim s the kind of
Mendellan segregation out of which

thelr sort. You may get some good
Ideas out of Jim. Let us have them
hiere for Christmas, by all means.”
There 18 no doubt that on Christ-
mas day Jennle Woodruff was Justi-
fled In thinking that they were a
queer couple. They weren't like the
Woodruffs, at all. They were of a
different pattern. To be sure, Jim's
clothes were not especlally note-
worthy, belng just shiny, and frayed

They're a better stock than the Northy

ern wild turkeys from which our com-

| mon birds originated.”

|

|

|Into a

We get Frankline and Edisons and | ubject of the school—and

“Where do you learn all these
things, Jim?* asked Mrs. Woodruf!.
“l declare, 1 often tell Woodruft that
It's as good as a lecture to have Jim
[rwin at table. My Intelligence has
fallen since you quit working here,
Jim.*™

There came Into Jim's eyes the
gleam of the man devoted to a Cause
—and the dinner tended to develop
lecture. Jennle saw a little
more plaloly wherein his queerness
lay.

“There’s an education in any meal,
If we would just use the things on the
table as materials for study, and fol-
low thelr trails back to their starting
points. This turkey takes us back to
the chaparral of Mexico—"

“What's chaparral?” asked Jennle,
a8 a diversion. “It's one of the words
I have seen so often and know per-
fectly to speak it and read Iit—but
after all it's just a word, and nothing
more.”

“Aln't that the trouble with our edu-
cation, Jim 7" queried the colonel, cley-
erly steering Jim back Into the track
of his discourse,

“They are not even living words,*
Answered Jim, “unless we have clothed
them In flesh and blood through some
sort of concrete notion. ‘Chaparral’
to Jennle is just the ghost of a word.
Our eivilization {s full of inefMciency
because we are satisfled to give our
children these ghosts and shucks and
husks of words, Instead of the things
themselves, that egn be seen and
hefted and handled and tested and
heard,”

———
CHAPTER IX
The Brown Mouse Escapes

Jennle looked Jim over carefully.
His queerness was taking on a new
phase—and she felt a sense of sur
prise such as one experiences when
the conjurer causes a rose to grow
Into a tree before your very eyes.

“I think we lose so much time in
school,” Jim went on, “while the chil-
dren are eating their dinners."

“Well, Jim,” said Mrs, Woodrufy,
“every one but you Iy down on the
human level. The poor kids have to
eat |

“But think how much good educa-
tion there is wrapped up in the school
dinner—{f we could only get 1t out™

Jennle grew grave. Here was this
Brown Mouse actually Introducing the
he ought
to suspect that she was planning to
line him up on this very thing—If he
wasn't a perfect donkey as well As
dreamer. And he was calmly wading
into the subject as if she were the
ex-farm-hand country teacher, and he
was the county superintendent-elect !

“Eating a dinner like this, mother,”

0

| sald the colonel gallantly, “is an edu-

at cuff and Instep, and short of sleeve |

and leg, and lll-fitting and
Jim's queerness lay not 8o much
clothes as In his personality
On the other hand, Jennle could not
help thinking that Mrs. Irwin's queer
nNess was to be found almost solely In
her clothes. The black alpaca looked
undenlably respectable
It must have a story—a story In which
the stooped, rusty, somber old lady
looked like a character drawn to har

cheap
in his

cation In {tself—and eating some oth-
ers requires one; but just how Tam-
In"" is wrapped up In the school lunch
Is a new one on me, Jim."

“Well,” sald Jim, “in the first place
the children ought to cook their meals
A8 a part of the school work. Prior to
that they ought to buy the materials
And prior to that they ought to keep
the accounts of the school kitchen,

| They'd like to do these things, and |t
Jennle felt |

would help prepare them for life on

| an Intelligent plane, while they pre

monize with the period just after the |

war
But Jennie had the keenneas to ama
that If Mrs, Irwin could have hsd an
she would have
hecome a rather ordinary and not had
looking old lady. What Jennle falled

to divine was that if Jim could have
invested a hundred dollars In the serv
lces of tallors, haberdashers, barhers
and other specialists In personal ap-

pearance, and could have blotted out
his record as her father's fleld hand,
he would have seemed to her A dis-
man. Not
handsome, of course, buf the sort peo-
ple look after—and follow

“Come to dinner,” sald Mrs Wood
ruff, who at this juncture had a hired
girl, but was yoked to the oAr never-
theless when It. came to turkey and
the other fixingw of a ChMstmas din-
“It's good enough, what there (s

it ls—but the dressing In the turkey
would be better for a litte more
sage ™

The bountiful meeal plled mountain.
bigh for guest and hired help and fam-
iy melted away tn a manner te de
light the hearts of Mrs Woodruf? and
Jennle. The colorml. In stify starched
shirt, black tle and frock coat, rarved
with much empressement, and Jim felt
almost for the first time a senes o
the value of manner

“I bhnd bigger tarkeys” sald Mrs
Woodruff to Mrs. Irwin, “but 1 thought
it would be better to cook two turkey-
hens instead of one great big gobbler
with meat as tough as
stuffed full of fat™

JOne of the hens would ‘s’ been

pared the meals.”
“Isn’'t that looking rather far
ahead?" asked the county superintend-

| ent.elact

t nd |
ol | of the things we could study while

| sating 1t

|

“It's" llke a lot of other things we
think far ahead,” urged Jim “The
only reason why they're far off Is be
cause we think them so, It's a thought

and a thought Is as near the mo-
ment we think It as It will ever be™

“I guess that's so—to a wild-eyed
reformer,” sald the colonel. “But go
on. Develop your thought a little.
Have some more dressing.”

“Thanks, I belleve I will.” sald Jim,
“And a little more of the cranberry
sauce, No more turkey, please.”

“T'd llke to see the school class that
*ould prepare this dinner,” sald Mrs
Woodruff

“Why," sald Jim, “you'd be there
showing them how! They'd got cred
its In their domestic economy course
gefting the school dinner—and
they'd bring their mothers Inte it to
help them stand at the head of thelr
classes. And one detall of giris would

ook one week, and another serve
The setting of the table would come
n as a studr—flowers, llnen and all
that And when we get a civillzed
teacher, table manners ™

I'd take on that class™ sald the
hired man, winking at Selma Carlson.
the mald, from somewhers below the
falt. “The way I make my knife fead
my face would be a great Lélp to the

for

childrea.®
“And when the food came on the
fable,” Jim went on, with a smile at

his former fellow-laborer, who had
beard most of this before as a part
of the feld conversation, “Just think

The literary term for eat-
AT & meal s discyssing [t—well the

sald he, referring to the remains on his
plate. “That's physiology. The cran-
berry sauce—that's botany, and com-
merce, and soll management—do you
know, Colonel, that the cranberry
must have an acld soll—which would

| kil alfalfg or clover?”

“Read something of it,” sald the

colonel, “but it didn't Interest me
much.”
“And the difference hetween the

types of fowl on the tahle—that's
breeding. And the nutmeg, pepper and
coconut—that's geography. And every-
thing on the table runs back to Eeog-
raphy, and comes to us linked to our
lives by dollars and cents—and they're
mathematics.”

“We must have somethirg more than

dollars and cents In life,” sald Jen-
nle. “We must have culture.”
“Culture,” erfed Jim, “is the ability
to think In terms of life—isn't 117"
“Like Jesse James?" suggested the
hired man, who was a careful student
of the life of that eminent bandit,
There was a storm of laughter at
this sally amidst which Jennle wished
she had thought of something llke
that. Jim jolned in the laughter at
his own expense, but was clearly suf-
fering from argumentative shock.
“That's the best answer I've had on

disturbance had subsided. “But If the

bave been successful stock men and
farmers, Instead of traln robbers.

He had all the qualifications of a mem-
ber of the James gang when he came

fended tralns running over it.
after a few weeks of real ‘culture’

veloping into the most

farmer I know. That's real culture.”
“It's snowing like everything,” sald

Jennle, who faced the window.

the colonel to Pete, “but I think you'll
find the cattle ready to come in out of
the storm when you get good and
through.”

Pete, by way of excusing himself.
expect to put In most of the day from
Dow on getting ready to quit eating.
Save some of everything for me, Sel-
ma—1I'll .be right back !

“All right, Pete,” sald Selma,

Mrs. Woodrufr
went into other parts of the house on
research work connected with thelr
converse on domestlc economy. The
colonel withdrew for an Inspection of
the live stock on the eve of the

Scanning him by means of her back
halr, Jennle knew that In another

her shoulder, or otherwise advance to
personal nearness, as he had done the
night of his ill-starred speech at the
schoolhouse—and she rose In self-
defense. Self-defense, however, did

at too great a distance; so
maneuvered him to the sofa, and seat-
ed him beside her. Now was the time
to line him up,

“It seems good to have you with us
today,” sald she. “We're such old, old
friends.”

“Yes,” repeated Jim, “old friends

We are, .aren't we, Jennle?"

He reached over and possessed him-
self of her hand. She pulled it from
him gently, but he pald no attention
to the little muscular protest, and ex
amined the hand critically. On the

“Remember How You Got That”

back of the middle finger he pointed
out a scar—a very tiny scar

“De you remember
that?™ he asked

Because Jim clang to the hand, th
heads were very close together
she jolned In the examination

“Why, I don't belleve I do”
she

“I do,” he repiled “We—yon and I
and Mary Foraythe were playing
mumble-peg, and yon put your hand
on the grass just as I threw the knife

it cut yom, and left that scar.”

how you got

elr
ASs

sald

“T remember, now'" sald ashe
“How such things come back over the
uemory And did it leave g» sCAr

vhen 1 pushed you
Stove In the schoo
day, like this, and
® yoor wrist
stove **

“Look at 1t sald
long and bony' wrist.

toward the red-hot
Ilhouse nne blizzardy
You peeled the skin
where it struck the

he, baring his
“Right there ™

And they were off on the trall that
leads back to childhood They had
talked long, and intimately, when the

| shadowe of the early evémag crept

“Don't cut your dinner short,” sald |

that point, Pete,” he sald, after the |

James boys and the Youngers had had |
the sort of culture I'm for, they would |

|

Take Raymond Simms, for Instance, |
| In, and the lamplight reminded Jim's

]

here. All he needed was a few ex :’
asperated assoclates of his own sort, |
and a convenlent rallway with unde |
But

under a mighty poor teacher, he's de- ;
enthusiastic |

“I think I'll let 'em In now,” sald |

and Jim's mother |

threatened blizzard. And Jim was left |
alome with Jennle In the front parlor, |

moment Jim would lay his hand on |

not seem to require that he be kept |
she |

g T}

frightened everybody In school nearly
to death,

“Everybody but you, Jim," Jennie
remembered. “You looked out of the
window and told the teacher that the
twister swas golng north of us, and
would kill somebody else.”

“Did 17" asked Jim,

“Yes,” sald Jennle, “and when the
teacher asked us to kneel and thank
God, you sald, ‘Why should we thank
God that somebody else Ia blowed
away? She was greatly shocked™

“I don't see to this day,” Jim as
serted. “what answer there was te
my quesilon.”

In the gathering darkness Jim Again
took Jennle's hend, but this time she
deprived him of It.

He was trembling like a leaf. Let
it be remembered In his faver tuat
this was the only girl's hand he had
ever held,

“You can't’ find any more scars on
It,” she sald soberly.

“Let me see how much It has
changed since 1 stuck the knife in
It,” begged Jim,

Jennie held it up for Inspection.

“It's longer, and slenderer, and
whiter, and even more beantiful,”
sald he, “than the little hand 1 cut;
but it was then the most beautiful
hand in the world to me—and stil] 1s.”

“l must light the lamps,” sald the

county superintendent-elect, rather
flustered, It must be confessed
“Mamma ! Where are all the
matches 7

Mrs. Woodruff and Mrs. Irwin came

mother that the cow was still to milk,
and that the chickens might need at-
tention. The Woodruff sleigh came
to the door to carry them home; but
Jim desired to breast the storm. He
felt that he needed the conflict. Mrs.
Irwin scolded him for his foolishness,
but he strode off Into the whirltog
drift, throwing back a good-by for
general consumption, and a pathetic
smile to Jennle,

“He's as odd as Dick's hatband,”
sald Mrs. Woodruff, “tramping off in
A storm like this.*

“Did you llne him up? asked the
colonel of Jennle,

The young lady started and blushed.
She had forgotten all about the poll-
tics of the situation.

“II'm  afraid I didn't, papa,” she
confessed,

“Those brown mice of Professor
Darbishire's,” sald the colonel, “were
the devil and all to control"

iTo Le continued)

Save a life

for
Christmas

WHILF you are give
ing, give health.
There are thousands of
sufferers from tubercu~
losis, forgotten by all
the world except the
Tuberculosis  Associae
tion. It needs your sup-
port to carry on its life
saving work. You help
when you buy Christe
mas Seals—the Liberty
Bonds in the war upon
consumption,

Buy Christmas Seals!
Buy as many as you can.
The Great White Plague
can be stamped out en-
tirely. Christmas Seals
are saving many lives,
Buy Christmas Seals,
and save a life fog
Christmas.

Stamp out
Tuber culosis
with
Christmas Seals

Buy Christnas seals. This is
a0t charity, It is self-protection,
't 75 1o finande the campaign thas
4% already reduced the tuberew-
iosis death rate in this ountry ene

Fiaish the ghs.




