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CGHAPTER XV
The ‘Glorious Fourth,

A good deall of water ran under the
Woodruff district bridges in the weeks
between the school electlon and the
Fourth of Jyly picale at Eight-Mile
grave. But few surface Indications
tiere were of any change in the little
community i this annual gathering of
friends and meighbors. Wilhur Smythe
made the amual address, and was In
rother finer fettle than usual as he
paid his fervid tribute to the starry
flag, and to this very place as the
most favored spot in the best eoun-
ty of the gremtest state In the most
powerful, Intellectual, freest and most
progressive nathbon in the besat possible
of worlds.

Jim Irwin réad the Declaration
rathér well, Jennle Woodruff thought,
as she sat on the platform between
Dencon Avery, the oldest settler In the
district, and Mrs. Columbus Brown,
the sole lowal representative of the
Daughters of the American Revolu-
tion. Colonel Woodruff presided in his
Grand Army of the Republie uniform,

The fresh northwest breeze made
free with the oaks, elms, hickories and
box elders of Kight-Mile grove, and the
waters of Plclierel creek glimmered
a hundred yards away, beyond the
filtting fAgures of the boys who pre-
ferred to shoot off their own firecrack-
ers and torpedoes and nlgger-chasers,
rather than to ligien to those of Wilbur
Smythe, Still ‘farther off could be
heard the volce of a lone lemonade
vender as he adwvertised lce-cold lem-
onnde, made In the shade, with a
brand-new spade, by an old mald, as
A& guaranty that It was the blamedest,
coldest lemonnde ever sold,

Under the shinllest trees a few In-
corrigible Marthas were spreading the
snowy table-clothe on which would
soon be placed the bountiful repasts
stored In ponderons wickér baskets
and hampers. It was a lovely day, In
a lovely spag—a good example of the
miniature forests which grew natural-
Iy from time Immemorial In favored
locations on the Towa prairies—half a
square mile of woodland, all about
which the green corn rows stood aslant
In the cool hresze, walst-high and laid
by."

Thay were passing down the rough
hoard steps from the platform after
the exercises had terminated In »
rousing rendition of “Americs,” when
Jennle Woodruff, having slipped by
everybody else to reach him, tapped
Jim Trwin on the arm. He looked back
at her over his shonider with his slow
gentle smile, )

“Isn't your mother here, JImY" sha
usked “I've bheen looking all over
the erowd and can't see her.”

“She lsn't here,” answered Jim. “I
was In hopes that when she broke loose
and went to your Christmas dinner she
wodld stay loose—but she went home
and settled back Into her rut.*

“Too bad,” sald Jennie. “Sha'd have
had a nice time if she had come.”

“Yesa,” sald Jum, *I Dbelleve
would.”

“I want help,” sald Jennle. “Our |
hamper is terribly heavy. Pleass!"

It was rather obvious to Mrs. Banner
that Jennle was throwing herself at |
Jim's head, but that was an article of
the Bonner family creed slnce the de
cision which closed the hearing at the
court house. It must be admitted that
the young ecounty superintendent
found tasks which kept the school
master very close to her side

“Sit down, Jim,"” sald Mrs. Woodrult,
“you've earned a bite of what we've
got. It's good enough, what there Is of

she

"i'ﬂi '."7-"

sald Jim,
Prior Engagement”

1L a8d there's enough of It such pa it

“but I've »

prior engugement.”

“Why, Jim!" protested Jennle. “I've
been counting om you
me "

Don't desert |

“I'm awfully sorry,” sald Jim, “but |

I promised. TI'll see you later.”
One might have thought, Judging by
the colonel's quizzical smile, that he

was pleased at Jennle's loss of her |

former swaln.

“We'll have to invite him
shesd of time,” sald he.
to be in demand.”

longer

“He's getting |

Jim seemed to be in demand—a fact |

that Jennie confirmed by observatiom.
He received a duzen Invitations as bhe

passed the groups seated on the grass ! pay the expenses of running the schonl
Cornellus |

—one of them from Mre
Bonner, who sew no particular point
In advertising Alsgruntiement 1The
children ran to him snd clung to his
hands; young girle gave him sisterly
smiles and such trifles as chicken
Arnmsticks, pleces of eake and lke tid
bits. His passage tn the numerovus
group at a square table under a big
burr oak .war quite an ovation—an
ovation of the significance of which he
was himself quite unaware,

But Jennle—the deughter of a poll-
ticlan and a promising one herself—
Jennie sensed the fact that Jim Irwin

that we'll all sell to the same cream-
ery, and get the best we can out of ;
the centralizers by the co-operative
method. We can save two cenis a
pound {n that way, and we'll learn to
Froperata When we have found
just how well we can hang together,
we'll be able to take up the co-opera
tive creamery, with less dsnger of
falling apart and falling.”

“Wholl handle the pool?’ Inguired
Mr. Hansen.

“We'll handle it in the school,” an-
swered Jim.

“School’'s about done,” objected Mr. |
Brooson.

“Won't the cream pool pretty near

e ————— e

all summer?’ asked Bonner

“We ought to run the school plant |
all the time,” sald Jim. “It's the only
way to get full value of the Invest
ment. And we've corn-club work, plg-
elub work, poultry work and canning-
elub work which make It very desira-

ble to keep In session with only a
week's vacation If youll add the |
eream pool, it will make the school |

the hardest working erowd in the dis |
trict and doing actual farm work, too
I ike Mr. Bonher's suggestion.”
“Well," saldl Hankon Peterson, who |
bhad joined the group, “Ay tank we |

had won something from the people of | better have a meeting of the board |

the Woodruff district In the way or
deference. Still he was the gangling,
Lincolnian, {ll-dressed,
Jim Irwin of old, but Jennle had ne
longer the feeling that one's standing
wis somewhat compromised by nsso-
clation with him.

He had begun to put on something
more significant than clothes, some
thing which he had possessed all the
time, but which hecame valld only as
it was publicly apprehended. He vas
clearly the central figure of his group,
In which she recognized the Bronsons
those queer children from Tennessee,
the Simmses, the Talcotts, the Hun.
sens, the Hamms and Colonel Wood
ruff's hired man, Pete, whose other
name |8 not recorded,

Jim sat down between Bettina Flun-
sen, a flaxen-haired young Brunh!ide
of seventeen, and Callsta Slmmse—
Jennle saw him do It, while listenlng to
Wilbur Smythe's account of the ex
acting nature of the big law practice
he was bullding up—and would have
been glad te exchange places with
Bettina.

The repast drew to a close ; and over
by the burr oak the crowd had grown
te a circle surround/ng Jim Irwin,

“He seems to be making an ad
dress,” sald Wilbur Smythe.

“Well, Wilbur,” replied the colonel
‘you had the first shot at us. Soppos
we move over and see what's under
discussion.”

Ar they approached the group, they
heard Jim Irwin answering something
which Ezra Bronson had sald.

“You think so, Ezra,” sald he, “and
It seems reasonable that big cream-
eries llke those at Omaha, Sloux City,
Des Moines and the other centralizer
points ean make butter cheaper than
we would do here—but we've the fig

ures that show that they aren't eco | ways succeed when they find their en.

nemical.”

“They can't make good butter, for
one thing,” sald Newton Bronson cock
iy,

“Why can't they?" asked Olaf Han
sen, the father of Bettina,

“Well,” sald Newton, “they have to
have so much cream that they've got
to ship it so far that it gets rotten on
the way, and they have to renovate It

with lime and other Ingredients be | for Ames

fore they can churm t™

“Well," sald Raywond Simms, *)
reckon they sell their butter fo' all it's
wath ;

fo' It ar the farmers’
Wisconsin  and
theirs ™

“That's a fact. Olag” sald Jim

"Mow @ you K1ds know so darned
much about 1t queried Pete.

Huh!™ esniffed Bettina. "We've
been reading about | and writing let-

creameries In |

Minnesota get fo'| |y “seeing as how Bettina's Mrs. Han-

| wen’s danghter.”

an’ they ecaln't got within from |
foah te seven cents a pound as mur‘l"r

| the difference between a sult made by

ters about It, and figuring percentages |

on it In school all winter, We've done
arithmetle and, geography atd gram-

“Well .
Pete,
farmin’
parenta’

I'm agin' any schoolin',’
“that makes kids smarter In

hired men. GI' me another
swig o' that lemonade, Jim ™

“You see,” sald Jim to his audlence,
meanwhile pouring the lemonade, “the
centralizer creamery is uneconomic In
several ways
transportation charges
excessive commissions te Its cream
buyer<. It has to accept cream with
out proper Inspection, and mixes the
good with the bad. It makes such long
shipments that the eream spolls In
transit and lowers the quality of the
butter. It can't make the best use of
the buttermilk. All these losses and
leaks the farmers liave te stand 1
ctan prove—and so can the six or
elght puplls in the Woodruff schadbl
who have been working on the cream
question this that we could
make at least six cents a pound en
our butter If we had a cooperative
creamery and all sent sur cream to it.*

winter

Well,” sald Ezra Bronson, - “let's
start ane.™
Tl go 1" sald Olaf Hansen

“Me, t00,” sald Con Bonner

There was a general chorus of as
sent. Jim bad convinced his audience

He's got the jury.,” sald Wilbur
Smrthe to Colone! Wondruff

“Yeo™ sald the colonel, “and right
here is whepe he rung o danger

| signed for a very dear friend. And
| Jim w carce)
mar and T don't know what else on 1t." | . Wi8 scarcely
sald | Why, then

than their parents and their |

over-stricken | Rrown,

| suavely

and discuss 1t.”

“Well, darm It,” msald Columbus
“I want In on this cream pool
=and I live outside the distriet!™

“We'll let you in, Clumb,” sald the |
colonel. |

“Sure!” sald Pete. “We haln't no |
more sense than to let any one In.!
Clumb. Come in, the water's filne. We
aln't proud!™

“Well,” sald Clumb, “if this feller is
goln' to do school work of this kind
I want In the district, too.”

“We'll come to that one of these
days,” sald Jim. *“The district is too |
small.”

Wilbur Smythe's car stopped at the
distant gate and honked for him—a
signel  which broke up the party
Haakon Peterson passed the word to
the colonel and Mr. Bronson for a
beard meeting the next evenlng. The
plenie broke up In a dispersion of stald
married couples to their homes, und‘
young folks In top buggles to dances
and displays of fireworks In the sur
rounding villages.

Jim walked across the flelds to his
home—nelther old nor young, having
neither sweetheart with whom to dance
nor farm to demand labor In its In-
exorable chores. He turned after
crawling through a wire fence and |
looked longingly at Jennle as she was |
assisted Into the car by the
frock-conted lawyer.

“Yeu saw what he did?" sald the
colonel Interrogatively, as he and his
dnughter sat on the Woodruff veranda
that evening. “Who taught him the
supreme wisdom of holding back his
troops when they grew too wild for at-
tack?'

“He may lose them," sald Jennie.

“Not #0," sald the colonel. “Indl-
viduals of the Brown Mouse type al-

vironment. And I believe
found his."

“Well,” sald Jennle, “I wish his en-
vironment would find him some clothes.
It's a shame the way he has to go
looking. He'd be nice-appearing (f he
was dressed anyway.”

“Oh, then you haven't heard the
news,” sald the colonel. “Jim's golng
to have his first made-to-measure suit
It's all fixed.™

“Who's making 1t 7" asked Jennie

‘Gustaf Paulsen, the Dane that's
Jurt opened a shop In town."

“A Dane? queried Jennie.
be Bettina's uncle?®

“Ratherly.” said the colonel joecular-

Jim has

“Tan't

Clothes are rather important, but

| what you

| Ing gentleman was getting

“] Want to Have a Talk With You®™

any such sclences when 1 was gettin
my schoolin
“And yet,'

us fto

sald Jim, “some people
want guide ourselves by the
courses of study made before these
existed.”

hokey !" sald Hofmyer.

sclences
“I don't, by

“I'll be dag-goned if you aln't right. I
wouldn't 'a’ said so before l heard that
speech—but 1 say so now.”

face lighted up at this, the
first convineing evidemce that hie had
scored

“I b'lleve, too,”

y Jim's

went on Mr. Hof-
myer. “that your ldee would please
our folks. I've been the stundpatter
in our parts—mostly on English and
—say German. What d'ye say to comin’
down and teachin' our school? We've
got a two-room affeir, and I was made
a eommittee of one to find a teacher.”

“I—1 don't see how—" Jim stam-
mered, all taken aback by this new
breeze of recognition

given by County Superintendent Jen “We can't pay much,” sald Hofmyer
nle to Jim, the dean, Professor With- |y o o o0 charge of the dls-cip-line
ers, and one or two others—and a |, .. whole school, and teach in Num-
wonderfully select and distinguished | 0 o Sevepty-five dollars a
company It seemed to Jim. Jennle| ... nooc it appeal to ye?”
seized a moment’s oppe I'Tlln]mﬂ say, | Appeal to him! And yet, how about
You did beautifully, Jim; Ybody | 1ne Simmses, Colonel Woodruft, the
says so.” | Hansens and Newton Bromson, now
“I falled!” wald Jim. “You know | .0 cortine o firm start on the up
[ falled. 1 couldn’t remember my | ..4 nath to usefulness and real hap-
speech. I can't stay here feasting. I | plness? How could he leave the little

want to get out in the snow.”

“You made the best address of the
meetlng; and you did it because you
forgot your speech,” insisted Jennie,

“Noes anybody else think so?”

“Why, Jim! You must learn to be-
lleve in what you have done. Even
Con Bonner says It was the best. He

| says he didn't think you had it in ye!”

This advice from her to “belleve in
have done”"—wasn't theve
someathing new In Jennie's attitude
here? Wasn't his belief In what he
was doing precisely the thing which
had made him such a nuisanc. to the
county superintendent? However, Jim

| couldn't stop to answer the question

which popped up In his mind.

“What does Professor Withers say?”
he asked.

“He's delighted—silly !"

“Silly ! How wonderful It
be called In that tone.

“I shouldn’t have forgotten the
speech If it hadn't been for this darned
bolled shirt and collar, and for wear-
Ing a cravat,” urged Jim In extenua-
tion,

“You ought to 've woin them around
the house for a week before coming,”
sald Jennle. “Why didn’'t you ask my
advice?”

“I will, next time, Jennle,” sald Jim.
“L didn’t suppose I needed a bitting-
rig—but 1 guess I did!"

Jennle ran away then to ask Nils

was to
“sllly"—

| Hansen and Bettina to joln thelr din-

ner party. She had a sudden access
of friendiiness for the Hansens, Nils
refused because he was golng out to
see the college herds fed: but at Jen-
nie's  urgent request, relnforced by
pats and hugs, Bettina consented. Jen-
nle was very happy, and proved her.
self a heaming hostess. The dean de
voted himself to Bettina—and
found out afterward that this lllﬂ]illr'
at the men-
specimen pupll ln
one of the new kind of rural schools
In which he was only haif Inclined to
belleve. He thanked Jim for his
speech, and =ald It was “most sugges-
tive and thought-provoking.,” and as
the party broke up slipped into Jim's
hand a check for the honorarlum. It
was not until then that Jim felt quite
sure that he was actually to be pald
Mr. Hofmyer was waltlng to give
Jim the final convineing’ proof that he

tal processes of n

had produced an effect with his |
speech |

“Do you teach the kind of school
you lay out In your talk?" he asked

“I try to,” sald Jim, “and I believe 1
dn

“Well,” sald Mr. Hofmvyer, that's

the kind of education L b'lieve In. 1
kep' school back in Pennsylvany fifty
Years ago, and 1 made the scholars
measure things, and weigh things. and

Atkins, the tailor, and one built hy 1 | 1

Gustaf Paulsen, the new Danish ""..I.""‘]r] r::;'i T '.']1" :\rrur o ‘:I.'I'

cr.ﬂ’m.n. u] .- 4 - O eAcChers IAVe always done
could net be supposed to | that,” said Jim. “Froebel, Pestalozzl

Be eruclally Important, even when de- | Colonel Parker they all had the idea

that—of course pnot!

dld the
dent hastily run
Why

county superinten
to her rom

did she say to herself t e |

Hansens were very good peopl b |
| well-to-do, and It would b f s |
| for Jim and his m el 1 thes )

| some more?

It has to pay excessive |
It has te pay |

| uneducated farm-hand
| Wus

| was the look In

CHAPTER XVI

Jim Goes to Ames,
Jim bad never felt more the uprtar
then wher he
introduced to that audience ui
Ames by Professor Withers, n«
completely dlsgraced than when he
concluded his remarks. Even the ap
planse was to him a kindly effort on
the part of the audience to « fort
him in his fallure. His only sclace

r more

Jennie's eyes

“Young man,” sald an old farmer
who wore thick glasses and locked
like a Duteh burgomaster, 1 want |‘-1

bave a little talk with you ™
“This is Mr. Hofmyer of Pottawato-
mie county,” said the dean of the col-

| lage

“Tm glad to meet you,"
“1 can talk to you now
*No," mald

said Jim
Jennle “l kmow MNir
Hofmyer will ‘excuse sou until after
Alnner We have a8 little party for

| Mr, Irwin, and we shall be late iIf we

Can he handle the t:’d.! 'nj

with him?

“Where can | ses you after suprer?
asked Mr Hofmrver
Eray It was to satisfy Mr. Hofmrer

“Well" mm*xm”mf 54 Vi WA cmed of o & dizner

|
|
|
|
don’t hurry i
)

which iz at the bhottom of mv work :
learn to do by dolng,' and connec ting
up the school with life.”

AM'h-in” grunted Mr, Hofmyer, *“]

haln’t heen able to see how Latin con
)l kid's life

fod a Latin settlement
and git

with a high-sch
unless he cag
gOm’'eres

nects up

store.”

But It used to relate to life.”

Greek and Latin & part of everybody
else’'s education as well as thelr own.
Latin and Greek were the only lan
fuuges in which anything worth mueh
Was wi.iten, you know
Jim spread out his arms as If to take
in the whole world—"sclence, the mar-
velous literature of our tongue
hree centuries!

And to make a

hilu learn Latin with all that. a thou-
sard times richer than all the lltera
ture of Latin, Iylng unused bef re
» him !*
Know any Latin?" asked Mr. Hof-

mier

Tir Ing)
' blushed, as one caught In con

demnlig what he knows notMng about

[~1 have studied the grammar,
and read ‘Caesar he faltered, “but
that lsn't mue I had no teacher, and
I had to work pretty hard, amnd It
dian’i 30 very well”

I've had all the Latin they gave In |

the colleges of my time,” sald Mr. Hot
myer, “If I do talk dlaleet: and I'Ml
0 8o far as to say that
it would have been a crime for me to
n-'s t: the chemiatry, bacterio gy,

hysics, engineering and other s« lences
"“l’ Dertalp t

agree with

Jim |

a Job clerkin' In a|

sald |
Jim, “the life of the people who made |

But now"— |

in the |

10 farmin'=if there'd been |

crude, puny structupe on which he had
heen working—on which he had been
merely practicing—for a year, and re-
move to the new field?

“I'm afraid I can't,” said Jim Irwin,
ht—?

“If you're only rald you can't”

sald Mr, Hofmyer, “think it over. I've
got your post office address on this
program, and we'll write you a formal
offer

We may spring them figures a
littie. Think It over.”

“You mustn’t think,” sald Jim, “that
we've done all the things I mentioned
in my talk, or that I haven't made any
mistakes or fallures.”

“Your county superintendent didm’t
mention any fallures,” sald Mr, Hof-
myer

“Did you talk with her about my
work?' Inqulred Jim, suddenly very
curious, o :"E"

“M'h'm.”

“Then I don't see why you want
me,” Jim went on,

“Why?" asked Mr, Hofmyer,

“T Tad not supposed,”™ sald Jim,
“that she had a very high opinion of
my work."

“I didn't ask her about that,” sald
Mr. Hofmyer, “though I guess she
thinks well of It. 1 asked her what
You are tryin’ to do, and what sort of
a fellow you are. I was favorably lm-
pressed ; but she didn't mention any
fallures.,”

“We haven't succeeded In adopting
2 successful system of selling our
cream,” sald Jim. *“I belleve we can
de It, but we haven't,”

“Wal," sald Mr. Hofmyer, “I d'know
as I'd call that a fallure. The fact
that you're tryin' of it shows you've
| got the right ldees We'll write ye,
| and mebbe pny your way down to lapk
us over. We're a pretty good crowd,
the neighbors think."

(To be

Stop at the Crossing

continued)

There were one-third less’ auto-

ings on the Southern Pacilic in
Oetober this year than last, though
there were more automobiles and
| more miles of railroad traffic,

R. J. Claney,
sral
| Pacific, says

i .
i mobile accidents at railroad eross-

arsjstant to gen.

manager of the Southers
““In October there
| were 127 grade crossing
involving automobiles, of

54 tried to beat the train to the
crn!lmg 27 ran into the train, 22
[etalled on the track and wert
| struok by train, 22 ran through
|and broke down crossing gates
lowered to prootect them, 1 rkidded
into train and 1 ran into a wigwag
signal installed at the
{to warn of approaching train
| meeidents clearlv of such character
as to indieats earelessness,.’

arcidents
whicl‘

Crossing

HALSEY RAILROAD TIME

\Il)rn‘l ‘““lh
No 18, 11:37 a m v |
“ r 4 I\ n
? 3% a 21, 11:32 p. m.

Nos. 21 and 22 stop enly if flagged.
No. 14, due Halsey at 5:04 p. m., slops
to leir off passeugers from south of
Roseburg

No. 23 ru

No. 21 rnns
field branch.
Pussengers for south of Roseburg should
take No. 17 to Engene and there trapsfer
to No. 13

ns to Cottage Grove only.

to Eugene, thence Marsh-
ee—

SUNDAY MAIL HOURS

The delivery window of the
Halsey postoffice is open Sundays
and 12:16

from 10:50 to 11 a, m,
to 12:30 p. m.}
Sunday mail goes out only on

the north-bound 11:37 wrain:

Mail goes south once a day, closingat
11:05 a. m. ; north twice, closing 11:25
a. m, and 530 p. m. Mail stage for
Brownsville, Crawfordsville and Sweet
Home leaves daily at 6:45 a. m,

Paid-for Paragraphs

(bc a line)

Harry Park, Brownsville, lLas

35 ewes for sale.

Old papers for sale at 5¢ a bundle
at the Enterprise office.

:A“““ 290 9YWY

WE HAVE
L EVERY THING
OPTICAL

) EYE STRAIN
Is the Cause of Many
HUMAN 1LLS

If your eyes give you trouble or
your glasses are annoying

SEE US, We can Relieve You

Bancroft Optical Co.
J13 1st St. W, Albany, Phone s

WANTED

Dairy Cows

Jerseys or Guernseys preferred.
R. B. McKINNEY,
1005 E. Ninth st., Albany, Ore.
hone 593 Y

aprmgt rs

ruh

HALSEY

Cream and Produce Station

Cash paid for
Cream, Poultry, Eggs, Veal
& Hides. M. H. SHOOK

Fresh and Cured Meats
tuarters of BEEF

purposes al canning prices

C. H. FALK
C.L. FALK JR.

Barber Shop ™ Baths
First-Class Work

Agent for Eugene Steam Laundry
Sent Tuesdavs.

J. W. STEFHENSON., Prop.

lor canning

.

ADMINISTRATOR'S NOTICE

ice is hereby given that the unm-
lersigned, administratrix of the estate
f W. G. Carter, deceased, has filed her
final account in said estate with the
county clerk of Linn county, Oregon,
and the county judge has set Monday,

11th day of February, 1924, at the
hour of 10 o'clock im the foremocon, as

the time, and the county courtroom of
said connty as the place, fer hearing ob-
to said final aceount and 1he
u.‘. ement of said estate

MArY 1. CARTER, Administratrix,
Swaw, Attgrney for Admx

L. 1

Hay is worth just
you might get for i
American Eagle
will pay you 8% of t
of loss by fire.

C. P. STAF

N —

American Eagle
Fire Insurance Co.

as much in

Fire

———-%—-———

storage a:
t in case of fire. Th>

Insurance company
he cash value in case

FORD, Agent

0200000000000 0200000
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in [rouble

Lee of the Salvation Army at the

avenud

Pottland, Oregon.
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