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EDUCATION

Mhe question “What are the
schools for?” should be raised in
citizens’ forums and discussion
groups. Teachers must develop
greater skill in teaching: they must
become more capable students of
social issues; they must take a
more vital part in life than they
have heretofore done if they are
toc make the social studies the core
of the curricalum as they must be
Teachers must take their place in
the middle of the current. It is in
the power of the schools to intro-
duce into adult life, in the almost
immediate future, millions of young
people educated in the problems of
social reconstruction.—A. L. Threl-
keld, superinténdent, Denver.
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At Denison, the road curved to
the south in the gene direction
of Omaha and Council ffs. The
land as we got near the rivers
was more broken even, as it was
farther up north. As we came down
out of the hills onto Logan, it
seemed buried in a forest. The hills
towards the west seem to be
er as we go along. Though
many a mile before we really get
to the mountains there is a look
to the west as though we could
see the foothills. The land here is
fertile, and corn, corn, corn. One
never seems to see the end. "”rap
high the farmer's golden hoard,
heap high the yellow corn. N
richer gift has autumn poured from
out her lavish horn.” Here one
gets an eyeful of that amazing crop
the maize, or Indian corn.

Some day I'm going to write an
article on “What the Indian had
contributed to the agricultural
wealth of this country.” What with
the ordinary corn, potatoes, squash,
and other plants cultivated by the
aborigines, one ought to be able
to make out a pretty case for
those fiends that are told about
by our Pilgrim forefathers.

Une of the machines that I had
nN€ver sSeen oOperating WwWas a corn
husker. Oh, I'd seen the so-called
shredder to which one hauls the
cut corn and feeds something like
a silo-filler only that the corn is
husked and comes out on the ear
while the silo machine cuts the
whole crop up for the barrel-like
buidding used for preseving succu-
lent feed. But a corn husker, a ma-
chine that is drawn down the rows
of corn which picks the ears off
the standing corn and husks them
and runs them into a wagon box
drawn alongside the machine like
the wagon is drawn alongside the
old fashioned header, that was a
new one on me. For a long time
I had noted the stalks of corn
which, lying prostrate pointing in
one direction, had caused some com
ment. We did not see how wind
could knock it so flat and so uni-
form! But after awhile we saw
the machine in operation, husking
corn off the standing stalks.

There they don't take the trou-
ble to put the corn in buildings
but just heap it up on the ground.
First they circle a small plot, say
twenty-five or thirty feet across
with woven fence wire., The ends
are made fast to each other and
the corn is shovelled into the en-
closure When the thing is full
they place another on top of the
first and fill that, and then yet
another circle of fence placed on
top the first is filled, and then yet
to throw the corn over. This comn
is taken to the barn and ricked
up handy to feed. No joke, now,
they pile it up just like you do the
wood you split for the good wife's
cook stove, And they feed it by
the ear, three ears to a feed for
a horse that isn't working and six
ears to the big horse that is doing
the heaviest sort of work. Makes,
me think of Aunty Deyoe, who used
to live not far from my old home
in Michigan. She told my uncle
once, when he had called to see
the hired girl, “Visitors shouldn't
eat much; two white biscuit is
enough for a workingman."

That noon we ate lunch beside
the banks of the Missouri, “Muddy
Water” that has the reputation of
being the purest water to be found
in that section. Our road map says
“Only Skelly gasoline is high-test,
high anti-knock and tailor-made
for lIowa.”

U. 8. 30 »uth goes through Oma- |
ha and Council Bluffs at the Mis
souri but No. 30 north turns off
at Missouri Valley in Jowa and
goes almost due west along the
line of the Union Pacific railroad
There is no town where we crossed
the “Muddy River”, only the two
bridges, the railroad and highway
bridge.

Blair was the first town we!
eame to in Nebaska. At Fremont |
the two “30's”, that is 30 north
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SYNOPSIS er on that trall
Steve cut the cord, set the safety

Stephen Drake, with his four year- and ejected the shells. He gave no
old son, !s reacued from a bllzssard | glgn of excltement but when he
by Jim Flynn, big timber operator spoke hls volce was somewhat
Drake, until his death, lmpresses husked
on the boy, Steve, the debt they owe | WUSKEW

“Old Jim.” Twenty years later, Steve *Buckshot.,™ he sald, *It'd have
meets “Young Jim"™ Filynn, his bene- | hlown my guts out. Much obliged,
factor's son. Seat by Old Jim, in- LaFane. . . . And can 1 get you

capacitated through an aceldent In 2 - .
which Kate, his daughter, is tempo- | 10 keep this to yourself? No use
rarily blinded, to take charge of the | talking uuntil we have somebody to
eompany's—the Polaris—woods op- | talk to.™

erations, the youth is Indulging In & “That's right,” the man sald
drunken spree. FPolaris Is in dire| 4 PN

straita, and hoping to do something Uood night :

for OM Jim, Steve hastens to the He went quickly down the trall,
company’s headquarters He finds Three days later Steve paddled up
Frans, a scoundrel, plotting against e ¥ ’ ha L S
the Fiynn interests. Worsting Frans the lake bound for the wood camj
iIn & fst fight the Polaris erew He was frowning, flled with mis
assumes that he is Flynn's son, and | giving.

bo takes charge, A “Y;"“‘ Jim : That noon LaFane had brought a
photograph of Kate Fiynn, whie Wil b : A : Y
he finda, Immensely Increases his de- letter from Kate, wrilten after re
sire to aid Old Jim. Steve gains the | celving word that the rallroad con
warm friendship of LaFane, queer | struction was blocked. Her despalr
woods scout. Steve adds to Frans's had touched him profoundly, goad

Mary Wolt, young Indian giri whom | ©1 him to fresh effort. And yet,
he has been abusing. what to do? No new capital was
forthcoming, no extension of Ume

CHAPTER IV—Continued could be anticipated from Impa

tlent ereditors. tle was keeping the
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merest  suggestion of approach, |

- | Drake's b |
reached them as they sank together
g | *Meaning Jjust what?™ he coun- |
In the high reedls ) ne was | 1 I
2 29 tered.
eouing, surely approaching with “Princlpally that the original

stealth. | 5 |

He loomed above them so closely g e g degribegaplbosgolbpe o,
aC | 3 = 3 e . - ”- _ or will be when he sobers up.” The
that they could hear his breathing, man laughed “Won't it be Inter
sv near that both could have esting to watch MeNally and the
touched bim. He stooped for his rest of these dubs? And to see the
cance with a lght whiff of breath,
as in rellef.

‘_Im»'n'lug for somebody ™ charge of a sinking sl

Steve's words, so sharp, so un “And won't it also be |

real boss, well pickled, a shaking
miserable spectacle, come to take

teresting

expected, caused the man to gasp. | . . you to explain to somebody how
But he did oot turn, did not hesl ou came to be spending Polaris
tate. He pitched forward In a lunge money so free and easy? Why, you
for nls canoe. d—d pretender, he'll bave lUcked up
Drake flung out a hand to grapple | what booze he's got in a few hours;
with the figure before him but he ont of money ; he'll come to try
was too late. The canoe rasped bot- | to do what he was supposed to :r.\‘
tom, water splashed. Steve floun- | to do a month ago! And when he |

dered LaFaue behind blm His | finds yvu here, pli r his part, ever

tingers tore at the figure there, | he'll run you off 8o fast It'll make |
clutching the heavy shirt The | your head swim!™ ’
move caused an lnarticulate syllable | Steve's head did swim then, for |
to burst from the man's lips, all but | an Instant }
dragged him from his balance, but It was not thought of what Young |

Drake, his hold gone, was fall- | fusion. Steve had kept the Job alive
ing prone In Inches of water while | by his abllity to give men confidence
LaFane stumbled over him In his leadership. This was no f

But a foot had found purchase, a|Ing of self-satisfaction, of concelt;
leg had stralghtened; uonder that | & was simply the fact
drive the canoe shot outward and But Young Jim's advent would
although LaFane hurled himself for- | send the fraglle structure of Polaris
ward and swam stoutly he could |hopes crumbling. The Important
not overtake It and as he gave up | matter before Drake now was to
the sound of swift paddle strokes | seal Franz's llps, to prevent spread
reached them mcckingly. of the news the man bore because,

Steve, reachlng lnto his pocket for | should the rumor that he was only
a fAash-light, turned its beam on his | a pretender spread, and should he
left hand. In his palm was a button, | be questioned, he would be forced
torn threads clinging to It; a plain, | to admit the truth. That would
brown button. . . . be enough to put everything In a

“D—n!™ he sald. “Come on, La- | sorry tangle.

Fane, let's have a look at the trall” He studled the other closely, not-

The lght of the torech showed | Ing the deep pockets in the breast of
themn the cord and, edging around | his shirt.t He ralsed & hand to fum
i, they reachead the gun. It was | ble In one of hls own pockets, fingers
a tweive-gauge shotgun, safety off, | closing on that which reposed there
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be ture free. | Jim Flyon might do that caused con | ¢

and so we decided to continue nn{h‘-.i lonig. The girls watehed n man
towards Oregon, The pavement con- | trying to light a clgnrette—it took
tinued as far as Shelton where we | six matehes. He was going on west
put up that night, | Was waiting for a passenger, W

Thursday, November ¥ hiteh hiker. We saw the fellow he
waiting for, on several miles,

The man looked hard at him and
aug hed

“What're you driving at, now?
he asked, “A lot of Interest you've
got In how I look.'

“Not a great deal, that's trae, Nut
a man who's eareless about where
he leaves buttons from his clothing
Is likely to stir up Interest ln other
folks' winds™

The other sneered

“Buttons 1™

*Yea. Like this one” Steve opened
his hand, displaying a smouth, brown
button, *You see, this one happened

That day we had spent $3.82 | Was
for gas, $2.02 for oll, $2.156 for |and the man was still walting, we
greasings, posteards 26¢, toll (at the
Missouri) 6b¢, groceries S0¢, cabin
| $1.256; totul, $10.44. We drove 2040
1‘ miles cosling n little Vel thrvee

RuUppone
|

centas  per mile

I'he cubins wore newly con ] 3 for the next 5
| structed here, and the debris of bel] (l l . ! !

buildings going up was everywhere - o
present. Young people managed the

to belong under the flap of your suto camp, But the N, R. A. had .
right-hand shirt pocket. No button taken firm hold so that we had I 1L|:’
i::in;.['tlus one's mate s on the other diffieulty in getting supplics that ATLANTIC M INTHLY
night and we had to go back af

“And even If It weren't for this ter them after going = little way
button,” Drake went on, “1 have Leaving Shelton we found consid Make ) . " ¢t vour reading
plenty on you. I took a lt of pains orable part of the road gravel hours Enjoy the wit, the wisdom
in handling that shotgun, *“It's a Good awirface, and eaay '-”""“'”K 1 I nehip, th charm thai
good gun. It had been well eared but there was. some ||--.\'. that the : mas l'.. “':'I"":" §os .“n.:-.l-.-l
for. There's plenty of gun oll on It wind could have made disagreenbl i and t cherishod maga
to keep the rust off and to take the had It beon Il--“:“.;' from ”;. okt n
print of a man's Angers ! :

“I don't know what you're talking From Kearney to Odessa we had Nend 81 mentlonin thi ad)

e ir and the going wa e "

about, 1 tell youl™

“Then you're a lot dum! than t back he Atlantie Monthiy,
I'd figured on! You see, Franz, It's iate cut N Arlingtes Ni., Hostos
one of these alr-tight cases You've Away |
a double motive to ralse the devil forma- |
with me, Twenty men saw me knock Wihr @
you for a row of something on my ©tra .,
sl o s g R e B lakes
first night here at headguarters |t ha

The Rub

spilled a lot of beans you'd taken a

10 lot of palns to gather. OId Mar t ¢
“What are you getting at] Some Job alive for a few weeks and that| o I! Al & il ' be | "y . hat Out of
L gelling at Solng ol and MAry wouid W DL eV e 1 il
- wis all, so far, \ | h 1 ' .
- ny shanty . et If they tole 1 hat Hine we r - o
h..i'r_\ t:...ne to ;..}d-t-lu.ll ty? Asthar' ‘shnte ‘tostded & b | court If they told what happened up fa \ e id s Frane: | bt Rl B mng
AFane nodde | above the other day When one mat "
-Who P e point and came toward bim and I : I . e I' iy . ; i W \
noj g . nterferes between ancther man and
“rhat would only be a guess 1 the distance oarrowed Steve's lip his hat o) ying ' goat along he  anima
T 11¢ 1) L * Is girl that also establishes wotive,
sould  alusrat okak” i b b quirked It was Franz, whom he '1 : 109 N bing n the ear roof. d not | | N _x
lmos DU T doesn 1
passed but 1 15 ool T | had pot seen or beard of since their ¢ Vel mfortable At Loxing
VISSa Could oniy Eud - v . i 0 8O e D
“Well, seems to me that's the t encounter on the upper river. B Buch TOr TeRteEn  Auaae ¢ gn informed us that wi
ell, seems (o me LI the Ui e v \ ho 4 ’
a wn should “- 4 He pointed nils cance at Drake's that, I've a witness who bheard a SO e i N oo
mai shic ( B0, iInt thas 1 ot 1 ] .
o e n-lu S o fe “Howdy,” he sald in an odd tone, | Man lal d at the foot of my trall the aud Anpel A fter P For All Kinds of Linoleum
hat's for yo v decide. > nish . , v Lo be .
T e naaitat. | trailing his paddie. “How's Young|other night and warued me to be Platte river for Makes Them Like New
Come along, them or woesme | Faan Flynn today ™ cagey and was with me when this : -
ing—"1 don't want to drag you luto A pecullar Inference was In the | Skulker was Interrupted slightly In " . ety e . Fastly Apphed Dries in 1 Hourx
any jam*™ oL . ’ p 52 Rl aos oo s & sliake o " " L e water 1 ' T } heiohi
LaFane laughed softly. *H v - words and he grinned with some | V9 Set-Away | made a grab for him 1 . 1 = b ) h N ghten
ane launghed ) Irey : The Snn 1 _— 3 . .
o e ; L e thing like insolence. ] e witness saw It All | got was A e el eablam A8 bine : i hat fu drab & by
s »u may only 1088, . utton b his i I Bt b K ' -
too.™ s AR oo Al A Steve's eyes dropped to the man’s | Sutton, BUC ItH NI DArticiay " } anidd I w " " \eme Quality Products Will Do It
o0 . — to o good | ourt kel it \ .
— s e clothing and his outfit. The bottom | 10 No good In court, likely, b ol s TS : .
I'he sand deadened thelr foot . . } It convinces me, you see - 3 i I'rade at
falls and ther went with ut st | of his capve was sweared with red ' 4 ! I . R Uiaten
uey en 18 L ITnE b 1 t after we trled to ot iRt v ‘

l t 3 clay. ; v T . . '
care. At the cabln trall they halt : “Don't you figure you've erawled | more than a buttonhold on this bird Mountain  time Hers ¢ had i l'll"\ Hardware and
ed, Steve laying a hand on LaFane's o B e e o fornan 2ol B Baseiid S 4 . . i . . 2 . -
aru E = ‘ | about far enough out on tuls par A ey $ and | ind & § " st Lreas ne 1 at hol Furniture ( ompiany

4 | ticular Hmb? Franz asked s hend eht sncethor " ol f “I'HE FRIENDLY STORE"
Just the breath of a sound. the A sharp thrill of apprehension rat o l | }
A sharp thrill of apprehension ran Had it fixed but it did not ' Beaverton = Oregon
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game I'm playing—whl I n t to
Gn said s b Tomse: It Hiyen e
0 sas 4nd 54 avseEed balle Spend Your Money in Beaverton

\lt Heidelberg Beer —-— D D D D G
On Dreaught W. L. KELLY

} o e e - Oregon Journal '

8 \ent
FREE DANCING 'hone Beaverton 5010,

} :+ PAR
OLD HEIDELBERG PARK & " & o " " o

W. E. PEGG =

OPTOMETRY

IUNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER
' : : Glasses, Fitted or Ih-pmrnl
™ " Our Specialty
Grange Bullding - - - - nverton DR \ b WILSON

just using up more words!™ Beaverton Apes Oregon
He resumed his way (en . " _— : g I "

Franz with a bafMied ool fnee N - g > gt )

in which a helpless rage and great STUDIO BARBER SHOI Crystal Beauty Shop

- 1 e FIRST CLASS WORK PERMANENT WAVES, COMPLETE
Drake went on to the wood camp e . $250 and Up

pondering this new complication AT REASONABLE PRICES D s pgirzs i DR
oulp im’s coming woul meab L D Van METER, Prop

¥ J l E I I

more than disaster for the operation APPOINTMENTS NOT NECESSARY

of the property; Just as surely as It
would precipitate trouble here, It
would eventoally mean heartbreak
for Knte Flynn and this, oddly
geemed to hlin to be of greater tm
portance than the effect on such
items as prodnction and eredit

Beaverton Barber Shop Boyd's Variety Store

NOVELTIES
¢, J. STEVENS, 'ROFRIETOR

Beaverton's Own Store

SATISFACTION GUARANTRERED
e o] 2 Beaverton . - Oregon
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wst for the first unsuspecting ivel- “Franz, you're untldy,” he sald. ] (TO B OONTLNUBL )
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. , BEER ON DRAUGHT |Canvor Road and Bertia Beaverton
and 30 south, came togfther. Our that historic route. [ an [ wi ere able t pen the cai ' Highway at Cedar Street
notes tell of the green fields, dif-| Six foot telephone poles told of | it " " Bt B O e af 5¢ and 10¢ Glasses For Certihed TEXACO Service
ferent from lowa, that we left the |the value placed on timber in that Barhan That made . travelling Express Office  Stage Depol Greasing, 75¢ and $1.00
lou Lehind on the border, that | section. The soil looked rich and mueh  pla ,‘,,.,I.r. " 1} Iriv I'r. ' ”' Western Unlon Phone 1060 Rex Casey, Mgr.
there were more hills, but that the | productive and the corn still held ; il ! = - : GREYHOUND COFFEE SHOP e S I

to the etting In wa no aid to s > “ B Oraira benverton - (hregon
view ym the road were on a|the principal place in the ecrop |, gt Mo I”- ooy ' $he’ Sn WaB R I PBulld Renverton reron
grand scale. roster, though there were fields of lown ,I-rl bw k" .| |I| !. I } |
- h down e 'Y was wautifu oy
At Fremont we came to the | alfalfa. Here we came to the land On past N rth I'r'--‘i Balnulan I¥F I'T'S PRINTING
Platte river and followed its coarse | of mirages (roIng ea A.l. we had |, Bt ‘Silver oves) "”“! Gir :”Ui, | WE CAN DO IT | (; _.\. ('(}l{l;
il et o il of the day and part of jseen several of these images, but Island we went. At Grand Island GIVE US YOUR ORDER I
the next, This seems to have been here we were able to see many we debated taking a  detour t ' it ;
the route of the famous Oregon |examples as there was consider Furwell I “,|.I,.r,,‘ o ,'1 , ,,., t live ‘ Byt | Uy from your home merchant and get .\“(ll‘l'l(‘)' al Law
trail though it was many miles be- |able difference in the temperatures |. “' )1 Io‘ | |.:'I LS ,'I‘ y I'.' your printing from
. . el ol w a drive of almo v - \ 0

fore we saw a marker hat re- .”r the different strata of air hundred miles more to go that way | The Beaverton Rp\ 1w HEDGE RUILDING, BEAVERTON

minded us that we were travelling The weather had moderated some

AFTER THE HONEYMOON

By Geoff Hayes

ACTIN' KINDA QUEER
LATELY. IS ITA

YEAVERILY -

POP "' TIS ONE OF

STLIITITTII 1T TTTTTITTTTTT 5] <
WHAT'S THE TROUBLE | 1 N 111 | SAY IF | wuz WHY YoU LITTLE
SON? YOU'VE BEEN l‘{ 306 - < “E?E '.TT ' g | YOUNG AGIN | BUNN(-NOSE SHRIM P, .
DOG-GO : | KNOW YOU WOULDN'T

YE DON'T KNOW
[IWHEN YER WELL

BECAUSE | WOULDN'T

o LT woulDN'T maRrRY
2, | || THE GRANDEST GAL
HAVE You'

] " 11| THAT EVER LIVED




