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We chose a queen at an early
June play day at the fair grounds
during which men, women and (
children rode horses evervone
wore bright shirt and Miss

Elaine Brinkert was chosen queen
for the county fair because she

rode her horse the best and smil-
el the prettiest.

Then the 4-H club boys and
girls went to The Dalles wheat
league show and brought home
the highest prize, with Joann
Ross having the top calf That

was news although not new for
Sherman county clubbers have
been doing it regularly.

And then there was  harvest,
and a good one, over 4,500,000
bushels of wheat was cat from
the stubbly face of Sherman coun-
ty and hauled to the waiting ele-
vators before the warmth of the
sun had departed from the yellow
kernels. Harvesting  is not the
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The governor came to see us
| said some nice things about
;3 and about club work before
» audience in the grandstand
ind in general mingled with the
whose aims and ambitlons
¢ understood
Football ook over then as a
bjeet with the local high school
even starting slow and getting
ter as the linemen found that

fense is the best defense. But
e :n't win the bilg one so
lost the eastern Oregon Cham-
pionship in a post season game.

We had our share of flood and
storm, something less than our
share of sun and heat, much more
than our average of raln

Jim Jones' boys held an Eagle
which

aldventure
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seouts days. There are few men

in and fewer yet of the roving ones
Later, one of his boys, who used to sew the sacks

to a fork the straw., These men are
to mechanics who seldom tell of the
threshing in far north Saskatche

wan in two feet of snow,

brulsed building a rallroad in
an Philippine jungles, or ouiting

1 bananas in humid central

rived ica, or winning a hand at

'O in some Alaskan mining
of Such men, liers or tertainers,

must buy a magazine

that editors (amd  perhaps
postal laws)  have spoiled

story

-
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rainstorm. Hi
it was in the "

| do not come to rural Meas to har
vest the wheat anymore so if one
wants to read of adventure

And so, we lived the year, fill-
ing our little place In the world
and filling it well. Our produc-
tion was high, enough to feed the
entire state of Oregon its wheat,
our children dikl well at their ac-
tivities, our guarrels were normal
and can be forgotten,
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