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' SYNOPSIS

CHAPTER l.—Jennle Woodruff con-
temptuously refuses to marry Jim Ire
win, young farm hand, because of his
finunclel condition and poor prospects.
He is intellectually above his station,
and has advanced Tdeu concerning the

osulbilities of expert school temching.
or which he Is ridiculed by many.

CHAPTER I1.—More an a joke than
ofherwise Jim In selected na teacher of
the Woodruff district school,

CHAPTER IIL—Jim, in his new posl-
tion, sets oul tg make staneh friends
of il puplls, especlally two boys, New-
ton Bronson and “Budd Slmms, the
Iatter tha son of n shrftlass farmer,
Colonel Woopdruff, Jennie's fathet, hus
Httle faith in Jim's idsas of improving
rural educational methods. He nlck-
names him the “Brown Mouse,” in LI
lustration of un anecdote.

CHAPTER IV.—Jim's conduet of the
#chool, where he endeavors to teach
the children the wonders of nature
and some of the sclentific methods of
furming, as well as “book learning,”
s condemned,

CHAPTER V.—Jennle Woondruff (s
nonminted for the positlon of county
superintendent of echools, The school
board grows Dbitter in 1ls oppositlon
10 Mm end his innovations

"HAPTER VIL—A! a publie nnﬂﬂln
Jim rpoundly econdeinns the maethods
teaching In the rural schools, und
mokes no friends therchy.

CHAPTER VIL—A delo t,Jl]ﬂl‘l of
prmlun«nt women condemn Jim's meth-
ods of teaching, but le Is stoutly de-
fended by his pupils, especinlly Newiton
Brongon.

CHAPTER VIIL—Jlm has Christmuns
dinner at Colonel Woudruff's,
tening to him, Jernnie buging to do some
thinking concerning his abllity and
hig prospecta,

JHAPTER IX.—In the evening Jim,

as well as he knows how, courts Jen- |

nle, without, however, muking much
progross, though nhe is quickly losing
her poor oplnlon of him.

CHAPTER X.—Jeénnle, elected county
superintendent of sohools, recelves =0
many complaints from people of the
district concerning Jim's methods of
tenching that she finds herself com-
pelled formally to ask for his resigna-
tion,  After she has left, Jim Is visited
by Colopel Woodruff, who strongly
urges him to refuse to resign, and
offers to bhack him. Jim agrees to
stick, for & while at least,

CHAFPTER XI—A meetlng of the
school borrd, which had been gathered
to “get” Jim, I8 confronted by Jennis
who upholds him. He conducts an ex- |

amination of his ]iupthl at the mer\t-'

ing, to prove that he 15 not neglecting
théir “book learning™ by the Introduc-
tion of other suhjects which he con-
eldera of Imporiance. " The aplendid
snowing made by the children converls
many, who had doubted, 4o hia views

CHAPTER XIL—The novel I[deas
which Jim has Introduced have been
talked about outside the eounty, and
he is viglted by Professor Withers, ex-
tension lecturer nt the state unlversity,
who Invites him to dellver an address
&t the next anoual meoting of the
Farmers' Inetitute,

CHAPTER XIHL—FProfessor Withers
I8 improssed by many of the Innova-
tions mude ‘"{ Irwin. and so Informs
Colonel Woodrulf and Jennle, some-
what to the aatonislimaent ol both. “The
colone]l sugeents to Jim thit he (the
colonell pesk eleaction 1o
bonrd, replacing Corndllus Bonner, im-
placable enemy of Jim Irwin.

CHAPTER XIV
A Minor Casts Half a Vote.
Mareh eame In lke nelther o Hon
ner o lamb, but wis séircely o week
alil before the wild ducks hud begun to
seoreé the sky above Bronson's slew
looking for open water and bhodly-
harvested cornflelde, Wild goese, too,
honked from on high as If ln wonder

that these great prairies on which thelr
forefathers had been wont fearlessly
to alight had beéen chunged Into a dis
gusting expunse of farms.  Colonel
Woodruff's hired man, Pete, stopped
Newton Bronson and Haymond Simms
a8 they trumped nerosa the colonel's
pasture, gun In hand, trylng to make
themselves belleve that the shooting
wits gond,

“This aln't no eountry to hunt In,'
sald ke, “Did elther of you fellows
ever have any real duck-shooting?"

“The mountings” siuld Raymond,
“alr poor places for docks.”

“Not blg enough water,” suggested
Pete, “Some wond-ducks, I supposa?™

“Along the creeks and rivers, yes,
weh" suld Raymond, “but nothing to
depend on.”

“I've never been nowhersa,” sald
Newton, "except once to Minnesota—
and—and that wasn't (o the ghootlng
senson.”

A year ago Newton would have
boasted of having “bummed” his way
to Faribault. His hesitant speech was
# proof of the embarrassment his new
respectubility sometimes Inflicted upon
him,

“I used to shoot dueks for the mar-
ket at Spirit Lake,” sald Pete. “T know
Fred Gilbert just as well as I know

| 2 p tht’ !u." m-er. now, §(m ve |

t to g i T now

phc-otmz where the rarmern won t !vo

you off, that It costs nine dollars o
wgsteard pome.”

JE? t ngn% we'll havs Bne shaoting Bh

the slew In a few days” sald Newton. |

“Humph " seoffed Pote.
my wbid, if I hadn't promised the
colonel 1'd stay with him another year,
14 take a sldedoor Pullman for the
Sand Hills of Nebraska or the Devil's
luke country tomorrow—if I had a
gun."

“If It wasn't for a pasel of things
that keep me hyeh,” sald Raymond,
“1'd like to go, too.”

“The colopel,” sald Pete, “needs me.

and la- |

the schonl |

M give you |

kmowledge of his son's

e DESOS e 10 LI SITuOel WU UW,
What's the matter of your o' man.
Newt? What for does he vote for that
Bouner, and throw down an old nelgh.
bor?*

“T can't do anything with him!" ex-
claimed Newton irritably. “He's all
tangled up with I"eterson and Bonner,”

“Well," sald Pete, “If he'd Just stay
at home It would help some,
votes for Bonner, {t'll be just
& stund-off."

“He never misses a
Newton despalringly.

"Cun't you eripple him some way ™
asked Pete Jocularly. “Durned funny
whien o boy o' your age can't control
his futher's vote! So long!"

"T wish 1 could vote!™
Newton. “I wish 1 could!

# lot wora about the schoaol,

Irwin bein' o good teacher than dad
I'inf‘.'-‘—ixllil we can't vote, Why can't

folks vote when they are interested in
an electlon, and know about the is-
sues, It's tyranny that you and 1
can't vope

“1 reckon,” snld Raymond, the con-
servutive, “that the old-time people
thut axed it thatawuy knowed hest.”

“Rats!" sneered Newion, the f{cono
cliust, “Why, Cullsta knows inore
ihiout the electlon of school director
thian dad knows."

“That don't seem ressonahble,” pro.
tested Raymoand, “She's prejudyced,
I reckon, In favor of Mr, Jim Irwin"

“"Well, dad's prefudiced against him
—or, no, he hain't either. He likes
Jin,  He's just prejudiced sgarinst
giving up lis old notlons. No, he
hain't  nelther—I guess he's  only
peejudiced against seeming to give up
some old notions he seemed to have
once!  And the kids In school would
be prejudiced right, anyhow !"

“Paw says he'll be on hand prowpt,”
sald Raymond. “But he had tb le
p'swaded right much, Paw's proud—
und he can't read.”

“Sometimes 1 think the more people
read the less gensg they've got,” sall
Newton, 1 wish 1 conld tie dad up!
I wish T could get snnkehit, and make
him go for the doctor !

The boys erozsed the ridge to the
wooded  valley Ih which nestled the
Simms cubin, They found Mrs, Slinms
groatly exercised in her mind heenuse
young MeGechee had been found play-
Ing with some Wue vitrlol used by
Ruaymond in hig school work on the
trestment of seed potntoes for seab.

YHis hamds was ol Dlue with "
sild shiee “Do you reckon, Mpr, New-
ton, that It pizen him?"

“Did he swallow any of it%" asked
Newton.

“Nah!" euld MeGechee scornfully.

Newton reassured Mrs. Simms, and
went away pensive. Jim ITrwin's meth-
odg had already accompllshed much In
preparing Newton and Raymond for
cltlzenship, He had shown them the
| fact that voting really has some re-
latlon to 1%%, At present, however,
the new wine in the old hottles wise
Jcaur-lnc Newton to forget his filial
| Auty, and his respect for his father.
He wished he could lock him up in
the burn s0 he gouldn't go to the
school election, . He wished he eould
become [Il—ar polsoned with bloe
vitfiol or something—so his father
would be obliged to go for a doctor,
He wished—well, why couldn’t he get
sick® Newton mwended bis pace, snd
looked happler,

“PIfix Lifm ™

about

vote!” suald

grumbled
We know
and Jim

sald he to himself,
"Whint time's the electlon, Bzxf
asked Mres: Bronson st breslkfast,
“T'm poln' at four o'elock,” snld
Ezrn. “And I dan't want to hear nny
more from any one'—looking st Naw-
ton="gbout the election, It's none of
the business of the women an' hoys"
Newton took this reproof In sn un-
expectedly submisslie spirit. In foct,
he exhibited bis very best side ro the
family that mornlng, like one golng on
n long journey, or about to he mirried

off, or engnged In some deep dark
| plot.
( "I s'pose yow're off frampin' the

eglews at the slght of a flock of ducks
four mlles off as wsual?" stated A
Bronsom elinllengingly,

“] thought,”"” sail Newton, “that I'd
get o lot of ralein bolt ready for the
pocket-gophers In the lower meadow.
Thes'll be throwing up thelr mounds
by the first of April"”

“Not thewmn,” suld Mr, Bronson, gome-
what mellified, "not before Muy,
Where'd you get the ralsin {dee?”

“We learned [t |n school," panswered
Newton, “Jim had me study a hulletin
on the control #nd ersdication  of
pocket-gophers. Yoo use ralsins with
strychinlne in ‘em—und It tells how."

“Some fool notlon, 1 s'pose,’ sald
Mr. Bronson, rislog, “But go ahead
It you're careful sbout handlin' the
strychnlne

Newton spent the time from twelve-
thirty to half after two In witching
the rlock; and twenty minutes to
three found him [n the woodshed, pen-
knife in hand, a small vial of strych-
nine crystal before him, o seucer of
ralsins at his right hand, und another
exactly like It, partially filled with
gnpher balt—ralsins into whtcl_ & mio-
| ute eryatal of stryéhnine had been In-
serted on the point of the knife,

At lhl‘ﬁ‘-l]‘l!ﬂ} Newton went
lm hoyse sn‘, %dpwn o the horge-
|| r sofn, faying to his mother that he
folt kind o’ funny and thought he'd ‘5
down & while, At thréafor(y Fe
| heard his fether's volce in the kitchen
abd knew that hig slre was preparing
to start for the scene of bartle,

A grosn lssued from Newton's lps—
4 gruesome groan. But hls father's
volee from the kitchen door betrayed
no agitation. He wis scolding the
horses us they stood tled to the hiteh-
ing-post, In topes that showed no
distressed

Into

OMsns.
“What's the matter?
It was Mewton's little sister who

"asked the guestion. Even thougl re

If he

KUrOea 85 & pure wauner ug usae
belleve, such sounds were terrible.

“Oh, sister, sister !" howled Newton,
“run and tell 'em that brother's dy-
Ing!™

Fanny disappeared In a manner
which expressed her balanced feellngs
—she felt that her brother was mak-
ing belleve, but For all that, something
awful was the matter. So she went
rather slowly to the kitchen door, and
casnplly remarked that Newton was
dying on the sofa in the sitting-room.

“You lttle fraud!" sald her father.

“Why, Fanny!" sald her mother—
and ran into the sitting-room—whence
in & moment, with a cry that was al-
mokt 4 soream, she summoned her hus-
hand, who responded at the top of his
spend,

Newton wns groaning and
vulslons,  Horrible grimaces contorted
lils face, hls Juws were set, his arms
and legs drawn up, and his muscles
tense,

"What's the matter? His father's
violeg was stern ns well as full of anx-

lety. “What's the matter, boy?*
“Oh!" erled Newton, “Oh! Oh!
Oht™

“Newtle, Newtle!" cried hls mother,
“where nre you in paln? Tell mother,
Newtle!"

“Oh" groaned Newtle, relaxing, *I
feel awful 1"

“What you been eating?"
gated hls father.

“Nothing,” replied Newton,

“I saw you eatin' dinner," sald hls
father,

Again Newton was convulsed by
strong spusms, and agaln his groans
filied the heurts of his parents with
terror,

“That's all I've eaten," sald he when
lifs spasms had passed, “except n few

Interro-

raising. 1 was putting stryclinine In
'em—"
“Ob, heavens!" eried his mother,

“Heavens! He's Polsoned|"

“He's polgoned |
Ezra! Driye!”

Mr, Bronson forgot all about the
electlon—forgot everything save anti-
dotes and speed,  He leaped towsrd.
the door, As he passed out, he shomt-
ed, “Glve him sn emetic!” He tore
the hitehing straps from the posts,
Jumped Into the bugpey, gave the splr-
lted horses thelr heads, and fled townrd
town,  Just-at the fown Hmits, he met
the doctor In Sheriff Dilly's automo-
blle, the sherl himself at the stect-
Ing wheel, Mr. Bronson signaled
them to stop, lgnoring the fact thiat
they were making similur signs to hilm,

"We're just starting for your pluce,'”
enld the doctor. “Your wife got me
on the phone

Drive for the doctor,

“Thunk God!" replied Bronson
“Don't fool any time wway on e,
Drive!"”

I

“Get In here, Be =uld the sherlff
“Doe knows how to drive, and I'll come
on with your team, They need & slow
drive to ecool ‘em off”

“Why didn't you plione me?"
the doctor,

"Never thonght of 1t," replled Bron-
son, “I hsin't had the phone only »
few yeurs. Drive fuster!™

nsked

*Tsn't yvour mother here, Jlm?" she
asked. “I've been looking all
the orowd and can't see her”

“She Isn't here unswered Jim, *1
was in hopes that when she broke loose
and went to yonr Christmas dinner she
would stay loose—but she went home
and settled back Into her rut™

"Too bud," sald Jennle, “She'd have
hnd a nice time If she hnd come."”

“Yes," sald  Jim, “I belleve
wonld."

T want help,” sald Jennle.
humper Is terrlbly henvy, Please !

It was rather obvlous to Mrs, Bonner
that Jennie was throwing herself ot

over

she

Jim's head, hut that was an article of | pile.
family creed since the de- tlmnt‘ and Newton hud logt his di

the Bonner
clsfon which closed the hearing at the |
court house, It must be admitted that
the young county superintendent

found tasks which kept the school- | '""“' are you feellng, Newt?

Muster very closge to her slida

“Sit down, Jim,” sald Mis, Woodruff
“you've earned a blte of what we've
got. It's good enough, whit there Is of
it, and there’s enough of it, such as It
I’ "

"!'ru sorry,” sald Jim,
prior engngement.”

“hut I've &
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CHLHOMS Cau W ik setd CIMGE A sce
bands; young girls guve him sisterly
smiles and such trifles as chicken
drumsticks, pleces of eake and like tid-
bits, His passage to the numerous
group at & square table under a hig
burr oak was quite an ovation—an
ovation of the significance of which he
wis himself qulte nnaware.

But Jennle—the daughter of a poll-
ticlan and a promising one herself—
Jennle gensed the fact that Jim Trwin
had won something from the people of
the Woodrnff district in the way of
deference, §tlll he was the gangling,
Lincolnlan, Wl-dressed, over-stricken
Jim Irwin of old, but Jennle had no

| longer the feellng that one's stunding

in econ- |
| more slgnificant

wig somewhnt compromlised by nseo-
clation with him,

He had begun to put on something
than clothes, some-
thing which he had possessed all the
time, but which beeame valld only as
It was publicly apprehended. He was
clearly the central figure of his group,
In which she recogileed the Bronszons
thuse queer chilldren from Tennesses,
the Simmses, the Talcotts, the Han-
8, the Hamme and Colonel Wood-
ruil’s lired moan, Pete, whose other
nume Is not recorded,

Jim gat down between Bettina Han-
sen, n faxenhalred young Brunhllde
of seventeen, and Calisty  Slmms—
Jennle saw hlm do It, while listenlng to
Wilbur' Smythe's account, of the ex-
acting nature of the blg luw_ practice
he wis bullding up—and would have
been pglad to exchatge places with
Bettlna,

The repast drew to a cloge; and over
by the burr ouk the crowd had grown
to n elrele surrounding Jim Irwin,

"He seems to be maklng an ad-
fress,” snld Witbur SBmythe,

"Well, Wilbur," replled the colonel,
'vou hud the first shot ot us, Suppose
we move over and see what's under
discussion.”

As they approached the group, they
henrd Jim Trwin answering something
which Ezia Bronson had sald,

“You think so, Kzra,"” salil he, “and
it seems reasonnhle that big crenm-
eries llke thoge ut Omaha, Sloux Clty,
Iips Molnes nnd the other centrallzer
points enn make butter chepper than
we would do here—but we've the fig-
ures thut show that they aren't eco-
nomleal.”

“They can't
one thing,"
Iy,

"Why can't they " usked Olaf Han-
gen, the father of Betting,

“Well,” sald Newton, “they have to
have so much crenm that they've got
to ship It so fur that It gets rotten on
the wuy, and they have to renovate It
with Hme and otheér Ingredlents be-
fore they can churn 10"

“Well," sald Raymond Slmme, “1
reckon they sell thelr butter fo' all it's
wuth; an' they cain't get within from
fouh te seven cents m pound as much
fo' It a= the farmers' creamerles In
Wisvonsin  and Minnesota get fo'
thelrs."

“That's o fact, Olaf sald Jim.

I

nike good bhutter, for
salldl Newton Bronson cock-

i
ol VA
i | |
| i
\
i by
; e
i

“I'm Sorry,” sald Jirn. but I've a
Prior Engagement."

1 want to ot there, or 1 would”
answersd the doctor, *Doan't worry,
From whit your wife told me aver the
phone [ don't helioyve the boy's caten
mny more strychoioe than I have—and
probanbly not so mueh.”

“He was allve, then?”

“"Allve and making an
ngninst taking the emetic,”

fraument
replied the

doctor. “But T guess she got It down
"
Thus renssured,. Mr. Bronson was

sOyyr | ealm, even if somewhnt trogle in calm-

| ness, when he enterad the desth eliam-

| ting up,

ber with the doctor. Newton wag sit-
his eyes wet, and hLls fuce
His mother had won the Us
ar

| Hankon Peter=zon
chalr,

"Whit's nll this?" asked the doctor.
Any

occupled 4n Arm-

[lguln (
T ol plght” snld Newton, “Don't
| glve me any more o' that nasty stuff "
“No," suld the doctor, “but If you
don't tell me Just what you've heen
eénting, and dolng, and pulling off oo

| us, I'll use this"—and the doctor ex-
| hibited & huge stomach pump,

|
“Why, Jim!" protestad Jennle. “I've

been counting om you. Don't desert
me "
‘I'm awfully sorry,” sald Jim, “but

I promised. I'll see you later.”

One might have thought, judging by |

the colonel's quizeical smile, that he
woa L.I:'uw-,j at Jennle's loss of Ler
former swaln.

“We'll have to Invite
ahead of time," mld Le,
to be In demand.”

Jim seemed to be In demand—n fact
thot Jennle confirmed by olwervution
He recelved a dogen Invitatlons ns he
passed the groups seated on the grass
—one of them from Mrs Cornellus
Bonner, who saw no particuler polot

him longer
"He's getting

lin advertising disgruntiement. The

“What'll you do with thut?” asked
Newton falntly,

" Job Printing
——— SEE U5 —
When in need of any-
| | thing in the line of neat
, i and attractive Printing.

i put tms gown into your hold,
and unload you, that's what I'll do.”

“Is the election over, Mr. Peterson?’
asked Newton,

"Yen," answered Mr, Peterson, “and
the votes counted.”

"Who's elected?” asked Newton,

“Colonel Woodruff,” answered Mr.
Peterson.  “The vote was twelve to
eleven,”

"Well, dad,” sald Newton, “I s'pose
you'll be sare. but the only way 1 could
e to get In haelf a vote for Colonel
Woodriff was to get polsoned and
send you after the doctor. If you'd
gone, It would 'n' been a tle, anyhow,
#nd probably you'd 'a’ persuaded some-
body to chunge to Bonner. That's
what's the matter with me. 1 killed
your vote. Now, you cin do whatever
you like to me—but I'm sorry 1 scared
mother,"

Exra Bronson selzed Newton by the
throat, but his fingers folled to close.
“Don't piuch, dod,” sald Newton, “I've
been using thut neck an' It's tired.”
Mr. Broanson dropped his hands to his
sldos, glured at his son for a moment
and breathed a sigh of relief,

“Why, you darned Infernal MMttle
fool," suld he. *I've n notlon to take
a hamestrap to yon! If T'd been there
the wvote would have been eleven to
thirteen "

“There was plenty wotes there for
the colonel, If he needed ‘em," sald
Hunkon, whose politlelan's mind wus
alrendy fully adjusted to the changed
conditions.  “Ay tank the Woodruff
district will have n junanimous school
bourd from dis time on once more,
Colonel Woodraft Is yust the man we
have peeded.”

“T'm with you thers,"” snld Bronson,
"“And a8 for you, young man, if one or
both of them horses Is hurt by the run
I glve themw, Tl lick you within an
Inch of your life— Ilere comes DIy
driving ‘em now— 1 guess they're all
right. T wouldu't want to drive a good
team to death for any young hoodlum
like him— AIl right, Low much do I

owe you, Doc?" .
{To be continued)
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Funds co!ltcted lil Be Spept

In America, § 4 Malor-
nafal nlen.

Gen

Otficial word from Majo }'.Il
Henry T. Allen, nat{gfal chn-r%

the American commifiee for r

jerman rep, T 'v%;a_
: Stfﬁﬁé‘gskj*ﬁ SUALe &
week Aot headquartgrs,
bujidiug, Puer that all money
eollocted in this cbulitry will be ufed
to buy foodstuffs in Apterion for ship-
ment to Germapy. There the mater
fals will be distributdd by the Adieris
can Quakers, who have orgapized lo
do this great Work. SaeiRanga

General Allen also wired the Orfégon
hendguarters that rellef funds ara ba.
lig collected in Berlin apd Bremen
and other places for aldigg women
and children. This is vouched for by
American Investigators thefe.

In Poriland, the German-speaking
mombers of 26 churches of all denom-
{nations and of 28 socletios, following
actibn taket at & mgsp meeting at
the outset of this campaigh, hate con-
tributed several thousapd dollars Lo-
ward this relief fund, It is also an-
nounced that they have been collact.
ing rollef funds regularly for at least
three yoars to allevinte suffering in
their putive land

In o state-wide collection, nuthorized
by officials of the Catholle }(Lu'chca
{1 Oregon, o substantial sum W 'roal
fxad on Sunday, Bvery Catholle churn.h
in the stute partisipatad, -

Portlund Ilabor upicons have hm!n
subseribing varlons sums, also, and
the Central council there hak a spe-
¢lal committee of munn members

working on sollcitation, ”ﬁﬁlgg for-
mal indorsemont of the o
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Inside of the

the BEST OF

mortgages,

Box today, for

limited.

Forehanded
People

rault of the bank are located
the individvual Safe Deposit Boxes main-
tained for those forehanded people who want
PROTECTION for their
valuables, Bonds, stocks, insurance policies,
records, receipts, jewelry, trink-
ets, ete, deserve better protection than they
receive when kept in an office safe, tin box
- hidden away somewhere,

}" This bank has these Safe Deposit Boxes
\ for rent at the rate of two dollars a year and
up, according to the size of the box. It offers
a you the opportunity to keep your valuables

where it keeps its own,
the number

Farmers and Stockgrowers
National Bank

HEPPNER, OREGON

Rent a Safe | 11'[1:1\il
now vacant is

- Thomson Bros.

See our line of

. OUR STORE is head-

. quarters for seasonable
merchandise.

We can feed and clothe the whole
family from soup to nuts and

from hats to shoes

Suits =n¢ (vercoats
for Men and Boys
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