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8YNOPSIS

CHAPTER I—Jennln Woodruff econe
temptuounsly vefuses to marry |
win, young farm hand, b IHe
finuncial conditlon and p 1
He 18 Intellectually above his
and has advanced ldeas concerning ¢
ounibilitien of expert Wchool teaching,
or which he s rldiculed by many.
CHAPTER IL—More as a joke thun
otherwlse Jim is selevted nn feacher of
the Woodruft district school.

CHAPTER IIL—Jim, In his new pogl-
tion, sets out tg muke stunch friends
of his puptls, eapecinlly two boys, News-
ton Hropwon wnd “"Buddy' Simms, the
latter the son of a shiftless farmer,
Colonel Woodruft, Jernle's tiiher, lins

| nsked,

Htte falth In Jim's idens of lmproving
rurgl educational methods. He nlek-
namas him the “Brown Mouse," in il-
lustration of wn wnecldute,

CHAFTER IV —Jit's conduet of the
school, where he endenvoers to teach
the children the wonders of noture
and some af the sclentific methods of
farming, as well as “book ledrning,”
s condemned.

CHAPTHR V.—Jlennle Woodruft s
nominted for the position of county
muperintendent of schaol The school
boord Erows bltter It | opposition
o Jim and his Innovations

CHAPTER VI—At o

pubiile

meeting

Jim roundiy condemns i liods of
teaching In the rue Is, #nd
makes no riends ¥

CHAPTER VIL—A delegation of
promine women cotidernin Jim's moth- |
odi of tenching, but Le In stoutly de-

fended by lle pluptls, especially Newton
Hronson,

CHAPTER VIIL—Jim lias Christmas
dinner al Colonel Woui fruft's, and jin-
toning to him, Jennle Yegins to do some
thinking concerning his abjlity and
bis prospoots,

SHAPTER IX.—In tlie evening Jim,
a8 well as he knowa bow, courts Jens
nie, without, however, muaking much |
rrngrnar—. though she is guickly losing |
ier poor opinion of him,

CHAPTER X.—Jennis, elected county
superiniendent of schooln, receives s0
muny complaints from people of the
district concerning Jim's methods of
teaching that she finds herself com- |
pelled formally to ask for his resigna-
tlon,  After she lias left, Jim Is visited
by Colonel Woodruff, who mwtrongly
urges him to refusa io resign, and
offera to back him. Jim agrees to
wmtlck, for a while at least,

CHAPTER XI1.—A mesting of the
school board, which had been gathered
to “get” Jim, Is confronted by Jennle
who upholds him. He condunts an ex-
aminuation of his puplls at the meet-
ing, to prove that ke Is not neglecting
théfr “book learning” by the introduc.
tion of other aubjectsa which he con-
siders of Importange. The aplendld
snowing made by the children converts
muny, who had deubted, o his viewn.

CHAPTER XII—The novel Ideas
whieh Jim has Introduced have been
talked about outside the county, and
he Is vinited by FProfessor Witliers, ax-
tenslon lecturer at the state university,
who Invites him to dellver an address
atl the next annual meeting of the
Farmera' Institute.

CHAPTER XIIL—Professor Withers
Is Improssed by many of the innova-
tions made by Irwin and so Informs
Colonel Woodruff and Jennie, some:
what to the astonishment of both, The
colonel muggests to Jim that he (the
colonel) sesk electlon to the pehool
board. replacing Cornslius Byrner, im-
placable enemy of Jim Irwin.

CHAPTER XIV.—Felgning slcknens
Newton Braonson, dyoun;ulcr whom Ir-
win has redeemed from (dleness and
folly and set on the right path, and
who almost worahlps the teacher, keeps
his father from voting at the whnul!
board election. Bronson Is a friend of |
Bonner, and would hava voted for him,
An it is, Colonel Woodruf® s ohosen
for the position, ewing to Bronson's
abmence.

CHAPTER XV
The Glorious Fourth,

A good deal of water ran under the
Woodruft district bridges In the weeks
between the school election and the
Fourth of July plenle at Elght-Mile
grove, But few surface Indlcations
there were of any change In the Httle
community In this annunl gathering of
friends and neighbors, Wilhur Smythe |
mide the annual address, und was In
rather finer fettle than usuul as he |
pald his fervid tribute to the starry
flug, and to thiz very pluce as the
most favored spot In the hest coun-
ty of the gremtest stute In the most
powerful, Intellectusl, freest and most
progressive nation In the best possihle
of worlds,

Jm Irwin read the Declaration
rather well, Jennie Woodruff thonght,
as she =at onm the pluiform between
Deacon Avery, the oldest gettler in the
distriet, and Mrs. Columbus Brown,
the sole locel representative of the
Duughters of the Americnn Revolu-
tlon, Colonel Woodruff presided In his
Grand Army of the Republic uniform,

The fresh northwest breese made
free with the oaks, elms, hickorles and
box elders of Elght-Mlle grove, und the
waters of Plekerel creek glimmerad
A hundred yards away, begond the
fitting Aguree of the hoys who pre.
ferred to shoot off thelr own firecrack-
rs and torpedoes and nlgger-chasers,
Thther than to lsten to thosd of Wilhur
Smythe. Ktill fartheér off could be
heard the voice of a lone lemonade
vender as he advertised lee-cold lem-
ongade, made In the shude, with a
brand-new spade, by an old mald, us
& guaranty that [t was the blamedest,
coldest lemonade ever sold, |

Under the shadiest trees a few in.
corrigible Marthas were spreading the |
snowy table-cloths on which would |
soon be placed the bountiful rﬂmutn|
stored [a ponderous wicker baskets
and hampers. It was a lovely day, In
@ lovely gpot—a geod exnmple of the
mininture forests which grew natural-
Iy from thoe immemorial In favored

IDCRTIOMNS OU LHEe LOWH prainies—oas n
square mile of woodland, all about
which the green corn rows stood aslant
In the cool breeze, waist-high and lald
by

They were passing down the rongh
bourd steps from the platform after
the exercises lLad terminated in
rousing rendition of “Americs,” when
Jennle Woodrnff, having slipped by
evershody else to reach him; tapped
Jim Trwin on the arm. He looked back
ut her over his shoulder with his slow
gentle smile,

“Isn't your mother hera, Jim?" gha

“I've been looking sl over

the erowd snd can't see her”
| "8he isn't here,” answered Jim, *1
| was n hopies thut whien shie broke Jones

anid went to your Chrlstmns dinner ghe
willld stay loose—Ilit she went home
und gettied back into hor rur
Moo Lnd,™ sald Jenole, *She'l have
"

hind n nice thme I &he hod come

“Yes," walil Jitn, “I lelleve she
wiould”

“I want hetp suldl Jenule.  “Oup
linwpes Is tervibly Deavy.  Plegse ™

It wits vatlier abwlons to Mrs, B g
that Jennie wis throwing b I at
Jim's head, but that wus an article of
the Bonuer fimlly op sinee the Jde

cldion whilel eloged the hepring at the
eotirl house, It must bhe admitted that

the  yonng county superintendont
found tasks whieh kept the schoals
muster very eloge to Nie slile,

SSIC down, Jim" sald Mrss WoodmfY,

“vou've earned a bite of whnt we've
got. Tt's good enough, wliat there 18 of
It, und there's envogl f I, such na it
151"

‘P sorry,” sald Jim, “but
prior engpgement,”

Wiy, Jim " protested Jennie, “I've
Dron't

I've n

been countlng on you,
me!"

“U'm awfully sorey,” sald Jim, “Lut
Dipronnised. 101 see yoo Iater

Ome ailght hitve thonzht, judging by
smiles that he
plensed at Jennie's loss of hep

desenrt

the colonel's guixzien

Wils

| furmer swaln,

SWa'tl linve to invite lonoar

Eetting

him
nhead of thne' exlld Le, “Ile's
to heditn demoamd”

Jhn seemed to bedn dananid—a faet
that Jennle conflemed Ly obseevition
Fle recelved o doxen invitatipns as he
pussed the gronps seated on the gross
=—ine of them from Mres, Cornellus
Bunner, who suw no purtlenlar polint
Mudinertising, Magruntlement.  ‘'he
hunds; young girls gave lhim slsterly
smifles and soch trilles ug  chleken
drumsticks, pleces of cake and ke tid-
hits. His pussuge to the nmmerous
group at & square table under a big
burr oak was quite an ovatlon—an
ovation of the slgnificance of which he
wans himself qulte unaware,

But Jennie—the daughter of a poll-
tlelan and a promising one herself—
Jennle sensed the fact that Jim Irwin
lind won something from the people of
the Woodruff district In the way of
deference, Stlll he was the gangling,
Lincolnlan, Mi-dressed, over-stricken
Jim Irwin of old, but Jennle hatl no
louger the feeling that one's standing
was somewhat compromlsed by ssso-
elatlon with bim,

He had begun to put on something
more slgnificant than clothes, some-
thing which he had possessed all the
time, but which hecame valld only as
It was publiely apprelended. He was
clearly the central figure of his group,
{n which she recognized the Bronsons
those queer children from Tennesses,
the Stinmseg, the Taleotts. the Han:
sens, the Hamms and Colonel Wood:
ruff's hired man, Pete, whose other
name lg not recorded,

Jim sat down between Bettlnn Han-
sen, 8 fAaxenhaired young Brunhllde
of seventeen, and Cuallsta Slmms—
Jennie saw him do 1It, while listening to
Withur Smythe's account of the ex-
acting nature of the big law practlce
he wag bullding up—and wounld have
heen glnd to exchange places with
Bettina.

The repast drew to a close : and over
by the burr onk the crowd had grown
to a circle surrounding Jim Irwin,

“He seems to be maeking sn nad-
dress,” gald Wilbur Smythe,

"Well, Wiibur," replled the colonel,
‘you hud the first shot 8t us, Suppose
we move over and see what's under
discussion.”

Ag they approuched the group, they
heard Jim Irwin angwering something
which Ezra Bronson had said.

“You think so, Ezra,” sald he, “and
It seems reasonnble that blg crenm-
erics like thoge at Omaha, Sloux Clty,
Ites Moines and the other centralizer
points ean marke butter chenper than
we would do here—but we've the fig
ures that show that they aren't eco
nomleal.”

“They can't mnke good butter, for
one thing,” sald Newton Bronson took-
iy,

“Why can't they?" nsked 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 |t
with lime nnd other Ingredients be

fore they can t_'hw’:}."
“Well," sald ond Simms, *]

reckon they sell thelr butter fo' all It’s
wuth{ ap’ they caln't get wjthin from
bah 1o Sever cénts a pound as much
fo' It as the farmers' creameries In
Wigeonsin and Minnesota get fo'
thelra.®

“That's a fact, Olaf,” sald Jim.

"How do you kids know so darned
much sbout it queried Pete.

“Huh!™ #niffed Bettlng, “We've
been reading about It, and writing let-
ters nbhout It, and figuring percentages
on |t in school wll winter. We've done
arithmetie and geography and gram-
mar and I don't know what else on It."

“Well, I'm ugin’ any schoolin'," sald
Pete, “that makes kids smarter In
farm'n' than thelr narents and their

PEFERIS niréea moen.  wr me  Wwnorner
swig o' that lemonade, Jim!"

“You see," suid Jim to his audience,
meanwhile pouring the lemonade, “the
centritllzer créumery Is uneconomle In
several ways. It has to pay excessive
trunsportation charges. 1t has to pay
excessive commissions to [ts cream
buyers, It has to accept cream with
out proper Inspectlon, and mixes the |
good with the bud, It makes such long
shipments that the cream spolls in |
trunsit und lowers the quality of the |
butter. It can't make the best use of
the huttermilk,  All these losses and
lenks the farmers bhave to stand, 1|
cnn prove—and the slx or |
elght puplle In the Woodrf school
who have heen working on the crenm
question this winter—that we
mike at least siz cents o pound on
butter If we haid &
erenmery nid g1 sont our erenm to 18"

“Welly"  suld Bronson,  “let's
sturt one”

T go " enid Olnl Hunsen,

“Map sl Can Bonner.

Therp wig 1 general chorus af as
sent, Jim had convineed his nadience

“He's got the Jorey,” =ald  Wilbar
Smythe to Colonel Woodrul.

B0 iun

ol

ol CO-aperarive

Exra

ton,"

"Yes," sahl the ¢olonel, “and right |
here I8 where he runs into danger
Con he handle the crowid when It's

with hi?

"Well," sald Jim, "I think we ought
to onganlze one, bhut I've another
proposition: first,  Let's ger together
and pool our creanm. By that. 1 menn
it we'll all gell (o the same creat:
ery, and get the best we ean out of
the centralizers by the co-operntive

method,  We can sive two cents 0
potisd Inthut way, and we'll learn th
CrOperte When we hnave found

st hiow well we can hong tagether,
we'll be ahle to tike up the coopera
tive eroiinery, with danger  of
folllng apuret nnd falling

Yy H bBandle the pool?
AMu, Fansen

WL hindle it In the
STaROT T

e

Inguired
gehpol,’ an

“Seboal's ahout done,”

objected Mr.

Monson,

YWaon't the eream’ pool pretty  nedr
Py the Expenses of moning the sehonl
all summer?" asked Bouner,

“We onght to ran the sclionl plant

ull il time," sald Jhw,  “IUs the only
way to get full vidue of the Invest
ment,  And we've corn-elub wark, plg-

elub wark, ponttry work and canning-
club work which muke it very desira-
hle to keep In gession with only a
week's vaeatlon,  If you'll add the
eream pool, It will make the school
the hardest working crowd in the dis-
triet and dolng actual farm work, too,
I llke Mr, Bonner's suggestion.”

“Well,” sald Haakon Peterson, who
had jolned the group, "Ay tank we
better have a meeoting of the hoard
and discoss {t."

"Well, darn it sald Columbus
Brown, "I want fn on this cream pool
—and I live outside the district!™

"We'll let you I8, Climb,” sald the
colonel, il A

"Sure!" gald Pete. “We haln't.no
more sense than to let any one in,
Clumb, Come In, the witer's fine. We
ain't proud!"

“Well" suld Clumb, “If this feller is
goln' to dn school work of this kind,
I want In the district, too,"

“We'll come to thnt one of these
days," sald Jim, “The district 14 too
small,"

Wilbur Smythe's car stopped at the
distant gate und honked for Wm—n
signnl. which broke up the party.
Hankon Peterson passed the word to
the colonel and Mr. Bronson for a
bonrd meeting the next evening. The
pleiie broke up in & dispersion of stald
marrled coupleg to thelr homes, and
young folks In top buggles to dances
and digplays of flreworks o the sur
ronnding villages,

Jim walked acrogs the fields to his
home—neither old nor young, having
nelther sweetheart with whom to dance
nor farm to demund labor In jte o
exorable chores,  He turned after
erawling through a wire fones and
looked longingly at Jennle as she was
sunvely assisted Into the car by the
frock.conted lawyer,

“You saw whut he did?" sald the
tolomel Interrogatively, ns he and lis
daughter sut on the Woodruff verdnia
that evening. “Who tunght him the
supreme wisdom of holding back hils
froops when they grew too wild for at.
tuck ¥

“He may lose them,” said Jennle.

“Not s0," suld the colonel. “Indi-
vidusls of the Brown Mouse type ul
wiys succeed when they find thelr en
vironment, And I bellese Jim has
found his"

“Well" sald Jennle, I wish hig en
vironment would Aind him gome clothes
It's u shame the way he hag to 20
looking. He'd he nlce-appearing if he
wius dressed anyway,”

“Oh, then you haven't heard the
newn" sald the colonel, “Jim's Rolng
to have his first made-1o-wensure syt
for Ames. It's all fixed,”

“Who's making " xsked Jennle

“Gustaf Paulsen, the Dane that's
Just opened a shop In town"

“A Dane?' queried Jennle,
he Bettina's unclef”

“Ratherly,” sald the colonel joeulsr-
Iy, “seeing as how Bettina's Mrs. Han
sen's daughter,”

Clothes are rather (mportant, but
the difference between & sult mude by
Atkins, the tallor, and one built by
Gustaf Puglsen, the new Danish
crafteman, could not he supposed to
be cruclally (mportant, even when de
signed for a very desr friend. And
Jim was seurcely that—of course nof !
Why, then, did the county superinten
dent hastily run to her root, wnd eryl
Why did she say to herself that rhe
Hansens were very good people, snd
well-to-do, and It would be g fine thing
for Jim snd his mother—and then cry

“Isn't

The
Fortunate

oy

by

Ida M. Tarbell
in Collier's

BT CERNENCECEE

Hll\\' devold of pnderstunding Is he
thiit  pitles Abraham  Lincoln's
youth! It was so hard, we say, so
menger pnd ugly—no comforts, no hnle
mattress, no  dlectele Hght, no free
Ibrary, no rendy-made clothes, Wo
rilienrse what we know he dld not
have, but fall to see what he did have,

The real Lincoln was not he
who slept loft of n log cabin
thiongh whose chinks the snow may
gometimes have sifteds It wous the boy
wlin home after a long day's
wark with glowing eyes, hugglig to
hig heart o8 book—a borrowed bhook—

Lo

in the

Cuttie

who  dld hig chores alinost  uncon:
sefousiy, hils mind on the Joy that
awilted hlm, What matiered It to

hirg that he must gather chlps nnd
khnyvings to keep the logs flaming, if
he wottld ligve o Hght to read by? Ha
had a book to rend, nnd he read It
until  sleep  overtook the household,
and then eéarrled it up to bed that st
the brepk of diy It might be within
his reach

The real boy wae not he who strug-
gll with plow or ax or flatbouat rud-
dery It was he who whille working ree
heprsed over and over the puassnges
thnt he had reqd the nlght before,
minklng them NS owne It was the hoy
truveled the furrow visial-
lzed George Washington, Valley Forge,

whio s he

the ecrossing of the Delnware, who
lenrned to deelnlm the YGreal Dedlas
ritlon”"—n thilng bBorn 80 clowe to his
own thme that no dissppointing expoerl-
eneak hod vet ehilled s nohile nhrngea
To him there wis o quallty of trutl,
of possibile renllatlon In the fimous
dotument which theitled and ennobled
bl Ahe real boy Lincoln was the

one who, In those deys we oall so
hard, careied with Hm o falth In the
possibility of frecdom und apportunity
for all men, & falth which grew as he
tolled,

He Is not the one to be pitled. Pilty
the boy who, surrounded by all the
thousands of volumes which rehearse
the maoking and Ioterpret the meaning
of the Declaration of Independence,
hag never yet cuught its vision or felt
the fire of Its Inspiration,

His Craving for Books.

He must walk far for the book—
beg it from nelghbors who kmew him,
bulld mequuintunce with strangers into
confidence sufficient to borrow. Plty
him for that? He had to learn a great

Aepop or Platarch or the Constitution
of the United States, or n collection of
the strange and changing laws of men
~that brought him anything that deait
with the workings of men's heurts and
minds?

Pity the book hunter! What If the
chake was long, the path hard, the
footwear worn, the cont of homespun
—what wae all that to Bim? Tk was
the quarry, not the way, of which he
thoughit. A book Iy hand, he walked
homeward with the man he had found
~—Jefferson, Shakespeare, Bunyan, De-
foe—and for duys, whatever cume,
cold, short rations, hard labor, Jefer
®on, Shakespeare, Bunyan, Defoe was
by his side.

No, this boy Ig not to he pltled, but
rather he who has never longed for a
book, never walked a mile to borrow
one—he who when a hook I8 by his
slde can keep hlg hands from It, who
can llve among books dally, Incurlous,
unacquainted.

The boy Lincoln did not
forgetfulnesg, The book wns not a
gedutive, a soporifle for him. 1t 44
not take him out of Spencer county,
Indiana, hut rather helped him to un
derstund Spencer county, It Interprets
&1 to hWim the thing of which he ond
Thomas Lincoln and Nuncy Hanks
Lincoln, and a!l of these nelghbors and
friends of thelrs, were n part,

rend for

Read to Remember,

The ploneer Hfe had Ity excltements
and allurements — discovery, diunger,
hope lifted It out of the common
pluce, Young Lineoln shared sll (hls;
and the Look told him, ax those ahout
him could not, the meaning, the ren
sons, behind It sll. It troeced the path
that a long line of forbenrs had trav.
tled westward— thelr suorifices, thelr
hoper! Througli the hook he raw
southwestern Indiana and (ts people
An B scene Inoa grent and noble drome
—miw Itk relitlon to the opening of
the new continent, the upbullding of a
new kind of government, the founding
of somcthing which would admit more
And mopg men (o the opportunities of
the earth.

The book dld something else for
him—it helped him to understand hu

soiue more?

(Te be continued)

thing—that the book (s worth the

stprice—any price. What dld he grudge
that - brought him Bobby Burns or

Only Life
Portrait of Lincoln

-

meir means
The boy Lin-

tNoUgnts, tnelr passlons, i
nesses, thelr nobllitles, "
coln saw wilde ranges of human mate- :
rial—n few men of education; many :
men of patient, steady, dally labor— | §
reverent, belleving men: he saw those :
of fotous life, and not a Tew of men
of perty lHving—dirty hablts, physiceal
and mental. He shirked no man, e
was curiously impersonal in his con
tacts with men. He sought to know
them—and  the book lelped  hlm,
Aesop, Bunyan, Burns, Shukespenri—
all of them helped him  understond
the men of Spencer county, Indlana
He lovedd and sought the book hecnuse
of the llight and understanding It guve
to 1fe.

Do not pity Wim becanse he had no
steqdier glow to read by than that of
Muxzing logs—ruther rejolee that he
rend |

Abraham Lincoln

RICH
tion's heart,

Thou martyred one! thou firm and
rugged rock!
Like waliant knight didst thou per«
form thy part,
Despite all envy, malice, joer and
mock!

Dark were the shadows, deep the

gris' and care
That fell to thee, heroic, homely

saull

Belied, contemned, but

splendor rare

Thy fame glows radiantly from

pole to polel

Portrait by Freeman Therp, the only

knowh portrait of Abraham Lincoln
drawn entirely from Ilife. The artist
made his first pencil sketches of tha
Emancipator when he stepped in Qe.
neva, O, on his way to Washington
to be inaugurated, There is no photo.
graph or painting that is like it In posi-
tion, cutling or expression,

Wide Ceollara,

now with

Could we our fated tasks as fitly
meet
As thou didst thine, O peerless
man of men!
Fearless the great assasmsin, Death,

d t Wiade envoller collars of while gatin
Scor:;;g gir:nlimﬂ Life were & or bhotiste trimamed with bnee and s
’ hpoldery e very efective on bluck

victory then!
—A. Rosenthal in Globe-Democrat. |“"‘1"r sowns,

_‘_.An‘::m:;:i’_i; LS | - il

Forehanded
People

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

This bank has these Safe Deposit Bexes
for rent at the rate of two dollars a year and
up, according to the size of the box. It offers
you the opportunity to keep your valuables !
where it keeps its own. Rent a Safe Deposit
Box today, for the number now vacant is

limited. sla .

Farmers and Stockgrowers

National Bank

HEPPNER, OREGON

Thomson Bros.

OUR STORE is head-

quarters for seasonable
merchandise.

We can feed and clothe the whole

family from soup to nuts and

sy ]'TL:::].-!."_'.:::t?“f.-:l.':m '.].'f.ﬂ from hats tc shoes |
: - e g —: See our line Of
Job Printing | ;
|

— el Suits s Qvercoats

i in need of any- | |

Lk et parries | for Men and Boys

i_aml attractive Pn_h_hnl lj
e e




