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Joe Conger_’s Feud
. With Kids Squared
. By Gift to School

By IDA MOMYER ODELL
RS, ELEANOR BOYD HAN-

hoaded by M, P, Evans came o
the regulnr meeting of the board
COCK tells a story sbout |of direclors of the district with
one Tom Lang, stage driver of |an urgent request that the prop-
enrly  duys, who Dbonrded abjerty oceupled by the Central
Unele George Nurse's hotel with-| School bullding be sold and the
out the formality of paying for school removed ns It was an Im-
his boprd untll Mr. Nurse Ine|pediment to the progress of busl-
salted Mmoo discontinue  his | ness which had virtually stopped
presence at meal tmes, l.ﬂl)h-illl the Hopkn bullding on Elghth
dng into the dining room one and Main streets,

‘noon, Mr, Nurse noticed Tom| Not only was It felt that the
in hix usunl place with his feet|school was a detriment to the de-
under the table,  When taken |velopment of buginess but the
to tank for his continued patron. | loeation was thought to be a

ange, Tom lnnocently osked Mr, | menace Lo the safety of the chil-
Nurse how much ha pald for | dren who plled pellmell out of
fpotatoes and Mr, Nurse replied; | the school and tore down across
"Why, Tom, Joe Conger brings | Main street In spite of the high

e potntoes ns rent on that strip | wire fence which the directors
;ul‘ my land he is tarming along | had placed parallel with Main,
the river.”  “Well,” sald Tom, {1t was felt that these visitors to
I you will et me eal here Vi the wchool board expressed a
eut pothing but Joe Conger's | popular deslre among the busi-
potatoes.” . ness men of the town so the

It was u very fertile strip of |board In compliance with this
land which the tall, side-burned, | feeling proceeded

. Joe Conger farmed  slong  the
river.  Since those days (here
wve been carved from that strip
of fertile a0l homes occupled
today by Mr. and Mrs. F. D.
Floteher, Mr. and Mrs, Poul Rob-
Inxon and Mra, Augustn  Hell-

In this advertisement was one
sentence which affected the [u-
ture development of that part
of town very materially—"Sald
School District No. 1 reserves
from sald school property a
bronner strip of land crossing sald site,
Apple Orchard 60 feet In width, to be used as a

The time came when Joseph | right of way for Ninth street,”
Conger bought this strip of land, | At that time Ninth street
(tagether with some not so pro-|came to a dead end on Main as
ductive) from Mr, Nurse, When | Eighth does today on Klamath

I beenme his property be »t'l!nw‘!lur'. In the advertisement
out an apple orchard which [ the school board promised to
thrived in the rich mellow soil | give possession on June 1st,

between the river nnd the hill, | 1920, or at a time prior should
Another orchard which he tried [the district be able to vacate
on land more arid did not do|the premises sooner, On May
well and in time died out (‘Iillt';ﬂnl. 1928, m bid of $131,075.00
to the river bank he bullt him- | together with the cost of all
sell n house (standing today and | advertising, surveying, attor-
nccupled by Mrs. Augusta Hell-[ney's fees and court costs in-
bronner) and across the road, [curred In transferring the prop-
outaide of his fence he bullt anjerty, was recelved from R. H.
apple-house with labelled bins| Hovey and C, A. Dunn for the

Martha Shops and Shopa jor Opinions

of July weekend ., . .

what s in the stores, 1 had to

tlonnalres .
of n "Public Opinlon Survey” . ..
You've secn the resulis of Gallup
{polls and others In nowspapors
and magozines . . . Well, theae
questionnuires hod to be  filled
out with the answers of people
{Hving In Merrill and on farms
I near Klamath Falls . . . And sent
nirmail to New York City that
very night,

Most of the men and women
I talked to feel that the United

to advertise |
{ for senled bids on the property. |

States should go to war If any
part of the western hemisphere
is invaded , . , But they belleve
that we cun avold war if we are
|eareful . . . And have » fear-
|some defensive nrmed force.
But, aside from the direct an-
swers 1o the questions asked in
[the poll, were the explanalory
| remurks  people made | In
Merrlll there were two women

then another and another, and
;prr"nt'llll_\’ the change has come
labout, In 1910 the paving of
iMnIn street brought the begin-
ning of the end of an ern, Our
country village, with its Main
| street shaded by friendly Coro-
|Hina and stately Lombardy pop-
Inrs, passed with the removal
of these fine old trees to minke
way for paving—and the end of
the change came with the sale
and removal of the old Central
| sehool, making way for the mod.
ern  Medicnl  Dental  building
with its nir of metropolitan life
| The country town was no more
—the ern of the city had arrived,

By MARTHA SHOPB k& BHOPSB |pused views, und both of them
HAD a different kind of run-|were so intense In their feelings
ning uround to do the Fourth |[that 1 listened to them for half
Instend of |an hour each,

. .

My hands were full of ques |have Jumped into the fight long
. And I was a part |ago, and the longer we wait, she

saled, the longer it will take to
make better conditions in Eue
rope . ., I'll eall her Mrs..Fight,
because that fsn't her name, of

| Course,

Well, Mra. Fight said Ameri-
cans huve no iden of the condi-
lions In Europe . . . “Good times
there,” she told me with tears in
her eyes, “aren’t as good as bad
times in America,"”

“It's the wars that do It," she
s, “And I's the Germans
who all through the ages have
started the wars, War lords get
hold of them nnd tell them the
way to get health, wealth and

| happiness Is by conquering oth.

er countries . . ., The poor Ger.
muan people are fooled by the
promises and  argumernts | . .
They don't know the American
way of getling ahead, so when

“I's too bad we have Lo fight
people who are  misled,” soid
Mrs. Fight, “But the only way
we can stop them s to defeat
them ot their own game, kick
out the war lords in Germany,
and show the people the real
way 1o live —the American
way."

Mrs. Fight told me she had
lost every male relative in
World war 1 . .% But she would
send her only son to battle that
very day ., . "My son that | love
better than anything in  the
world except the poor, crushed
people of Europe."

L .

shall eall Mrs, Peace, thinks that

war should be avolded at all|

cont.
“There is absolutely nothing
to make us go to war except ac-

more of our ships" is the
another young fellow put it,

One of the questions I was re-
quired to ask was, “If any part
of our armed forces were to en-

tual londing of enemy forees on | gage in a fight with German

find out what in In people’'s| One woman had lived in Eu-
minds . .. At lenst os for ns the [rope untll after the first World United States soll,” she told me.,
war sltuntlon Is conecerned, | war . .. She thought we should “We ought to gel such a big

agmy and navy that nobody
would dare come near us,” said
Mrs. Peace. "We don't  need
their old trade . . . We've got just

about everything we need here, |

and what we don't have our

|#clentists can invent substitutes |

for that
thon
have.”

One of the questions | had Lo
ask was, “Do you believe the
Uniled States should offer to
mediate between England and
Germany?"

“Oh, yes,” said Mrs. Peace.
“We should do everything we
cin to stop their war."

Incidentally,
in Merrill . . . One who thinks

will be lols better
what European countries

we should stay out of war at all |

cost . . . Answered the same
gquestion in an entirely different

way.

with the most diametrically op- | the big men they trust tell them ! "Offer “:’ medinte?” she ex-
i = — they have to fight, why they claimed. ‘You mean try lo
fight. make them stop  fighting? 1

should say not! Let them fight

thypir own war, Did you ever

try to stop a fight hetween two

drunken men? Well, 1 did once

and I got a broken leg out of it."”
- . -

Strangely enough, the young-
er men in Merrill . . . The ones
who would have Lo do the actual
fighting . . . Believe we should
go o war on less provocation
than many older men would de-
mand.

“If they start sinking our mer-
chant ships right and left" would
be sufficient cause for a declara-
| tion of war, one young man of 21
declnred.

and with it modern city schools.! The other woman, whom 1| "If they sink two or threel

another woman |

forces, do you think we could

(avoid complete participation in

the war?"

Most people think that
first shot would get us in the
war, whether we wanted to or
not . .. One elderly farmer
thought differently, however.

“Heck," he said, "1 had a fight
with my wife this morning be-
cause 1 got up at 4 o'clock and
made too much nolse around the
house. But we're nol going to
get a divorce because of it."”

In view of the American
troops occupying Ieeland as a
“preventative measure,” the an-
swers o one of the other gues.
tions are mighty interesting . . .
This one was, "Do you belleve
that any part of our armed forces
should oeccupy any part of Afri-
ca, the Azores pr the Cape Verde
islands?"”

Almost everyone inlerviewed
answered “No” fo that . .. Be.
cause they felt the Germans
would consider that an act of
war and try (o remove our
forees . ., Or because those
places “don’t belong to us” and
we should stay on our own soil.

. - -

After T left Merrill I decided
to finish up my quota of farmers
by stopping along the high-
way . . . But when-I came to a

‘dirt road that turned off to the

right, and saw a sign readipng
“Stukel Mt.” 1 couldn't resist
the temptation to turn there and
try to find the Sam Enman
home.

Two years ago last month I
was driving down the highway
from Klamath Falls, and was at-
tracted by flames off to the

(Continued on Page Four)
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Flight Over Plain

= Country Has Thrill

For Roving Scribe

ENITOR'S NOTE: Hports  Editor. Bob
flaw (o lis old home in Chicago
He has boen relating his e

periences in his sporfs pags eolumn, ' From
Mbdtie bl Reeatian his  description of . the
it frotn Demyer G Omabis has inlerest
tar heyrnd At fiedd of ‘sports, we're (it
Ing b from Lhe aporis section luday.)

|
DENVI-:R AIRPORT—Monday,
7 a. m. (Mountain Time) —
And I've been up since 5:30
which, ns you know full well
Boss, is somewhat of world's
record for this scribe,
| It's still the cool of a mile-
high morning. The city, save
for early morning golfers, milk
trucks, and vagrant taxis, hadn't
shadowed the long rays of a
rising sun as a New York-bound
passenger and I cabbed from the
| Cosmopolitan a half-hour ago.
We're breakfasting aboard im-
mediately after takeoff. I've
made the pleasant discovery this

layover affords a third meal
aloft. We'll lunch esst of
Omaha.

Two planes, Continental from
the mid-South and a Western
Airline sleeper, have just settled
into a gentle south wind. West-
ern's Douglas is wheeling into
place, prop and wings splinter-
ing the warming sunbeams as
it halts on the ramp,

The field P. A. system is

perhaps the smallest typewriter
I've encountered. It's a supar
lightweight portable — another
United service if you'll pardon
the plug.

We're moving slowly townard
the fleld's north end. No good-
byes waved from the gates this
time. It's too early.

We've paused, brakes on,
while motors are revved to {lIy-
ing speed.

We're in motion. A surging
plekup, faster than the newest
car, Is racing us past the hang-
a:‘s. Tail up—and we're in the
alir.

Flight conditions today ap-

proach those of a lake-borne
cange at twilight. No thcrmals
and not enough cross wind o
wobble a kite.
" 10 & m, Central time—I've
breakfasted on cold cereal, ms
sorted frults, steaming scrambled
eggs and sausage, smouldering
coffee and a butter-warm cinna-
mon_roll—all neatly processed
by streamlined Stewardess Lu-
cille Bowman, a honey-blonde of
two-months air service. Nice
babe, boss. .

The mid-morning sun, meeting
os halfway as we soar eastward,
is bounding directly off the sil-
ver, rivet-studded starboaxd

crackling over my should
calling eastbound United pas-
sengers to the gate. BSee you
(in 10 minutes,
- L

Inside. In a rear starboard
seat, I'll have an unexcelled
view of the great plains without
wing interference.

I'm writing this on what. is

Fort Stevens Snapshots

l Up the dusty, snake-infested
road, walked or drove neighbors
.wltll baskets and boxes and pur-

chased thelr winter supply of
apples dellvered by Joe Conger
from his apple-house. Many of
these fine trees are still stand-
ing at the Fred Fletcher
home, which have been bearing
without a crop failure for over
50 wenrs.

An flourishing ns the apple
orchard was the feud which
started with the first crop of
fruit, This foud grew between
t Joo Conger and the school chil-
dren of District No, 1, and end.
ed only with the change of own-
ership of the orchard three years
prior to Joe's death. But one |s
inclined  to wonder how sincere
Joe Conger's dislike of the
school children really was for in
our cemetery up on the hill is a
grave marked by a granite shaft
which bears this legend:

*Jon, Conger. Born May 11
1822, Died Feb,. 2, 1808,
] To the Public Schools this
man gave his fortune that the
south of his country might
‘banefit therefrom.”
" Joseph Conger did not sell
his property until November of
1008, but In September of that
yonr he drew a will in which,
after providing for his burial
snd a few bequests to friends
und relatives he further pro-
vided—"1 give and bequeath all
the rest, residue, and remainder
of my estate, of whatever kind
ir nature, owned by me ot the
tlme of my death, to the clected
and gualified directors of School
District No. 1 of Klamath Coun-
ty, Oregon, and their successors
in office foréver, ns trustees of

n expreas trust for the use and
senefit of dald school district...
as an endowment fund to sald
sthool or schools and to be desig-
nated and known ns the Joseph
Conger Endowment Fund."

Awhkward Amount

When the estale was settled
the school district became the
trustee of an endowment fund
amounting to $14,384.40, This
was an awkward amount to loan
s few borrowers were interest:
ed In the odd $4.48, so some
years after the endowment fund
wan established the directors
added §70.51 to the fund making
n {olal available for loaning of
§14,4256.00.

This fund has of course been
kept In a separale account, and
has been loaned at various rates
of interest, noever lower than 8%,
sinee the year the district came
into pogsesalon of It, 1014, This
$14,425.00 has earned for the
school childran $30,000,00 In in-
terest which hns been thrown
nto the common school funds
of the distriet and used for the
ordinary and usunl school pur-

P b ———
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pres,  The disposition of the
1 anrned and collected interest was
i ovided for by a specinl act of

¢ Iegislnture enncted shortly after
{ the tdeath. of Mr. Conger.

b One evening in the apring of
11028 a group of business men

for the different varielies of [Cenirnl School property and
Mapples, | was necepted by the board which

|consisted at that time of C. H.
Underwood, chalrman, Direct-
|ors Leslian Rogers, Dr. George
| A. Massey, Charles W. Thomas
land Mrs, Edoa Chambers, In
the course of tme the §131,075
an paid to the district and the
property transferred.

|~ At this time the school popu-
| Tation was increasing so rapidly
| that the board was hard put to
|keep their bullding program
|nhead of the needs for school
| rooms. New additions were
| needed to the Fairview, the new
Roosevelt and the eternally
(spreading Mills school. A bond
| Issue was floated to partly care
for these new additions and this,
together with the money derived
from the sale of the Central
school bullt a grealt number of
new rooms for the district,

|  The old Joseph Conger land
originally extended across the
hills and along what is now
Californin avenue. In 1020 the
need for m school for younger
| ehildren was most urgent in
|lhal part of the city, as the pri-
mary grades were trudging to
Riverside, Fremont and Pelican.
Plans were drawn and contracls
let for a new brick building at
a cost of $52,6868, and the funds
for this were entirely taken
from the Ceniral School sale.
Architect fees of approximately
$3200.00 brought the sum ex-
pended for this school to $34,-
A86.00—taken from the Central
School sale, The rest of the
Central School money was ex-
pended to complete the addi-
tlons at Roosevelt and Falrview
and for the new rddition at
Mills at the following costs:
Additions at Roosevell

and Fairview ... $33,500.00
Addition at Mills .. ... 42,245.85
School on Callfornia

AVONUE ...oooiciinrnea . B4,886,00

Total ....5131,631.50

Funds avallable ... $131,075.00

The small deficit was met

from a remainder in a bond
fund which had been ralsed lo
buitld the Mills school.

Conger School

As no memorial or public
recognition had ever been given
Joseph Conger for his generous
glft to the school children, it
was thought fitling that this
new school built on his old farm
be named for him, so it was
officially named the Joseph
Conger School. Every Memorial
day the grade children from this
school signify thelr gratitude
and respect by placing a spray
of flowers on the grave of the
man who so generously. forgave
the small depredations and many
petly annoyances he had suffer-
ed at the hands of the school
children of his generation and
willed his fortune to them
“that the youth of his couniry
might benefit therefrom.”

The passing of an era cannot
be comprehended by those who
nre living through this change,
nor does It oceur quickly, but
rather one thing happens and

L '_ .t )
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Hore are a fow random snapshots from Fort Stevens whers Xlamath's own
batteries of the 249th coast artillery are In service for Uncle Sam. 1—Range
section ano gun section. 2—The beach is nearby and hers are three special

atiractions. 3—Ons of the blg coast defense guns, showing on the upper plat- and Shepherd

form BSerguant Edgar L, Richards, Sergeant Lloyd B. Angus and Private

-

Nidever, and below., Private Pritchard and First Sergeant George Kinney.
4—First Sergeant Jack P, Murphy and Corporal Milton M. Rhoads, 5—~Even
the brass hat must rest. Here ls Captain George D, Powell, 6—Privates Kline

sitting on shells for the big gun.

wing. All haven't wiggled
since we straightened out over
Denver.

Seven thousand feet below
multicolored rectangular fields
stretch like a colossal parquet
floor in all directions. The hori-
zon on every side loses itself in
2. blue ‘haze.

Spring - green, bottle - green,
dun-brown and loam-black, the
fields are bounded with evident
planned regularily by ribboned
roads, Three or four farms dot
each road-enclosed squate,

We're bobbing. Terrain is
still table-flat so it must be a
cross wind.

L ] - L ]

Lucille—she still calls me Mr,
Leonard—has dropped a flight
log on the table before me. We're
over Grand Island, Neb, at
10:03, 9000 feet above sea level,
7000 over terrain, and descend-
ing. Alr speed is 192, ground
speed 187. Temperature at
flight level ix 60 degrees, 82 at

the Omaha "port.

We'll arrive in Omaba, 128
miles away, in 37 minutes.

The Platte river bed, dry as
Lake Abert in late August, is
writhing eastward off to the
right. ‘It cuts off to the left and
is gone.

Later—almost to Omaha, Ths

Platte, now a muddy, slovenly
stream, has broken sharply to
the right to meet the Missourl
some 15 miles southward.
, We're, over Omaha, crossing
the Missouri—throttling down-—
coming in this time to a ncrth
breeze. Safety belt on.

The runway, wheels down—
we're on, Tail down. We're
taxiing and it's mlready notice-
ably hot.

And hotter as I alight. The
notorious midwestern July sun
is drenching this Nebraska town,
kilndrying apartment dwellers
and mocking summer clothing
manufacturers. i

Off again—or so I thought.
We've circled ‘around on the
wheels and halted for a tardy
passenger, - Wow, but it's warm.

Thank heavens, we're up at
last. I'd give my right eye for
three gallons of Diamond lake.

Next stop, Des Moines, Ia. A
virtual hop, skip and a jump
and we're there. ine
changed. Flaps used in landing
this time.

It's no cooler,

Six off and six on here. All
21 seats taken since Omaha,
Bulk of the passengers are mid-
western business men on short
flights between Omaha, Des
Moines and Chicago,

Eastward over Iowa and my
first touch of what might be
termed weather, Actually only
massed clouds which look llke
gigantic bolls of unwashed cot-
ton. 'They're drifting by some
500 feet below. .

L] - L ]

We're over Iowa City and
dodging into the most magmiti-
vent air vlew of the entire flight,
Towering thunderheads feach
1000 feet over head on each side,
scraping the wingtips as we
float 'past. They look like mon-
ster cascading snowslides sud-
denly frozen in headlong tumble.
Ground below is obscured, hid-
ing the mighty Mississippl.

Over Illinols now and still
weaving through cloud moun-
tains. Now we're below them,
gliding In toward Chicago. Sky
18 overcast and a threatening

Bray,

We're circling and it's rain
ing. ' Raining' with a ripping
twomlle-a-minute sound, Wing-
tips' are scrambling over the
runway. One bounte and we're
on.

I'm home,.  —Beb Leonard,



