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CHAPTER IX.
JENNIE ARRANGES A CHRISTMAS

PARTY.
- The great party magnates who made
up the

ts from governor down to
the lowest coun office, doubtless
5 ?Ided the little political plum shaken
: into the apron of Miss Jennie Wood-
< ruff of the Woodruff District, as the
.. very smallest and least bloomy of all
“the plums on
-something which ténds to
.- In the mere fact of having

puff one up
received the
of the people for any office, espe-
ially region of high average civ-
ilization, covering six hundred or seven
‘hundred uare miles of good American
g"}'maué - enmesi;las ahsensible countrz
o Deing sensible, she tried to avoi
. uppishness. But  she did feel some

oE

’héweather itself wag;d stimulating,
was -making rapid progress in
€ management of the ﬁttle car which
father had offered to lend her for
visiting the one hundred or more
T ‘ac.hoolsszo;on to gm(} ander h;lar
3 supervision. rat ancied the
gﬁm of herself, clothed in more or
ess authority and queening it ‘'over her
e -army of teachers.
. _Haakon Peterson was - phleg-
#4y conscious that shie made rather
an ag'rmb!e picture, as she stopped her
car ) is top buggy to . talk
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de
with him. She " had bright blue eyes,
- fluffy brown hair, a complexion  whip-

ped pink by the breeze, and she smiled
at - him ingratiatingly.
“Don’t you think father is lovely?”

said she. - “He is ing to let me use the

when fo visit the schools. "

“That will be good,” said Haakon.

“It will save you lots of time.

f:ou 't’nake the county pay for the gaso-
in

e.
“I haven't thought about that,"
said Jennie. ¢ Everybody's been so

nice to "me—l want to give as well as

“Why,” said Haakon,
yust begin to receive when
begms in Yanuary."”

“you will
your salary

‘Oh, no!” said Jennie. “I've re-
ceived much more that that now! You
don’t know how proud I feel. So many

nice men I never knew before, and all
my old friends like you working for me
in the convention ‘and at the polls,
just as if I amounted to something. "’

“And you don’t know how proud I
feel,” said Haakon, “to have in county
oﬂic?' a little girl I used to hold on my
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lap.

ll)n early times, when Haakon was a
flat-capped immigrant boy, he had
earned the initial payment on his first
eighty acres of prairie land as a

i man on Colonel Woodruff's
farm. Now he was a rather richer man
than the colonel, and not a little proud
of his ascent to affluence. He was a
mild-spoken,  soft-voiced Scandinavian,
quite completely Americanized, and

of that aptitude for local
politics which makes so good a cit zen
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“Justin Morgan was a Brown Mouse,"”
saidJ the colonel. “And he founded
the greatest breed of horses in the
world.” ;

“You say that,” said Jennie, *‘be-
cause you're a lover of the Morgan
horse.” .

“Napoleon Bonaparte was a Brown
Mouse,” said the  colonel. “So was
Geo Washington, and so was Peter
the Great. Whenever a Brown Mouse
appears he changes things in a .little
way or a big way.”

“For the better, always?" asked
Jennie.

“No,"” said the colonel. “The Brown
Mouse may throw back to slant-headed
savagery. But Jim . . . some-
times I think Jim is the kind of men-
delian segregation out of which we

» get - Franklins and Edisons and their
up: sort. You may get some good ideas
What do- you mean?” oyt of Jim. Let us have them here
is doing in school,” for Christmas, by all means."”
said Haakon, “is all wrong.  If you In due time Jennie's invitation reach-
can't line him up; he will make you ed Jim and his mother, like an explosive
trouble. Wemust ﬁ)ok ahead. Everybody shell fired from a distance into their
has his friends, and Yim Irwin has his humble dwelling—quite upsetting things.
friends. If you have trouble with him, Twenty-five years _constitute rather a
his frienids will be against you when long wa't for social recoguition, and
we. want to nominate you for a second Mrs. irwin had long since regarded
term. The county is getting close. herself quite outside society. To be
If we go to convention without your sure, for something like half of this
home delegation it would weaken you, period, she had been of society if not in
and if we nominate you, every piece it. She had done the family washings,
of trouble like this cuts down your vote. scrubbing and cleanings, had made the
You ought to line him up and have family clothes and been a woman of
him do right.” ialll w}(l)rlkd, assing t;;-pmd housqh:(l‘d go
At i " : $ ousenoild, mm an orbit determin . by
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can line him up.” illness and child-bearing. At such times

: she sat at the family table and parti-

Jennie blushed, and to conceal her cipated in the neighborhood gossip,
slight embarrassment, got out for the quite the manner of a visiting aunt
purpose of cranking - her machine. or other female relative; but in spite

“But if I can not Lne him up?”  of the democracy of rural life, there
said she. is and always has been a social differ-

“I tank,” said Haakon, “if you can’t
line him

of the Norwegian and Swede. His
influence was always worth fifty to
sixty Scandinavian votes in any county
election.  He was a good party man
and conscious of being entitled to his
voice in party matters. This seemed to
him an opportunity for exerting a bit
of political influence.
Yennie,” said he,
Irwin needs to be lined
“Lined up!
“The way he

“this man Yim

ence between "a hired woman and an

up, you will have a chance to invited guest. And when Jim, having

rewoke his ' certificate when you take absorbed everything which “the - Wood-
office.” ; ruff school could give him in the way
So Jim -Irwin was ‘to be crushed ke of education, found his first job at
an  insect. - The little  local gearing of “making a hand,” Mirs. Irwin, at her

the . big ' party machine was to. crush
him. . Jennie dimly sensed the tragedy
of it, but very dimly. Mainly she
thought of Mr. Peterson’s suggestion

son's urgent request, ceased going out
to work for a while, until she could
get back her strength. This she had
never succeeded in doing, and for a

as to “lining up”' Jim Irwin as so thor- dozen years or more had never entered
oughly sensible that she gave 1t a good a single one of the houses in which
deal of thought that day. She could she had formerly served.

not help feeling a little resentment at
Jim for following his own fads and
fancies so far.

“I can't go, James,” said she; “I

can’t possibly go.

S We. always resent the Oh, yes,” you can! Why not?”
necessity of crushing any weak creature said Jim. “Why not?”
which must needs be wiped out. The “You know I don't g0 anywhere,”
idea that there could be anything fun- urged Mrs. Irwin,

damentally sane in his over-turning

I “That's no reason,” said her son.
of the old and tried school methods,

“I haven't a thing to wear,” said

under which both he and she had been Mrs. Irwin.
educated, was absurd to Jennie. To “Nothing to wear!”
be sure, everybody had always favored I wonder if any ordinary person

““more practical education,” ‘and Jim's
farm arithmetic, farm physiology, farm
reading and writing, cow-testing exédr-
cises, seed analysis, corn clubs and the
tomato, poultry and pig clubs he pro-
posed to have in operation the next
summer, seemed highly practical; but
to Jennie's mind, the fact that theyv
introduced dissension in the neighbor-
hood and promised to make her official

can understand the shock with which
Jim Irwin heard those words from his
mother’s lips. He was approaching
thirty, and the association of the ideas
of Mother and Costume was foreign
to his mind. Other women had sur-
faces™ different from hers, to be sure—
but his mother was not as other women.
She was just Mother, always at work
in the house or in the garden, always

life ve_xa,tious, seemed ample proof doing for him those inevitable things
that Jim's work was wvisionary and  which made up her part in Ife, always
impractical. Poor Jennie was not aware clothed in the browns,

grays, gray-

of the f{act that new truth checks which

bringing, not peace to
a sword.
“Father,"” said she that night, “let’s
have a little Christmas party.”
“All  right,” said the colonel.
“Whom shall we invite?”
“Don’t laugh,” said she.

always comes

) blues, neutral stripes and
mankind, but

were cheap ‘and common and easily
made. Clothes! They were in the
Irwin family no more than things by
which the rules of decency were com-
plied with and the cold of winter
turned back—but as for their appear

“I want ance! Jim had never given the thing

to invitlc):dim‘ Irwin ‘and his mother, a thought further than ‘to

wear out
the schoolroom,
to wonder. 'where " the next suit of
Sunday best was to come from, and
to buy for his mother the cheap and

his Sunday in

S0l on ¥ 3 Sy D whether I can talk Jim out of some common- fabrics _which she lashioned
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; ; Brown Mouse is any good. it-—-would - be tty hard to explain

to the Woodruffs that
because of clothes. hey " have seen
ou in the clothes you wear pretty often
or the last thirty years!”

Was a woman ever quite without
a costume?

Mrs. Irwin gazed at vacancy for
a while, and went to the old bureau.
From the bottom drawer she took an
old, old black alpaca dress—a dress
which Jim had never seen. She‘s read
it out on her bed in the alcove 05 the
combined kitchen, parlor and dining-
room in which they ived, and smoothed
out the wrinkles. "It was almost whole,
save for the places where her body,

-—once so much fuller than now, had
drawn* the threads apart—under the
arms, and at some of the seams—and
she handled it as one deals with some-

1¥ou stayed away

thing very precious. .
“I never thought I'd wear it again,"’
said she,  “but once. I've been saving

it for my last dress. But I guess it
won't hurt to wear it once for the
benefit of the living.”

Jim kissed his mother—a rare thing,
save as the caress was called for by
the established custom between them.

“Don’t think of that, mother,’,
said he, ‘for years and years yet!”

CHAPTER X.
HOW JIM WAS LINED UP.

There

is no doubt that Jennie Wood-
ruff was

justified in_ thinking that they
were a queer a couple. They weren't
like the Woodruffs, at all. They were
of a different pattern. To be sure,
Jim's clothes were not especially note-
worthy, being - just shiny, “and frayed
at cuffs and instep, and short of sleeve
and leg, and ill-fitting and cheaf. They
betrayed poverty, and the inabi ity of a
New York sweat-shop to anticipate
the prodigality of Nature in the matter
of length of leg and arm, and wealth
of bones and joints which she had
lavished upon Jim Irwin. But the
Woodruff table had often enjoyed Jim’s
presence, and the standards prevailin,

there as to clothes were only those o

plain people who eat with their hired
men, buy their clothes at a county
seat town, and live simply and sensibly
on the fat of the land.” Jim’s queer-
ness lay not so much in his clothes as
in his personality.

On the other hand, Jennie could not
help thinking that Mrs. ~Irwin’s queer-
ness was to be found almost solely in
her clothes. The black alpaca looked
undeniably respectable, especially when
it was helped out by a curious old
brooch of goldstone, bordered with
flowers in blue and white and red and
green—tiny blossoms of little stones
which 'looked Like the flowers which
grow at the snow line on Pike's ‘Peak.
Jennie felt that it must be a cheap
affair, .but it was decorative, and she
wondered where Mrs. Irwin got it.
She guessed it must have a story—
a story in which the stooped, rusty,
somber old lady looked like a character
drawn to harmonize with the period
just after the war. For the black
alpaca dress looked more like a costume
for a masquerade that a present-day
garment, and Mrs. Irwin was so op-
pressed with doubt as to whether she
was presentable, with knowledge that
her dress didn’t fit, and with the - diffi-
culty. of behaving naturally—like  a
convict just discharged from prison,
after a ten years’ term—that she took
on a stiffness of deportment quite in
keeping with the idea that she was
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