Mrs. Porterville started out her 1957 series of historical articles on Cooperstown by quoting Courier editor E. D. Stair and saying that it was a kind of cold-blooded fact that the history of Cooperstown and Griggs County without R. C. Cooper would be equal to the play of Hamlet with Hamlet omitted.  
Mr. Cooper must have been an amazing man.  He seems to have been almost universally admired by everyone who met him.  Mrs. Porterville said that in 1957 she would still encounter a lot of people that had worked for Cooper.  They would say "My father was Barn Boss" or "My father shocked for Cooper in 1886" or "My grandfather helped build Cooper's buildings".  They would always say this with a lot of pride and it was not any sort of admission that their parents had worked for another large farmer in order to make ends meet.
Mr. Cooper was also apparently a very large and strong man.  He had gained nearly his full stature as a man when he was 12 years old and started working as a hired man on a neighbor's farm for $8.00 per month.  After four months he received his $32.00 as a lump sum.  It was the first time he had ever had more than fifty cents in his pocket.  None of the Cooper boys seemed to be able to get along with their father very well.  He was tough with his discipline and they didn't think he was always fair in his dealings with them.    
Cooper enjoyed hard work.  There were stories that he would put a hay rack in place that was too heavy for two men.  He could toss two sacks of wheat in a wagon, one in each hand and say "That's no work for a boy".  He put a separator into position by lifting it onto his own back and carrying it.  He never asked his hired men to do something that he couldn't do himself.  He dropped a harrow onto his foot once and the spike went into his instep, showing that he was out there doing physical work with the men.
He was a naturally friendly personality and always enjoyed being around groups, crews or crowds.  He liked to eat in the same room as his hired men and enjoyed talking and visiting with all of them.
He never turned a stranger away hungry.  One day three new-comers came by and slept the night in one of his hay-stacks.  He invited them in to breakfast the next morning and since it had rained the day before and they couldn't thresh he found them a job with the railroad.
[bookmark: _GoBack]We'll have more stories on other Cooper family members and other early pioneers, but the respect and admiration that this many earned from everybody he met puts him at the top of the list.  
