
Ahhhhhhh..•. Good 
readers, we can finally 
breathe a well-deserved sigh 
of relief. The autumnal 
equinox hastens toward us, the 
sun's angle cants slightly 
lower, and the feeding frenzy 
is over. At this very moment 
the last retired couple 
careens eastward over the 
Coast Range, their Airstream 
vectoring toward Arizona. A 
hearty Good Sam wave bids us 
adieu. The only T-shirts left 
are the gold lame' ones that 
say " University of Cannon 
Beach," never a popular item.
A resident polices up the last 
plastic bag filled with dirty 
Pampers, chucked over the 
fence by some chuzzlewit and 
his wife from their speeding 
Camaro. The gesellschaft 
community once again becomes 
gemeinschaft.

On the third of 
September, the Tuesday after 
Labor Day, I slip down the 
street just after dawn. The 
village sleeps, blessedly, 
like a thing scourged and 
pillaged. The crowds of 
summer have rent and torn it. 
The bloat of wrappers, 
bottles, and fast food spew 
from trash receptacles and 
cascade on the street.
Sidewalks and streets are 
rutted and buffed by the tramp 
of August passers-by.

At last the town rests.

By 8:00 a.m. a few locals 
collect on Osburn's porch to 
yarn, nurse a cup, and catch a 
welcome glimpse of the fall's 
first school bus. Noon finds 
the town in a positively 
festive mood, neighbors 
greeting neighbors after 
avoiding the downtown area 
during July and August like a 
township visited by Ebola.
Even the shopkeepers, after 
cacheing away their summer 
booty, pause to exchange 
pleasantries. The place 
fairly burbles and chortles. 
Huzzah! They're gone! In the 
quiet village, the lion sleeps 
tonight.

Rain charms us by Friday 
afternoon, and all's right 
with the world. Even the most 
churlish coast trolls, myself 
among them, smirk as a modest 
wind-driven squall kicks in at 
dusk. In a week or two the 
geese will ghost by in the 
late-night sky. Chantrelles 
have been spotted.

Shoot. A few good 
friends with stories, some 
seasoned alder in the old wood 
stove. Howdy, Winter, take 
your shoes off and sit down 
here next to the fire!

Eagle Harbor Book Company
157 Win$lo» ta o  

Bainkndgv bland 35 3 9R1IP 
(200« 842 5332

Bookstore Hour*
Monday-Friday 9-7 Saturday 9-6 Sunday 10-6 

Thursday Evenings until 9 pm

C O N T E M P O R A R Y  
D E S I G N  

F I N E  A R T

(503) 436-2910
263 Hemlock 
P.O. Box 1208 

Cannon Beach, OR 97110

C h r is te n  L i n d a  
A l l s o p  K i n h a n

reppctlo’S
Toy Shoppy

N. Hemlock • Cannon Beach, OR 
(503) 436-2467

‘"Where quality and tradition make kids happy"

More fun with. FELTKids...
Create your own stories with f elt!

THESE FUN & EDUCATIONAL SETS 
INCLUDE THE FOLLOWING TOPICS:

• ALPHABET
• NUMBERS
• SCHOOL
• PETS

...and many more!
V -------

• DRESS-UP
• EARM
• O U T  W E ST
• NURSERY

T su n a m i T rent's T in y  B o o k s to p

Q uality Pre-Read Book» in the alcove at 
Ocean Side Espresso

P.O. Boi 217
Ocean.«le, OR 97134, U.S.A. 

(503)842-3192

Philip Thompson
■ • architect

Personalized custom designs for your unique site

a rc h ite c tu re  & e n v iro n m e n ta l p la n n in g  
25925 N.W. St. Helens Rd., Scappoose, OR 97056

(503) 543-2000

Jupiter's Rare & Used Books
244 N Spruce (503) 436-2915
Box 1222 Cannon Beach, OR 97110
Open Daily from around 10 AM til about 5 PM
We Buy Books !! Cash for your Library !!
We Buy Estates !! Paperbacks, Hardbound, 
Old, New, Rare, Sets, Bring'm in, We'll buy or 
Trade, or help you Recycle

Jupiter’s is in the process of buying a wonderful 
4000 volume library, so drop by and check out the 
latest arrivals!

IN AN UNJUST WORLD... JUSTICE.
Personal Injury Lawyer

GREGORY KAFOLRY

202 Oregon Pioneer Building
320 S.W. Stark Street Phone:
Portland, OK 97204 (503) 224-2647

Records 
TAPES 

ETC

1023 BROA&VAT 3 E(\S1Dt 0k T O
OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK 73 8-^2^6

UTTtR LtTT tDGE OCTOBEUM

Boi 502. N Homlock St. 
Cannon B u c h  Oregon 97110 
503-436-2M1

It h as  b een  said  th a t  th e ir  is no deceit 
in to u c h in g  th e  p en  to  sign a tre a ty , 
b u t 1 h av e  alw ays fo u n d  it lu ll o f 
d e c e i t .  S ta n d in g  Elk


