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SAID, "Men are nothing, a man is everything." We
NAPOLEON of that when we think of John Muir. We think him

one most remarkable men of this age and we do not feel so

small when reading any other man's writing as we do those of John
Muir

In the World's Work, French Strother tells about a three days visit
with him in his home in Alhambva Valley, California. He lives there
alone, ho works long hours in his studv, surrounded by his books, cur-

rent magazines and specimens from the petrified forests of Arizona and
Australia. He sleeps on the porch, makes his own coffee and, withal,
he 1 a good farmer.

The charm of the article is In repeating the very words which John
Muir said. He Is past seventy years of age now and he impressed
Strother with i feeling that reverence was his strongest characteristic,
and quoting from him, Muir is made to say:

"There are no accidents in nature.Every motion of the constantly shift-
ing bodies of the world is timed to the occasion for some definite, fore-

ordained end The ilowers blossom in obedience to the same law that
marks the coursr of constellations, and the song of a bird is the echo of
a universal symphony. Nature is one, and to me the greatest delight of
oborvntidn and study is to discover now unities in this
ami 'ttirI harmony.

"Little men, with only a book knowledge of science, have seized upon
evolution as at' escape from the idea of a God 'Evolution!' a wonder-

ful, moutli-fllllu- g word, isn't it. It covers a wor'd of ignorance. Just
say 'evolution' and you have explained every phenomenon of nature and
explained away God. It sounds big and wise. Evolution, they say,
brought the earth through its glacial periods, caused the snow blanket to
recede, and the fldwi r carpet to follow it raised the forests of the
world, developed animal life from the jelly-fis- h to the thinking man.

"But what caused evolution? There they stick To my mind, it is in-

conceivable that a plan that has worked out, through unthinkable mil-

lions of years, without one hitch or one mistake, the development of
beauty that has made every microscopic particle of matter perform its
function In harmony with every other in tho universe that such a plan
is tho blind product of an unthinking abstraction No: somewhere, be
fore evolution was, was an Intelligence that laid out the plan, and evolu-
tion Is the procehs, not the origin, of the harmony. You may call that
Intelligence what you please: I cannot see whv so many people object
to call It God."

And again "Peoplo talk about creation as a remote fact of history,
as If It were something that was attended to a long time ago, and fin-

ished at-th- e time. But creation was not an act; It is a process; and it
is going on today as much as it over was. But nature is not in a hur-
ry. With God 'a thousand years is as a day.' Suppose you could have
been a spirit In one 'of tho pnst periods of tho creation of the world,
and tho Arclnngol Gabriel had taken you to n place where you could
seo tho earth as it was then covered miles deep with snow and Ice, the
air still full of swirling snowflukes that seemed to be burying tho
world forever. Suppose ho showed you this silent, frozen, characterless
waste (as it would seem to you), and told you thnt God was creating
here a world of beauty, of seas and mountains of flowers and forests,
of song-bird- s and men. Suppose you ilew away and were gone for a
thousand years, and then looked again. You could not see that tho
scono bad altered a particle. Another thousand years. Still no change
that you could see.

" 'Creation?" you cry out, 'I seo nothing being done here.'
" 'Patience,' is tho angel's answer. 'Down beneath these miles of snow

tho lco is shifting, grinding, slicing, leveling, building, making a sierra
bore, a broad valley thoro, scooping out a Yosemlte leveling off a plain,
polishing boulders, marking rock ledges with the handwriting of God,
making ready warm glades for grass and Ilowers, mountain slopes for
majestic forests, homes for birds breaking ground for beauty.'

"At tho end of a few million years your visits are rewarded. The Ice-

cap has receded from parts of tho oarth. Seas are exposed, land has
como Into view, (lowers have followed the retreating Ice, trees nestle In
tho ennyons and climb tho mountain shoulders, birds are caroling, fish
dart along tho singing streams, man is abroad to enjoy tho beauties of
tho earth.

"This Is creation. All this Is going on today, only men are blind to
see it They think only of food. They are not content to provide
three meals a day; thoy must havo enough for a thousand meals. And
so thoy build ships to carry the food that they call commerce, and they
build houses to storo food in, and other houses to buy nnd sell it in,
and houses to eat it In, and load themselves down with tho care of It
so they cannot get nway. They cannot pause long enough to go out into
tho wilderness where God has provided ovcry sparrow enough to eat and
to sparo, and contomplnto for oven an hour tho wonderful world that
they livo in You say that what I write may bring this beauty to tho
hearts of those that do not got out to see it. Thoy have no right to
It. Tho good Lord put thoso things horo as n free gift that ho who
chooses may tuko with Joy, nnd ho who will not walk out of the smoke
of tho cities to seo them has no right to thorn "

Again: "Seo how painstaking nnturo Is In her minutest creations. I
picked up this piece of potrlflod wood in Arizona. It is millions of
years old. Millions of years ago the tree that it Is from was covered
about two miles deep In nlluvlnl mud. Then nnturo sot about making
it imperlshably benutlftil. All living organisms are composed of micro-

scopic colls that nro linked togotbor to make tho organism. These cells
are so minute that millions of them would have to to laid sido by sldo
to extend tho length of nn inch. But each cell Is perfectly formed and
Individual

, "Whon tho process of decay began In this bit of wood, thoso cells be-

gan to break down and lost their shape But as thoy did this, nature
repalrod onch tiny break with a bit of mineral from tho water of tho
oozo in which this lay, so that when a coll disappeared It wao replaced
by a pleco of enduring masonry Unit is nu exact reproduction of tho

""IHIIIIIIItH"tltltttllMtHlltMIIIIIIH

With the Toast and Teaj
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fund.

The thing that makes life worth while Is work, work, having
something to do and knowing that It is worth doing, putting your
heart into it, so that every night you can look back over the day
glad of what you have done, and every morning you can look for-

ward to the day glad of what you are going to do. The secret, the
incommunicable secret of happiness is in finding the thing that you
can do, the thing that you will be glad to remember that you have
done. That is the art of happiness, conquering the world, not sur- -

to it. From "The Art of Life."

A LITTLE HAND IN MINE.
When I can feel a baby hand into mine,
The world is glad an' happy with a flood of fair sunshine.
The carkin's cares all leave me, an' Love's messenger holds sway,
An there's a sense o pleasure In the duties of the day.
A little face Is pictured 'gainst the window pane at home,

there to greet me In the hush o' even's gloam.
The wealth o' worlds is somethin' for which I will never pine
If I can feel a baby hand into mine.

When I can feel a little hand into mine,
When little arms around my neck In rapture intertwine,
The troubles that have pressed me seem to drift an' drift away,
An' tender soft embraces send me happy on the way,
I have my share o' troubles which are over-har- d to bear,
An' sometimes think of crosses I have got a double share;
But I will bear 'em smilin' an' go singin' down the line,
If I can feel that baby hand a snugglin' Into mine.

When I can feel a little hand Into mine,
When little eyes of sombre brown with lovin glances shine;
When little lips are lifted for the kisses warm an' sweet,
When little footsteps patter out to meet me on the street,
'Tis then I have the riches that the millions cannot buy,
The riches which earth's gold an' silver, never can supply,
I've wealth enough to please me, an' I worship at Love's shrine,
"When I can feel a baby hand into mine!

Selected.

"Don't Inquire into
man's history."

"The goes with

the most faith."

If the corners of your mouth sag,

smile, smile, smile.

A boy likes pie so well ho never
knows when It is poor.

Eliminate the
grouch will eliminate you.

GOOD

hungry

greatest victory

grouch

No physical beauty can compen
sate for an explosive temper.

"What frost would do for a flower
accusations will do for love."

EVENING.

rendering

tho

It takes the world a long time to
discover that bigness is not

Learn to see things with a bal-

anced brain, not with your

"When a man has lost confidence
in himself he has nothing else to
lose."

"Face the world with your heart
forward and your backbone
straight."

If the Easter hat Is paid for, be
gin saving for tho summer vacation

What do you think of n man who
lies because he is too lazy to tell
the truth? s

"Your bodv will soon be where
your aspiration Is, provided you hold
there unwav.it lngly."

Mr. Bryan's son Is to marry a
daughter of a millionaire, his fath-

er's politics to tho contrary notwith-
standing. But Mr. Bryan has made
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some skilful adjustments in his time,
and perhaps he may become recon-

ciled to this shock In the bosom of
his family.

By the law of affinity you may
know that your own is always seek-
ing you if you are seeking it with
all your might.

Great shortcake new3 from South
Carolina. That state is going to re-

quire C.000 cirs to remove her
strawberry crop.

The newly elected mayor of Ida-

ho Springs, Colo., is a woman. All
of the other city officials are men
"the hateful things."

An exchange notes that it usually
costs less to get a divorce than It
does to pose as the defendant In a
breach of promise suit.

If you must abuse someone, abuse
your enemies. A good many Coos
Bay people abuse their friends, and
call it "criticism."

Tho plan for the creation of a na
tional federation of art institutes for
the purpose of cultivating the public
taste for things beautiful, deserves
every possible encouragement. Art
in this country really needs a boost.

That they are physically and
morally fit to wed is what prospective
brides and bridegrooms in the state
of Washington will have to show by
physicinns' certificate and affidavit
after June 1. Human wrecks cannot
get married under the law.

A Coos Bay man remarked to a
friend the other day that he always
avoided any trouble with his wife
by compromising their differences.

"What is the basU of comprom-
ise?" his interested friend inquired.

"Why, I let her have her own
way," and thpn he wondered why his
friend smiled

living cell. It is as if you had a brick building and wanted to change
it into a stone replica without tearing it down all at once, and so you
took out a brick at a tlmo and substituted a block of marble so care-
fully carved that it reproduced every microscopic peculiarity of the brick
In structure and surface. In time your brick house would be all of mar-bl- o,

but identical In appearance nnd structure. So with tho bit of wood,
except that the replacing of cells was done on a scale of millionths of an
Inch. The result is that piece of wood translated into stone, in exact
replica, except that nature has added, with the mineral, a rainbow of
coloring that rivals the finest gems. Think of it, millions of years of
silent labor under miles of dirt, all that at some day there might como
to light a new beauty to adorn the earth."

Mr. Strother happened to use tho word "psychology" In a remark, and
ho came back with this:

"When I wa? eleven years old I could repeat the entire New Testa-
ment from memory, nud about two-thir- of the Old Testament. Mem-
orizing was the larger part of schooling in Scotland in thoso days. Teach-
ers had not heard of psychology and all these other new-fangl-
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(Continued from Pago 2.)

Coos Bay. Mrs. Hague was former-

ly Miss Eva Russell of San Francis-

co. Mr. and Mrs Hague are now

at the ChandlPr where they expect to

remain for the present.

A novelty surprise party was given

at the home of Mr. and Mrs A. H.

Imhoff on Union avenue in North
Bend on last Tuesday evening com-

plimentary to Miss Marian Imhoff

who is to be married in the near fu-fi- re

to Mr. Fd. Land-nber- g. The
evening was most pleasantly spent

in a social way and Miss Imhoff was

the recipient of many beautiful gifts
Those present were: Misses 'Myr-

tle Ellsworth Esther Grange, Nora

Trueman, Emma Johnson, Florence
Petrson, Maude R. Coke, Mrs. Chas.

Brod. Messrs. Roy Brainard, Roy
Lawhorne, Seth Johnson, Frank
Monroe, M. G Coleman, Dtfncan
Henry.

The Chaminade Club held their
regular program night on Wednes-

day of this week at the Finnish hall.
There vas a cood attendance of
members both active and associate.
This is the last club recital of the
yeai It is the plan of the club to
hold their second concert of the year
during the latter part of May or

earlv in June.
Mrs. Rose Coursen Reed of Port-

land, will be the soloist. As soon as
arrangements are completed further
announcements will be made.

Mrs. Johnson of Coqullle, was a
K r.'Pt at the Chandler hotel on
Thursday evening. She was on her
way to her home in Coquille City

aftr spending the winter in Califor-

nia.

Two weddings of well-know- n

young people marked the week on
Coos Bay. Last Saturday afternoon,
Frank Dillon of the Coos Bay Wir-

ing Company, and Miss Olive Butters
of Los Angeles, were quietly married
at the home of the groom's parents,
the Rev. II. I. Rutledge officiating.

y ? fv 'nt're f'onOs mid Im-

mediate relatives were present. The
marriage marked the culmination of
a courtship begun when the groom
was located in Los Angeles a few-year- s

ago, the young couple having
arranged that the bride-to-b- e should
join him here for the nuptials. They
will reside in Marshfleld.

Last Saturday evening, Matt Al-

fred Jacohson and Miss Alma Eliza
beth Johnson were united in mar-

riage at the Finnish hall in the pres-

ence of a large number of friends
and relatives, the Rev. B. F. Bengt-so- n

officiating. Following the cere-

monies, refreshments were enjoyed
and tho remainder of the evening
was devoted to music and dancing.

The beautiful home of Mr. and
Mrs. A. H. Powers in South Marsh-
fleld, was the scene of one of the
largest and most brllliantjreceptlons
01 ine season. inursuay even-
ing, the event being a farewell
to the Rev. Father E. Donnelly, the
retiring pastor of St. Monica's Cath-
olic church, and a welcome to tho
Rev. Father J Moran, his successor.
It was given under the auspices of
the Ladies of the Catholic church
and more than one hundred were In
attendance, the hours being from
7:50 to 10 o'clock. The home was
artistically decorated for the occa-

sion, apple blossoms predominating
in tho flower scheme. In the receiv-
ing line were Mrs. A. H. Powers,
Mrs. C. F. McCollum and Mrs. Eliza-
beth Adams. Early in the evening,
delicious refreshments were served,
Misses Mamie Mahoney, Stella
O'Connell, Sadie Hogan and Marie
Moloney assisting in serving. Music
was furnished by an orchestra with
Miss Susie Eickworth as pianlste.

The feeling shown in the leave-takin- gs

of the Rev. Father Donnelly
was one rarely evidenced by so
large a number, all regardless of
denominations expressing sincere
regret that he had to transfer his
field of labor but also expressing the
hope that he would find it possible
to spend considerable time on Coos
Bay in tho future.

The reception was the tribute
from the lad'es of the parish to the
Rev. Father E. Donnelly and yes- -

'ologies' with which modern teaching is chopped up. They had only one 'terdny, tho men of the parish head- -
uieory; tney nau learnqa irom experlenio that there is some unexplaln- - led by Dr. W. A. Toye, presented
ed puinectlo-- i between the memory and the skin and thnt by Irritating him a handsome purse as a testl-th- e

kln tho memory was stimulated. So we had tho Catechism nnd jmonlal of their appreciation of his
the IMblo and John Milton thrashed Inlo us. and much of It wo novor 'work.
forgot." j .

Now we are not sure but we do not bellove that Ihore Is another soul
I

Mrs. L, Lang entertained the
on earth tl at could say what is said nbove in k few words, and with Ladles Art CI-- at her homo Friday
such porfoct knowledge could give so splendid nu idea of the majesty of afternoon. rhpre was a lnr,ge

and tte goodness of God, (tendance "it Mrs. C. W. Merchant.

i A.STiaW1 31 iii.'.'',ijwwt

Mrs. Albert Merchant and Miss Em-m- a

Hunt as guests. At the close of a
most delightful session, a delicious
luncheon was served by the hostess.
Mrs. C. W. McCulloch will entertain

I the club next Friday afternoon.

Edna Rees entertained a number
of her friend last Saturday at a
picnic out in South Marshfleld in
honor of her sixth birthday. They
were chaperoned by Miss Laura Car-t- er

and Miss Nettie Sneddon. They
all enjoyed It very much. Those
present were: Florence Flanagan
Bessie Flanagan, Alice Flanagan
Helen Flanagan, Emma Lou Doug!

las, Blanche, MIrrasoul, Francis
MIrrasotil, Jeanette Upton, Edith
Ayre, Mable Sneddon, Nettle Sned-

don, Laura Carter, Helen Bees, Ed-

na Rees, Bruce Temple, Georgle
Moore, Gordon Neff, Emerson Neff,
Charley Sneddon, Robbie Sneddon
Walter Sneddon.

The Christian Endeavor Society of
the North Bend Presbyterian church
entertained a large number of
fr!f-nd- especially from the North
Bond high school, at a launch an I
benfire party in the Sand HI Is Fri-

day night. Three launches were
chartered for the trip and the school
teachers acted as chaperoncs. The
evening was a most delightful one.

The marriage of Miss Marion Im
hoff, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. A. H.
Imhoff of Union avenue, North Bend,
and Edward Laudenberg, v 111 he
celebrated at the home of the bride's
parents today The young p onle are
well-know- n on the Bay and a'-- very
popular. After a short honeymoon
trip, they will make their home In

Bandon.

Miss Isabella Demining of North
Bend left today for a six weeks vis-

it with relatives and friends at vari-
ous points in the Pacific northwest,
municated with.

FLOATING PIANO HOUSE

Lee Bethel Introduces Novelty On

lln Coouillc.
BANDON Ore., April o0 -- A new

novelty In the piano business and
one that promises to be a taker, Is

the new floating piano house, which
Lee Bethel, representative of the
Sherman, Clay & Co., Is having co-
nstructed for use on the Coqullle

river. Wm. McKay, the shipbuild
er, is constructing tho boat which is

in the shape of a scow 14x20 with
a house erected thereon llxlS The
house Is finished in old mission
style and will have room for eight
pianos, also a small living room with
two berths which will be occupied by

the salesmen The scow will be
pulled by a gasoline launch, fitted
out with a e Regal gasoline
engine, this Is also being construct-
ed by Mr. McKay.

Mr. Bethel's 'plan Is to work up

and down the r'ver among the
ranchers. He will be able to pull

his movable piano house up to any

dock and get the ranchers and

their families to come down and
enjoy a flno musical entertainment.

"THE FAILURE" at the Opera

HOUSE tonight is a fine

Tou can BUT or SELXj through
The Tlmea "WANTS" with ease, dla-not-

and profit try them

xV WINNING FULL - HAND,

when you are calling on your best

girl,. Is a hand full of our Fine Cho

colates. There is no sweeter no

more appreciated gift than these, be-

cause they are warranted pure In

materials and manufacture, and they
are daintily put up to please tho ar-

tistic eye as well as the feminine ap-

petite. We have a great variety of

choice Candies packed In boxes and

ready for opening and eating. Such

a "full hand" wilt surely win tho
girl's love.
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