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who NMles there
when fat

() every mnn H d
comes the moment whe v
hiigs by a Nimy thread, when

n hal's brendih one way or
the other means life or death. | Know
of nothing In human experien e which
can leave so Indelible no Impresslion in
p0 short n space of time  With the
aeroplane ns it s bullt 1oday these erit
fenl momonts are renlly only the In
fultestimal fraction of a moment. The
danger 1s renched and fo o tlash It s
passed—snfety or otherwise, There s
po time for thinking, Everything muost
be done by ustinet,

True. we do make voluntary and log
jeal movements when we got Into these
perapes, but 1 belleve that these move-
ments are always made too late to do
any real good and that the first In-
stinetive motion, without reason nml‘
without thought, I8 what deelded the
outeome of the moment,

Bometimes we have a warnlog of

sthat Is coming, and in such Instances |

we cenn prepare ourselves and meet the
Aanger with a plan of nction loglenlly
thought out and ealeulated to meet the

| the high side.

Calls In the Air

very n sirain on the planes that It 1s
exiremely dungerous,

| haned been well flled before | started,

Mo plane down
home ns possible,

I think, on this day 1 spenk of, that |

I wns turnin: the machine in her own
leneth or even shorter. I was paying
not the siightest attention to the nogle
nt whilch I was fiying: all my thoughts
wore on the Hitle alreles 1 was enlting
throngh the air. when sudidenly | felt
slipping ot my nud 1
renlized In o flash that my planes
were dungerously noar the perpendie
ular

Thére wns no time to think. One
Instant more nnd she would have lost
her balance and come ernshing down
sidewnys to the ground 160 feet belaw,

Iustinetively I threw my welght to
My hand at once touch-
¢d the bortom of the framework—a elr

myself “ent,

{enmslanee that will glve some Idea of
| my great angle

I took my feet from
the steering lever, braced the left one
ngninst the side of the Cramework,
shoved the steering post over with my
knees to warp the left wing nand help
to right her and then—1 closed my
eyes and walted for things to happen,
But. fortunately for me. | had done

| the right things just In the nlek of

thwe,  An Intinitestimal fraction of »
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emergency In the best way. At other
times the dnnger comes and Is past bhe
fore we really realize what is happen
dng. and In these Instanees It s only
the Instinct that wes with long train.
fog In Oylng thn:wl:uul us through In
wafety.

1 bave personally bhad miany thrilllng
experiences In the ulr, but there are
two ipstances that have left npon my
memory stropger lmpr sslops than sl
the others.
closost cnlls,

Both of these thrilling moments came
10 me while | was dying for practice
al my school at Beaulien, near SBouth-
ampton, Eogland. My pariner, MacAr-
die, and 1 have an denl Oying grounds
there, Tt is seven miles from the rull

roud station, with perfectly flut conn- |

try, swooth and clenr except for one
line of welegraph wires.

My Closest Call of All

My closest enll came to me ln o most
undramatic way, There were no spec
tators save oply MocArdle and owr
mechanles, and 1 think that Mac was
the only oone of them who really saw
my dunger and knew that Le wus
near (o losing a portner,

1 was fAying low with the Bleriot
XL, with the anthqunted type of wings
1 started 10 eclrele the place In wide,
eany curves. without any deflulte ob-
ject in view. 1 found the machive
was banking well nt the turns, and |
becnme curions to see Just how small
a loop 1 could make with ber, so |
gradually narrowed the circle in which
I wus fiying, There seemed no Hodt
to her possibilitles; 1 felt as though 1
could turn her on her beam ends If |
wanted to, and so, without the slight-
&'t thought of danger, | kept druwing
closer closer sbout the center, Ay
ing ot a great angle all the tlne be
cause the cirele had become so small
that there was no stralghtaway flght.
It was a case of jam the rudder over
hard and see bow close she would
some nbout,

It may be well to explain that the
Bleriot banks automatically when go
ing about a turn—that 18, the far side
rlses and the near side falls untll the
machine W frequently tilted at an
angle of foriy-Ove degrevs. Tuis can,
of course, be preveuted by warping
the wiugs and keeplng ber ou a more
even keel, but o do this puts so se

AND CLOBER
AMGLE ALL

1 regard them as my two

ABOUT THE CENTER
THE TIME"
second Inter wonld have been useless
for | am convincsd that | caught the
nitehine Just as she was possing the
critical nngle. nfter which there would
have been uothing 1o suppeet her In
{The air, and 1 should have gone crash
Ing downwnrd As swiftly as It had
come the danger had passed; the ma
chine had righted herself. and | opened
my eyes 1o find myself sailing away on
an even keel—safe, alive, and thanking
God for It

1 I looked beneath me and saw that
the mechnnles were gazlog up at me
with vo ides of what I had Just passed

through. Mace, however, looked as
white as & ghost. He knew,
my mnerves were about

[ Nuturally

gone. My heart was thomplng like a
triphammer, and 1 could scarcely get
my breath from the excitement. BPut
(1 nminde up my mind that Mac was pot
| kolng to see me quit. %o, as though L
bnd Intended Just what bappened, |

wenl salling away to the far side of
Hihe gronnds and cnme back aguin In
[ wide, vusy. sweeplug curves that lnnd-
[ed mo at the feet of my exeited part-

ner In perfect siyle,

I did not Ay nguin thut day.

|
|
: Lost In Cloudland,
|

My other narrow escape was the re-
sult of n fluke, and | was saved by a
Iﬂul\'t'. To this day 1 have not been
able to figure out why clther of the
flukes happened. | was practicing
Henulleuw for height; altitude work had
attracted me from the begluning, and
I proctived constantly. In fact, | had
severn! tlmes exceeded the world's
record for hielght as it stood then, but
conld vot claim it officlally, as | used
wy own barograph and sverold and
the fights were made with Mne and
the mechanies as the only watchers.

On this day | went up toward even
ing. It wus one of those gray days
with a thin mist over evervthing and
& dawp feeling In the alr that sug
geated nn lmpending fog. 1 should
bave known better than to attempt to
clilmb under such conditions, but |
was keyed up to it and | did pot want
to put It o

The wechanics turned the propeller
over aud | was off. The englue wus
runniog with that smooth purring that
Is music to the ears of an aviator, and
witbout any Incident whatever )
clmbed to something lke 6,000 feet

which was then above the record, and ' | from death you have ever had?

was debnting whether to try for any
more altitude with the darkness of
evening gathering when my englpe
| begun to sputter and miss o 4 way
that sounded an though there were no
more gagoline In the tank,

Thix, however, 1 knew could not be
the canxe of the trouble, The tank

and what the troutde was 1 have nev-
er axcestnlned, but | felt the power
begluning 1o give out, and 1 shoved
my  wticerine forward fusr nbwout )
In time to ger the mnchine's nose
pofuted down when the engine stopped
entirely, There wns nothing for It hot
and get as nenr back

st

With the machine polnted righr for
n long spirnl ghide, 1 looked below to
getsmy benring=, and that I8 where |
got my first fright. The mists had |
gathered =o rthickly that 1 comnld not
ket o Mingle glimpse of the earth
There war potlilng below me bue a
blllowy sea of clonds, Impenetrable to
the eye,

I blamed myself in forcible laneange
for my folly In uot tking more care
ful note of my positfon on the upward
climb, Now [t was oo Inte. 1 had
not the glizhtest idea swhat part of the |
cotntry 1 was over nor In whar direc
tlon 1 wa= heanded, but I had all |
ould do to tnke care of the machine.
rushing downwand throngh spnce as |
wns ut the rte of seventy milex nn
hour or mwaore. 1 thought of nothing
except the steering and Instinetively
tried to keep her golng In n genornl
wany In about the same wide clreles
thut 1 bad followed on my journey up.

Saved by a Fluke,

goon | entered the clonds and hegan
to onteh glimpses of the earth. I
thought 1 saw swomething that looked |
Hke one of the bnilding=s on  onr
krounds, and | steered aceaprdinelr,
nlming to plane down & as to have
plenty of room In the open land that

streftehed for miles awny from the
hnngnrs
Suddenly [ pnecd  throngh  the

miste Into the orinare atmosphere of
the enrth's surfnee, and below me
there was nothing but troes, (rees,
trees. ae far ns the exs conld rench, |
seemed to be directly over the heart of
n limitless wood. To Iand In the
branches meant certaln wreek, 1 bhad
no power In the englne to give me a
chanece to look abont me for an open
ing. There was nothing to do appar-
ently but to plonge down among the
forest ginnts and trust to lnek that the
wreek of the machine would not eut
me up bidly nnd that my fall from the
top of whatever tree 1 landed In would
lenve my fentures In good enough
shape for identifiention at the inquest.

I ook n deep swoop downward and
then desperntely turned the neroplane’s
nose npward to const as high as the
momentnm wonld take me and seareh
for a clearing In this momentary re |
wpite

I phmged downwnrd for a hondred |
foot nt n terethile rate; then at the mo- |
ment of turning up my heart nmr!r‘
stopped beating as 1 heord a ehoking
econgh from the engine, then another, |
then another, and suddenly the brrer
of the eylivders as the explosions came
with fll foree, nnd the propeller. get-
tine it grin on the nlr, put on all Its
power, and | elimbel gafely nway from
the trectops, evervthing working poer-
fectly and once more fn control of a
safe nnd eMelent plece of mochinery.
I sulled close to the gronnd untll 1 ree.
ognized some honsgs over the edee of
the wood
miles from home: but, with the englne
working smoothly, the trip back wns
mere ohilPs piny, and | wus =oon on
the groand agnin, being alteruately
enreed and hugged by Mae, while the I
mechanios trundled the Rlerlot to the
hangar.

The Eternal Question,

They are never pleasant to talk
abont—these narrow escapes. It 1s
best to forget about them ns soon
after they hnve oceurred as possible,
for they get on the nerves, and things
that get on the nerves are not good In
avintion. 1t has alwnys strock me as
odd that almost the Arst question the
average man will ask after be hus met
me Is:

“What was the narrowest
from death von have ever had?

This Is simp!y nnother manifesta-
tlon of that morbld desire for thrills
at another man's expense by demand-
ing feats the aeroplane was never in-

eRCADe

tended to perform. The aeroplane has | e
its limitations. und they are. so far. |fan cy Da nc l ng

very narrow ones, It will do certaln
simple things very well and If not
pushed too hard s not a great deal
more dangerous than manufacturing
dynamite or belng picked out by the
Black Hand

The Inte Ralph Johnstone recognized
this clearly, and he once sald, “It wil' |
get us all some day.” "I got him
just as it has got many another good |
man who Is trying to advance the
new sclence. but these are the lh!ul'l
that 1t ls best for us not to think
about,

1 remember when the first news of
Johnstone's death reached me, [ was
dining with Grahame White In Phil-
adelphia. White had bad a hard after

toon fiying In the teeth of a fluky
»ind that would bave kept any orher
man safetly housed in the hangar.

Reporters wanted to know if it wowid
keep White from fAying next day.

“No,” said White. “These thingw
cannot stop us. We must do our work
just the same. But such accldeots
bring home to us the awful danger
that we are conntantly runoing. and
we have to keep constantly pushing
such thoughts out of our minds.”

Yet. as 1 say, the average man, after
be has talked to an aviator five min-
utes, will ask:

“What was the narrowest escspe

Who Wants This Grand

JERSEY BULL?

palry and enttleman of Bugene, writes a  letter o T)e

preapare an advertisement offering for unle his fne Jersey

Norrvle Humphrey, the wWell-known
Times, asking the editor to bull “F.y.
ING FOAT

“1 nm offering for

n pedigree and an adv, which says:
of the finest lmported bulle to be found in the world, A,
qulek

He encloses
P, Walk

sale, the fiyst

sale one

» . .
er pronounces him a wonderful bull, He I8 easy worth §1,000. For a cash

check for $500 gots him. e Is a most beantiful solid fawnscolor with black polnts; very gentle

Correspondence rolicited.”

and fine disposition, Look at the pedigres.

But I think the best advertigement I8 part of Mr. Humphrey's letter in which he says:

“I am offering for sale to the dalryvmen around Marshfield and Coos Bay, one of i)
grandest bred Jersey bulls that the “lgland of Jersey' ever produced. 1 bought him for myself, bt
clreumstances are such that 1 desire 1o sell him at a great sacrifice, this bull. 14 months old, jm.
ported from the Island last year, will make uro:u money for the dalrymen of Coos vounty. 1 have
never offered hlm less than $600, but I am now golng to offer to take $450 spot eash for hilm

A, P. Walker, the

It I8 an opportunity

f. 0. b, Bugene If taken at once. [ conslder him well worth $1,000 today.

payvs that he I8 a wonderful bull,
Whoever finds the bhest

greatest Importer of Jersevs from the Island.

gots him bargaln

that some of your dalrymen eannot afford to let pass.
I encloge nlgo his pedigree,
dam of the bull is a very large milker and tested 7 2-10 April 14, 1611
that I have reduced my price to $350.00 In order to make a qulck sale

I am now leaving

in Oregon that I know of,
"I, forgot that

You will see from this ad.

The bull Is very kind and easy handled, and all right In v\'éry way.

to gy

for cash.
the whole matter to you."
Dalrymen interested may see Pedigree and photographs of the bull at The Time

NORRIS HUMPHREY

EUGENE, OREGON. R. F. D. NUMBER 3,

8 ofMcee  Address

all correspondence to

Rates reduced to: Day—060¢, The and
$1.00; week—$2,.00 to $6.00. House-
keeping apartments with gas ranges
$10.00 to $18.00 per month, FREE
BATHS8—E, W, SULLIVAN, Prop

MARRHI-‘IFI Dﬂ POPULAR

FAMILY HOTEL
THE LLOYD

“THE FRIEND OF COO8 BAY"

S.

EQUIPPED WI1TH WIRELESS

Coos Bay Wiring Co.

|
| Sails from Coos Bay for Eureka, Friday, Sej-
l " tember 29th, at service of tide,
NORTH PaJIFIC STEAMSHIFP COMIPANY,
PHONE 44

The cost of repairing the
wirlng In our Dbullding In
Marshfield was nine dollars,

S. ALLIANCE

CONNECTING WITH THE NORTH BANK ROAD AT PORTLAND

C. F. MeGEORGE, Agent

The owner at once got a re-

duction of Fifty Dollars per

year In the Insurance.

Think it over. FAST AND COMMODIOUS

PHONE 2870

EQUIPPED WITH WIRELESS

e

Have That Roof Fixed

Sails from San Francisco for Marshfield, Wed-
nesday, September 27

Steamer Redondo

NOW y INTEB-OCEAN TRANSPORTATION COMPANY.
Phone 44 C. F ueomnqg_._nmz.
et CORTHELL | e———————
Phvnt 9183 EQUIPPED WITH WIRELESS
\ EXCHANGE-—My 352, lon;

I wns more than twenty | wiLL

T. J. BCAIFE

Estimntes
Furnished

fRIDAY EVENING
SEPTEMBER 29TH

For the Benefit of Marshiicld l’ublk‘

equity in a S-room bungilew, Int
S0x83, Woodstock Add,, Portland, |
Ore. Valued at $3,000 for acronne
near or property in Marsufie.d, Or

I am the owner of this bungalow, |
and shall unly deal
owner of ‘praperty. If you kiaw of
any one wishing to exchunge hnve
them write—L. J.
Morrlsson Bt.,

tnjoy an Interesting and entertain-
ing evening and help a worthy

Steamer

ALWAYS ON TIME

19 AND 26 AT 8 P, M.

dirace with |
! TEMBER 5, 10, 16, 28 AND 80,

L. H. KEATING, AGENT

Breakwater

SAILS FROM PORTLAND AT © A. M. ON SEPTEMBER 8, 8, 18,

SAILS FROM CO0OS8 BAY AT SERVICE OF THE TIDE ON SEP
PHONE MAIN 85-L

Justen, 494
Portland, Oregon.

-
FAST SERVICE TO ROSEBURGC

A. H. HODGINS

Marshfield Paint,
@& Decorating Co.

nect with the evening traln to Portland. Fare $6.00,
COO8 BAY ROSEBURG STAGE LINE.
OTTO BCHETTER, Agent, C. P. BARNARD,
120 MARKET AV., Marshfield. Agent, ROSEBURG, Ore.
PHONN® 11

MARSHFIELD,
Phone 140L Oregon

Our autos, leaving Marshfield at 6 o'clock every morning, cob=

Exhibition

and Marine Insurance

Abstracts,‘ Real Estate, Fire

at MASONIC OPERA HOUSE

HENRY SENGSETACKEN, Mgr.
Coquille OM:e Phone 191 — Marshfield OMce 14-J.
Farms — Timber — Coal and Platting Lands a specialty.
Oensral Agents “EABTSIDE"

Title Guarantee and Abstract Co.

i

Library,

Beaver Hill Coal

MOUNT DIABLO AND JOSSON CEMENT.

cause. Reserved Seats on . g
Sale at The Busy | The best Domestic and Imported brands.
Corner. ' Flaster, um., Brick and all kiads of builders waterial
TICKETS 25, 85 and 50 CENTS HUGH McL AIN

S ————

No. 607 No. Front St. Phone 180-R

Complete line of Bicycle supplies,
second-hand bicyoles for sale. 0un-.1
bleycles, ete., repalred.

Umbrellas covered and repalred.

GENERAL CONTRACTOR

BEARY'S GUN BHOP

— - .

E. BANDEL, Prop.

OFF1 001
CE, BOUTH BROADWAY, PHONE o=

The Times Does Job Printing |



