Goguille Steam Laundry

NOSLERa2 M RRISON, Props.

FIBST-CLASS LAUNDRY WORK

Of edury kind done on ah@rt notice
3 at refponable prices

SATIBFACTIONR IS GUARANTEED
'* Oud laft o nd th ¢ Bandoa
.uch.Ti{L 91;*! ;15““ ul'z. ;:J'r.“ care
antaption and delivered in Bandon at the stere
o @ings

COQUILLE, OREGON,

S WS

BOOTS---SHOES

You can’'t expect to get 82
worth for §1, but you can get
your moneys worth at .

M. BREUER’S

Dealer in Boots and Shoes

Neatly and Promptly Done

Lowest Living Prices.

Rop.lrlnf

Lewin’s Meat Market

All Kinds of
Meats & Provisions

Furnished at living prices. A share
of the public patronage solicited

E. LEWIN, Propnetor

Furnished Rooms

AT

THE PACIFIC

MRS. SARAH COSTELLO

Nice clean rooma 26¢c and 60c &
night; $1.25 a week; §5 a month

BANDON OREGON

BANDON TRANSFER CO.

C. H. PATTERSON & 5ON
Dray and General Delive s
B Mets all boats. Al orders handled w (h care
BANDON ORFGON

€

Clarence Y. Lowe

BANDON, OREGON

Bruggist and Apothecary

D Josk In receipt of & new and freah stock of

Druge and Chemlcals, Patent and Pro-
rietary Preparations, Toilet Articles,
ruggists Sundries, Perfumes, Brushes

Sponges, Soap, Nuts and Candies, l".%r:n's

Tobaccos and Cigarettes, Paints, Oils,

Glass and Painters’ Supplies.

A. B. SABIN

Manufacturer of and Dealer in
All Kinds of Saddlery
Harness and Saddies Repaired

BANDON OREGON

TheEldorado

RASMUSSEN BROS., Props.

Wines, Liquers & Cigars

Oregon

The OPERA

Do » Bwet Swock of

Wines, Liguors & Cigars;

Steam Beev on Draught

ERIPRP TREATMENT

GROSS BROS.
Bandon Oregon

The Firm of
Glrdleslnne

BY

C

A. CONAN DOYLE
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CHAFPTER X1I
“C'ut down! You
you are paid in pr
ness of the ships?
“There ain't no
it among frier
just how the land
gy back 1

N a i .f'\-.'-\

- Continued. )

don't mean to say
oportion to the rotten-
s makin’
suld Miggs. “That's
les with us A voy-
spoke to Mr. Girdle
him, saye 1, 'Give the
ship hawling,” says | ‘Well and
gabd,' savs he, “owt it will mean so much
off your wage," says he, ‘and the mate's
wage as well.," I put it to him stralght
and &trong, but wck at that. So
Sandy and me, we put our heads together,
and we ‘greed it waa better to take fiftesn
pounds and the risk, then come down to
twelve pounds and safety

“It is scaudalous!” eried
dale hotly ‘1 eould not have
ie."

“It's don
there is
ssid Miges
8 few thousands a year
oid slhips to be bought,
will Insure tHhem above
was D'Arcy Cawmpbell, of the

what a trade that man did!
mpart: Collislons was his line,
worked 'em well. There warn't
per out of Liverpool as could
dcwn as nat'ral as be could.”

“(#et run

“Aye
Channel

s,
wWia

AN v

he

lom Dims

and will be while
insurance money to be gained™
[t's an easy thing to turn
while there are
and offices which
their value. There
Silvertown
He was
and he
a skip
get run

a every day,

down

He'd go lolloping about in the
If there was any fog on, steer-
ing for the liglts o any steamers or
headin' round for all the
it was too thick to see,
as sure as fate, he'd get cut down to the
water's edge. It was a fine game! Lalf
a yard o priot about his noble conduc’
iu the pewspapers, and maybe a leader
about British tar and unexpected
emergencies, It once went the length o
a subscription. Ha! ha!"
inti}l he choked

“And what
star?" asked

“He'sn still about
ger trade now.”

“There's way that it' done,
glr,' the mate added. ‘‘There’s loadin’
a cranky vessel wi' grain in bulk without
usin’ partition boards.
water In, as you are bound to do with a
ship o' that kiod, the grain will swell
and swell until it bursts the seams open,
and down ye go. “I'hen there's lgnition o'
coal gas aboard o' steamers, That's a
mife gawe, for nobody can deny it. And
thera are accidents to propellers. If the
shaft o' a propeller breaks In heavy
weather it's a bad lookout. [I've known
ships leave the docks with their propel-
lers balf sawn through all round. There's
no end o' the tricks o' the trade.”

“l eannot believe, however,"” sald Tom
stoutly, “that Mr. Girdlestone connives at
such things."
on the waltin' lay,” the seaman
“He doesn't send 'em down,
hangs on, and keeps his in-

He's had some good hauls
that way, though not o' late. There was
the Belinda at Oape Palmas. That was
thousand clear, if It was a penny.
the Socatoo—that was a bad busl-

She was never heard of, nor her

Went down at sea, and left no

Sooner or later,

'.iIL’

became of this
(Germaun,

He's in the

tha
passen-

many a

“lle's
answered
but he just
surance up

five

And
ness |
clrew
truce."

“The erew, too "
ror. “But how about yourselves,
jou say Is truef"”

“We are pald for the risk,” sald both
the seamen, shrugging thelr shoulders.

“But there are government inspectors?”

“fMa! ba! 1 daresay you've scen the
way some of them do their work,” esaid
Miggs.

Tom's mind was fllled with consterna-
tlon at what he bad heard. If the Af-
rican merchant were capable of this, what
might he not be capable of? Was his
word to be depended on under any circum-
stances? And what sort of firm must
this be, which turned so falr a side to the
world and In .which he had embarked his
fortune, All  these thoughts flashed
through his mind as he listened to the
gossip of the garrulous old sea dogs. A
greater shook stlll, however, was o stors
for him.

Von Baumser had been listening to the
conversation with an amused look upon
his good-humored face. “Ah!" sald he,
suddenly striking lo, "I will tell you
something of your own firm which per-
haps you do not know. Have you heard
that Mr, Eara Glrdlestone is about te be
warrled 1"

“*“To be married !”

“Oh, yes; [ have heard It this morning
at Eckermann's office. 1 think It Is the
talk of the city.”

‘Who's the gal?”
languid interest

“] disremember her name,” Von Baum-
ser answered. "It ls a girl the major has
met—the young lady who has lived in the
same house, and is what they ecall a
warder.”

“Not
springing

Tom ecrled, with hor
if what

Miggs anked, with

not his ward?' eried Tom
to his feet and turning as white
as A “Not Miss Harston? Yon
don't tell me that he ls golng, to marrr
Miss HHarston?"
“That is the name
sure epough.”
“It Is & lle
eried, hotl}
“So it may Von Ba
perenely "3 but
heasd, and heard more than
authority.” -
“1f it is troe there is villainy In it.,”
.-:1.«1 Tom, with wild eyes, “the blackest
| villai®y that ever was done upon earth
l“‘ i I'Il sesa him to-night. 1 shall
kno#¥ the truth ! He rushed furioualy
. downstalrs and through the bar. There
| was a cab ne the door “Drive Into
| Lomdon !" he eried : 68 Eccleston square.
I am on fire to be there!” The cabman

slieet

Miss Harston it is

an lafamons lie!™ Tom
MNsar Answeresd
what [ have
once on good

ha 9
he,

1o Ay

| felt

— -

sprang oo the borx, and they rattled away
as fast as tlpy horse would @. Long be
fore readhing Nq, 60 he had”opened the
dogy and was standing upon the step
Thi Instant that the cab pulle¥ up he
sprang off,_ dhd rang loudly of the Eread
brass hell which flanked the heavy door

“Is M9, Girdleone In?" & sgked, @
8 maid @ppeactd at th@ door.

“No, @ir.”

“Més8 Hersron,
said emcitedly,

No, gir. Thes heve both gone gway.”

“"rone gway "

“Yes. GoBe leto the country, sir.
.\!r. Ezre, too, gir.

“And wheo are thep coming becB?’
nkm], in bewilderment.

“They are not coming back.”

“Lmpossible Tom cried io despair.

“What Is their address then?"

“They bave left no address. 1 am sor-
¥y 1 can’t belp you. Good-night, sir.”

Tom Dimadale stood upon the door
step looking biankly into the night.
dazed and bewildered. What fresh
villalny was this? Was It a confirma-

is she ot bomp?' be

dud

h@

| tion of the German's report, or was it a

a secret of | :
{ upon his forehead as be thought of the |

“1 must find |
| her,"
| turned away heartsick

contradiction® of it? Cold beads stood
possibility of such a thing.
be cried, with clenched hands, and
into the turmoll
aud bustie of the London streets.
CHAPTER XIII.

Rebecca, the fresh-complexioned walt-
ing maid,
ponderous hall door, listening, with a
smile upon her face, to young Dimsdale's

irolrnrmg fsotsteps, when another and a

| the opposite direction
halievad |

| been,

fog whistles if |

Migge laughed |

British |

It you get a tmle'

brisker tread crught her ear coming from
The smile died
away as she heard it, and her features
|nw:mml a peculiar expression, In which
{ It would be hard to say whether fear or
| pleasure predominated. Bhe passed her
| hands up over her face and smoothed her
| halr with a quick, nervous gesture, glanc-
iin; down at the same time at her snowy
apron and the bright ribbons which set
it off. Whatever her intentions may have
she bad no tlme to improve upon
her toilet before a key turned in the door
|and Ezra Girdlestone stepped into the
hall. As he saw her shadowy figure, for
| the gns was low, he uttered a hoarse cry
| of surprise and fear, and staggered back-
| wards agalust the door post.

“Idon't be afeared, Mister Ezra,”
| snid In & whisper; “it's only me.”

“What makes you stand about
that] You gave me quite a turn.”

“l didn't mean for to do it. I've only
Just been answering of the door,
surely you've come in before now and
found me In the hall without making
much account of jt."

“Ah, lass,"” answered Ezra, "my nerves
have bad a shake of late. I've felt gqueer
all day. Look how my hand shakes.”

“Well, I'm blessed !" said the girl with
l.tltter. turning up the %as.

like

Why, you looks as white as a sheet!

“There, that's enough!” he answered
roughly. “Well, are they gone?”

“Yes, they are, gone,” she answered,
stending by the side of the couch on
which he bad thrown himself. "“Your
father came about three with a cab, and
took Ler away."

“8he dédn't make a fuss?”

“Mnke a fuss? No, why should ahe?
There's fuss enough made about her, In
all conscience. Oh, Ezra, before she got
between us you was kind to me at times.
I could stand harsh worde from you six
| dnys & week, if there was a chance of a
| kind one on the seventh. But now
n&w what notice do you take of me?" She
began to whimper and to wipe her eyes
with a little discolored pocket handker-
chief.

“Drop it, woman, drop it!" cried her
companion tPBtlij‘ “l want information,
not sniveling, She seemed reconciled to
go?”

“Yes, she went quiet enough,”
sald with a furtive sob.

“Did you hear my father say anything
as to where they were going?"

“l heard him tell the cabman to drive
to Waterloo station.”

“Nothing more?”

I'Nn,.'

“Well, if he won't tell you, 1 will.
They bhave gone down to Hampshire, my
lass. Bedsworth s the name of the place,
and it Is a pleasant fittle corner near the
sea. [ want you to go down there as well
to-morrow."”

“Want me to go?"”

“Yes, they need some one who Is smart
and handy to keep house for them. There
is some old woman already, I beliere, but
she is old and useless. [ warfant you
wouldn't take long getting things ship-
shape. My father intends to stay down
there mome little time with Miss Harston,"

“And how about you?' the girl asked,
with a quick flash of susplelon In her
dark eyes,

“Don’t trouble about me. 1 shall stay
behind and mind the business. Some one
must be on the spot. [ think Cook and
Jane and Willilam ought to be able to look
after me among them."”

“And 1 won't see you at all?" the girl
cried, with a quiver in her volce.

“Oh, yes, you shall. I'll be down from
Saturday to Monday every week, and per-
haps oftener. If business goes well | may
come down and stay for some time.
Whether I do or not may depend upon
you,"

Rebecea Taylforth started and uttered
an exclamation of surprise. “How can
it depend upon me?' she asked eagerly.

“Well,” said Eera, in a hesitating way,
it may depend upon whether you are a
good girl, and do what you are told or
not. I am sure that you would do Any-
thing at all to serve me, would you not?”

“You know very well that I would, Mis-
ter Ezra. When you want anythtng done
you remember it, but If you bave no use
for me then there Is never a kind look
on your face or a kind word from your
lips I could stand your barsdness 1
could stand the blow you gave me, ani

the girl

| forgive you for {t, from my heart, but oh !

it cut me to the very soul to be standing
by and waiting while you were making
up te another woman. It was more than
I can bear.” -

“Naver mind, mr girl.” said Fzra In n
beoothing voloa *That's sll over and done
with? ®hat I've brought you.” He
rummaged 1o hls pmket gnd produced a
litle parcal of timue. plv'r, wifich he
banded to hee.

It was only & small c;lnr anchor, with
fcotch pfbbleg inlaif in It. The woman's
eyes, however, flashed a9 she looked at it,
and she riised it to hor ligp end kiss@d i1

poedonmiel

He |

was otill standing behind the |

she -

Why, |

“I never |
thought to see you afeard of anything. |

“What am | to Peds
worth ¥ ghe

*1 want yo

dowg at
asked
u to be Miss Harston's odm
pan‘on &he'll be iopely, and need
svme other woman in the house jp look
afrer her

“You
She must have 1
Everything else
not- serve her
me down if you

“Rebecea,”
hate Kate [lars

From the

answered

“Well, if you hate her,
I hate her a thou
thought that I
| that ls over now
| mind at ease."

s \\lll.lt' do vou want
for then?" asked the
| *“] want some
| her as I do to be by
were never to come back fr
it would be nothing to me.”

“What makes look At ope
strangely 7" she said, shrinking away from
his intense gaze

will

are still thinking of her, then
must hawy that!
t before her, I'll

You can knock

his ; she
is as dir
80 tuere
like."
“do you

she

soul,’
I tell you that
il
All
set your

mes more. Y
fond
and you may

sand i

was her,

1l eared
girl suspiciously,

who fes towards
her side. 1f she

her so wi

One *8

vou

Youn will under-
time which seem
At present if you
vou will Ul:iigl! me

“Never mind
stand many
strange to yon
will do what I ask
greatly. Will you go™

“Yes, 1 will go.”

“There'# a good lass.
| my girl. You have the right spirit in
you. I'll let you know when the traln
goes to-morrow, and 1 will write to my
father to expect you. Now, off with you,
or you'll have them gossiping downstairs.
Good-night "'

“Good-night, Mister Fazra,” said the
girl, with her hand upon the handle of
the library door. “You've made my heart
glad this night. T live in hope—ever in
hspe."

“1 wonder what she hopes about,” the
young merchant said to himself as she
closed the door behind her. “Hopes I'H
marry her, I sup She must be of a
very sanguine A girl like
that might Le down at Beds-
| worth. If we r need for her,
| she would be an e He lay
| for some little time with
| beat brow and pur over

the possibilities of the

While this dialogue had been going on
in the library of Eccleston square, ‘Tom

Dimsdale was still wendiog his way home-

wards with a of weight in his
| mind and a presentiment of misfortune
Iwhh'h overshadowed his whole soul. In
assured LTmself that this disap-
Kate's but temporary,
rumor of an engagement be-
was too ridiculous to
Argue it as he
horrible feeling of
Lhied upon him, Im-
imagine that Xate
it was strange that oo
very day that this rumor reached his
from London.
now that he

Yon EO

things in

now

Give us a klias,

disposition,
invaluable
had no othe
xcellent spy.”
the
lips,

on couch
musing

future,

fecling

| vain he
pearance of
aund that the
tween her and Ezra
| be believed for a mo
| would, the
| fmpending trouble

wias

ment,
same dend,
Wweig
]Inlﬂ!hih[r- as it was to
wis false to him,
| the
enrs she
How bitterly he
had allowed himself persuaded by
|'Julin Girdlestone into « to communi-
cate with her. He began to realize that
he bhad duped, aud that all these
specious promises as to a future consent
to their union Nad been so many baits to
amuse him while the valuable present was
What conld he do now to
repair the Ilis only course was to
aait for the morrow, and sce whether the
genior partner would appear at the offices.
If he did so, the young man was deter-
mined to have an anderstanding with him,

8o downcast was Tom that, on arriv-
ing at Phill Gardens he would have
slipped off room at had he
pot met his burly father upon the stairs,

Yed !" roared the old man upon hearing
hix son's proposition. *“Nothing of the
sort, sir. Come down Into the parlor.
Your mother has been waiting for you all
the evening.”

(To be continued.)

should disappear
regretied
to be
easing

slipping away.
p:'..\-'f'.‘

imore

to his once

No l‘lntlrr; Necossary.,

“You needn’t begin jollying me,” sald
the gruff man to the man who had land
to sell. “I'm not a man that can be
affected by flattery. When [— S

“That's just what I said to my boss,"
Interrupted the agent. *l1 told him,
when he suggested your name to me,
that it was a rellef to call on a man
who did not expect to be pralsed and
fiattered to his face all the time. 1
tell you, Mr. Grump, this city has
mighty few men such as you. Nine men
out of ten aye simply dying to have
some one tell them how great they are,
but you are above such weakness, Any
one can see that at a glance. I'm glad
of it. It's helpful to me to meet A man
who rises superior to the petty tactics
of the average sollcitor. It's a renl
and lasting benefit, an Instructive
experience.”

Ten minutes later, after a few
such : on the part of
ngent, could not be
tered contract
asking which name shonld be
written npon.—Success Magazine,

and

more
the
Nat-

wWas

commenis
the
into signing the
line his

man who

Best He Conld Do,
“8ir," the lrate parent as he
unexpectedly entered the parlor, “what
my daughter?”

wald

do you mean by kissing

“Excuse replied the poor but
otherwise honest young man, “but [ de-
appreciation of your
daughter's loy and kisscs are
only. things 1 nfford to give
her at the present stage of the gnme”

me,”
sired to show my
‘eliness,
the cnn

liarvd to
“Rich, Isn't he?”
“Fabulously."
“Where did get 1t
“He's the man who applied the car-
window prineiple to doors of safes and
making them ab-
Houstop

Open.

he

<afety deposit vauilts,

solutely proof.’

burglar

® Post.

Experience,
pa, what

Little Wilie-eSay, s @

scheme?
#a—A scheme, my son, |s ln-tm-thln‘
that usually fa%s through

after you Invest money i It

o

Wulek Heturns r

Tomson—Was Dr. Puff®s treatment
of your rich uncle sat/®faory?

Johneon—Buige so. 1 came lute the

fertune recently,
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W.C. PRATT HEAKER

PRATT & PERSHBAI\ER

General Merchandise and Gent’s Furnishings

HIGHEST PRICE FOR FARM PRODUCE

Prosper Oregon

ym Bedsworth |

8o |

A. McNair, The Hardware Man

BRIDGE & BEACH Stoves, Ranges and Heaters I. ave in them
that they are now acknowledged the greatest se the coast
ing in favor every vear We have the exclusive agency in Band
hold and office necessities, and prices i miod e

TINNING AND PLUMBING A SPLCIALTY

O many excellencios

Our Assortment of Hardware. Tinware and Edged Tools is Most Complete

a'
|
!
|
|
|
|

CIVIL ENGINEER AND SURVEYOR

High Classes of Work Solic

Ba ]'Idf.ll'l

Chas. S.
McCulloch

Nteal

Oregon

HOTEL GALLIER

Rates $1 to $2 per Day.
by the Week or Month.
in Connection

Special Rates
Sample Room

Bandon Oregon

e m T -

Blacksmiths and Wadon Makers

Horse: hoelng & Specialty

SHIELDS & KENNEDY,

Wagons of All Kinds Made to Order

Job Work attended uaranteed to give sa action Prices reas-

Strect, Band hrew

to promptly and all work g

onable. Shop on Atwater lon, (

T ———————— |

E Bank of Bandon

BANDON, OREGON
Cargital, $25,000

President; J
am, T. P

Kronenberg Vice Froasident

Cashier; Frank F

BOARD OF DIRECTORS: J. L Denholm
¥ Fahy, Hanley
A gpenernl banking business transacted and customers given
siatent with safe and conservative banking
CORRESPONDENTS
ants National Bank, Po

every accommodation cons
an Natic
T'he Cha

and 1p

nal Bank
e Natior

of

sl Bank, o

The Americ
rtland, Oregon

San Francisco, Cal.; Merch-
f New York,
Bank is open from 9 . m. to 12 m.,
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The New, Elegantly Fitted and Speedy Steamer
ELLIZABDETH

CAPT. J. OLSEN, Master

This stenmer is new, is strongly built latest
give a regular & day sery SEeTIEer:

and San Francisco, E LRUSE. managing agent, 23

). l'. WALSTROM,

it '-f"\-\ cen the

Market St

ver, Uregon ,

Agent, Bandon, Oregon.
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California and Oregon Coast Steamship Co.
Steamer Alliance

Now plying between Portland and Coos Bay only
WEEKLY TRIPS

GEO. D, GRAY & CO., Gen. Agents
421 Market Street, San Francisco

L. W. SHAW,
Marshfield.

Agent

Phone 441
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The New Modern 0il Burning Steamer

BANDON

‘On Regular Schedule Between Bandon and
San Francisco

A. F. ESTABROOK & CO., 901 Merchants’ Exchange
Francigco, Owners and General Agents.

BANDON COMMERCIAL CO., Ag

Building, San

ents for Bandon and Coquille

Valley

W. N. WRIGHT

Sueccessor to HOOVER & MONDAY

BANDON MEAT MARKET

Dealer in All Kinds of

Fresh and Salt Meats, Vegetables, Lard Etc.

Farm Produce Bought and :-.nld
Having purchased this old and well established businesa, and moved the same to the
Marshall building, east side Main street. we solicit a continuance of past Eenerous patronage
guaranteeing honest goods, fair prices and courteous treatment to all

A‘A‘AA‘.“A‘L“‘L*‘A*‘-A*“

.s'mntyl

Portland & Coos Bay S. S. Line .

BREAKWATER

Sais From Coos Bay Saturdays at Service of Tide
Sails Prem Portland Wednesday at 8 p. m.

C. F. McCOLLUM, Agt.  Phore Main 34 A St. Dock




