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Goose Girl
By HAROLD MacORATH

SYNOPSIS
Gretch-n, a guoie girl, meet« a an «lenou« 

■niKMUinrrr and < arniK-hael, American consul 
in Dreitarg. Kingdom of EhrenSem. Carmich- 
aa I love» Prince« Hildcgrade.

"T b/leve you. We two people« 
shouM be frtendty It ha» taki-n rae 
months to bring this matter round. 
The duke retailed; lor filgbnr'ss scorn­
ed the hand of Frederick. Still, if you 
saw all the evidence lu the case you 
would uot blame the duke for his at­
titude."

“But those documents are rank 
gerlee!**

"So they may be. but that has 
been proved. What remedy do 
suggest ?” asked the chancellor.

“I suggest that the duke must 
know."

“Agreed. Go on.”
“You will put the matter before 

highness.”
“That will be difficult”
“Let her repudiate the negotiations. 

Let her say that she has changed her 
mind. His majesty 
that the humiliation

“That is generous, 
has set her heart on
gendheit. What then?”

"In that event the affair is no longer 
In our hands, but in God’s.”

“Is there no way of changing 
king’s mind?”

“Read the letter, count.” said 
ambassador.

Herbeck read tlie letter. It was
work of a rather irresponsible boy.

"May I take this to her highness?” 
asked the chancellor. “I promise its 
contents wiU not go beyond her eye."

"I will take the risk."
Herbeck 

half after 
dine till S.

“I shall

for-

not 
you

not

her

is quite willing 
be his."
But suppose she 

the crown of Ju-

• •

«

Gretchen • lover u Leu, a vinter. I he prince 
regent of Jugendheit tends Hildegarje an otter "f 
mariuaye from Kuig Frederick The prince,« 
was abJucled in infancy and laier reilo.-ej to he 
fither, the grand duke.

Gr et ehm and Leo areto wed after the victiye. 
Hans Grunibach of Amenta reachea Dmberg.

the

the

the

Carmichael Ixxomes fond of Grumbach, wl o 
admits he was born in Drcitx rg. Hildegrade's 
beihrothal u announced.

Chancellor Herbeck tuipecli Grumbach, who 
later tell. Carmichael hu real name u Breunner. 
He ha« a forged pau[x>rt. King Frederick re 
lust to marry Hildegarde, who is pleated.

consulted Ids watch. It was 
t: Her highness did not

to her highness tmme- 
I shall return the let-

'Tell Iles. They will suspend the 
catastrophe till we are reedy to meet 
It. The marring«» la not to take place 
till spring That will give us plenty of 
till««* After tl........ his ninjes
ty may ta brought to reason. This 
marriage must uot fall through now 
Til«» grand duke will not «'art* to be- 
coin«' th«' iniigliingstixk of Europ«' 
Tli»» prince’s advl<e is for you to go 
about your affairs ns usual. Only one 
man must lie taki'n into your conti 
dence. and that man is Herlxx-k. If 
any one can straighten out Ills end of 
the tangle It is he."

“Where is the prince?'
“Where'er in' Is he Is working for 

th«* Ix'st Interests of the state."
•There is the Bavarian princess.” re­

marked tho ambassador musingly.
“Ha! A go«xi thought! But the king 

is romantic. Sh® is older than he and 
ugly."

"You are not telling me everything,” 
intuitively

“I know tt. I am telling you all that 
is nt present necessary."

“You make me the unhappiest man 
in the kingdom! 1 have worked so 
hard and long toward this end. When 
dl<i th«' king decline this nlliance?"

“Evidently the moment he heard It. 
I have his letter Listen:
“My Illii.xtrlouR and Industrious Uncle—I 

regret exceedingly that at this late day 1 
should enuse you political embarrassment, 
but when I gave my consent to the es­
pousal of any of the various princesses 
at liberty surely It was understood that 
Ehronsteln was not to be considered. 1 
refuse to marry the daughter of the man 
who privately strove to cover my father 
with contumely, who dared impute to him 
a crime that was any man’s but my fa­
ther’s. I realise that certain policies called 
for this stroke on your part, but It cannot 
b' .My <l<ar uncle, you have dug a fine 
pit. nrxl I hope j ou will find a safe way 
out of It. 1 refuse to marry the Princess 
Hildegarde. This Is final. It can be ar­
ranged without nny discredit to the duke 
or to yourself Lot It be said that her 
serene highness has thrown me over. 1 
shan't go to war about it.

"FREDERICK.
“Observe 'My illustrious and indus­

trious uncle?" laughed tlie carter 
without mirth “Our king, ^you will 
se«». has a graceful style.” ne gained 
Ills feet. He was young, pleasant of 
■face, hilt a thorough soldier.

"Yon are Lieutenant von linden- 
stein!" cried tlie ambassador. “I rec- 
ognize you now."

‘Thanks, your excellency”'
"You nre in the royal Household, tho 

regent's Invisible arm­
good «leal about you.
ther well."

"Again, thanks Now. tho regent lias 
heard certain rumors regarding an 
American named (’armichnel. a cotisnl. 
He is often sixii with her highness. 
Rather an <<trnordinnry privilege.”

"Rest your mind there, lieutenant 
This f'nrnilchael is harmless He can 
ta ellnilmiteil nt any time."

“This is reassuring Yot* will see the 
chancellor tonight and show him this 
letter?’

“I will.”
“One word more, and then i’m off. 

If a butcher or a baker or even a 
mountaineer pulls the bell cord and 
shows this ring admit him without 
fall. He will have vlthl news.”

For half an hour lue ambassador re­
mained staring at the candlesticks. He 
wanted 
hat ami 
he was

"You
was th«» chancellor's greeting.

“I am Indeed that, count. I received 
a letter today from the prince regent, 
it was sent to him by his majesty, 
wh«» is hunting In Bavaria. Read IL 
count, but I pray to you to «io noth­
ing hastily.”

The chancellor did not open 
ter; h«» merely btilanc«»d It. 
cnstonnsi pallor assumed a 
tinge

"So his majesty declines?’ 
evenly.

“You have already henrd?" cried the 
amazed ambassador

“Nothing. I surmise. Tbe honr. 
your ap|x»arancc, the letter—to what 
else could they point? 1 was nfrald 
all along. Ah, if bis majesty could 
but »«»«» her! Is she not worthy of a 
ttxiwn”

■‘Herbeck, 
better than

it?

rcsjiectfully. “I 
have given my 
shall not be re-

If I

her 
I ?”

resiglieli to any and

I

of dew white ti.d frostltae. for what Is 
bettc-r than to tuect the «inj as it route* 
over the inoitutahiM and -Ueu< e breaks 
be re and there In the ImiUmm and 
streets, in the fields mid the vineyards? 
Let old age. which has played Its ¡>urt 
and taken to rbe wings of tta stage- 
let old age loiter in the morning, but 
no: green years Gretchen awoke as 
the birds* awoke, with snatches and 
little trills of sung To l.er nearest 
ueightMirs there w:is about her that 
which reminded theta of be regularity 
of a good clock; when they heard her 
voice they knew it was time to get up.

She was always busy in the morning. 
The tinkle of the tall 
her to the door, and 
came pattering in to 
their creamy burden.
fond of them. They needed no care 
at all. The moment she bad uulked 
them they went tinkling off to the 
steep pastures.

Even in midsummer the dawn was 
chill in Dreitarg Gretchen blew on 
her fingers. The Are began its cheer­
ful crackle, the kettle boiled briskly, and 
the frugal breakfast was under way.

There was dally one cup of coffee, 
but neither Gretchen nor her grand­
mother claimed this luxury; it was for 
the sick woman on the third

What the character of the 
illness was Gretchen hadn't 
but then' could be no doubt 
was ill, diaspora rely, had the 
girl but known it. Her face was thin 
and the lames were visible under the 
drumlike skin; her hands were merely 
claws.
never 
tions, 
smiled 
freshened.

“Good morning, frau." said Gretchen.
“Good morning, liebchen.”
“1 have brought you a brick this 

lie cold till the sun

outside brought 
her two goats 
be relieved of 
Gretchen was

floor, 
woman’s 
an idea, 
that she 

gi x >se

She mystifitsl the girl, for she 
complained, never asked ques- 
talked but little, and always 
kindly when the pillow was

the deal table to 
poured out the cof-

my

nil

Iler face was serious. “And 
the king to suggest?"

I have heard a 
I knew your fa-

go 
dlately. baron, 
ter by messenger, and he will tell you 

i the result of the interview.”
"G<m1 he with you." said the ambas­

sador. preparing to take bis leave, “for 
’ all women are contrary."

After the baron was gone the chan­
cellor fMietsl the room with halting 
step Then toward the wraith of his 

' ambition lie waved a hand as if to ex- 
| idaiti how futile are the schemes of 
i men He proceeded to tlie apartments 
of her highness. Would she toss aside 
this crown or would she fight for 
He found her alone.

Ho saluted her hand 
have here a letter. I 
word that its contents
peated to the duke, your father, 
let you read it will y< u agree to that?" 

“And who has written this letter?” 
noncommittally.

"His majesty the king of Jugend- 
heit," slowly.

“A letter from the king!" she cried, 
> curious. “Should it not tie brought to 
| me on a golden salver?”

"It is probable that 1 am bringing It 
j to you at the end—of a bayonet.” sol- 
| enmly "If the duke learns it contents 
1 the inevitable result will be war.”

A silence fell ujioii them.
“He declines the honor of my hand— 

Is that not it?” she finally said.
The chancellor assented.
“Ah!" with a note of pride In 

voice and a flash in her eyes “And
“You will tell the duke that you have 

changed your mind," gravely.
“And if I refuse to change 

mind ?”
“I am 

events.”
“War!" 

what has
“He proposes to accept the humilia­

tion of being rejecteil by you."
“Wliy. this is a gallon* king! Pouf! 

There goes a crown ot thistledown.” 
Then she laughed There was nothing 
hut youth !n tlie laughter—youth and 
gladness ‘Listen to me. I declnre 
to you that I am happier at this mo­
ment than 1 have been in days. To 
marry a man I have never seen, whose 
looks, character uud habits are un­
known— why, I have lived in a kind of 
horror. 1 am free!” And she uttered 
the words as with the breath of spring.

The chancellor’s shoulders drooped a 
trifle more, and his hand closed dow u 
over the letter.

“There will be no war," resumed her 
highness. “I know my father. Our 
wills may clash, but in this Instance 
mine shall be the stronger."

“But this is uot the end." 
“You mean that there will be other 

kings?”
“Yes. there will be other kings, 

sorry.
dreaui of romance? 
must not have romances, 
child, must be a political marriage. 
Is a harsh decree.”

"My highness 
ns she pleases.

I atn 
What young girl has not her 

But princesses 
Yours, my 

It

no dinner tie rang for bls 
coat, and twenty minutes later 
In the chancellor's cabinet, 
seem out of health, baron.

“I SHALL srxn TUE 
WHOLE ROOM TO 
DANCE in.”

will or will not marry.
I n chattel that I 
am to 
across 
tier or

The 
moved

“Lou

o
a

o’
o

the let- 
HIs nc- 
grnytsh

he Mid

be offered 
this fron­
that ?’ 
chancellor 
uneasily, 
will, then,

tell the <luke that 
you have changed 
your mind, that 
you have recon­
sidered?" he per­
sisted.

“This evening. 
Now. godfather, 
you may kiss her 
serene highness 
on the forehead." 

"This honor to 
me?" The chan­
cellor trembled.

"Even so."
He did not

touch her with his hands, but the kiss 
be put on her forehead was a benedic­
tion.

“You may go now." she said, “for I 
shall need the whole room to dance in. 
1 am free. If only f*r a little while!"

I

morning, for it will
' Is high."

"Thank you.”
Gretchen pulled 

the side of flic cot.
fee and buttered the bread.

"1 ought not to drink coffee, but it 
is the only thing that warms me. You 
have been very patient with me."

, “1 am glad to help you.”
“And that is why I love you. Now. 

I have some instructions to give you 
this morning. Presently I shall tie 
leaving, and there will tic something 
besides crowns."

“You are thinking of leaving?"
“Yes. When 1 go I shnll not come 

back. Under my pillow there is an en­
velope. You will find tt and keep It."

Gretchen, young and healthy, touch­
ed not this melancholy undercurrent

“You will promise to take it?”
"Yes. frau."
“Thanks, little gosling. I have an 

errand for you this morning. It will 
take you to the palace.”

“To the palace!" echoed Gretchen. 
“What shall I do?"

“You will seek her highness and give 
her this note.”

“The princess! Will they not laugh 
and turn me out?”

"If they try that, demand to see his 
excellency Count von Herbeck and say 
that you came from No. 40 Krumer­
weg"

“And if I cannot get in?"
“You will have no trouble. Be sure, 

though, to give the note to no one but 
her highness."

Gretchen decked her beautiful head 
with a little white cap. watch she 
wore only on Sunday.? and at the 
opera, and braided and berfbboned her 
hair. Who was this old woman who 
thought nothing of writing a letter to 
her serene highness? And who were 
her uoctttrual visitors? site pondered.

Being of a discerning iniiid, she idled 
atant tile Platz, till after 1>. for it had 
been told to iter that the great sleep 1 
rather 
should 
What 
make? 
humble, servile air. for Gretchen was 
a bit <>f tt Socialist. Did not Herr 
Goldberg, whom the police detested 
—diil lie not say that all men were 
equal? And surely this sweepiug 
statement included women. Witli a 
confidence Ixirn of right and Inno­
cence she proceed<*d toward tile east 
or side gates of the palace. The sentry 
smiled lit her.

“I have a letter for her serene high­
ness." she said.

“Leave it.”
“I am under orders to give it to her 

highness herself.”
“You cannot enter the gardens with­

out a permit."
Gretchen remembered. "Will you 

send some one to his excellency the 
chancellor and tell him 1 have come 
from No. 4fi Krumerweg?"

“Kruinerweg! Thb very name ought 
to close any gate. But, girl, are 
speaking truthfully?"

Gretchen exhibited the note, 
scratched his chin, perplexed.

"Ruti-tilong. If they ask me I’ll 
that I didn’t see you." 
sullied tiis beat.

Gretchen stepped inside the gates, 
and tlie real beauty of the gardens

I

I

M»

late in the morning. What 
she say to her serene highness? 
kind of courtesy should she

At least she would wear no

you

Ho

say
The sentry re-

took mo in when nobody knew 
was, clothed and fed me and 
me music so that some day I 
not l>c helpless when the battle 
began. Ah.” impulsively, “had

coo-
nothin! would pleas* me 
to mo thia marriage

CHAPTER VI. 
oretchkn’s day.

RETCH KN was alwnys tip 
when the morning was rosy, 
when the trees were still dark 
«nd motion)«*« and the txiada

• •

was revealed to Iter for the first time- 
strange flowers she had never seen lie- 
fore. It was all a fairyland. There 
were marble urns with hanging vines 
and marlile statues.

A hand grasped her rudely by the 
arm.

“What are you doing here?” thun­
dered the head gardener “Be off with 
yon!"

“How dare you touch me like that?" 
she cried angrily.

Something in her glance cooled even 
the warm blooded Hermann.

“Rut you live In Dreitarg and ought 
to know."

“You could have told me without 
bruising my arm." defiantly.

"Hermann!”
Gretchen and the head gardener 

whirled. Through a hedge which dl- 
t

/

• a

Hsd • ft. '
Dan, a color»*! n:ati was empl«».'. «1 

ns |>orter in a mercantile establish­
ment iu a town in Florida, aud his 
duties inquired him to hme the store 
swept by 7 •’clock i.i the i .<»ri ug. lie 
had iMS*n late for many moruiugs. and 
on the sixteenth cousecuilve time his 
•mpleyer reiuoustnited with itirn thus;

“l>uu, why can’t you get here on 
time?”

“Weil. Mr. L." said Dan. “yer see. 1 
live the other side of Mount llertuon 
cemetery and can't always get yere on 
time."

"Why In the world do you live so 
far from your work?” said iiis employ­
er.

Without a moment's hesitation Dun 
responded.

“Yer see. It's dis yere way, Mr. L.— 
I’ll be honest' wld yer—1 wanta a 
home beyond the grave.”

Testing His Scales.
“Thank heaven James has quit call­

ing me Baby!” said the woman w'ho 
weighs over 200 pounds. "A strange 
butcher shamed him out of it. It was 
done unconsciously too. That is why 
It was so effective. Since I begau to 
diet 1 have beeu weight'd often. The 
other day when James was buying 
liver for the cat he remarked that he 
wished there were reliable scales in 
the neighborhood to weigh Baby on.

“Said the butcher. Bring her down 
here.’

“ Thanks,’ said James; ’I will.'
“James told me the butcher was ex­

pecting us, so w e went. He was ready 
for us. lie had riggetl up a nice little 
shawl arrangement suspendetl from 
the hanging scales to put baby in. and 
then he was introduced to—me. 
James hasn't called me Baby since."— 
New York Times.

Curious Old English Law.
Is interesting to recall in connec- 
with railway accidents that only 

years back any instrument

It 
tion 
a few 
which by accident was the immediate 
cause of loss of human life became in 
English law “deodand"—thnt is. be­
came forfeit to the crown, to be de­
voted to pious purposes. This law ap­
plies to locomotives, but in course of 
time coroners’ juries, instead of claim­
ing the forfeit, inflicted a tine. Ill the 
year 183s a locomotive on the Liver­
pool and Manchester line which by 
exploding caused the dentil of its cn 
giueer and -fireman was fined £20. 
while the following year another en­
gine on tile same line was tilled £1.400.

Summons
IN THE ClRCCrr COURT OF THE 

STATE. OF OREGON. IN AND FOR 
THE COUNTY OF COOS.

1
I
I

A. M. Hitchcock, and 
En.i-aa i ittchcock.

Piami lit.

vt

«May I auv aid
all pa *xi. utanoAn !...
in^ or cLi>:..n^ an ir.tricst 
o.' estale tn the proper!» 
made the n! ;-il ct the 
above cuti! Ml sc’’ u,

D< tendant..

I

I Sv M » ON'S

To May Pearce and to any and all penors 
I having or claiming an .nteicst or estate in the 
, property nn.de the «object of thu suit; lhe al*ov< 
1 named Delendan »;

IN THE NAM OF THE sfXlE OF 

OREGON, you and eiwh of you ate hcrci ♦ 
requued to a;., t ,.r aim the complaint

[ file J agan< you m the above cm. ». i u1» within 

I 10 Jays (torn the ci«/. of ti e ten ce of i .i.
Summons upon ^ou. l rve/ within .uCounly 
or within 20 days if served wij.m any otb«r 
County ai the f'iaic o.' O. , a, l»u i d b. 
pu!> cation then on or b. io,, the L t day of il 
time specified in ths order for the j.«’ >!\,.hon of 
this .Summons which time prvsc.;. vJ i ’weeks 
and which laat day of publication will upon 

Thursday the 29th duy of «'epteniber 1910, ard 
if you <o fail to appear and answer snid Cor.- 
plain* by said lime i'laiatib j wii. opp’y lo ll. 
abov entitled Cour, fcr an order dt-crccinj a 
Parti<ion of real j roperty; said order being moi«' 
speci icaily dei,n«xl as the l .iri.in nm;» an • seliin ’ 
sepv ilc ar.d «.part from the remainder of the L nd 
herein described the one fourth ...* i of ibr 
Defe ndjnt, which «..id rrai p.-> petiv is descri. rd 
a> follow,:

Beginning at a point 9‘K)1 West oi tl. - North­
east corner of Section 36, Twp. 28, South »1 

Range 15, W est of the Willamette Meiidian in 
Coo, County, Oieg.in, and from raid point run­
ning thence South 2641, tl.ence Wet 33C1. 
thence North 264’, thence E ast 330' tn the pi; . 
of br-ginnmg, and containing two acres.
Thu Summon, ia published in the Band -n 
Recorder, a weekly newspaper published at Ben­
don. Coos County, Oregon for a peri;xl .
consecutive weeks, beginning with the I Sih d..y 
August 1910. and ending with the 29tl. day -( 
September, 1910, persuant loan order of pul .- 
cation made’by an order of the Hon. John F. 
Hall, County Judge of Coos County Oregon : r d 
dated the 17th day of Aucu't, I 10.

C. R Wade
Attorney for Plainlili

Making Sure.
“Johnnie!”
“Yes’m?"
“Why are you sitting on that boy's 

faceT’"
“Why. 1"-
“Dld I not tell you to always count 

a hundred before you gave way to pas­
sion and struck another boy?"

“Yes’m. and Um doin' it; I’m just 
sittin' on his face so he’ll be here 
wiien I'm done countin’ the hundred." 
—Houston Post.

32-7i

videfl the formal gardens from the 
tennis and archery grounds came a 
young woman in riding habit.

"What Is the trouble, Hermann?” 
she inquired.

“Your highness, this young woman 
heur had the Impudence to walk into 
the gardens.”

"Has she stolen any flowers?”
“Why. no, your highness, but It Is 

not customary.”
“We. you and I. Hermann,'' said her 

highness, with a smile that won 
Gretchen on the spot, “will overlook 
this tirst offense. Perhaps this young 
lady had some errand and lost her 
way.”

“Yes. your highness," replied Gretch­
en eagerly.

“Ah! You may go, Hermann."
Hermann bowed, gathered up his 

pruning' knives and scissors, which be 
had let fall, and stalked down the 
path.

“Whom were you seeking?” her high­
ness asked, rather startled by the un­
deniable taauty of this peasant.

“1 wau seeking your serene highness. 
I live at No. 40 the Kruinerweg.

“Krumerweg?” ner highness reach­
ed for tho note and read It. and as she 
read tears gathered in her eyes. “Fol­
low me,” she said. She led Gretchen 
to a marble bench and sat down.

"Wlint is your name?" 
“Gretchen, highness.” 
“Well, Gretchen, sit down."
"In your presence, highness?” 

aghast.
"Don’t bother atwut my presence on 

a morning like this. Sit down.”
This was a command, and Gretchen 

obeyed with alacrity. The two sat 
mutely. They were strangely alike. 
Their eyes nearly matched, their hair, 
even the shu|>e of their faces. They 
were similarly molded, too, only one 
was slender and graceful after the 
manner of fashion, while the other 

i was slender anil graceful directly from 
the hands of nature. The marked dlf 
ferenee lay. of course, in their hands. 
The princess had never tout'd with 
her Angers except on the piano. Gretch­
en had plucked geese and dug vege­
tables with hers. They were rough, 
hut toil had not robiied them of their 
natural grace.

“How was she?" her highness asked.
“About tho same, highness.”
“Have you wondered why she should 

write to me?"
“Highness It was natural that I 

should." was Gretchen's frank admis­
sion.

“She 
who I 

; taught 
should 
of life
1 my way she would be boused in the 
palace, not in the lonely Krumerweg. 
But my father dot's not know that she 
Is in Dreiberg. and we dare not tell 

' him. for he still bi'lieves that she had 
‘ something to do with my abduction.” 

Then she stopiied. She was 
making this peasant her 
What a whim!

Gretchen did not move, 
that her highness was dreaming, and 
she herself had dreams.

“Do you like music?”
“Highness. I am always singing.” 
“La. la. la!” sang tlie princess ca- 

pri> iously.
“La. in. In!” sang Gretchen, smiling. 

Iler voice was not purer or sweeter; 
it was merely stronger, hdving lieen 
accnstomed to the open air.

“Brava!" cried the princess. “Who 
taught you to sing?”

“Nolxslv. highness.” 
“What do you do?” 
“I am a goose girl. In tho fall and 

winter I work at odd times in tho 
Black Eagle."

"Tell mo nil about yourself.” 
This was easy for Gretchen: 

was so little.
“Neither mother nor father.

Ilves nre something alike. A handsome 
girl like yon must have a sweetheart.” 

Gretckwn blushed.
I am to be married soon, 
ner. I would not trade 
king, highness.” with a 
ness.

Her highness did not 
Rather she liked I his frankness, 
was a taste of tlie old days when she 
herself could have chosen a vintner 
and married him with none to say tier 
nay. She surrendered to impulse.

“Gretchen. 1 do not think I shall 
marry the king of Jugendheit."

Gretchen grew red with pride.
“You love some one else, highness?" 
Her highness did 
“You must not 

that, Gretchen.”
This was not 

Gretchen, but a 
wore pleased her 
observing her interest. sllp|x'd the trin­
ket from her neck and laid it In Gretch­
en’s hand.

"Ojx'ii it." she said. "It is a picture 
of my mother, whom I do not recollect 
having ever seen. I will oiteu it for 
you.” Click!

Gretchen sighed deeply 
a mother so fair and 
hadn't an idea how her 
had looked. Indeed, taing sensible 
and not given much to conjuring, she 
hail rarely bothered her head ataut It. 
Still, as she gazed at this portrait the 
sense of her isolation and loneliness 
drew down upon her. and she in her 
turn sought the flowers and saw them 
not. After awhile she closed the lock­
et and returned it.

"So you love music?” picking up the 
safer thread.

“Ah. yes, highness."
[To be Continued!
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School Books
strangely 
confidant.

She saw

thore

Our

"Yes. highness 
He Is a vlnt- 

him for your 
spice of bold-

take offense.
It

not blush.
ask questions like

understandable to 
locket the princess 
eye. Her highness.

To hnvehad 
pretty! She 
own mother

FOR RENT 4 rooms, completely
and well furnished. Rent J16. Call

Co. for par-

35-«

at Bandon Warehouse

I
I

ticulars.

Napoleon's English.
Napoleon I. began to learn English 

at St. Helena. and there is a letter ex­
tant from him which begins: “Since 
slxt week 1 learn the English and 1 do 
not any progress. Six webk do fourty 
and two days. If might have learn 
flvty word for day I could know it two 
thousands and two hundred.”

Lucky Dog.
“My wife is excessively fond of her 

poodle. Actually. I'm begiiining to 
look on it as a sort of a rival to me.”

"Say, you’re lucky. I'm only a sort 
of a rival to my wife's poodle."—Kan­
sas City Times. ,

Her Excuse.
Widow ito dressmaker)—Yon must 

reayjy wait awtiile for payment for 
the tnournliig ureases. We are still too 
sorrowful I...... .. fliianctnl matters.

—

The Recorder only $1.50 per year

Notice to Contractors.

»■

Notice is hereby given that the Common 

C ouncil of the City of Bandon, will upon the 
With day of September, 1910. at 7.30 p. m., re­
ceive sealed bids for moving the City Hull, 
north of the street line an estimate di lance of 10 
feet. Particulars as to specifications can be had 
from the undersigne *. Bids must be filed with 
the Recorder not later than 6 o’clock p. m. 
September 30th, 1910.

Council reserves the the tight to reject any and 
all bids.

Dated at Bandon, Oregon, this 15th day of 
September, 1910.
36-l3 E. B. KAUSRUD. Recorder.

Schoo! Supplies

We carrj a c< mflcte stock of

of School Books and the

most complete line of

Tablets and Supplies

iii the city. Our prices arc

right

BANDON DRUG CO

Bring your

c.,o
-A"/:

lob Work

T'> The Recorder

/?ÆVA Or PANDOS

OREGONHA*DOM

r
■NONE

BUT THE
Saturday

At (iaîlier ’
M. U. i'OHL

DptometeriM. Bandon. (Ire.

Capita! Stock $50,000
BOARD OF DIRECTORS: J. L. Kronenberg. Frendeot. J. Denholm, Vice 

Preadeut; F. J. Fahy, Cathier; Frank Flam, T. P. Hanly.

A general tanking biuinett trai -arted and customer« given every accommodation con- 
»«tent with tafe and contervativ banking

CORRESPONDENTS: The American National Bank, of San Francisco, Calif; 
Merchant« National Bank, Portland, Oregon. The Chaae National Bank, of New York.
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