; 'was manifestly unwise so the Q==

deOﬂ R‘de Over |leaders of the back team were

The Coalt Rangel brought forward and hitched in.

Oostioad e Niok ek It seemed that the rescued horse

On the return trip Cotlageiwa.s grouchy or sickly or some-!

Grove, Drain and Oakland ap.|thmg. But the rearranged team

peared promising places, set in]w“ ineffective to haul the wag- |

: 1on with its weight of perhaps|
picturesque scenery, and Rose.

burg, sitting among the hills _i 1500 pounds to hig}_m ground.
looked well kept and prosperoys, | OUr cheerful driver took the

Called at 5in the morning, 1| "> “" @lthough he swore until

A , the leaves on the nearby myrtles
prepared to tace the mail Stage || wilted the effort was bo,;lle;
that left at 6:00 in two SeCUions. | The sheep ranch man was,

The auntomobiles made Eood‘however. a natural genius, and
time, the roads were {air and,  he suggested that the passage be
mounting little by little we came |made as an sutomobile is run, by
to Camas valley, that airy area attaching power to the rear
of level land, up a thousand feet | ywheel,

nearer the sun than we are.| S the original leaders were
Close to the top of the mmlﬂlﬂiﬂ‘senl back into the mud and lead-
we passed the remnants of a!ers number two were hitched to
rock crusher that had been|the top of the felly of the back
hrought up there and put in po- | wheel, There the effect was the
sition to erush befure the rock  same as the effort of a man at
had been tested. Then it Was the spokes and the wheel and
found that the rock was not suit- wagon went forward a bit. With
ed to road purposes and the!

& couple more hitches the wagon
crusher was never used, was up on the heights at the end
At Camas the mail was trans. |of the mire. With a liberal use
ferred to two' wagons, wilhuulinr profanity, and whip, wagon
springs and with four horses|number two went dashing down
hitched to each. The seats woreiinm the depths and out again,
bedded down with straw, a without a stop,
blanket thrown over. Then we! This is only one instance of the
passengers were seated and a heroic work necessary to get our
blanket strapped around us, The mail through every day. Wher
driver did not have any blanket |the mail fails to come through
over him. He wanted to be free | vou can put your imagination at
to use his legs when the wagon|work and figure how the teams
tipped over, he cheerfully in- are working over that twenty
formed us #8 he swung into po- ll odd miles of mud and rock through
sition, He thrust the toe of one the canyon on the Roseburg mail
foot into a loop of leather on the | ronte.
dashboard and grasped the rib-‘ As an experience, a mile or two
bons and the whip “Only tipped may be passed with the novelty
over three times the last trip” of the thing still working. But
he remarked. "I never drove|when yousit for eight or ten
four horses before, Say, boys, |hours while the horses walking
which line do you pull when you|are passed by pedestrians, and
want to gee?” when each chuck hole seems
With playful talk of this kind | Wworse than the one just passed
he ambled on while the leaders|over. it requires some restraint
turned into a thoroughfare that|to take it all good naturedly,
resembled a down east hog lane AI.I the while Nature is pre-
in the early spring time. senting some of her most inviting
The weather which had been |3°N¢TY: As the road grade rises

clear now developed lowering and falls we ride nearer or ff"’
clouds which soon begsn to ther from the waters of the Mid-
earinkia occaai‘onally " dle Fork of the Coquille which
the rig was not covered and the 108 down the canyon. Some-
rain as it increased or diminished | 'MeS 8 ﬂn_w = fm.rly pos_ceful.
Nelped with the adventire | most often is a rushing rapid and

el frequently it dashes around
Climbing upward the chuck houlders, or makes a fall with a
:‘ﬂ‘ffﬂ:ff: ﬁl:““asdiﬁﬁeﬁﬁﬂﬁ noise like the booming of the
aglars 2 ,» | 0cean surf,
;‘;‘c‘im:"en:gfe"d’; eiuiy "The| Contributing crecks add thei
yellow clay was drying up and force to the main stream and
had reached that stage when its often to d". %0 they tu'?'b'e d“f“
texture was stiff and resisted the rrpm considerable heights with
‘Wheels of the'wagon. Each deep nasure cascadeg, Th? aIr?pes
hard stretch was harder than the|'nf the canyon are lined with m'ft
previous one to go through. A firs, and some tl!at h%"’e the!r
man who lives at the *‘sheep root far below, still, with their

s tops, pierce into the clouds.
mncth .10 n.?hnf thenfe:f ZPEE:E:IG: ’f,'Sometimes where the canyon
A oone it oa 80 dens and the traveller gets

i wi
peared at this time and added to %
e o e g v T st o e
with three rolls of wire fencing. | . ;

; 'banks of fog curl in and around
Sm:l alft.eir tlhw w:g('lons:?;cheigc: ‘the timber of their sides like the
Fylmen b P smake from some camp fire,

of mud where one of the leaders .

of the team varied the monotony | Long about five o’clack we ar-
of the steady pull by lying down rwed_ at the transfer station
in the traces. Our driver prompt. | Where we were treated to a meal
ly went forward to aid in the that was lu.'nch and dinner all in
rescue, The sheep ranch man One. Anfi it was a meal of in-
and the head driver had already finite variety and abundant quan-
tackled the task and before long  tity as well as excellent quality,
succeeded in getting the horse eaten with the appetite of a day
in exactly the wrong position for laborer. ]

2 forward movement, all around, | At the station we got a fresh
with its back in the mud and its relay of horses and a spring wag- |
feet pawing the air. The horse on and proceeded on a night
was comfortable for once in the | journey to Bridge. Since enter-
varied career of its existence and |ing Coos county the roads had
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see the thing is done right, “Ten
years too late” grumbles the
driver,

Enroute to the next stop we
were entertained with various
reminiscences by the driver—of
dark nights and bears and bob
cats and also of the nervous pas-
senger, Of this class was the
lady who was in the rig one night
when the roadway was obstructed
by a large fallen tree, The tree
was too large for one man to
handle with the ax which the,
wagon regularly carries, so the
driver announced his intention to |
unhiteh a horse and ride back to
the nearest settler two miles
away, for help in clearing the!
track. The nervous lady how-
ever insisted that the driver stay

1 -
(] i ][]
]
LR

ilii Wil

with his passengers, that he get low Fir and Hemlock :l’fe bfif“mo:iy mnl;
the rig on the other side of the| Lumber well as a lot of trouble,

obstruction immediately and pro-
ceed with the journey. I

It was at this stage of the rideJ
that the houses of the settlers
began to grow more numerous
and at times the road was actual-| [U
ly fenced off from the land [0
through which it traversed. !

The passage of the stage was/

Phone Main 202, .
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Willamette Valley Soft Yel- studied them carefully

Willamette Valley Lumber Co.

Heartily endorsed by
users in every section
of the country. Built
of good clear, straight
grained lumber, such
as we handle, a silo
will last a life time and
the ensilage will always
be right as lumber
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= Monmouth, Oregon

quite an event in the life of these
settlers and some of them sat up |
beyond bed time in order to share |
in the excitement, Those houses |
where no light showed the driver
endeavored to waken the inmates |
by cat calls and usually there|
was an answering signal, }

At a barn near Bridge we
paused for another transfer, the
seventeenth of the trip. The‘

new rig was an auto truck that| Monmouth, .

A Five Passenger Ford Car

was recently added to my equipment and is for hire
as well as Rigs and Horses.

All Kinds of Transferring Done Promptly
and on Short Notice

Livery and Feed Stable

GORDAN BOWMAN, Proprietor,

- Oregon

came chugging up from Myrtle
Point and seated in this the end

of our destination seemed close, oW for the lady assured us there | Fifield,

passe . |was and at times we could hear
w}gn;‘:: :::erred 'zogaEeaslsgz;lthe murmur of the waters al-

| Loaf, now began to though the night was so dark
wmi',’,‘:& g;n de::;x T;::.that we could see very little of |las,

the Sugar Loaf was a famous the scenery. At any rate we
eminence in the neighborhood of Passed the Sugar Loaf grade in

Myrtle Point around which the ®aféty and were soon into Myrtle

it evinced a reluctance to arise ! b_een materially better and the|
from its easy couch. However, ride wasnot at all uncomfortable, |
after the harness had been re-|except for the occasional E!uh of
moved, and after considerable cold rain. :rhi’ wagon, like “’9[
profanity, and whip and other first was minus a cover.

imulants, the horse was finally| Camas valley has bonded itself

: : ' Point where, we were assured,
:::gref::r mﬁ;‘:ﬁ :ng:‘ithe streets were worse than the
stolen from the mountainside T°2d8 that are between that point
which at certain seasons threat. And Bridge.
ens to reclaim its own or failing! In the morning by the auto to
in that, dump the travelers on Coquille and there we made the

put right side up, albeit some to extend the road to the Coos the grade down into the river nineteenth change to the Tele-

what wobbly on its feet.

county line and the county court| which flows below. -
To put it back into the hole says it will add enough money to' We knew there was a river be- | the morning of the wreck of the]

graph and thence to Bandon on

—_—

Brown & Sibley, attorneys and
abstractors, 610 Mill Street, Dal-
Oregon,
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