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Shoes for Men
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appreciate them.

LET US SHOW YOU

e AllStylel ‘s.‘."

Wm. A. ZOSEL
MEN’S WEAR

' Just as well have the st

BLACKSMITH SHOP
ADDED

A blacksmith shop has been added to the Coquille
Machine Shop equipment and those needing that
kind of work will find Fred Schaer in charge of
the department.

Let us figure with you on your requirements.

COQUILLE MACHINE SHOP

On Monday, November 28, at the| The girls plan to have a Grand
home of Mrs. Fern Peterson, Mrs. J. | SoUtSl, Fie U8 The Wbt RS o0
B. Gillis instructed the Lewa and y may
Tacquan Camp Fire groups concern-
ing First Aid. Mrs. Gillis taught the hmu-_hg_-;?.lum
girls what to do in cases of fainting, | #Pecial low prices on No. mm
m“-mlmummﬂhmm&.- yard.
and many other things. Mrs. Gillis M. 0. Hawkins, receiver,
will meet with the girls again next

month and will continue her lessons
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The old man's eyes sparkled in the
gathering gloom and he hugged the

old gun closer. “Thanks, Jimmy."”
Seating himself besides the old
man, the younger talked for several
minutes. No doubt about it, a real
gobbler was still in the woods. Would
Unele Ezra try for it in the morning ?
Would he? Foolish guestion. ¥ou
of
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This is
Your Ghance

To Get More for Your
Money Than Ever
Before

IT WILL PAY YOU

To visit your dealer’s store this month.
The savings are worth while

Mowntain States (g} Pover Compeny

ELECTRIC WASHERS ARE CHEAPER
ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANERS REDUCED
ELECTRIC RANGES ARE CHEAPER
IRONING MACHINES ARE MUCH LESS

Many Other Money-Saving Opportunities

NOVEMBER 21, 1901, ~
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fence in the right direction has built up our reputation

Rackfeff’s Pharmacy

. Dependable always is our supply of standard
d':u'l and Igluty needs—unfaltering helpfulness in service 434 W. First St.
~~unwavering quality—has ever been our policy. s uille

dawn. llc\t'hubmhhuu
to get there but he's be there to
match his wits against that old gob-
bler.

The young man left him, as he still
fondly cuddled the age-worn rifle to
him. 3

Dawn.: The figst faint flush spread-
ing across the hills to the Eastward
found the old hunter hobbling pain-
fully along an age-worn trail to Shan-
don pasture. An owl still hooted in
the denser timber and the cry of
wild geese winging to the southward
floated down to him.

How many times in the past he
had traveled this same path. Once
with springy eteps, but now a cane
aided his faltering steps. As he
painfully neared the pasture, the nar-
row streak in the east had broaden-
ed into the full flush of the new-born

zle loader, as his ears were bent
the ground for an answer to the call.
But none came. Again the caller was
resorted to, but still no answering
call came from the nearby woods, as
in days of yore.

A sigh came from the old hunter
as he leaned his bent back against a
tree. How times had changed. His
memory carried him back over a pe-
riod of years. He could still vision
the old gobblers that had answered
that call in past years. Could see
them strut proudly across the open-

tails spread fanwise. The crack

the ‘oM muzzle loader. A spray of

feathers, as a great flopping gobbler
went down.

Tears came to the old man's eyes.
Those times were gone forever. No
more would the lordly gobbler strut
across Shandon’s field, Never again
would the old gun spit Torth its mes-
sage of death. The newspaper ac-
counts were true. The story brought
to him the previous night was simply
a myth. No more gobblers lurked be-
neath the big timber on the wooded
alopes. Yes, they were gone. Well,
it wouldn't be long until he, too,
would be gone from the hills that had
sheltered him so many years. Mod-
ern civilization had claimed every--
thing. It had been the meana of the
old woodland trails being converted
into market roads. And even now
the distant whistle of an engine on a
high mountain pass, recalled the fact
that civilization had claimed the wil-
derneas of long ago.

What was that' A blurred form
stalked forth into the pasture. A
withered hand brushed the burning
tears from aged eyes. The blurred
shape took form. A wide-spread tail,
brilliant plumage, a long neck. A
TURKEY GOBBLER! As in days
of yore that old muzzle loader came
to the old man's shoulder. The aged
eyes looked once again down the
barrel. A withered finger pressed
the trigger. A loud report—a cloud
of smoke; the flopping of great
wings upon the ground. From the

cane forgotten in the excitement,
dashes toward the big bird flopping
upon the grass. He graps it by its
long neck and gives a gquick wrench
and the old gobbler passes on into
the great beyond.

It is Thanksgiving Day. About
the table at Uncle Ezra's house is
gathered his old cronies and also a
few of his new omes, including the
young sporting goode dealer who
gave him the tip on the big turkey at
Shandon's pasture, for good sports-
man that he is, Uncle Ezra never for-
gets a favor.

“Heh! Heh! Heh!” The old man’s
laugh claims attention the length of
the long table. “So there aren’t any
wild turkeys left? It takes the old
boys to show 'em something. Well,
eat hearty and bless you all”

The meal is finished. Cigare have
been passed about, but Uncle Ezra
disdaining them, is puffing contently
upon his old briar pipe and telling
for the twentieth time how he knock-
ed over the big gobbler in Shandon’s

pasture.

Seated several chairs away, the
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edge of the pasture, Uncle Ezra, the |
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Helpful, Friendly
' ~ Service
All departments of this Bank await your .
requirements.

3%

semi-annually

paid on Savings Deposits

Farmers & Merchants Bank

young sporting goods dealer nudges
his companion. and remarks: “We'd
better get up to Shandon's pasture
tomorrow and move that crate away
that we brought that old tame gob-
bler up in, for if Uncle Ezra ever
finds it, it will be just too bad.”

The above little story will take the
place of Out-Door-Stuff this week.
Trust some of you will enjoy it
Items pertaining to outdoor happen-
ings have been rather scarce the past
week, Will appreciate it if you duck
hunters will turn in news to me re-
garding your kills, It appears that
the finest shooting enjoyed anywhere
in the valley this week was on Yoak-
am’s marsh, where several local nim-
rods got the greatest shooting they
have had in several years. On the
north bank the shooting was poor,
owing to the fact that the birds were
flying high. Across the river on the
club grounds it appears that the best
luck was enjoyed by the club mem-
bers. But take it all in all, everybody
got mighty fine break this short sea-
son, owing to the fact that the recent
rains put water in the marshes and
it looks as though it is going to be
far from a duckless season.

Pete Peart observed a great white
bird being swept about by the waves
near Whiskey Run last Sunday and
when it washed ashore, almost ex-
hausted, Pete ran it down and
brought it home. I was called out to
identify it, it being classed as a
goose by some and a swan by others.
It was a swan without doubt. Pete
plans on securing a permit and keep-
ing the big bird.

About the time M. J. Hartson and
I reached our car on the highway last
lhureday evening two shots rang
out in the marsh. It was thrty min-
utes past shooting time and I knew
that Sergeant Hearing was a half
mile from there for I had been talk-
ing with him and Fred Watson in the
lower marsh half an hour previously.
Presently Fred showed up with Hear-
ing’s car but Hearing wasnt in it
Then came a whistle from the marsh
and Watson was off to join Hearing
who it developed later had ecaptured
both the late shooters. It was cer-
tainly a fast piece of work. The two
violators, Bill Ogren and Veniar
Lindblad, both paid fines in Justice
Stanley’s court Friday.

At Liberty Sunday

The Four Marx Brothers do not
miss a trick when it comes to provid-
ing comedy on the screen. 1In fact,
Director Norman Meleod, who bossed
their most recent and most frolicsome
opus, “Monkey Business,” coming to
the Liberty Theatre for three days be-
ginning on Sunday, sees in their of.
forts on the screen every known com-
edy method, ranging from slapstick
to subtle satire.

McLeod can be called the perfect
analyist of comedy methods. He
began by drawing the comical line
cartoons for Christie comedies several
years ago. Then he became a title
writer and subsequently a gag man,
scenanist, and director,

“Through a eareful choice of char-
acterization for themselves, the Marx
Brothers have combined all modes of
comedy within their own entertain-
ment,” says MecLeod.

Riverton News

The grade schools had a nice pro-
gram in Miss La Branch's room on
Wednesday afternoon of this week.
At the same time the high school put
on & nice program of mostly singing
and music upstairs. Neither program
was very long but both were very
creditably executed. They are plan-
ning to have a joint program just be-
fore the school closes for the Christ-
mas vacation.

Mr. and Mrs. Howard Smith, of Co-
quille, were in Riverton Tuesday fore-
noon.

Mr. and Mrs. C. M. Hartwell and
family spent Thanksgiving day at
the home of J. E. Quick in Coquille.

Mr. and Mrs. Jim Watson and Tit-
tle son apent Thanksgiving day at
the home of Jim's father, J. I. Watson.

A few friends spent an enjoyable
musical evening at the home of Mr.
and Mrs. W. A. Bean last Sunday.
Those present were: Mr. and Mrs.
Dye and daughter, Miss Marie, Miss
lNeene Harris, Messrs. A. E. Haan,
Ansel Hayward and Vincent Hunt
Delicious refreshsments were served
by the hostess, Mrs. Bean. 3

Miss Faye LaBranch and her sis-
ter, Mise Dorothy, are spending the
week end with their mother, who lives
at Bridge.

A. E. Haan will spend his Thanks-
giving with friends out in the Valley.

The grade boys payed a practice
game of basket ball with the Bandon
grade boys on the Bandon floor Fri-
day night and won with a score of
26 to 6. Ansel Hayward is grade
coach.

Mrs. T. B. Hanly and Mrs. Frank
Burgess, from Lampa creek, 'were
shopping in Coquille Wednesday of
this week.

Mr, and Mrs. C. M. Hartwell made
a business trip to Myrtle Point Thurs-
day.

Several improvements were added
to the equipment in and around the
school the past ten days. One of the
most welcome was a sink in  the
laboratory room in the high school.
This has been needed for a long time.

Want Coast Publicity

A letter of appreciastion from Miss
Lenare A. Shulte, in ¢harge of the
Oregon Information and Tourist Bu-
reau at Los Angeles, gives a little
additional information on what the
Oregon coast country has been over-
looking in failing to provide that of-
fice with coast publicity. Bhe writes:

“This acknowledges receipt of the
Coquille Valley Senetinel, which we
enjoyed reading.

“We are hoping you will continue
sending us this paper weekly, so we
may put it in the newspaper rack.
Scores of people come in here weekly
to read the newspapers from various
parts of Oregon, and in the past, we
have received regularly only one
newspaper from the Coast counties in
Oregon.

“We might add, most of the other
sections of the state are well repre-
sented in this respect and this form

of publicity has reaped considerable
benefit.”
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