
to coqutlls vallbt swffiOt. COQutllr orbgon. fbidat, july i. imi PAGB THREE

THEARIOFLIVING
The Scieace of It Written 

The Sentinel by R. A.
Easton at Ashland

for

SOCIAL NOTBS

Mrs. Otto Darts invited the “Entre 
Nous” club ladies to meet with her 
Tuesday evening at her home 
in Myrtle Point. Mm. Richard Barnes 
and Mrs. Rhea Luper were additional 
guests. Mm. Hudson won the high 
score prize that evening. Members 
present were Mesdames Harry H. 
Oerding, E. L. Vinton, Walter Litzen- 
berger, Julius Ruble and F. C. Hud­
son. In two weeks Mrs. Estes will 
entertain the club.

HITCH HIKED HERE
FROM OMAHA, NEBR.

How many of us have said, “I like 
to go but can’t”?

Esther Ross, living in Omaha, 
Nebraska, for years, said, *Td like to 
go to the western coset.” She did 
such sewing as she could And to do 
but, handicapped by inability to get 
about much and frequent illness, de­
pleted strength resulting from five 
operations, and ovet-weight, thia “de- ,

Mrs. Lyman Carrier was hostess to 
the ladies in the Eastern Star chorus 
at her Bandon cottage Wednesday. A 
potluck luncheon was enjoyed at noon 
with various diversions following. The 
ladies in the chorus are Meadames 
John Miller, R. E. Boober, Paul 
Walker, Geo. Johnson, E. A. Wood­
yard, H. W. Covalt, Bert Folsom, C. 
T. Skeets, Lyman Carter and Mrs. C. 
A. Rietman, who is the accompanist. 
Mca- J. A. Lamb. Mrs. J. L. Smith 
and Mtb. Paul Van Scoy were also 
there for the day.

Mns. Josh Ruble entertained for 
luncheon on Thursday the Needle 
Workers club ladies at her home on 
the Marshfield highway. Covers were 
laid for Mesdames Frank Pook, E. C. 
Yarbrough, Ray Simpson, Dave De- 
Voto, Frank F. Schram, E. A Wimer, 
W. E. Cross, W. D. Simmons, C. C. 
BonnHmen, T. C. Zosel, Ed. Detlefsen, 
Jock Arnold, Cecil Elwood, Misses Uta 
Mae Elwood and Vvrda Zosel. In 
two weeks the ladies will meet with 
Mm. Bcbram. .

Marriage Licenses
June 26—W. A. Travis and Elsie 

Mao), both of Bandon. They were 
married Sunday at the Presbyterian 
church by Rev. Donald J. Henry at 
Bandon.

June 27—Edward Streiff, of Houl- 
of 
at 
G.

A.

ton, Ore., and Gertrude Goodman, 
North Bend. They were married 
the M. E. Church here by Rev. C. 
Morris, Sunday.

June 29—Richard Edgar Wilkes 
and Adeline Carey, both of Bandon. 
They were marired here Wedneeeday 
by Rev. P. D. Hartman at his home.

June 29—Wm. H. Griffin, of Co­
quille, and Goldie Gertrude Clausen, 
of Riverton.

Hauling 
Tracking 
Anywhere, Any Time

pression” seriously “depressed” her 
little hoard.

Patrons began doing their own 
sewing. Many others began to solicit 
sewing. Funds dwindled. Again she 
«aid, “I’d like to go to Coquille, Ore­
gon, on the Pacific coast, 
aunt could help me some, 
haps my health would 
She said again, “I think I

She packed her most necessary 
longings into a suitcase and carry­
ing bag and made her crippled feet 
carry not only their hsavy iron har­
ness, but her 275 lbs. weight and the 
suit cases, to the first place where 
she might ask a “lift” of a few miles. 
Many hundreds of times did she re­
peat pleasantly that request during 
the next weeks and many and varied 
were her experiences, 
some discourtesy and 
she met with a very 
kindness. Usually she 
wayside where the last driver 
her, until she could induce another 
car to stop and pick her up. Some 
days the “lift” waa only a few miles 
during a long, hot day, some 
one or two hundred miles. Many 
became interested questioned her. Es­
pecially did the wee Boston bull pup 
which is to grow into a fine pedigreed 
mother of many pups to be sold to 
help fill the flat purse of the fat lady, 
attract attention, invited questions, 
and often a quarter, a half dollar, 
possibly more was left as a tribute 
of kindly interest and help. .

Mrs. Ross was six weeks reaching 
her destination, whioh b the home of 
her aunt, Mrs. Haskins, of Coquille. 
She spent many a night trying to in­
duce some station chair or bench to 
accommodate itself to her size and 
weight. She at times was pretty 
hungry. She stayed three tong nights 
out-doors, once in the lonely desert 
with only the pup and a sage-brush 
fire. Three nights she was invited 
to a comfortable bed.

But she has accomplished the seem­
ingly impossible—a journey she never 
had money enough to take—she began 
with 50c in her pocketbook; she 
reached here with about the same 
amount, plus a blanket and a coat. 
She now is in Mrs. Haskins’ home, 
hoping for many demands upon 
drem-making ability and orders 
little future pups. * *
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(Continued from last week)
Henry Dedrick was an old neigh­

bor; he was of the generation of my 
father. His farm joined the old 
Uncle Rob Easton farm on the sotuh. 
On the Dedrick place were butternut 
trees. Our farm did not have any. 
We boys in the fall of the year, 
when butternuts were ready to drop, 
would go to the Dedrick place and 
gather butternuts on shares. The 
bargain'we made with Mr. Dedrick 
was that we might gather them on 
halves. We would be three or four 
afternoons picking them up and each 
night we carried those we had gath­
ered and put them in the woodshed. 
When we were all through wo would 
ask Mr Dedrick to divide the butter­
nuts. He did, and from the pile he 
would make a pile much smaller than 
one half of the whole pile and say, 
“Boys, this pile is mine, that pile is 
yours.” Looking back down the 
years, my recollection is that he took 
scarcely one-fourth of the butternuts 
for himself.

it is probable that Henry Dedrick's 
way of dividing butternuts was an 
influence which has carried on 
through the years, in the lives of 
those boys as an art of living of 
which one need not be ashamed. For 
I tell you, that when the influence of 
a man’s life for good on the life of 
a boy, like the beauty and fragrance 
of lilacs, spans the years of a lifetime 
and the width of a continent, it has 
reached out toward the Eternal in 
the art of living.

Many people have been a helpful 
influence on my life. John Ward, 
who drove an express wagon, was 
one of the best-loved men in Stock- 
ton, California. There was no richer 
home 
home, 
it did 
ment 
wh’ch

he told me are 
It may be we 

getting money- 
a man does not

in Stockton than the Ward 
As far as property value went 

not rank high on the assess- 
roll. But the character home 
Mr. and Mrs. Ward builded for

their four children has endured with 
the years. It was always a good day 
for me when the furniture pieces he 
delivered from the store (where I 
worked) were so heavy that I might 
help set them up.

Two things which 
keenly remembered, 
were talking about 
rich. Mr. Ward said
get rich because he is smarter than 
other men. Many men get rich be­
cause they ca p it; neither their 
iudgment nor >martness had anything 
to do with 
statement by 
moved into 
near the ci 
bor also 
wanted 
to sell 
could 
hb p snd the increase in 
value/ of the land has made him a 

man. He wanted to sell as badly 
did. It was not his smartness 

that caused him to hang on to hb 
land or increase the value of it. He 
b rich because he could not help it; 
he could not sell. There was no note 
of regret in hb voice for the reason 
he sold his land and hb neighbor had 
not been able to sell and therefore

a 
of 
be

He illustrated his 
ying, “Before wte 

, we owned a ranch 
its. My next neigh- 
a ranch. We both

sell and Anally I made out 
y place and my neighbor 

t And a buyer; he still has 
and the increase in the

her 
for 
a

Probate Coart Items
Leland Barklaw, of Myrtle Point, 

was hurt Friday named as administra­
tor of the 12760 estate left by his 
father, John Wesley Barklow, who 
died May 80. The appraisers are 

AManley .Barklow, V»m Lundy and 
R. Davenport.

Knife Hospital Notes
Monday morning E. E. Kenyon, of 

Bandon, underwent a major operation. 
Mrs. Chas. Hunt, who is receiving 

treatment at the hospital, is improv­
ing nicely and will noon be able to re­
turn to her home.

of the 
a sUk- 
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became rich. He simply stated 
fact that is illustrated in the lives 
many people and he knew it to 
true.

Another day we were out on his 
wagon and he said, “I gave a boy a 
ride this morning; after a while I 
said to him, ’You had egg for break­
fast.’ The boy asked, ’How do you 
know?’ ’Because you have effF on 
your lip.’ The boy looked at me and 
said, “You had egg for breakfast.’ 
‘How do you know?’ ’You have egg 
on your mustache.’ ” Mr. Ward 
laughed and said, “The boy had me 
there for I did have egg for breakfast 
and had forgotten. It is often true 
that we see the eggstain that b on 
the other fellow’s lips and forget the 
drip that is on our own chin.”

The winter of ’71-111 I taught 
school in the John Kruse district on 
the west bank of the Willamette 
river, eight miles above Oregon City, 
two miles below Boone’s Ferry, 
boarded around, but the Kruse home 
wss my home. A week or two after 
school comemnced bAoks and other 
things were needed. I told the pupils 
I would go to Oregon City and get 
them. Loren Kruse let me ride hb 
horse, “Nig.” That Saturday morn­
ing was lowery and wdt. Loren also 
loaned me his rubber rsineoat. It 
wss a long coat for a big man. When 
opposite Oregon City I tied the horse 
in a little shed near the bank, went 
across the Willamette on the ferry­
boat and bought the needed articles. 
Tt waa probably the middle of the af­
ternoon when I recrossed the river. 
The fog and the dripping mist caused 
me to know it would get dark early, 
so I ran down the apron of the ferry­
boat and started up the bank, stepped 
on the front edge of Loren’s coat and 
went over head first. After gather­
ing together myself and pareeb, I 
held up th« front of that raincoat and

did not tumble down again getting to 
the shed, put the parcels in the sad­
dle bays and Nig and I took the back 
track fjr home; where we arrived 
about dusk.

I had forgotten all about tumbling 
down and did not think of 
it again till two or three weeks later 
when Mr. Kruse said, “Drew, I hear 
you got drunk the day you went to 
Oregon City. ’* “I gdt drunk?" 
“Yes, a man who saw you go off the 
ferry said you were so drunk you 
could not stand up when you went to 
get your horse. That man b a rela­
tive of some folks he is visiting, who 
live in the next district. And those 
folks are telling it around that the 
young fellow 
school in our district can get awful 
drunk.”

Then I told them how I stepped on 
the front of Loren’s coat and went 
over headfirst. Named the stores 
where I bought the things' and that 
I was not in a saloon. That I was 
not drunk for I did not have anything 
to get drunk on. Mr. Kruse said, “I 
told them you did not show any signs 
of being drunk and that your breath 
did not smell of liquor.” As far as 
I know, that is the only time I wss 
;ver accused of being drunk. Yet I 
have tumbled down many times be­
fore and since. The positive proof to 
the Kruse family that I was not 
drunk was my breath did not smell 
of liquor.

Part of the science and art of living 
incluldee to living that our physical, 
mental, moral or spiritual breath does 
not condemn us. These three men, I 
have just mentioned, had in their 
lives the “one touch of nature that 
makes the whole world kin” as their 
•ommon denominator. There was no 
igreement in their theology. Henry 
Dedrick was a Freewill BaptbL Jqhn 
Ward a Roman Catholic, John Kruse 
1 spiritualist. But “the milk of hu­
man kindness” in their lives was as 
living waters. On life’s highway it 
Is probable that we all limp more or 
less from the ,vame cause, and are 
herefore not only dissatisfied with 
he wayside scenery but are also 

ashamed of the record of our weak­
ness as evidenced by the miles cov­
ered. That b, when counting the 
mileposts b the main interest of the 
lourney, and we forget that the sci- 
•nce and art of living is nothing more 
nor less than playing the game of 
tfve and take. And that it b only 
when we play that game backwards we 
make total failure of our lives.

Take the man who looks over a 
■»lace with a desire to locate, if the 
■nly thing he sees in that place is 

-low much he is going to get out of it, 
wther in dollars or the enlarging of 
icreonal ambitions, then is that 
neighborhood less valuable as a rosl- 
ience for those who realize that the 
firjt duties of citizenship require that' 
if we are to partake of the benefits 
if material and social welfare we 
must first be supporters of those ben­
efits.

The late A. J. Sherwood, of Co- 
luille, was a good friend of mine. In 
ne of hb tetters he wrote of the com- 

nencement time at the University of 
Iowa in '82 or *88. He and a class­
mate were walking through the cam- 
oua and talking, now 
lege days were over, 
>itions for the future, 
raid to hb friend and 
hire might be aspirations 

'lassmate to go to congress, 
'riend replied, “It will not be a ques­
tion with 
congress, 
oared to 
rreesman 
W do not 
ealized that if he got anything out 
>f life, he mut first put something in­
to life. And that was the thought 
Mr. Sherwood emphasized.

One of the arts of living b to be 
'ossessed by the things that perish 
not.

A fin? example of so living was Mr. 
3chindler. In the *70’s and ’80’s he 
was the head of one of the largest fur­
niture stores in Portland. The firm 
was Schindler and Chadborn. They 
»Iso owned a furniture factory. The 
business was prosperous and the 
iwners well to do. Fire burned the 
factory and other circumstances 
caused losses that put them out of 
business. In *96 Mr. Schindler and 
I were in the same Bible class at 
‘he Plymouth Congregational Church, 
San Francisco, I knew hb losses had 
out them down to “cases,” but they 
did not advertise it. One Sunday in 
the class Mr. Schindler told about a 
trip he and his family made to Eu­
rope and of their visit to St Peter’s 
Cathedral in Rome. He told of its 
.stately magnificence and the beauty of 
the dome. It b by that I remember 
Mr. Schindler. Not that he had been 
money rich and was then old and poor 
but that be was yet rich as a possessor 
if the beautiful things he had gotten 
out of life for the reason ho had put 
beautiful things into his life.
‘ July 4th, 1877, I was in Yosemite 
Valley. Went in with a horse and 
sewing machine wagon by the way of 
Sonora, old Tuohimme City, 'the Oak 
Flat grove of big trees land Crone’s 
Flat. Between the crossing vf the 
Tuolumne river at the old townsite 
and the grove of big trees, the road 
for a number of miles led through a 
forest of big sugar pine and yellow

who b teaching the
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nPork & Beansr Campbell« for lien! picnics.
2<»>9c I
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OLIVES
Highway, delicious ripe. 
Libby’s Fancy, Queens or 
staffed. .
3 oz. bottle 1 VC
Nikol-Joll
Gelatin, for making a quick 
salad or desserL
• Pkgs, for

FIG BARS
2 tbs. for

J

Crackers
Snowflakes, the best

1 lb. Pkt.
Cheese
Oregon Full Cream

LB.
MILK
Pickles

Bread

cracker.

ISC
È

Ilei
choice.

ISC

Peanut Butter Ä 9e
XMax-i-mum Extra Quality fine ground

LB. Glass Jar •

AIRWAY COFFEE
Always tastes good on a picnic or at home. LB. 
Real quality at a tew price. l*kg

a
II

w

Q
Refreshing Beverages

GINGERALE Pale Face Little Rl«k«y Pale Face 
** *** . . 12« Bottle

. . $1.35 DOZ.
Bottle 
DOZ.

• •
• •

15« 
$1.69

SUGAR on
CAM Pure Cane /Up

7 lbs.
Syrup
Max-i-mum Best Flavored cane 
maple. 2% lb can quj

(Flour

Í 
i
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LARD
Cascade first 
4 lb cellofan pkg

r-1

MALT

Aurora Hardwbeat, guaranteed.

49 !£ 95C
Cookies
Yuur choice of our fancy assortment

LB. 29C

Buckeye Hop Flavored
Lge. Can 49C
Balco — Highest qual­
ity Malt.
Lge. Can 39c
Last chance ,..to save 
the tax.

Sardines Pancakes

Marshmallows

Max-i-mum Large oval cans.

CAN IOC
Spaghetti
Franco-American. Quickly pre- 

pared- CAN 9C

Corona Pancake Flour. Easily 
made. Lge. Bag

Oil
r.

1
1

H. 8. Brand Pure Vegetable oils

Quart 19C

• PKG. 19c
WATERMELON

Red Ripe Klondykes are the best eating melon at car- _ . , 
load savings. LB 3/2^

LEMONS Large and Juicy ... DOZ. 16c 
LETTUCE . . . . . Head 4c

CANNING APRICOTS FOR NEXT WEEKF  -

Store No. 469 COQUILLE

pine timber. It was the first big tim­
ber I had ever seen.

As I remember those tree and 
with the knowledge I now have of 
timber, it is safe to say that belt of 
timber averaged to the first limbs 
5,000 or more feet of timber to the 
tree. As I drove along I wondered 
when I would come to the big trees. 
Thb was riding through big timber, 
but it was a forest, not a grove. Fin­
ally I came to the edge of the forest 
and in night of a group of trees that 
stood out by themselves. Their bark 
was different, yet they did not look 
so big. A sign said they were the big 
trees. But I could not comprehend 
their wise, and said to myself, “this 

another California yarn.” One of 
those giants stood dose by the road— 
■f my memory serves me correctly it 
vus named “General Giant.”

Coming up to that tree I said, 
“Whoa,” looked at the tree, got out of 
the wagon went up to it, then tried to 
measure it a* I often tried to measure 
or climb trees in the meadows and 
pastures of the old farm back home. 
I stretched out my arms and tried to 
reach around it. I might as well have 
tried to reach around a barn. Then 
I walked around the tree, stood off 
and looked up its groat trunk to the 
tip top of its towering limbs. Then I 
knew that the label on the tree which

3
Phone 122 H

said, “90 feet in circumference and 
300 feet high” was no lie. It was not 
necessary to prove the correctness of 
the figures for the size of the tree was 
the proof of its greatness.

(To be concluded next week)

Calling cards 100 for $1.60.

Want Ads
One Cent a Word Bach Insertion

I

LOST—Black kid glove, right, Satur­
day night, in Coquille. Finder 
please leave at Sentinel office.

HAVE 5-acre tract near Normal 
School, Ashland, Oregon, modern 
house, to trade for Coquille. J. 
Konop, Rt. 1. Ashland, Ore. 25t2*

FOR RENT—New 5-room house with 
every modern convenience. With or 
without furniture. Lowest possible 
price. B. C. Minard, fiOfl-R, Coquille

FOR SALE—Peas for Canning. W. 
M. Tway. Phone 2R24.

FOR SALE — Gas Donkey, with 
Studebaker engine; dirt cheap at 
9160. Cail or write Julius Benham, 
Sitkum, Ora. 24t2*


