Books could be written, dozens of
them, dealing with the subject of our
early roads, automobiles and their
drivers. How well I remember the

firet automobile that chugged up our .y

streets—a little buckboard not even
boasting a steering wheel but con-
trolled by a steering “stick”. The
pilot was the late Dr. Walter Culin.'
Great excitement prevailed as the |
little machine chugged gallantly over
the old planking that we were wont |

to call streets in those days. Hor.ﬂ:

i
By Luns Leneve '

i he did

the road large enough to run his car
out into when He met a team. He
would start for Myrtle Point and be
sure to meet a team on the hill, When
s0, he would run out into the
parking place which he had hewn out.
The farmer would then drive by. But

reared and anorted and people mmiboforv he did so Mr. Rose would eover

. and stared in round eyed astonmish-

ment and admiration at the doctor
a8 he sent the machine bumping a-
long:. Pupils in the public school
ware allowed to desert their books
and crowd-the windows for a glimpse
at the bouncing little buckboard.
.Crowds gathered about it when it was
parked on the street. 1 shall mever
forgel the thrill | experienced when
at the doctor’s invitation I climbed
proudly in the séat at his side for my
first automobile ride. People came
from far and near to view that little
buckboard. And then came the in-!
troduction of two of the latest real
automobiles with doors and, in those'
days, modern equipment—the very
latest in up to date cars—two Ramb-
lers. They were brought back frem
San Francisco by the late George A.
Robinson and W. C. Rose, the latter
still living and still piloting a car—a
cur vastly different from that little
Rambler of that long past day. The
experiences of these two drivers a-
lone would fill a good sized book.
The roads were nothing but good
sized trails in those days. The ﬂnt'
happening of importance occurred
when the two drivers met head om,!
on the curve just above the Jim
Jacobson place on the Myrtle _l"qi.nt:*
Coquille highway. It was the firel
automobile collision that ever occur-'
red in Coos county and it was remark-
able in the fact that it was the only
two automobiles in the county that
met head on. But both of the drivems
were going very slowly and the dam-
age was not great to either machine.
A broken down automobile in those
days was just about as complicated
an affair to every one as the Akron
would be to you or me today. Nebody
in these parts knew of what they
were composed and owing to the fact
that the blackemith shop was head-
quarters for the fixing of broken
wagons, well, there's where the auto-
mobiles were towed when trouble de-
veloped. And believe me, a broken
down automobile created more ex-
citement those days than seven air-
plane wrecks in as many minutes
would today. Every one was curious
to see just what waa in one of the
contraptions.

Of course, in those days all the far-
mers as well as city folk travelled
by horse teams. The roads were very |
narrow and there were mighty {ow:
places that an automobile could pass'
a team. W, C. Rose tells of taking |
an entire half day to make the trip |
to Myrtle Point with his old Rambler.

up the front of his car with brush so
as not to frighten the horses. After
driving by the farmer would unhitch
his team and drive it up to the car,
The brush was then removed and the
horses were given a ¢hance to take a
good look and smell of their first
automobile.  Then that team would be
on its way and Mr. Rose would start
out, only to meet another team and
have to back to his parkipg place and
repeat the horse smelling perfor-
mance, He met as many as half a
dozen teams there on one trip. About
every horse in Coos gounty took a
smell of that old Rambler in the space
of a year or so.

Mr. Rose tells of an amusing ex-
perience he had with an old farmer
near Myrtle Point, over in “String-
town” at one time. It is typical of
the manner in which the first cars
were looked upon by a great many
people. Rose had driven Dr. Culin up

car being broken down. While he

beard approached the car with the re-

mark, “so this is one of them auto-'tween Empire
| mobeels is it?” He waa. assured that |that's a fine boulevard compared to

it was.
v*Can that thing climb a hill?"” he
wsked, looking it over.

“Guess it can,” replied Rose, “it
came up that hill coming into Myrtle
Point and that is about the steepest
one around the country.”

“Indeed it is, indeed It is,” said his
questioner, combing his beard with
his fingers. “Do you supose you can
go over any of the roads?”

“Well, I imagine I can. 1 got here
all right, didn't 17"

“Indeed you did, indeed you did."
Whereupon he advanced and put a
hand upon the car and then jumped
back a step or two and eyed it in a

suspicious manner as though he were |

scared it woull start up suddenly.

" In those days the summer and Garly
fall months were the only times a car
could be operated on the roads with
the possible exception of the Myrtle
Point-Coquille highway., With the aid
of chains this road could sometimes
be travelled during the winter.

With the roads at their best the fol-
lowing time was considered good to
the following different points: from
Coquille to Bandon, one hour and
thirty minutes; from Coquille to
Marshfield the same as to Bandon;
to Myrtle Point forty minutes; to
Roseburg seven to eight hours and in

lr.he-urly spring as long as thirteen
What do some of you present day|hours. To go to Port Orford usually the way from where the Gould build-

Ihighwaya. It

|

THE COQUILLE VALLEY SENTINEL, COQUILLE OREGON, FRIDAY, JA

b -

took all day, owing to the fact that theing now stands to the Henry street

road led

points the sand was so deep that a
person was fortunate if he did not get
atuck for hours sometimes. Lots of
drivers used to carry a large piece of
canvas to place under their wheels in
order to enable them fo run out of
sand holes when they were stuck.
| The old highway to Roseburg used
to wind hundreds of feet above the
river. Rock Hill, near the Sheep
Ranch, was the steepest and worst
hill on th¥ road. Many are the cars
that stalled on that hill. And few
were the places that cars could pass
on that parrow  canyon road. But
there was one thing that a person was
always assured of in those days and
that was help from a fellow.driver.
It was just like one big family on the
attered not where you
were stalled or how you were stalled.
A flat tire, a broken engine, a hot
radiator, each and every one called
for the same cheery inquiry, “need
any. help?” Yep, plenty of good fel-
lowship was dilp!ayed in those days.
Today, drivers complain at a few
bumps in the road and yowl to the
heavens if forced to drive on a narrow
'eountry road. What would they have
done in the old days faced with those
trails that were called roads? The
only smooth stretches of road on the
whole highway from here to Camas
| Valley was a couple of hundred yards
Islmn the Rohrer place and a quarter
{of a mile on the Norway stretch. It
rtook longer to go to Roseburg then

' there to see a patient, the doctor’s 'than it does now to travel to Portiand.

'Just think these facts over when you

| was waiting a' farmer with a long|imagine you are having a tough time

on a road like the Seven Devils, be-
and Bandon. Why

the best roads we had in the old days.

As I have already stated, enough
material ecould be gathered concerp-
ing the old automobile days to fill a
book and 1 have no doubt it would
prove interesting reading to most of
us. Since the advept of the firat
automobile in this country many won,
|derful inventions have been perfected.
But the first radio, airplane or talk-
|ing picture never created . one-tenth
;t)n excitement or interest in this
[neek of the woods as did the first
appearance of the automobile,

It is interesting to get with some
of the old time drivers and discuss
events that happened in those days
long past. Each of them will recall
‘more than one laughable or thrilling
adventure that happened on those old
roads that were little more than trails
as compared with our present high-
| ways.

In those days tirea were expensive.
A little 80 x 3% cost more for a
aingle tire than four balloon tires and
a3 many tobes cost today. And the
old tires were very undependable. A
| thousand miles was good mileage on
many of them, [ have got no more
'_'l.hln 500 miles on a lot*of them. One
brand new tire of a standard make
lasted only from Roseburg to Camas
Valley. A tire bargain, purchased at
a second hand store for $12.50 ran all
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First of all electricity is convenient - - - more convenient
than any other sort of help you can have in your kitchen.
It is not only convenient but its cost as fuel for cooking is
about the same as any other fuel. In addition to its low
fuel cost, an electric range gives its owner the cooking rate
on all other appliances. Many people cook, wash, iron, heat
the water, sweep, dust, operate an electric refrigerator and
light the entire home for five to ten dollars a month,

MOUNTAIN STATES @ POWER COMPANY

green timber where '
it wis slick and steep and st many |

i ic director at Condon, wheat was used

bridge. A cost of something like $3
a block was the mileage received. |

Nine punctures between Coquille
and Myrtle Point on a single trip was
one record hung up. The largest per:
centage of tires on the road in those
days were clincher types and a pune-
ture always meant the changing of
the tube in the casing and nine times
out of ten the patching of it right
there. Everybody carried plenty of
patches and cement and usually a
whole flock of wrenches, bolts, spark
plugs, ete. and many . carried extra
eylinder oil as well as a can of gas,
for service atations were unknown a-
long the roads.

(To be continued.)

Sport Briefs
By Mark Seeley

Coquille High's Red Devil basket-
ball team will make il first, league,
appearance of the seasort {n the com-
munity” hall tonight, facing ‘the Myrtle
Point Bobeats in the openex. .

In meeting the up-river team Co-
quille will- be competing with - the
quintet favered to win the “A” divi-
sion championship. On paper the
Bobeats have a splendid-looking out-
fit, consisting of four lettermen, one
of whom. is an all-county performer of |
the first water, Not only has Coach |
Essman these players on hand, but he |
alse has a fine-looking group of other
basketeers.

Don't, however, think Myrtle Point
will face an easy opponent in the lo-
cal aggregation. Only two lettermen
will be in the starting Red Devil line-
up, but the other position will be filled
with potentially fine players. Of the
lettermen Linus Seeley will start at
center and Alvin Shaver at ruard,}
while Jack McCue, who is to be in-
eligible after the first semester, will
be held back as a reserve. The other
posts will be taken care of by Morris
Stonecypher and Jack MeCarthy, for-
wards, and Bob.Collier, guard.

This will be ‘Seeley's first start as |
the Red Devils’ regular center. Dur-
ing his Freshman season, he was re-
serve center, but during the next two |
seasons the boy was a forward.
Shaver played guard last season, mak-
ing the team for the first time just as
McCue also did as Seeley's alternate.
MoCarthy and Collier were “A™ team
reserves for a time last year and,
when not, performed along with
Stonecypher on the “B"Y aquad. The
latter was a center then, but has now
been ehanged to a forward berth.

In reserve tonight Comch Hartley
will have McCue, as mentioned, and
Deloss Shinn, forwards; and Gus
Gailas, and Earl Morris, guards,
while there are other lads also fight-
ing for a place on the first squad
hench.

A “B” team game will precede the
regular game, starting at 7:00 o’clock.

In the other league game North
Bend and Marshfield are scheduled to
meet at North Bend, while Bandon re-
Tains idle.

The kingdom of sportsa will receive
new life after tonight; basketball,
one of the subjects of old King Sport,
coming forth to perk up the activities
His majesty invades the local schools
but three times during the year, first in
football when el 's are resumed af-
ter the summer vacation and then in
basketball and track. And usually the
old boy has a real lively time of it in
the domaine of Coos county.

In viewing the situation we observe
that the class of the teams is not as
high as it has been in some of the
years just passed, but the competition
s, nevertheless, just as hot, if not
more so, than it has always been.

Football brought out some great
contests, and basketball is expected
to set a faster pace. Old King Sport
s doing his part by instructing his
subjects to speed things up more and
more.

Now, at the outset of the season, we
can't see so mueh difference between
the teams. Myrtle Poipt is doped to
have the likeliest looking five, but
the others are not far behind. Ban-
don, doormat of the league for two
years, has a nice looking lineup, led
by Jack Breuer,\center, who towers
six feet, six inches, in the air. . Ma-'
vin McCue is the only returning let- |
terman in the Tigers’ lair, but the
addition of the lapky pivot man gives
Coach Fasnacht a dangerous lineup.
Both Marshfleld and North Bend have

Well, Ripley, how's this! :
According to Frank Shriver, athles-

to mark the football field instead of
lime. The grain was used instead of
the usual means a® an economy move,
the over-abundance of wheat making
it cheaper to use than lime. “Shiiver,
incidentally, is an ex-North Bend
High gthlete, later attending Pacific
University, where he continued his
work in sports. He is another ex-
ample of Coos county boys who are
making good in the coaching profes-
&ton.
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THE TAX MENAGE
A GROWING CRISIS

By FRANCIS H. SISSON
President Amevican Bankers Association
NO danger, economic or social, more

seriously menaces our life. happl-
ness and pm.grlu than the rising tide
' of taxes which

threaten to engulfl
us. This |s not sim-
ply a problem of
..the depression. It
"has been develop-
ing formany years,
growing more se
rious all the time.

T h e depression

merely brought it

to & cllmax. Un-
less drastic steps
aré taken to re-
verse this trend
the problem will
not end with the depression. It will
continue to welgh down and retard
progress for an-indefinite period.

In city, county, state and nation the
orgy of spending Ims run op. It Is estl
mated that in the United States the
total cost of nll government is nearly
five times what it was before the
World War. Many localities have been
brought to the verge of bankruptey by
their expenditures, while many have
saddled thelr citizens with a debt bur-
den that will darken their lives and
hamper thelr progress for years to
come.

The total cost of Federal, state and
local government in the United States
Is estimated at forty-six million dollars
& day. Based on national income In
1930, this represents about one-fifth the
total income of our people, or about
$110 for every Individual In the na-
tion. Total taxes in 1981 are estl
mated to have taken more than 22 per
cent of the national Income. It is occa-
slon for serious thought on the part of
everyons when one day’s income out of
every four or five must be contributed
to the maintenance of government ma-
chinery.

F. H. SISSON

Reductions Possible :

Unitedl States Government expend}
tures were reduced one hundred and
forty million dollars during the first
quarter of the current fiscal year, The
recent action of bankers In calling a
balt to unpecessary expenditures of
New York City as prerequisite to loans
will reduce the cost of government in
the country's metropolis, which is sec
ond In its expenditures to only the
Federal Government. No state In the
Unlon, in fact, no other government
on this hemisphere, spends hall as
much as this one city. These savings
In Federal apd municipal costs are only
the beginping of a movement needed
throughowt the country, If we are to
be led odt of depression into pros
perity.

Unless the people can be made.to
realize that money for governmental
expenditure can come ouly from thelr
own pockels as taxpayers, casting de
pressing effects on both Individual ef-
fort and general business, there Is an
imminent threat that we may be forced
to meet economic difficulties slmilar to
those that have so seriously handi
capped other countries. The question
Is not primarily one of merely paring
government salaries or shaving budg-
ets, but rather of curtalling govern-
ment activifigs for which we cann
afford to pay. .

The Idea that money for these mount-
Ing extravagances can be ralsed by fol-
lowing the slogan “Soak the Rich” is
utterly fallacious, for such a polley
will simply exterminate “the rich” and
eliminate sources of revenue. It Is also
Important to realize that ecorporate
business in this country is In no posi-
tion to withstand the effects indefl
nite advances in tax rates. rrent
earning reports reveal that fact be,
yond shadow of doubt. The tax base
must be broadened, and it therefore
seems likely that Congress will be
called upon to reconsider the sales tax,
at least as a temporary measure to help
meet a eritical condition In the nation's
finance.

Deposit ‘Guarantee’
Fails of Purpose

LO8S ANGELES. — While the |dea of
the guaraniee of bank deposits by
some legally enforced plan seems Lo
appeal to many people whe give It
casual thought, the fact Is that 1t

| has not only falled In every lustance

in the eight states where the exper)-
ment was tried, but actuslly produced
unsound banking and Increased the

an idea that naturally appeals to peo
ple in general on casual conslderation,”
the declaration sald. “However, in
principle It is unsound and In practice
it is unworkable. It has been ifled In
elght States and it has not only
In every case, but it bas resulted
of bank
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Her Way of
Escape
l'mu;mcxll‘.
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LEANOR BHOOKE went up to her
E run(:nﬂ sat down. She had told
her family that she hud broken her

to Mark Allen and her
brother Roger had inforwed her that
it was good luck, “He is & rotier,

ttered Roger from his book.
The others all murmured sowething

or other, her wother had smiled
sympath Ny, None of them had
liked Mark Allen.

That was not the reason she had
broken her engugement. She had re
celved a letter from & broken-hearted
girl In snother city who had told bher
of Mark's perfidy. Eleanor thought
she was breaking her own heart when
she decided to let him go; now, to
her surprise, she did pot care.

. The next day she spoke to her moth-
er about taking a trip West, to visit
an uncle who had a ranch.

The ranch won Bleanor's heart.
She learned to ride, and soon lt.llu
wide-open plains were her own play:
ground. "I’ wish, Uncle Alfred,” sald
Eleanor, “that you had some hopeless
bachelor cowboy who would ride
around with me—it Is pokey riding
alone, and all of your cowboys are
too gallant.”

Unele Alfred thought for a long
time. Then, he removed his pipe from
between his lips and smiled. “I be
lieve 1 know just the man to go about
with you, Eleanor,” he sald slowly.
“Over on the next place to the south
lives a man whom | have known for
long time—his name Is Walter Jamie-
son—bachelor—sort of a recluse—lives
there alone with a Chinese cook and
one man of all work, reads and writes
and rides all day the year around, ex-
cepting when he Is traveling. I heard
that he was disappointed In love once

+-upon a time. Has lots of money. I8

perfectly bullet-proof where wowmen
are concerned! He ls your future es-
cort I

The next day when Eleanor came
downstalrs with the mornlng in her
blue eyes, her uncle called across the
table:

“Be reudy at nine o'clock, Eleanor,
Walter- Jamieson (s coming to ride
with you—going to take you to his
favorite canyon beyond the first hill
Don't be frivolous—Walter .can't
stand much of that, you know.”

“Now, Alfred,” protested Aunt
Laura. y

But Uncle Alfred only laughed and
went out to Join his men who were
starting on a long ride.

Eleanor talked to her aunt about
varlous matters, but they did not
speak of Walter Jamileson again.
Eleanor belleved that he was prob-
ably some tired old bachelor and
Uncle Alfred was really making fun
of her, but presently when she was
ready to go out she took a last lovk
at herself In a trim khak! riding out-
fit, her soft hat on her ruddy halr
framing her piquant face

Aunt Laura sat on the veranda talk-
ing to a young man in riding things—
'very correct as to texture and cut,

th a wide hat swinging from one
shapely brown hand. The sun shone

the golden tan of his skin and pro-

him a handsome young man—

perhaps thirty-three, with very nice
brown eyes and hair to match.

“Eleanor, dear,” sald Aunt Lauras,
‘may 1 M Mr, Jamleson, our very
good friend and neighbor,” and then
Eleanor found herself shaking hands
with Walter Jamieson. Soon the two
of them were riding out of the yard.
Eleanor, was sure that her aunt en-
Joyed the joke as much as Uncle Al
fred had done, but she soon found
that there would be no time for retro-

They were very good friends before
the ride was over.
fessed at being completely fooled
Unecle Alfred and Eleanor blamed
self for forgetting so soon. that
would never love another man
Mark Allen. Her good sense told
that perhaps Mark Allen was not
perfect man

She and Walter Jamleson agreed
that they would not permit Uncle Al
fred to belleve his jest had succeeded,
8o when they came back to the ranch,
each maintained a puzzling solemnity
that quite devastated Uncle Alfred.

“Gosh, Eleanor,” sald her uncle
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