
L IB B Y ’S M ILK
“Libby’s Evaporated Milk 
is positively the very best 
canned milk on the market”

That's what all our customers say who have tried it

A S K  Y O U R  G R O C K R  F O R  I T

Nosier Sc Norton
D I S T R I B U T O R S  

Coquille, Oregon 
Phone Home 111 Farmers 483
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Coquille Herald
is now fully equipped with modern 

faces of type and accessories 
for the execution of

r j

in a style unexcelled and at prices 
equally as inviting as can be 

obtained from others

H a m  H r i r f a
PRINTED PROMPTLY 
A N D  ACCURATELY

E l
W ork entrusted to us will receive the personal supervision 

of a practical printer who takes pride in the 
proper execution of every detail
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Give Us a Trial Order

Fred Von Pegert C. I. Kime

KIME & VON PEGERT
M E C H A N I C A L

S H O P /
G e n e r a l  I’.Iacksmithing, 
Wagon Making, Machine 
Work, Pattern Making and 
Casting, Automobile Work
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C O Q U I L L E ,  O R E G O N

CLEANLINESS '
Is an important factor 
in a Grocery Business 
of the first class. W e  
make a point of abso
lute cleanliness in the 
store and in the stock

§  T R Y  V I M  F L O U R
H|

| Drane's Store

Fa c to ry  Sa fe ty  D o  vice.
The management ,,f a machine tool 

works in America has during the last 
several years kept a careful record of 
til accidents and made a study of them 
In the endeavor to ascertain Just where 
danger Is greatest and what accldeuts 
can be prevented by means o f  im
proved safety devices. One recently 
installed device particularly interestlug 
is an electrically operated control by 
which the power at the engine room 
can be stopped by pushing a button 
anywhere in the works.—Exchange.

T h e  T ra m p ’s G o lf Ba ll.
A tramp and a golfer met on the 

green.
“ My good man,”  said the golfer in 

anxious tones, “ have you seen a golf 
ball hereabouts? It’s my last ball, aud 
If I lose It I shall have to give up my 
day's game and return to town.”

The tramp, a villainous looking in
dividual. answered:

"No, boss. 1 ain't aeon no golf ball, 
but I've got one in my pocket that l 
brought from home what I don’t mind 
sellin' you for a couple of dollars.’’— 
New York Times.

P e r s ia 's  T u rq u o ise  M ine s.
By far the largest part of the world's 

turquoise comes from the mines neat 
the Persian city o f Nishapur, where 
Omar Khayyam was born and lies bur
ied. The mines are situated iu a range 
of mountains rising to the height ol 
6,055 feet. The highest point at which 
turquoises have been found is 5,800 
feet above sea level and the lowest 
4,800 feet. The geologic formation ot 
the Nlsbapnr mountains Is porphyries, 
greenstone, limestone and sandstone 
the turquoise being found in veins Id 
the rock. The methods of the Persians 
who operate the mines is quite anti 
quated. for only ladders and pulleys 
are used in the rough shafts.

S w o rd s  Bent D oub le  to T e st  Them .
If you have an opportunity at any 

time of examining u sword such as is 
used in naval and milltury services you 
may notice that just below the blit, an 
inch or two down the blade, there is a 
small disk of brass welded into the 
blade. The meaning of this brass might 
well escape any one not possessed o f a 
well developed sense of curiosity. 
Swords are subjected to very severe 
tests before being issued, and this 
brass piece indicates that one of *he 
tests to which the sword was subject
ed was to have its point bent right 
back until it touched the blit at the 
brass spot. Swords that have success
fully withstood this severe test are 
trustworthy.—London Chronicle.

Rem orse.
“ For two years after I was married 

I was ashamed to meet the preacher 
who united iny wife and me in the holy 
bonds. You see, in my excited condi
tion 1 made a blunder and gave him a 
five dollar bill instead o f $20 which 1 
intended to band him. 1 suppose he 
thought 1 was a cheap skate, but I 
couldn't very well explain it without 
making myself ridiculous or causing 
him to suspect that I was lying about 
it.“

“ You say you felt that way for two
years?”

“ Yes. After that 1 began to be sorry 
I bad given him anything!’’—Chicago 
ReCord-Herald.

N e ro  an d  H U  Voice.
The Emperor Nero took remarkable 

care of his voice. At night Nero lay 
on bis back, with a thin plate of lead 
on tils stomach. He abstained from 
fruits and all dishes which could hurt 
bis voice. In order not to damage the 
purity o f Its sound he ceased haran
guing the soldiers and the senate. He 
attached to his service an officer spe 
daily deputed to take care of his voice. 
He talked only In the presence o f this 
singular official, who warned him when 
he spoke too loudly or forced his voice, 
and if the emperor, carried away by 
some sudden fit o f passion, did not lis
ten to bis remonstrances It was his 
duty to stop his mouth with a napkin. 
—Modern Medicine.

F lo a t in g  P r iso n s .
Of the five ships used as floating 

prisons for the confinement of refrac
tory convicts In the penal coloniea of 
Australia, but one. the Success, re
mains as a memorial to the hundreds 
of unfortunate wretches who suffered 
pain and death In the narrow, damp 
cells o f the hulks. When a convict re- 
hellcd at the treatment accorded him 
in the quarries he was “sent to the 

| hulks' for at least two years, there to 
be fastened with ball and chain and 
fed on brend and water only. The 
irons and flogging whips may still be j 
seen on the Success, which Is anchor- 
o l In the harbor at Sydney.—New York 
Sun.

The
New Gir!

She Found a FrientL 
In Need

B y CLARISSA M A C K IE

1

The orchestra wailed iuto silence as 
the curtain dropped for the last time. 
The audience rustled and chattered 
aud elbowed its way out urnid the bung 
of chairs.

Behind the scenes the chorus girls 
were sleepily discarding their gorgeous 
raiment and slipping into commonplace 
street clothes. By ones and twos and 
threes they disappeared down the nar
row, dimly lighted hall that led to the 
street.

Last of all went Anne Shaw, a new 
girl with dragging feet. She was tired 
and homesick and hungry, and the stage 
manager had reprimanded her for the 
listless manner of her dancing. She 
would not receive her first week’s sal
ary for five long days, and her wretch
edly shabby little purse was empty. A 
dreary hall bedroom at the top of three 
flights confronted her.

How she hated it all! But it was too 
late now to retreat from the position 
she had taken in defiance of the wishes 
of her family. She was proud and had 
assured them that she would come 
back to them a great actress. They 
would wait and see.

This position In the chorus of a new 
musical comedy was the best she could 
do after several weeks of hard rehears
als, during which time she spent the 
money she had managed to save from 
her salary as a bookkeeper in a down
town warehouse.

When she opened the outer door the 
fresh air revived her drooping spirits, 
while at the same time it unfortunately 
sharpened her healthy young appetite.

A  B IT  O F  K IN D N E S S .
"T h e  greatest thing,”  says some 

one, “ a man can d o for his H eav
enly Father is to be  kind to some 
of his other children." I wonder 
how it is that we are not all kinder 
than w e are. H ow  much the 
world needs it! H ow  easily it is 
done! H ow  instantaneously itaqtsl 
H ow  infallibly it is remembered I 
H ow  superabundantly it pays itself 
back, for there is no debtor in the 
world so honorable, so superbly 
honorable, as love.— Henry Drum
mond.

THE MAN LEANED FORWARD AND PEERED 
INTO HER FRIGHTENED FACE.

A coffee cake aud a glass of water do 
not supply the nutrition that is re
quired by a girl who has exercised vio
lently for three hours.

As she stepped to the sidewalk a 
man emerged from the gloom about 
the doorway aud spoke. “ You’re late,’ ’ 
he said reproachfully. 'T v e  been wait
ing fifteen minutes,” and then, before 
she could utter a word of explanation 
or protest, with a quick movement he 
hustled her Into a waiting taxicab, 
followed her, and Instantly they were 
rolling over the asphalt, while the 
lighted street swept past them on ei
ther side like streams o f fire.

“ I’m afraid you’ve made a mistake,” 
said the new girl hurriedly.

“ The <len<*e I have!”  The man lean
ed forward and peered into her fright
ened face. The passing lights revealed 
a mist o f dusky hair framing a small 
featured, pensive oval, out of which 
shone a pair of soft black eyes. As he 
drew back she dropped the white chif
fon veil over her face again.

“ I thought you were Margery Sare,” 
he said impatiently.

“ I’m sorry, but you did not give me 
a chance to explain,’' she said in her 
low, sweet voice. “ I think Miss Sare 
went home nt once. Something was 
said about a telegram containing bad 
news. If you will set me down”—

“Of course I will take you home,” he 
said courteously. “ Where to?”

She named a street given over to 
theatrical boarding houses. “ I would 
rather walk, if you please. I—I have 
an errand.”

“ At this time of night? Something to 
eat You girls are always hungry.” 
He laughed good naturedly.

“ I’ll get out here, right here, please!” 
she cried eagerly.

He signaled the chnufTenr to stop, 
but something in her tone caused him 
to follow her glance to where three 
gilded balls swung over a lighted en
trance. He looked at her gloved hand 
clasping a small locket suspended from 
a chain about her neck.

“ You’ll have some supper with me 
first,”  he said almost roughly. “ I 
know n quiet little place. It’s respec t
able enough, don’t you worry, where 
we can get something to eat, and, by 
Jove, I’m ravenous myself!”

“ But.” began Anne when his signal 
to the man to drive on cut her words 
short.

“That’s all right Of course you 
don’t recognize me. When you do 
you’ll not object to eating n bite witli 
me now that Miss Sare has failed to 
keep her appointment with me.”

Something very like a sigh of relief

P O L K ’ S'

preceded her murmured thanks. Pres
ently they found themselves seated at 
opposite sides of a small table in a de
serted little restaurant far from the 
poular eating district 

The girl sat with drooping head 
studylug the menu. Her cheeks show
ed crimson through the gauze veil that 
was wrapped about her hat. The man, 
big aud handsome, with a youthful, 
alert air about him that belied his mid
dle aged gray hair, watched her keen
ly, knowing ull the while that she was 
shy and ill at case and that her in
stinctive frugality kept her eyes away 
from the higher priced article's of food.

“ I will ordeT if you will permit me,” 
he said gently.

“ If you will, please.”  she said grate
fully, not lifting her eyes.

He ordered u steak with Its hearty 
accompaniments and a pot of tea, 
which was obviously not for himself.

“ I ’m not—I’ve never been out to sup
per like this before,” said tbe girl, with 
sudden emphasis, her eyes still on the 
printed card in her hand.

“ Of course not. Anybody would 
know* that,” he returned, with a mel
low’ little laugh that ended abruptly. 
“ The same old story, I suppose—tired of 
the village life and hoping to win fains 
and fortune on the stage.”

Anne shook her head slowly, and he 
could see the quiver of her red lips.

“Then I’ ll bet you’re the stage struck 
daughter of a millionaire, and now 
you're sorry because you ran away 
from home, where they have three 
square meals a day even if you have to 
eat ’em off gold plate and have a butler 
hanging around your chair.”

“ You are all wrong,” she said, with a 
note of impatience iu her voice. 
“There is nothing romantic about It 
whatever. It’s all horribly sordid. I’ ve 
lived iu New Y’ork all my life, and I’ve 

| worked in an office for three years. 
My father is a butcher, and l have a 
sister aud a mother, the dearest in the 
world.” Her voice shook dangerously.

■ “ I’ve always had plenty to eat and ev- 
) erything comfortable to wear. We live 

In a flat, but everything was so deadly 
commonplace and dull I thought things 
on the stage would be different It 
looks so from the front.”

I “ Of course it does. That’s w hat we 
j aim to make it. You’ve been foolish,
I but you’re mighty lucky to get back 

your good sense before it’s too late, 
i If your father is a butcher you needu’t 

pine to be a theatrical star or even the 
| daughter of a millionaire, because at 
j the present high price of meat you 
can outtop ’em all!”  He laughed 

I heartily at his own joke, and Anne 
smiled faintly.

“ Eat your supper, quick now, be 
cause I’m going to take you home to 
your folks. Where do they live?”

“ On the east side, but I couldn't 
give up my place without Seeing the 
manager. lie  has engaged me. you 
know’.”

For the first time since their en 
counter she lifted her eyes to his 
amused face. “ Oh!” she gasped con
fusedly.

‘Yes, it’s nobody else!” nodded the 
manager kindly. “ If you’d had courage 
to look at me before you would have 
recognized me. You have my permis
sion to leave at once, and we will call 
this”—he waved the dinner check gay- 
ly—“ wo will call this part of your 
wages. That preserves your independ
ence, eh?”

“ Yes, and thank you so much, and 
can I go home at once?” she asked 
eagerly.

“ Not until after you’ve finished your 
supper,”  he admonished her. “ It’s a 
reflection on the profession for you to 
return home half starved. If you’ll 
give me your name and address I’ll 
send you the rest of your salary.” 

After he had noted It in a little book 
that he tucked away In his pocket his 
glance was attracted by the pale face 
of a young man who was staring an
grily at them from the sidewalk out
side the open door.

“ There's a young man in the case, 
too. I’ll be bound,”  he said as the 
waiter flew away with the money he 
had laid beside the check.

He w’as unprepared for the swift 
blush that crimsoned her lovely face 
and the tears that filled her startled 
eyes. “ Y’ es,”  she said unsteadily, 
“you’ve been so kind to me that I don’t 
mind telling you that there is some
body. He follows me from the theater 
every night to see that I reach tht 
boarding house safelj’. lie  is so angry 
with me that he wTon’t speak to me.” 

“ Works iu an office, 4*), eh?” he ven
tured.

She nodded wearily.
The manager arose from his chair. 

“ Well, lie’s waiting at the door for you 
now,” he said coolly, “ so if you'll Just 
introduce me so that I can tell him 
that I have discharged you from the 
company—why, he can take you home 
in the taxi, and I’ ll catch another cab.” 

Anne stumbled eagerly to Jier feet 
and looked toward the door. Her hap
py glance encountered the fierce glare 
of her Jealous lover, and she had to 
beckon several times before be left the 
sidewalk and slowly approached them.

“ Will you take me home. Jim?”  she 
asked simply after she had introduced 
the manager. “ I was tired and homesick 
ami half starved. I was going to pawn 
this locket with your picture in it when 
Mr. Monroe insisted upon my eating a 
good square meal. After that he was 
going to take me home to mother and 
the rest of them and you.”

Jim’s hand flew out to meet the ex
tended palm of the manager, and when 
that genial gentleman had seven them 
depart in the taxicab lie stood on the 
curbstone looking down at the hand 
that Anne had pressed warmly in fare
well

On his hand was splashed a tear that 
had fallen from her happy eyes, and he 
looked long nt the drop.

“ Old man.” he thus addressed him
self. “ I'm prouder of ;hat than If H 
was the Kohinoor.”

O R E G O N  a n d  W A S H IN G T O N

Business Directory
A Directory o f  each City, Town an.! 
Villa*»', »Iv in * dracrlptlvo sketch o f  
each place, location, population, tele- 
erraph. shipping- am! banking point; 
alao Claaslfled D irectory, com piled by 
l'U«lm>sfl ami profession.

U. I -  1*01 fi A CO., SE ATTLE

Theo. HergnianShoe Mfe.Co.
Incorporated. i

Manufacturers of
The Celebrated Bergman n Choe
The Strongest and Neatest Water 
Proof shoe made for loggers miners 

prospectors an.' mill men.
21 Thurman Street

P o r t l a n d , O b io o s .

Have you paid the printer?

CHICHESTER S PÌLLS
T H E  I H A W n A i D  B R A N D .  A

*  J. SHERWOOD Proa.

I H. HAZARD, Culli,r
R. E.SHINE, V.-Pres. 

0. C SANFORD, Asst. Csshlsr

F IR S!" N A T IO N A L  B A N K
O fl C O g u l U L i B ,  O R B O O H .

T r a n s a c t s  a  G en en ^l B a n k in g  B u ain eat-

l l t r A  of D ir s cU r s .  i C s r r t S M t d s i l s

R.O. Dement, A. J. Sherwood, NatioBe) Book o Commerce, New York Ct
L. Harlooker, L. H. Hazard, I Crocker Woolworth N'lBank, San Freud

teaieli Hecker. R.K. Shine. Fire» Natl l.aak ..f Portland. Portland.

R. S, Knowlton, President Geo. A. Robinson, Viee-Pres.
R. If. Mast, Cashier.

Farmers and Merchants Bank
COQUILLE. OREGON 

Opened for Busines March. 1890

c o r r e s p o n d e n t s  :

'•add & Tilton Bank, Portland First National Bank, San Francisco 
National Park, New York First Trust & Savings, t'oos Bay

j •? • -ö  t o «ts-cS-ss sK viriJ  ■>'- « - ait 
OLD RELIABLE—EQUIPPED WITH WIRELESS

STEAMER BREAKWATER
ALW AYS ON TIME

Sails from Portland at 8 A . M., f
March 5, 12, 19, 26 4[

Sails from Coos Bay at Service of Tide #
March 2, 9, 16, 23, 30 $

PAUL L. STERLING, Agent Phone Main 181 ( jf
v* ••• ' ^e-C) s x l *  C i qp-

v  w  m  b m h h w  H H H V  g a g -ä r v  y. g  m

8 Let Us Bear Your Baking Burdens

One’s health is entirely too precious to be trifled with. 
And yet there are many women who persist in baking 
bread at home, thus jeopardizing their strength and 
physical well-being, over hot ovens, in order to supply 
their families Avith good bread. Baker’s bread will save 
all this. Yours for your own good,

g CITY BAKERY  
€>«■

C O O K  B R O S .,  P r o p s .

Roseburg-Myrtle Point Auto Line
J .  L . L A I R D ,  P r o p r i e t o r

B * .  f i ,
Leaves Mrytle Point daily at 7 o ’clocl 
a. tn. Arrives at Roseburg at 2 o ’ clocl 
Leaves Roseburg daily at 7 a. m., ar 
riving at Myrtle Point at 2 o ’clock 
Special rigs for parties at any time

S t a g e  R u n n i n g  in C o n n e c t i o n
.„Carrying United States Mail and Passengers’ Baggage

Office at Laird’s Livery Barn, Myrile Point
Home Telephone 461 Farmers Telephone 156

^  You are Sure 
of a Perfect Match
“ Yes, Madam, this fabric shows identically the 

same details and color as would he shown in broad day
light. Y  ou see I’m display in • the goods under the clear 
white rays of this wonderful new General Electric Mazda 
Lamp. It’s really the equivalent of daylight, and that’s 
why all up-to-date stores are using it. O f course there 
are also other vital reasons, one of which is this: the G -E  
Mazda Lamp gives t w i c e  the light of the ordinary car
bon incandescent lamp—and c o s t s  less to burn.”

T h e invention of the M azda Lamp has caused thous
ands o f people to have their houses and stores wired for 
electric light. If you are r o t  now  using it, come in 
for a moment to-day and let us p r o v e  to y o u r  entire 
satisfaction that this wonderful new lamp has made 
electric light as cheap as it is convenient.

Coquille River Electric Co

DIAV«»\I* BRAND I’ liJL*. f » tft 
yean  k nowa as Best. Safest. Alwey» Rei. »t 1«
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