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GEO. C. THERAULT

PROPRIETOR

Quick Says:
Keek the Flies Out of
Your House by putting

in Sereen Doors and
Windows. He makes

them to order
¢ Also'Screen Safes, Ironing Boards,
A Bread Boards and Step Lad-
ders of any size

SCREEN DOOR FACTORY |
J. B. QUICK

COQUILLE OREGON

K. Halverson

has installed a modern Steam Pres-

sing machine, and is prepared to

saerve his trade better than ever.
Bring me your work.

SPRING SAMPLES ARE READY
See my display of suitings for spring
and summer. New and nobby pat-

terns at lowest prices,
Bring your Repair Work to me.

K. HALVERSON

Front Street

Str. Elizabeth

Regular as the Clock

San Francisco
and Bandon

£7.50
3,00

First-class fare only
Up freight, per ton

E. & E. T. Kruse

24 California Street, San Francisco

For Reservations

NOSLER & NORTON

Agents, Coquille, Oregon

AUCTIONEER

When you get one, get one of exper-

ience—26 years at the business

B G. CASBIDY BANDON, ORE

THE HERALD
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SUBSCRIPTION

YOUR LACE CURTAINS

will need laundering this
spring. Send them to
us. We wash Quilts at
15 eents, Comforts at 25
cents. We will wash
your Wool Blankets for |
you better than you can
do them and for the
small charge of 25 cents.
Send the entire family
wash and be rid of the
hardest of the home
DT TR T

over

|
recelvesl

A Story of
Fate

Cupid Plays Odd
Pranks

By CLARISSA MACKIE
R R E
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The first day of WS Warm
and bright, with a faint mist of green

the trees and shrubs In Linda

spring

| Greer's garden

pever knew a forward
spring,” mused Linda as she shook her
duster out of the sitting room door.
“I'ie yellow bush is in bloom, and 1
smelled violets down in the orchard
this morning. 1 wish—1 wish 1 dida't
have to enjoy everything alone!™

She looked down the
strulght alsles between the apple trees
in the tiny orchard, Hobins tripped
Jnuntily over the short green grass,
and bluebirds were fashing around the
fences

All the rare promise of spring was in
the alr, a promise that the summer
would fulfill with its mated birds and
blossoming flowers and ripening fruit.

Linda sighed n lttle and closed the
glass door regretfully.

It was sad to be alone—the last of
a large famlly and without one con-
geninl friend to share her delight in
birds and fowers and trees.

A tall, thin form came slowly down
the long, bllly street and passed Lin-
da's house. It stopped & moment and
leaned over the fence to admire the
daffodils and crocuses which made a
elrele of purple nnd goid about the old
house, then on with studious
head bent above a book

Linda blushed ke a girl and leaned
dizzlly agalost the window frame.

After a lttle while she roused her-
gself and flew ludignantly about her
neglected tasks

“Linda
fool,” she

e | such

wistfully

prrssed

vou're the biggest
herself  roundly.

Gireer,
scolded

“Here you are forty-five years old to- |

/| Cuban Cruiser and Commander
At Maine Shaft Unveiling

morrow and Auttering ke a goose ev-
ery time James Irving walks past the
house!

“Ax If be hadn't been walking past

the honse twice a day for the last fif-
teen years! "Tisn't Hkely he could get
to and from his olice without going by

here, and yet—you're always a-flutter-
Ing, n-fluttering”

Linda viclously thumped a teacup
into the china cupboard, and to her dis-

Cofdviah) | S~
JAMES IRVING'S SHYNESS VANISHED.

may it splintered Into fragments. While
wus removing the debris o timid
knock sounded at the kitchen door.

“Here's the mall, Miss Linda," sald
lHttle Berton Sawyer when she appear-
ed nt the door

“Thank you, Berton; here's your pen-
ny.” sald Linda kindly, supplementing

she

| the penny with n seed cooky

When Benny had crunched along the [
graveled path out of slght Linda sat
down by the glass door in the sitting
room and looked at the weekly paper.

A couple of letters lny In her lap, but
she did not look at them. They were
donbtless elrculars from some adver-
tlsing firm.  Glendale folks recelved
many such

When she had scanned the village

news Linda put the paper aslde for a
more careful perusal and pleked up her
lettors

Oue was from a manufacturer of
washing machines, and Linda threw
It Into the wastebasket.

The other was In a plaln envelope |
nmd divected In a strong mascullne
had

mizzled eves Linda opened the

ml and read It with reddening
cheeks and wildly beating heart. She
read It il and o third time, and

then It fell fluttering Into her lap
‘Well, 11 " whe gasped, covering
her face with her hands
Glendale, April 1, 1908
I have long cherighed
tion for you, and 1 will
untll you say you
Wil you answer
var from you In this even-
espoctiully y .,
JAMES IRVING
letter which Linda Greer
wm that spring morning.
-

v happy
at onca

8o read the

- .
Tnmes ving had come to the rillnge
Tinda Geeer lhad passed the
boundary between young ladyhood and

. . . -

when

il mald, while he had passed middie
ke Ile lved the life of a recluse not
from echolce, but beenuse he had no
taste [ the trifles that absorb boyw
e had met Linda soon anfter his ap

had been attracted by her,

Had 4+ nffalrs been In a state to war
he might have permitted

blmself 1o visit her often, but he was

poor, and belng well nware that any at-
tention & man of his age might pay a

slngle woman would cause remark he
was constralned to do what looked to
Linda llke avolding her.

Had she not notleed in him a Hking
for her she would have considered bis

keeplug away from her simply as a
mark of indiference. As it was, the
evidence of his good will In one re

spect and his action o not cultivating
a friendship between him and ber puz-
gled her. She conld never make up her
mind what to think of his trentment of
her.

A dozen years passed, at the end of
which Irving was beglnning to feel
that Nfe without a home was scarcely
worth lving. At this time his affalrs
bhegan to plek up, and within another
year or two he had acenmulated enough
to own n house, This was his condl-
tlon at the time Linda Greer recelved
the letter containing a proposition of
marringe.

. .

James Irving closed his desk and put
on pls hat. He bundled together some
documents and tled them up with a
red tape and placed them in his safe

He locked the door of his dusty law
office and made his way down into
the street.

A lttle ecrowd in front of the post-
office denoted that the evening mnil
was In, and groups of glggling girls
and smart youths watched Mr, Irving
| as he opencd his letter box and took
therefrom n number of letters
| Thrusting them lnto his coat pocket,
he took his slow way homeward to his

boarding place. He paused a moment
for nuother glance ot Mizs Linda'’s gor-

#en, and he did not see her tender eyes
| beaming at him from behind the par-
| lor bllnd.

Up In his quiet room he sat down by
| the window and opened his letters.
| Two of them pertalned to business,

severnl were from old friends in dis
| tant cities, and the last one was a
| small envelope addressed in a prim,
| ladylike hand with faded ink.

i A faint, delicate perfume ns of dricd

| rose leaves assalled his nostrile as ke
earcfully opened the letter:

| Glendale, April 1, 1908,

| Dear Mr. Irving—I recelved your note

this morning You press me for an im-
mediate answer to your proposal of mar-
riage. 1 have never dreamed that

. - - - -

thought He would go and see Linda
Greer, aud perhups he might guln sowme
clew as to what had really occurred
It was a delicate matter—a very dell
cate matter.

He finlshed dressing, and without
walting for supper he made bls way
down the village street In the sweet
April dusk and opened Linda’s garden
Bt

Ie walked slowly up the path, inhal-

ing the spring odoes of garden and
fleld, and turned around to the side
door

This was the first tlime be had ever
entered that garden, but for
had stood afar, wistfully gns
one woman In the world for
whom his poverty had pr
froin seeking out.

As he mounted the steps 1o the porei
the door opened hurrielly, and Linda
Greer precipitated herself out of tae
entrance.

“Oh, you!" she breathed burriedly.
“IMd you recelve n letter from me?”
she nsked, with a certaln ferce exclte-
ment which sat strangely upon her

“I—1 belleve 1 dukl" stammered
James Irving, taken aback by ber sud-

him and
ented him

| den gquestion

you

“l want It back agnin!” she eried
flercely. “It was a mistake. Hulda
Lansing has just here'"'—she
paused and choked down a little sob—
“und she says it was a trick of some
of the girls and boys, Oh, oh!™

Linda broke into aongry and in

a trice James Irving's shyness vanlsh-

by

ed, never to return,

He took Linda Inte bhis warm em-
brace nnd Kkissed the top of her brown
hend with tender, Hngering touch.

“Don't yon belleve one wond that
Hulda Lansing says,” he soothed gen-
tly. “You are the only woman I ever

loved, Linda, and yonr answer to my
letter has made me the happlest man
in the world.*

letter!™ Linda

murmured

Is % lrving led without a tremor

of consclence,
“My proposal of marringe was gen-
ulne,” he sald gravely., *1 have loved

vou for years, and you will not keep
me waiting long, dear?”

“No," sighed Linda happlly.

N interesting feature of the Malpe monument unve
Memorial day was the presence of the marines fre
the Cuba, which visited the United States for

taking part In the ceremonies

the super-Drendnoughts of the north Atlantie fleet
Queveda allowed hls men to take part in the lar

Photos by American Press Assoclation.

ing In New York on
i the Cuban crulser,

the speclal purpose of
sredd In the Hudson with
Coramander Fernandea
d parade and to hold open

The ship nnch

house for the sightseelng visltors while the vessel wns In the bharbor.
i ted.
eared for me at afl, but T will say that : ISON W e o
my answer will be what you wished me Mother—Jdohuny, did you take your
| to say. Yours truly, cough medicine regularly in school, as
| & 3
| LINDA GREER 1 told. you?
|  Mr. Irving rend this letter with mani. Johuny—No Tommy Dodd ked
| fest il‘ili'l.ll‘;llﬂll'hl [lis eyes were dis- | ¢ up he g + an apple for it.—Bow
tended with surprise and unbellef, and | ton Trans
|a Hush of anger overspread his fine e .
| fentures From Chaoice.
“A scurrilous trick on somebody's A metropolitan matren once ventur-
part,” he muttered flercely as he scan- | ed to ntes y Jnmes Lane Allen as
! ned the letter for the third time. Then | to the rals tre of his state of cel-
| he relapsed Into deep thought ibacy
. h'.‘ SOUNS TS o “Are you whelor from cholce?”
ed the gentle little lndy by forging hee b .
e querisgd
| name to -\lll"!l n letter. Some village ps ' o :
wit, doubtless, had conceived the conrse Tes, ¢ the answer with discon
| jest. He hoped that Miss Linda woulq | “¢rting p es from the famous
¥ -
| not hear of It author
As he dressed for supper a sudden “But st er—rather ungruclous
thought assalled bim. Was It possible  and ung protested the falr In
that some joker had forged his name | quisitor
| to u proposal of marriage to Miss Lin- The novelist smiled.
| da and she had taken the matter serl “You k the ladies.,” he sug-
ously and that this letter was really | gested g “It was their cholce,
from her? not mine nan's Home Compan
He turned hot amd cold at the bare | lon.
Have ) paid the printer?

Theo. Bergman Shoe MigCo.

Incorporated.
Manufacturers of

The Celebrated Bergmann Shoe
Water

The Strongest and Nearest
Proof shoe made for logg
prospectors and mill mer

21 Thurman Street
PorriaNp, Orraox,
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't through with her!

A YOUNG MAN'S
SCHEME

By M. QUAD

1913, by Associated Lit-

wrary Prosa

Copyright,

“Gaul durn her picture, but I love
ber!™

The young man who
words was at work in the field, and be
straightened up to rest his weary back
and mutter:

“And I'll make her love me before
She may think
I don't amount to sbhucks, but all 1
want 18 a chance to prove that I do.
Durn furm work! Durn widders! Durn
Durn everything!"

He kicked the fence to show his dis-
gust and wearlly resumed work. Ebe-
nezer Schermerborn, bired man, was
In love with the Widow Tompklins,
whose furm adjoined that of his boss
on the west Ebenezer wus twenty-
four years old, plain of face and un-
galuly of form and without a hundred
dollars' worth of property.

One evening as he dropped in to see
the widow about borrowing some farm
fmplement next day he found her read-
ing a love story. She read a few chap-

love!

ters to him and afterward acknowls
edged that she bhad nlways been ro-
mantle and that If she ever married

agialn it wonld be to a hero

The farmer's hired man didn't rush
rleht off that nlght nnd try to be a hero,
but sat down and did some thinking.

Three or four days after Ebenezer's
thinking bee a tramp came along the
road and, seelng the young man hoelng
corn Just over the fence, halted for a
worid two Grdinarily Ebenezer
would have leaped the fence and run
the wayfarer half a mile, but on this
ocenslon invited him over to the
corn and sat down with him for a con
fdentinl conversation. The result of
that conversation was that at 8
o'clock that evening the trump appear-
ed before the Widow Tompkins and
made threats of what he would do if
she didu’t set out vietuals, hunt up old
clothes and come down with a dollar
sh.

Ebenezer was not far away—Jjust far
enough to come running up and knock
the tramp head over heels and rescue

in

the widow. DBut as he started to come
running e fell down and got tangled
up with the bushes, and before he
could get away the widow had broom
stleked the teamp Into  flight She
didn't say she wa lud that the would
be hero wias o near at band, What

| she dld say was that she wasn't afrald

of any
| A

ramp walking the roads
first try
bt a fortnlght
for another, Two or three farmhouses
in the township had been robbed, and
thig fact became the basis for his sec

wius @ fallure,
he was ready

zer's

within

ond plan, One night at miduight he
left hils bedd, descended to earth by
way of 01 window, and, armed with a
elub, he became o guard for the wild
ow's lotse He clrcled around It and
patrolled the gurden and the orchard
and he felt that he would give a year
of his life if a robber would appear
He would first fell hlm and then arouse
the house, and when the widow came
| to know that be had been guarding her
for love her heart would melt toward

hir
But no robber enme,  Instead of that
awoke the widow, and,

elghit here, but E Zer Wns a mnn
to hang on. It was while he was limp-
ing uround on his vacation and dolng
a lot of standing up and wandering
| over the Is that he came upon the |

some one walking
otgun and ralsed

1 W vay. The gun
wi 1 shot to shoot
haw i ¢ swooping down
on ¢l %, but in this case they an-
swered just nas well for a man. Eben

recelved about twenty of theln
two mlles to n doctor to have

il out. He also had a va-
m work for a week under
3 that he had spralned his
1wk turning over in bed.
v-nlne out of every hundred

vidow flshing In the river at a certaln

polnt He did not show himself, but
fi t from where she sat under a
tree he discovers] a bumblebees' nest
in the grass. It was a large and Hb-

uwd it gave him a thought.
The hees wonldn't bother anybody so
ey were let alone.  If stirred
up they would look for meat

There was n haystack not far away,
and Ebenczer had matches in his
pocket He retired behind the stack
ind collected a hatful of stones from

erial nest,

t

long ns t

the plowed land

by one at the spot where the byges

were pursiuing the even tenor of their |
You ecan |

WHYS. The plot thickened.
thicken a bumblebee plot in a very
short time. All you've got to do Is to
trend on thelr coattails. When the in-
sects found the rocks dropplong on thelr
heads they swarmed out of the grass
to look for the enemy. They shounld
widow and descended
upon her, and at her first shriek Eb-
enezer would charglng down
with a wisp of lghted hay In either
hand Rut things went wrong. The
bees then went for him alone. They
ran him up and down the haystack:
they ran him over fences and back;
they ran him across lots and In circles,
il when they finally left him and he
fell down the widow came forward and
ut why were yon such a fool 7"

“*He

have sesn the

come

nuse 1 want you to marry mel
he groaned in reply. *“And you sald
you would marry a hero. [ thought the
bees wonld attack you and 1 could rush
in nnd save you."

“Why, you great idiot! heen
ready to say yes any day for the last
three months"
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Iu J. SHERWOOD Pres.
L. H. HAZARD, Cashier

FIRST NATIONAL BANK

OF COQUILLE, OREBOGON.

0.C SANFORD, Asat. Cashinr

|

|
Board of Directors.

A. J. Sherwood,

L. H. Hazard,
R. K. Shine.

Corraspondenta.

K. O, Dement,
L. Harlocker,
Isainh Hacker,

Crocker Woolworth N'1Bank, San Fra
First Nat'l Bank of Portland,

R. E.SHINE, V. -Pres.

Transacts a General Banking Business

National Bauk o Commerce, New York )

nel

Portland
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s, KNowLTON, President Geo. A. RosinsoN, Vice-Pres,
R. H. MasT, Cashier

1

R.

Farmers and Merchants Bank

COQUILLE, OREGON

Opened for Busines March, 1890

CORRESPONDENTS
Ladd & Tilton Bank, Portland
National Park, New York
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First National Bank, San Francisco
First Trust & Savings, Coos Bay
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OLD RELIABLE—EQUIPPED WITH WIRELESS

STEAMER BREAKWATER

ALWAYS ON TIME
Sails from Portland at 8 A. M.,

I

=

T

% July 4, 9, 14, 19, 24, 29
o Sails from Coos Bay at Service of Tide
July 1, 6, 11, 16, 21, 26, 31
Tickets on sale to all Eastern points and information as to routes

nnd rates cheerfully furnished
L. KOLM, Agent Phone Main
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Fred Von Pegert C. . Kime

KIME & VON PEGERT

MECHANICAL

General Wacksmithing,
Wagon Making, Machine
Work, Pattern Making and
Casting, Automobile Work.

COQUILLE, OREGON

o
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Roseburg-Myrtle Point Stage Line

lAutos Myrtle Point to Rock Creek -« Roseburg to Camas Valley
Leavie Myrtle Point 7 a, m.
! Arrives HRoseburg 6 p. m.
| Leaves Roseburg 78, m,
Arrives Myrtle Point 7 p. m.
Stages Carrying Baggage and United States Mail
J. L. LAIRD, Proprietor
Office at Laird’s Livery Barn, Myrtle Point
Home Telephone 461 Farmers Telephone 156
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Coquille Herald

is now fully equipped with modern

faces of type and accessories
| for the execution of
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in a style unexcelled and at prices

._=“|Hl

equally as inviting as can be
obtained from others

Law Briets
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Work entrusted to us will receive the p!‘l‘.‘-nli.i' supervision
of a practical punter who takes pnde in the

proper execution ol every detail

=
Give Us a Trial Order
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