
T H E
S K O O K U  M

R E S T A U R A N T

Rooms in Connetion

A lex so n  B uilding 
E a s t E nd  F irs t  S t.

GEO. C. T H E R A U L T
P R O P R IE T O R

Quick Says:
Keek the Flies Out of 
Your House by putting 
in Screen Doors anu 
Windows. He makes 

them to order
'  Also’Screen S afes, Iron ing  B oards,
1 B read Boards and S tep  L ad

ders o f  any size

SCREEN DOOR FACTORY 
J. E. Q U ICK

CO Q U ILLE O REG O N

K. Halverson
has in sta lled  a  m odern S team  P re s 
sing  m achine, and is  p repared  to 
se rv e  h is tra d e  b e t te r  th a n  ever. 

B ring  m e your w ork.
SPRING SAMPLES ARE READY

See my display o f  su itin g s fo r sp ring  
and sum m er. New and nobby p a t 

te rn s  a t  low est prices.
B ring  your R ep a ir W ork to  me.

K. H A L V E R S O N
F ro n t S tre e t

Str. Elizabeth
R egular as th e  Clock

San Francisco 
and Bandon

First-c lass fare o n ly ................$7.50
U p freight, per to n ..................  3.00

E. & E. T. Kruse
2 4  C a lifo rn ia  S tre e t, San F ran c isco

F o r  R eservation®

NOSLER & NORTON
A g en ts, C oqu ille , O re g o n

A U C T IO N E E R
W hen you g e t  one, g e t  one o f  e x p e r

ience—26 y e a rs  a t  th e  business

E. G. C A S S ID Y  B A N D O N , ORE

THE H ER A LD
Will Accept

à

Fi rewood

sfe
----- ON-----

SUBSCRIPTION

Y O U R  L A C E  C U R T A IN S

will need laundering this 
spring. Send them to 
us. We wash Quilts at 
15 cents, 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 
work. : : : : : :

COQUILLE LAUNDRY & ICE CO.

A Story of 
Fate

Cupid Plays Odd :: 
Pranks

J  B y  C L A R I S S A  M A C K 1 E  I!

T he first day  of sp ring  w as w arm  
aiul b righ t, w ith  a  fa in t m ist o f  green  
over the  trees and  sh rubs in L inda 
G reer’s garden.

“I never knew  such a fo rw ard  
spring ,” m used L inda a s  she shook her 
d u ste r  o u t o f th e  s ittin g  room door. 
“T he yellow  bush Is in bloom, an d  I 
sm elled v io lets dow n in th e  o rchard  
th is  m orning. I w ish—I w ish I d id n 't  
have to enjoy every th ing  alone!”

She looked w istfu lly  dow'n th e  
s tra ig h t aisles betw een th e  apple  trees  
in th e  tiny  orchard , liob ins tripped  
jau u tily  over th e  sh o rt green  grass , 
and  b luebirds w ere flashing a round  th e  
fences.

All th e  ra re  prom ise of sp ring  w as in  
the  a ir , a prom ise th a t  th e  sum m er 
would fulfill w ith  its  m ated  b irds and  
blossom ing flowers an d  ripen ing  fru it.

L inda sighed n li ttle  an d  closed th e  
g lass door regre tfu lly .

I t  w as sad  to  be alone—th e  la s t of 
a large fam ily  an d  w ithou t one con
genial friend  to sh a re  her de ligh t in  
birds an d  flowers an d  trees.

A tall, th in  form  cam e slowly dow n 
the  long, hilly s tre e t a n d  passed L in 
da’s house. I t stopped a m om ent an d  
leaned over th e  fence to  adm ire  th e  
daffodils and crocuses w hich  m ade a 
circle of purple and gold abo u t th e  old 
house, th en  passed on w ith  s tud ious 
head ben t above a book.

L inda blushed like a  girl and  leaned  
dizzily ag a in s t the  w indow  fram e.

A fter a little  w hile sh e  roused h e r
se lf and flew ind ignan tly  ab o u t her 
neglected tasks.

“ L inda G reer, you’re th e  b iggest 
fool,” she  scolded herse lf roundly. 
“ H ere you are  forty-five years  old to 
m orrow  and flu ttering  like a  goose ev
ery tim e Ja m es Irv in g  w a lk s p as t th e  
house!

“ As If he had n ’t  been w alk ing  pas t 
the  house tw ice a day  fo r th e  las t fif
teen years! T is n ’t  likely he could get 
to and from  his ollice w ith o u t going by 
here, and  yet—you’re a lw ay s a-flutter- 
ing, a-flu ttering”-—

Linda viciously thum ped  a teacup  
in to  th e  china cupboard , and  to her dls-

JAMES IRVING’S SHYNESS VANISHED.

m ay i t  sp lin tered  in to  fragm ents . W hile 
she  w as rem oving th e  debris a tim id 
knock sounded a t  the  k itchen  door.

“ H ere’s th e  m ail, Miss L inda ,” said  
little  B erton  S aw yer w hen she  ap pear
ed a t  tiie  door.

“T h an k  you, B erton; here’s your pen
ny.” sa id  L inda  kindly , supp lem enting  
the penny w ith  a  seed cooky.

W hen B enny had crunched  along th e  
graveled  p a th  ou t o f s ig h t L inda s a t  
dow n by th e  g lass door in the  s ittin g  
room an d  looked a t  th e  w eekly paper.

A couple o f le tte rs  lay In her lap, b u t 
she did no t look a t  them . They w ere  
doubtless c ircu la rs  from  som e ad v e r
tising  firm. G lendale folks received 
m any such.

W hen she  had scanned  th e  v illage  
new s L inda p u t th e  pap er aside fo r a  
m ore carefu l p erusal and  picked up  h er
letters.

Oue w as from  a m an u fac tu re r  of 
w ash ing  m achines, and  L inda th re w  
it in to  the  w a s te b a sk e t

T he o ther w as in a p lain  envelope 
and directed in a  s trong  m ascu line 
hand.

W ith puzzled eyes L inda opened the  
m issive and read  it w ith  redden ing  
cheeks am! w ildly b eating  heart. She 
read  it a second and  a  th ird  tim e, and  
then it fell flu ttering  in to  her lap.

“W ell, I never!”  she  gasped, covering  
her face w ith  her hands.

G lenda le , A pril 1. 1908.
D ea r M iss L in d a —I h a v e  lo n g  c h e ris h e d  

th e  dorp» st a ffec tio n  fo r  you. a n d  I w ill 
n ev e r he rea lly  h a p p y  u n ti l you  s a y  you  
will m a r ry  me a t  once . W ill you  a n s w e r  
th is  so 1 can  h e a r  fro m  you  In th is  e v e n 
in g ’s m a ll?  R e s p e c tfu lly  yo u rs ,

JA M E S  IR V IN G .
So read  the le tte r  w hich L inda G reer 

received on th a t  sp ring  m orning.
* * * * * * *
Ja m es Irv ing  had com e to th e  v illage 

w hen Linda G ree r  had  passed  th# 
boundary betw een  young ladyhood and  
old maid, w hile he  had passed m iddle 
age. H e lived th e  life o f a rec luse  uot 
from choice, b u t because  he h ad  nc 
ta s te  for th e  trifles  th a t  absorb  boy* 
and girls.

H e had met L inda  soon a f te r  his a r  
rival and had been a ttra c te d  by her. 
H ad his a (Taira been in n s ta te  to  w ar
ran t m arriage lie m igh t have  perm itted  
him self to v isit lier o ften , b u t he was 
poor, and being w ell a w are  th a t  an y  a t 
ten tion  a m an o f  ills age  m ight pay a

siug ie  w om an would cause  rem ark  he 
w as constrained  to do w h a t looked to  
L inda like avoiding her.

H ad  she  not noticed in him n liking 
fo r her she  would hav e  considered  his 
keeping aw ay  from  her sim ply  as a 
m ark o f indifference. As it w as. th e  
ev idence o f  his good will in one re
spect and  his ac tion  in  not cu ltiv a tin g  
a friendsh ip  betw een  him  an d  h e r  puz
zled her. She could n ever m ake u p  her 
m ind w h a t to  th ink  o f his tre a tm e n t of 
her.

A dozen years passed, a t  th e  end of 
w hich Irv in g  w as beginning to  feel 
th a t  life w ith o u t a hom e w as scarcely  
w orth  living. A t th is  tim e h is affa irs 

I began  to pick up, and  w ith in  an o th e r  
] y ea r  o r tw o  he had  accum ulated  enough 

to ow n a house. T h is  w as h is condi
tion  a t th e  tim e L inda G reer received 

I th e  le tte r con ta in in g  a proposition of 
m arriage.

•  •  * •  •  •  •
I Ja m es Irv ing  closed his desk  an d  pu t 

on fils hat. l i e  bundled  to g e th er som e 
docum ents an d  tied them  up  w ith  a 

| red tap e  and  placed them  in  his safe.
l i e  locked th e  door of h is d u sty  law  

office and  m ade h is w ay dow n in to  
th e  s treet.

A little  crow d in f ro n t o f th e  post- 
office denoted  th a t  th e  even ing  m ail 
w as In, Mini groups o f  g iggling  g irls 
an d  sm a rt you ths w atched  Mr. Irv ing  

| as he opened h is le tte r  box an d  took 
! th erefrom  a  n u m b er o f le tters.
I T h ru s tin g  them  in to  his coat pocket, 
I he took Ids slow  w ay hom ew ard  to  his 
1 board ing  place. H e paused  a m om ent 

for an o th er g lan ce  a t  Miss I J n d a ’s g a r
den, an d  ho d id not see  h er ten d e r eyes 
beam ing a t  him  from  beh ind  th e  p a r
lor blind.

U p In his qu ie t room  he sa t  dow n by 
th e  w indow  an d  opened his le tte rs.

T w o of them  perta in ed  to business, 
severa l w ere  from  old friends in d is
ta n t  cities, and  th e  last one w as a 
sm all envelope addressed  In a  prim , 
ladylike hand  w ith  faded  ink.

A fa in t, de lica te  perfum e as  o f d ried  
rose leaves assa iled  his nostrils  as Le 
•a re fu lly  opened th e  le tte r:

G lenda le . A p ril 1, 1908.
D e a r  M r. I r v in g —I rece iv ed  y o u r  n o te  

th is  m o rn in g . Y ou p re s s  m e  fo r  a n  im 
m e d ia te  a n s w e r  to  y o u r  p ro p o s a l o f m a r 
ria g e . I h a v e  n e v e r  d re a m e d  t h a t  you

thought. H e would go and see Linda 
j G reer, and  perhups ho m ight gain  some 
| clew  a s  to w h a t had  really occurred.

I t w as a  de lica te  m a tte r—a very deli- 
! c a te  m atter.

l i e  finished d ressing , and  w ithou t 
w aiting  fo r supper he m ade his way 
dow n th e  villuge s tre e t In th e  sw eet 
April dusk  an d  opened L inda’s  garden 

| gate.
H e w alked slow ly up th e  path , inh a l

ing th e  sp ring  odors o f garden  and 
field, and  tu rn ed  a ro u n d  to th e  side
door.

T h is  w as th e  first tim e he had ever 
en te red  th a t gardeu , bu t for years he 

I had stood a fa r , w istfu lly  gazlug a t  tno 
one w om an In th e  w orld for him  and 
whom Ills poverty hud preven ted  btui 
from  seek ing  out.

As lie m ounted  th e  s te p s  to th e  poren 
th e  door opened hu rried ly , and  L inda 
G reer p rec ip ita ted  herse lf ou t o f m e 
en trance .

“Oh, you!” she b rea th ed  hurriedly. 
“Did you receive a le tte r  from  m e?” 
sh e  asked, w ith  a  c e rta in  fierce excite
m ent w hich  s a t  s tran g e ly  upon her.

“ I—I believe I d id ,” stam m ered  
Ja m es Irv ing , tak en  aback by her sud 
den question .

“ I w a n t it  hack again !” she cried 
fiercely. “ I t  w as a  m istake. H ulda 
L an sin g  lias ju s t  been here” —she 
paused  an d  choked  dow n a  little  sotk— 
“an d  sh e  say s It w as a  trick  o f som e 
o f th e  g irls a n d  boj'S. Oh. oh!”

L inda broke in to  angry  sobs, and  in 
a  tr ic e  Ja m es I rv in g ’s shyness van ish 
ed. n ev er to re tu rn .

H e took L inda in to  his wrarm  em 
brace  an d  k issed  th e  top of her brow n 
head w ith  tender, lingering  touch.

“ D on’t you believe one w ord th a t  
H ulda L ansing  sa y s ,” be soothed gen
tly. “ You a re  th e  only w om an I ever 
loved, L inda, an d  your an sw er to ray 
le tte r  has m ade m e th e  happiest m an 
in th e  w orld.”

“ Your le tte r!” m urm ured L inda 
a ma zed ly.

Ja m es Irv in g  lied w ithou t a  trem o r
of conscience.

“ My proposal o f  m arriage w as gen
u ine,” he sa id  gravely . “ I have loved 
you for years, an d  you will no t keep 
m e w aiting  long, d ea r?”

“No,” sighed L in d a  happily.

A Young Man’s 
Scheme

B , M. QUAD

C o p y rig h t, 1913, by A sso c ia te d  Ut* 
erary P ress .

>. J . SHERWOOD Prêt.
I. H. HAZARD, Ceihler

R. (.SHINE, V .-P ree . 
0. C SANFORD, A nt. Ceihler

C ub an  C ru iser  and  C om m an d er
A t  M a in e  Shaft U n v e ilin g

Photos by A m erican P re ss  Association.

AN in te restin g  fea tu re  o f th e  M aiue m onum ent unveiling in New York on 
M emorial day w as th e  presence o f th e  m arines from th e  C uban cru iser, 

L the Cuba, w hich v isited  th e  U nited  S ta tes for the special purpose of 
tak ing  p a rt in th e  cerem onies. T he ship anchored in th e  H udson w ith  

the  super-D readnoughts o f the  north  A tlan tic  fleet. C om m ander F ernandez  
Queveda allow ed his m en to  tak e  p a rt in th e  land parade and to hold open 
house for the  s igh tsee ing  v isito rs w hile th e  vessel was in the  harbor.

c a re d  fo r  m e a t  a ll, b u t  i  w ill s a y  th a t  
m y a n s w e r  w ill be w h a t  y ou  w ish ed  me 
to  say . Y o u rs  tru ly ,

L IN D A  G R E E R
Mr. Irv ing  read  th is le tte r  w ith  m ani

fe s t aston ishm en t. I l ls  eyes w ere d is
tended w ith  su rp rise  an d  unbelief, aud 
a flush of an g e r overspread  his fine 
featu res.

“ A scurrilous trick  ou som ebody’s 
p a r t,” he m utte red  fiercely a s  he scan
ned th e  le tte r  fo r the  th ird  tim e. T hen 
he relapsed in to  deep th o u g h t

H e w ondered  w ho could have in su lt
ed the  g en tle  little  lady by fo rg ing  her 
nam e to such  a  letter. Some village 
w it, doubtless, had conceived th e  coarse 
j e s t  H e hoped th a t  Miss L inda would 
not h ear of i t

As he dressed  for supper a  sudden 
though t assa iled  him. W as it possible 
th a t  som e jo k e r had forged h is nam e 
to a proposal of m arriag e  to M iss L in 
da and  she  had taken th e  m a tte r  se ri
ously an d  th a t  th is  le tte r  w as really  
from  her?

H e tu rn e d  hot and cold a t  th e  bare

IVo. Berrmao Shoe Mff.Co.
In co rp o ra ted . 

M a n u fa c tu re rs  o f

The Celebrated Cerqmann Shoe
The S trongest and N earest W ater 
Proof shoe made for loggers, miners 

prospectors and m ill meo.
21 T hurm an  S tree t

P o r t l a n d , Obkoox.

Not W asted.
M other—Johnny , did you tak e  your 

cough m edicine regularly  In school, us 
I told you?

Jo h n n y —No'rn. Tom m y Dodd liked 
It, nn ’ he gimme an  npple for i t .—Ho»
ton  T ranscrip t.

From Choice.
A m etropolitan m atron  once v e n tu r

ed to In terrogate  Ja m es L ane Allen as 
to  th e  raison d 'e tre  o f h is s ta te  o f  cel
ibacy.

•‘A re you a bachelor from  choice?"
she  queried.

"Y es," cam e the  a n sw e r  w ith  discon
certin g  prom ptness from  th e  fam ous 
au thor.

" B u t Isn 't th a t—e r—ra th e r  ungracious 
and im gnllant?" p ro tested  th e  fa ir  In
quisitor.

T he novelist sm iled.
“ You m ust ask  th e  ladles,” he sug 

gested  gently. “ I t  w as th e ir  choice, 
not mine.”—W om an's H om e C om pan
ion.

Have you paid the p rin te r?

CHICHESTER S PILLS
W y --* .  TIIK DIAMOND I . a

V w  N  I til.  •  I A f l k j n u r P  I. : r / A
1 Q AhM < h l - c h e i . i c r ' R  J T < r n n « l / y V \

I M lU i . t  K . - d  » n l  G o l d  n A V /  
— l senlest wi th  til e  K n.  
• k W I  r « U c  n o  o t h e r  l i n y  o f  y o n r  *"  HniMlMl. AvVf, r( III « lILS.Trir* 

I » l \ M O M »  I t K A M I  1*11.1.*. f - r  l i a  
years known a» D«st. S afest, Always KehaM *

SOLO BY DRlGfilSTSEURYMLI*

"G aul d u rn  her p icture, b u t I  love
her!”

T h e  youug m an who u tte re d  th e  
w ords w as a t  w ork in th e  field, an d  he 
s tra ig h ten ed  up  to rest his w eary  back 
and m u tte r:

“A nd I’ll m ake h er love m e before  
I ’m th rough  w ith  her! She m ay th in k  
I don’t am o u n t to  shucks, b u t a ll I 
w an t is a chance  to  prove th a t  I do. 
D urn fa rm  w ork! D urn  w idders! D u ra  
love! D u n i ev ery th ing !”

l i e  kicked th e  fence  to  show  his d is
gust and w earily  resum ed w ork. Ebe- 
nezer Scherm erhoru , h ired  m an, w as 
iu love w ith  th e  W idow  Tom pklus, 
whose fa rm  ad jo ined  th a t  of ills boss 
on th e  w est. E benezer w as tw enty- 
four y ea rs  old, p lain  o f face  an d  u n 
gain ly  o f form  an d  w ith o u t a  hundred  
do llars’ w orth  o f property .

O ne even ing  ns he dropped iu to see 
th e  w idow abo u t borrow ing som e fa rm  
im plem ent n ex t day  he  found h e r  read 
ing a love story. She read  a few  elinp- 

1 te rs  to him and a fte rw u rd  acknow l
edged th a t  she  had a lw ay s  been ro 
m antic  und th a t  if she  ev e r  m arried  
aga in  it w ould  be to  a  hero.

T h e  fa rm e r’s h ired  m an d idn’t  rush  
righ t off th a t  night and  try  to be a hero, 
b u t sa t dow n aud  did som e th ink ing .

T h ree  o r four days a f te r  E benezer’s 
th in k in g  bee a tra m p  cam e along th e  
road and. seeing  th e  young  m an hoeing 
com  ju s t  over th e  fence, h a lted  fo r a 
w ord o r  tw o. O rd inarily  E benezer 
would hav e  leaped th e  fence  an d  run  
th e  w a y fa re r  h a lf  a m ile, b u t on th is 
occasion he Invited  him over to  th e  
corn  and  sa t  dow n w ith  him  for a  con
fidential conversa tion . T h e  re su lt of 
th a t  conversa tion  w as th a t  a t  8 
o ’clock th a t  even ing  th e  tra m p  ap p ear
ed befo re  th e  W idow  T om pkins und 
m ade th re a ts  of w h a t he  w ould do if 
she  d id n ’t se t ou t v ictuals, h u n t up  old 
clo thes an d  com e dow n w ith  u do llar 
iu cash.

E benezer w as no t f a r  aw ay —ju s t  fa r  
enough to  com e ru n n in g  up and  knock 
th e  tram p  head over heels and  rescue 
th e  widow. B ut us he s ta r te d  to  come 
ru n n in g  he fell dow n an d  got tang led  
up w ith  th e  bushes, an d  befo re  he 
could get aw ay  th e  w idow  had broom- 
stlckod th e  tra m p  in to  flight. She 
d idn’t say sh e  w as g lad  th a t  the  would 
be hero  w as so near a t  baud. W h at 
she  did say  w as th a t  sh e  w asn ’t  a fra id  
o f any tram p  w alk ing  th e  roads.

E benezer’s first try  w as a fa ilu re , 
b u t w ith in  a fo rtn ig h t he w as ready 
fo r ano ther. Tw o o r th ree  farm houses 
in the  tow nsh ip  had been robbed, and 
th is fa c t becam e th e  basis for h is sec
ond plan. One n ig h t a t  m idn igh t he 
left his bed, descended to  e a r th  by 
w ay of a w indow , and. arm ed w ith  a 
club, lie becam e a g u a rd  fo r th e  w id
ow ’s house. H e circled around it  an d  
patro lled  th e  g arden  and  the  orchard , 
and he fe lt th a t  he would give a  y ear 
o f his life if a robber would appear. 
H e would first fell him and  then  arouse  
th e  house, an d  w hen the w idow  cam e 
to know  th a t  he had  been guard in g  her 
for love her h e a r t would m elt tow ard  
him.

B ut no robber cam e. Instead  of th a t  
his footsteps aw oke th e  w idow , and, 
peering  out. she  saw  som e one w alk ing  
about, and  she  got a shotgun an d  raised  
a w indow  and  blazed*aw ay. T h e  gun 
w as loaded w ith  b ird  sh o t to  shoot 
haw ks th a t  m igh t com e sw ooping dow n 
on chickens, b u t in th is  case  they  an 
sw ered ju s t  as well for a m an. E ben 
ezer received about tw en ty  o f the ln  
and  ra n  tw o m iles to a doctor to have 
them  picked out. H e also  had a v a 
cation from  w ork for a w eek und er 
the excuse th a t  he had sp ra in ed  his 
back tu rn in g  over in bed.

N inety-nine ou t of every  hundred  
would be heroes w ould have  g iven up 
righ t here, b u t E benezer w as a m an 
to hang  on. I t  w as w hile  he w as lim p
ing around on bis vacation  an d  doing 
a lot of s ta n d in g  up and  w andering  
over th e  fields th a t  he cam e upon the  
widow fishing in the  river a t  a  ce rta in  
p o in t H e d id not show  h im self, b u t 
fifty fee t from  w here  she  sa t u nder a 
tree  lie discovered a bum blebees’ n es t 
in th e  g ra ss  I t w as a large and  lib
eral nest, aud it  gave him  a  th o u g h t 
T he bees w ouldn’t  bo ther anybody so 
long a s  th ey  w ere le t alone. I f  s tirred  
up they  would look for m e a t

T h ere  w as a hay stack  n o t f a r  aw ay, 
and E benezer had m atches in hla 
p o ck e t H e re tired  behind th e  s ta ck  
and collected a ha tfu l o f stones from  
the  plow ed land. T hese  he th re w  one 
by one a t  th e  spo t w here th e  byes 
w ere pu rsu in g  th e  even ten o r of th e ir  
w ays. T h e  p lo t th ickened . You can 
th icken a bum blebee p lo t in  a very  
sho rt tim e. All you’ve got to do is to  
tread  on th e ir  coatta ils . W hen th e  in 
sects found th e  rocks d ropping on th e ir  
heads they  sw arm ed  o u t of th e  g rass  
to look for th e  enem y. T hey should  
have seen th e  w idow  an d  descended 
upon her, and  a t  her first sh riek  Eb- 
enezer would com e ch a rg in g  dow n 
w ith  a w isp o f  ligh ted  hay in e ith er 
hand. B ut th in g s w en t w rong. T h e  

j bees then  w en t for him  alone. T hey 
j ran him up and  dow n the  h ay s tack ; 
j they ran  him  over fences and  back; 
i they ran  him across lots aud  In circles, 
and w hen th ey  finally le ft him  and  he 
fell dow n th e  w idow  cam e fo rw ard  and  

j asked:
| "B u t w hy w ere you such a fool?”

“ B ecause I w a n t you to  rnnrry  m e!” 
he groaued In reply. “A nd you said  

I you would m arry  a hero. I th o u g h t th e  
! bees would a tta c k  you and  I could ru sh  

in and  sav e  you.”
“W hy. you g rea t idiot! I’ve been 

ready to say yes any day  fo r th e  la s t 
th ree  m onth*.”

P O L K ’ S-
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Business Directory
A D irecto ry  of each  City, Tow n an d  
V illage, g iv ing  descrip tive  »ketch  of 
each  place, location , popula tion , te le 
g rap h , »hipping  an d  b an k in g  p o in t; 
a lso  Classified D irectory , com piled  by 
business an d  profession-

R. I.. POI.K *  CO., SEATTLE

F I R S T  N A T I O N A L  B A N K
O P  C O Q U I i i l iH ,  O R B O O p .

TrariHactB a Geneml Banking BimineH^

8 o « r (  • (  D i r e c t o r ,  C o r r o e p o n O e n t ,

K. C. 1 lenient, A . J ,  Rherwood, . N ational l t .u k  o Commerce, New York (II
L . Harlnoker, 1.. H . H azard , O rocker W oolworth N ’lb a n k , San F ran c i

Ittaiah H acker, * H .K . Shine. I F lin t N a t’l Bank of P ortland . P o rtland .

« 9  * « « * « «  « « « « « « » ^

*  R. S. K n o w l to n , President G e o . A. R o b in so n , Vice-Pres. A
J  R. H. Ma st , Cashier. z

Farmers and Merchants Bank
COQUILLE. OREGON 

Opt-ned for Busines March. 1890

CORRKSPONDENTS :

Ladd & Tilton Bank, Portland First National Bank, San Francisco 
National Park, New York First Trust & Savings, Coos Bay

OLD RELIABLE—EQUIPPED WITH WIRELESS

STEAMER BREAKWATER
ALWAYS ON TIME

Sails from Portland at 8 A. M.,
July 4, 9, 14, 19, 24, 29 J

Sails from Coos Bay at Service of Tide
July 1, 6, 11. 16, 21, 20, 111 »¡!

Tickets on sale to all Eastern points and information us to routes 
and rates cheerfully furnished

W. L. KOLM, Agent Phone Main 181 (j):

F re d  V o n  P e g e r t C . I. K im e

KIME &  V ON PEGERT
M E C H A N I C A L

S H O P
G e n e r a l  Blacksmithing,
Wagon Making, Machine 
Work, Pattern Making and 
Casting, Automobile Work.

C O Q U I L L E ,  O R E G O N  
>000000000000000000000

Roseburg-Myrtle Point Stage Line
Roseburg to Camas ValleyAutos Myrtle Point to Rock Creek

Leaves M yrtle P o in t 7 a. m . 
A rrives Iioseburg  fi j>. in. 
Leaves R oseburg 7 a. m . 
A rrives M yrtle P o in t 7 p. m .

Stages Carrying Baggage and United States Mail 
J. L. LAIRD, Proprietor

Office at La i rd ’s Livery Barn,  Myrlle Point  
Home Telephone 461 Farm ers Telephone 156

T H E

L.

Coquille Herald
is now fully equipped with modern 

faces of type and accessories 
for the execution of

■N r j

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

obtained from others

IGaui UrU'fs
PRINTED PROMPTLY 
A N D  ACCURATELY

E l
Work entrusted to us will receive the personal supervision 

of a practical printer who takes pride in the 
proper execution of every detail

E l

Give Us a Trial Order


