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By F. I lWNSEND 
MARTIN.

So. lety Member

NScNll MARTIN

in our

By Professor HEN RY 
W. FARMAN.

Sociologist

] T is a matter 
J of common 

observation 
that wealthy 
families
country often 
containivas a num

twenty years ago. The tittle tat 
tie talebearing person is no longer 
tolerated in society. GOSSIP j 
ING BELONGS TO A LOW OK ! 
I)ER OE MINI), and people of 
this class are soon shown where 
they belong. The men and women 
who form wliat we call society al' 
over the world have too much to 
do to keep up with the many 
INTELLECTUAL INTERESTS 
and pursuits of the present time.

Everything has changed in tin 
last decade or two. Tile people 
who employed their wit retailin'1 
scandal use it now in keepimt 
themselves informed of all the va 
rious new books, new interests, 
new movements in Art or pliilan

her of parasitic members-—that is, 
members who derive a large in­
come from society WITHOUT 
RENDERING AXY APPRE­
CIABLE ECONOMIC OR PUB­
LIC SERVICE IN RETURN.

These parasitic members of the 
-0 called “leisure class” should be 
peculiarly useful SPECIMENS 
EOR ECONOMIC STUDY in 
our cot titry because they are not 
under the social pressure of the 
fend'il system inherited in the 
ohler countries of Europe from the 
time when wealth meant landown- 

ierdiip and landownership of ne- 
1-•<■- itv involved public duties.

Manv of this class in our coun- 
tri walk our streets, eloquent but

tliropv, in civic improvements, i: , I'liconscious ARGUMENTS FOR 
all tin- thon and and one things . St )('1 A l.ISM, TERRIBLE EX- 
wliieh modern social intereour-■ AMPLES FOR 111E MORAL- 
deimmds Of one. ¡1ST. LIVING TEXTS FOR

the world has no use AN*. SERMONS, rich material for the 

LONGER FOR THE IDLER OR THE problem novelist.
GOSSIP, AND THAT IS TRUE OF WE GATHER THE BUDGETS OF 
GOOD SOCIETY EVERYWHERE WORKINGMEN, BUT NOT OF 
PEOPLE WHO GOSSIP ARE NEVER LUBMEN. WE COLLECT THE 
REALLY LIKED THEY MAY BE STATISTICS OF INVOLUNTARY 
FEARED. BUT THEY ARE NOT UNEMPLOYMENT. BUT NOT OF 
EVEN REALLY AMUSING. I VOLUNTARY IDLENE88.

"t oiifoiuiil llic «omini!" ejn-ulate-l 
Ilub Fol >111 ns lie slummed the door.

By CLARISSA MACKIE

I

i

"I'd like to vol hold of that ent. If 1 
did it would never get out alive iignin." 
lie stalked 1 1 dll.v to the window nnd 
li:t,-m-<l, as 11 fa ■< in.ited by the low 
pitched voice of the woman calling 
Insistently hi the yard below.

■ Here, kilty, kilty, kitty, kitty!" she 
culled.

•She's been doing that every night
fur a wee:..’’ grumbled Hob. leming 
ti e wlmlov. when the sound* had died
away In n murmur of endi'nrments 
•'If I liad omy known there «ns u cat 
loving spin r In the Is.-u:« I would 
have stay» I on lhe outside No cats 
for me not on your life!"

Bob looked around nt the well fur 
ulshed room eonlnlnliig furniture of 
bls own. The low l«H>kshelves were 
filled with Ills kioks. Everything In 
the two large aiwrtineiita wan Ids own 
He resolved Io remain there until that 
remote lime when lie would full In love 
nnd marry. ’That may be never.” 
he always to d himself eynleally.

At breakfast In- appronelied Ms 
bearding mistress concerning eats.

”Ah. Mrs Porter, didn't 1 bear n cat 
In the ball Just now’?" lie inquinal as 
ho sipped hl* eotTee

Mrs Porter smiled ImisTsonnlly
i'.ohably yo i h ive heard 11 ent, Mr 

I*..I 'I here are three in this
h>use."

"Three!" Ho'> was aghast. "And 
are they i.l! I t nt night and do their 
li-Ntrv cs have to cull them home at 
pm tael- f> p. m . ami"

"liear nn no! They are very quiet, 
stay nt ho e eats that Is. all except 
Miss Lane's Snowball lie’s an All 
forajiud quite valuable, IJwlievg He

bus Iweii“1 i'unuway lately and doe- 
not come Imine until poor Miss il.ltue 
has In-come hoarse with calling' hint 
She Ims n touch of asthma, you know.”

”1 hope Snowball gets over b > wi n 
derlust before long.” remarked Bub as 
lie pushed his chair away from ths- ta­
ble.

Mrs Porter looked pained. “I ar.i 
very sorry If It annoys you.” she snld 
rather stiffly, "but Miss Laue is my 
best boarder, nnd she hap|n-ns to ov.-.i 
this house, nnd Snowball Is the apple 
of her eye. Perhaps lie will stay In 
now."

‘ Oil. It doesn’t matter." Bob hasten 
e;l to say. already feeling somewli.-t 
ashamed nt bls complaint agui 1st 
Snowball'« asthmatic mistress. "I only 
happened to hear her calling every 
night and 1 wondered you I now,” h. 
voice trailed into embarrassed slleaci 
as he es-'apeJ into Hie Lull and took hi: 
hat from Hie rack

As lie walk'-d toward the front door 
shrugglug into bls over- out ns Im went 
lie observed a h.-iudaome white Angora 
ent sitting on tile nt wet post. "Snov. 
l-all. I'll he bound!" he said to himself, 
lifting Ills hand to p-it the heautifu. 
< rvature. But Snowball’s white pav. 
shot out nnd his claws dug deep, leal 
Ing a long ugly scratch ou the back o. 
Ilob'a hand.

'Here, kitty, kitty, kitty, kitty!” call 
ed a vol e from tlm floor above 

1’0 ue. Snowball!"
Snowball n: wed delightedly lu re 

turn au-l darted, a dying streak of 
white, up tlm stairs

Bob sent oue upward glance to where 
•1 face leaned over the banister of the 
seeoud story. A stiffly brushed pom 
padour of gray hair above a high fore 
bend aud a pair of gold spectacled glia 
temxi down at him. lie turued away 
impatiently Snowball's uiLstrew was 
nil that bls Imagiuatiou had i-alnted 
her.

As he went dowu the street be men 
tally cursed the cat that bad admiuia 
tereil the ugly scratch, and ho was fill 
<sl with unreasonable wrath at Miss 
Lane for harboring tbe vicious beast.

'That's the main trouble with board 
Ilia houses." he said to himself. "They 
nre tills«! up with old maids aud cats 
aud parrots I don't believe there is 
any hope of uiy tludlug a bourn any­
where uni--s I get married -and where 
Is tbe right girlT”

\\ Uyrg w. ishiU VuAu.UUl.Ume s]je

had never existed for Bob Folsom. lie 
bad bis ideal, and ho was especially j 
convinced that she could not have red : 
hair aud be loved by him. Neither 
could her eyes be green. Her hair must 
be 11 soft dusky bluck aud her eyes 
that rare hazel— He reached bls otil- e 
at this juncture aud was compelled to 
drop day dreams in tbe face of dry re­
alities

That evening as be sat before the 
cozy hearth fire be heard the voice in , 
the yard calling tbe recalcitrant Snow­
ball

"Here, kitty, kitty, kitty!" There j 
were tbe same deep lower notes lifting 
upward to the last piercing, and to 
Bob I’olsom's nervously sensitive hear­
ing, irritating “Kitty.”

For an hour the calling continue-! 
at frequent intervals and then sudden­
ly censed, much to Bob's relief. "Grr- 
clous,” he muttered to himself as h - 
prepared for bed, “I’m getting to be as 
old maidlsh as Miss Lane can possi­
bly be—bet a dollar her name Is Jemi­
ma!”

It must have been aftet midnight 
when Deb was awakened by a h'deou? 
yowling under his window, 'then lie 
rea!i’/ed that it must have been fol­
lowing him through his dreams, for 
he had been dreaming of the Iras ibl • 
Snowball.

"Huh—guess lie stayed out tonlghl 
and is Just getting iu! I'll soon put 11 
stop to you. son."

Bob looked uround the room for some 
missile to toss down upon the indig« 
naut Snowball, who obotuiuteiy vciceii 
his complaints beiK-atb Bob Folsom's 
window. Bob knew that ail the- other 
bedrooms in the house faced upon tbe 
front and sides, and it was doubtful 
if any one else lu the house could be | 
disturbed by the cat cries.

He decided that a paper weight was | 
too heavy, a sofa pillow too soft, his j 
boots quite out of tbe question. Snow- ; 
ball must lie broken of this mifluight 
serenading under liis window. He I 
whooped softly as a happy thought i 
struck him. On his washstand was , 
an unopened package of an especial | 
talcum powder that he used when shav 
ing himself. A quantity of this white 
powder sifting down from nowhere in 
particular upon the upturned face of 
Snowball would effectually put that fe 
Hue nuisance to rout.

As Bob opened the half pound pack 
age of talcum powder he chuckled soft­
ly to himself, not hearing footfalls on 
the carpeted hall nor the careful open 
Ing of the rear basement door. Ilis 
own window was wide open, and he 
thrust his head out, turned tbe pack­
age upside down and shook the powder 
out. Then he crumpled the pasteboard 
container and tossed that down after it.

Snowball’s cries ceased instantly, but 
they were followed by a feminine ex­
clamation of surprise.

“Great 4ove, if I haven’t sprinkled 
Miss l-uue! What in thunder is she 
doing down there, anyway?”

Thoroughly chagrined aud peultent 
at the outcome of his Joke upon the 
white cat, Bob Folsom paused, uncer­
tain what to do. Miss Lane was an 
elderly woman, and the sudden de­
scent of the powder must not only 1 
have startled her, but might have 
caused her suffering. Bob remember­
ed what Mrs. Porter had said abofit 
Miss Lane’s asthma, and he resolved [ 
to make amends as far as lay in his . 
power. Consequently he dashed into I 
a bathrobe and slippers and went out 
Into the darkened hall aud down tin- 
black pit of the stairway to the base­
ment hall. He was groping his way 
toward the rear door, which he couhl 
see was still open, when a voice close 
beside him asked quietly:

"Who are you, and what do you j 
want?”

“I—I beg your pardon, Miss Lane. 
Is it not?” he stammered.

“Yes, I am Miss Lane.” Bob heard

a button click.' and instantly ti 
was flooded with light.

Fie leaned weakly against the wall 
and actually stared at the vi- ion that 
confronted him. If this was Miss 
Lane who was the glass-,• eyed la-lv 
vvh<- had peered at hit» over the ba . 
Ister that very morning?

She was beautiful. She was your r. 
not more than twenty-three, with a 
peach tinted complexion, green eyes, 
dark eyebrows an-l red hair! She 
wastheantifheefs of his Ideal In every 
respect, and he should have turned 
away from Iv-r with superb indiffer­
ence only he foil head over heels In 
love with her at oiw:-—yes. re t hair 
anil all. Anil th- lovely waving re<l 
hair was powdered tl. T ¡th «hite 
talcum, anil the peach tint of her com­
plexion was flecked with talcum, anil 
the dark blue al'k of her dressing 
gown was flecked with It, and even 
the tip of lie■• adorable nose. As for 
Snowball, clasped In the curve of her 
soft arms, he w.-.s tossing powder with 
every angry shake of his head.

Of course Bob Folsom had to apolo­
gize, and he did It hastily, stumbling 
over his words as he watched for 
gome gleam «if forgiveness In the 
green eyes.

•‘Of course you didn’t know,” she 
Bald when he had concluded, "nn.l of 
course poor Snowball «!■ •• •i’t like 1 
bit. I'm glad that I v it -l.-..:i a 
him Instead of Aunt Clcopafra. ■ 
would really have ml id -I th.- p >«■ 
der." She smiled s«.—tly nt ! o'- -
she proceeded on lier way. “1 wo-i !,-•• 
If you would ml-.il closing th - -! >o- 
and putting out the 1 -dlls. I 
you coming down 'airs, ami I «:' -
frightened that I >11-1 not stop to - 
the door. I felt that I must find out 
who it was."

“Your voice d'd not sound fr'gliteue-l. 
and—well, redly. I'm afraid I've been 
awfully o!d miidisli about th. t cat. I 
suppose you vero : us limit
him"— he wa : sty In - whin sin* inter 
rupted him with .". negatl - .'.re o”
tier head that sent two long reil br. i-l 
flying over her g!:oulders.

"No. indeed; I'm not a bit anxious or 
fond of Snowball—lie is so cross ..ml 
scratchy. But Aunt ('¡conntrn a l ues 
him. and that Is why I've ha l to go 
down and - all him in eve. .’ e -l'.li" "t 
beiltime. I suppose you heard n

lie biushed i-nd n-t'detl shoe i '-.ly. 
“I thought it r-1st be Miss I.ane- 
your aunt, you know."

She cast an enigmatlc smile over her 
shoulder as she went tip tli<- stall':’-, 
the snow white cat hti’g-■ 1 cb e to her 
bosom. When she luul di app -ired 
Bob Folsom locke 1 Gie doer, s- a iy -il 
out the light and tiptoed up to Id. 
room. Before he r« ’ : a-d to bed In­
stood looking cut in* - ’Im uioonli’ 
jard, hi ■ face - ■ • wt h the -■ 1 ■ ■ ■ 
and delight of o- <• « ■!:□ - ? 1 belovc'
dreams eon-iiy; true.

“It is my d-etm g-rl all id. lit. e-c 
If her hair ami eye: “ rat tie- <■->!• 
I wanted. I woild-:- !e-.v I add li.'r.-- 
admired any other eoud-in? ion! Ev­
erything seems to go by < 1 r-.rles.
It's Aunt Cleop t'ra instead of :ilma. 
Her name must be someH’’ng very 
bountiful and golden. I wonder how 
soon I can find out!"

Of course Bob Folsom found out tlie 
girl's name long before he married her, 
and what do yon think it was?

Kitty!
Tha Women of Carthago.

There is a grand old story told about 
the supreme devotion di.;pl:iyi‘d by Hie 
wonieu of Cartilage. When their city 
was besieged l>.v the Romans ropes 
«ele needed; but. as there was u - tin 
to make them in Hie city, th-' woinen, 
headed by their heroic queen, came to 
the rescue They one and nil cut off 
their glorious tresses and made lope- 
*ut of their hair.

We are Agents for the

Famous
Baldwin
Pianos

If you are contemplating 
buying a Piano, give us 
a call. It costs you noth­
ing to examine them.

Prices S ’50 and up 
Ersy Teims

BANDON DRUG CO.

•A Great
' Clubbing Offer
i Semi-Weekly Oregon Journal, one

$1.50
Semi - Vi eekly Bando» Recorder 

one y . ar________________________1.50

Tolsi................ $3.C0
i —__ _ ______________________- - ■ ~
Ì

Both Papers One Year $2.00 
j------------------------------------------

The S m Wceklv I 
Oregon Journal; 

’ Publishes the latest and most complete tele- g 
graphic news of the work I; giver, reliable 
market r# ports, as it is published al Portlard 
wher the market new . can be and i* cor­
rected to dale for each i ite. it aiso has a 

i page of special matter far the farm and 
home, an interesting -tory page and a page 
or more of comic each week, and it goes to 
h su >.cuber twice’each week—104 times a 

i ye**-

’lie S( mi-Weekly

Bandir;
Gives all the local news .tn «"happenings and 
should be in every home ir. ibis vicinity. The 
two papers make a splendid combination and 
you can save $1 by sending your subsetip- 
tions to 1 he Bandon Recorder. We can 
also give our subscribers a good clubbing of­
fer for the Daily and Sunday, or Sunday 
Journal in tonne« lion wit i ti Semi-cek.'y 
Bandon Recorder.

Brown & Gibson
The I eading Contractors

Lodge and Professional t
4
•4

’S

Directory
= 

hange of £ 
this head £

•¡rrrrtWi ‘

Lodges are requested to notify this office 
on electiou of officers and on cl 
meeting night. Cards under this 
are 75c per inch per month.

Lewah Tribe No. 48, Imp. O. R. M.
LETS I irst and Third Tuesdays of each 

month at 8th run at the Bandon Wig­
wam. Sojourning Chiefs in good standing are 
cordially invited to attend.
A. J. Hartman, J. C. Sheilds,

C. of R. Sachem.

w. o. w.
Keep the logs rolling boys I

SEASIDE CAMP NO. 212, 
WOODMEN OF THE WORLD,

Meet-. First and Third Thursdays. Visiting 
Neighbors welcomed.

C. M. Gage, C. C.
H. E. Beak, Secretary

Maaonlc.
gANDON LODGE. No, 130 A. F. & A

M, Stated communications Erst Saturday 
after the full moon of each month. Special 
comm inications second Saturday thereafter. 
Vi Master Masons cordially invited.

W. E. Craine, W. M 
Phil Pearson, Secretary

Eastern Star
0CC1DENTAL CHAPTER. No. 45. Q.

E. S., meets Saturday evening before and 
.liter stated communication of Mast nic Lodge 
Visiting members cordially invited to attend.

Louise M. Boyle, W. M 
Mcrta Mehl, Secretary.

I. <>. O. F

D \NDON LODGE. No. 133, I. O. O. F. 
meets every Wednesday evening. Visiting 

• brothers in good standing cordially invited.
W’m. Lundquist, N. G.

1 V A. McAllister, Secretary.

Knighta of Pythias
T)ELPH1 LODGE, No. 64, Knights ol 

Pjlhias. Meets every Monday even ug 
i at Knights hall. Visiting knights invited to 
■ attend. C. R. Moore, C. C.

B. N. Harrington K. of R. S.

Saturdays at Hotel Gallier

M. G. POHL, Optometerist 
Wi ll Recommended by 

Pali ons

R. WADK
jittomey a.t Us-'w

A^ent Pacific Surety Conipcny. Office Bi i-k 
uf Bandon Bldg. Piione ¡02, Boncon, Oregaii

13SJ^ITH J. Ivl A-INT M 
PHYSICIAN AND SUKU.EON 

Ol l ICE IN PANTER BUILDING 
Office Honrs 9 to 12—1 to 5

BANDON, - . OREGON

Home Hand Laundry
Fourth and Spruce Sts.

Family Washing a Specialty. Make a 
Specialty of Rough Dry.

Phone 722 EARL SCHOONOVER

Gatchell Bros.’ Transfer Line
GATCHELL BROS., Prop.,

All kinds of heavy and light draying. Phone orders gi\tn 
prompt attention. Barn Cor. First Ä Spruce St., l ish Properl) 

PHONE H41

catterlÏn &1 lZgore^
The

and Builders

We fuinish i-lans and speci­
lli:. iti--ns and il y- u are go- 
ing t.» i-uil'l anything, no 

how l.iig«- or how

money. I et 
y< ur building

J'
DR. R. \ . DEEP

Physician and Surgeon
Office Rasmussen Bldg Phone 72 

Bandon. Oregon

WILSON & WALRATH
Blacksmiths and 

Wagon makers
\V --jons <-l .-II kinds m.-uk- to order. 
All kitu's - I Bl i< ks:n:th Work, both 
h- avy au-l.In;lit. ni l receive prompt 
attenti-m. H->'«<-Siit cnn; a specialty 

Shop on Columbia Avenue

%
Free Delivery at all times to any 

part of the city. Phone 163.

RlfC’Q ■

TRANSFER LINE
R. H. RICE. Prop.

All kinds of light and heavy drov­
ing. Also ««li< at <1 deliv>’is miil 
-A-« -d.c- -ai.etc Office at Schumate's 
Store. Phone orders promptly at 
tended.

Dr. Lj. l-ïomston
PUYSiClAN & SUKUJiUÂ

. <>H ü.* over 1 »ruß Store. Hours. 9 tv
a.m, 1 :30 to 4, p.m. ; 7 to 8 in the evening.

Ni^ht oalls answered from oftii-.e.

15 1 > DON. - - - UBI I UN

Dr Xj I3. Sorenaen.
DENTIST

Office Over Vienna Cafe 
Telephone at Office and Home.

BANDON - - OREGON

<i. T. TKKADGO1.»

Al TORNEY AND COUNSELOR 
AT LAW.

NOTARY PUBLIO

Bandoo, Orogen
1 Office With Bandon Invpptn-f-nl < '<•

Dt Tï- Ivi. Brown,
Resident Denti.t.

Office in Panter Building

Office Hours: 9 to 12 M.. I to 5 P. M, 
Phone, BANDON, OREGON
—

C. R. BARROAV
Attorney and Connselor-at-Law

COQU I BEE. - ORE
Office over Sheels' Store

■ Office Phone. Main 335; residence. Main 346

CLARK & WRIGHT
Lawyers 

Washington, ID. O.
Public Land Matter,, Final Proof, Des­

ert Lands, Contest, «nd Mining 
Cases, Scrijft

Associate Work for Attorneys

PURE DRUGS
Do you want pure drugs and 
drug sundries, fine perfumes, 
hair brushes and toilet arti­

cle!? If so, call on 

C. Y. LOWE, 
Bandon, Oregon.


