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AND COME

NIFTIEST LINE OF

TOGS FOR MEN

HAD,

T nE
NECKWEAR=ANSOLUTELY
“EYERWEARY
TO MENTION.

THE

TO GOODRUM'S SHOI® WHHRRE

HOSE IN HOLIDAY BOXES, — TOO MANY OTHERS

YOU WILL FIND THE

NEWEST TO BE HAD,

Drop In today

woadquart

MARSHFIELD

BUSI

Mother’s Restaurant

is better prepared to serve You

than ever befcre.

Commercial Ave,, bet, Front and
Broadway, Marshfleld.

Go To

WILLEY & SCHROEDER
for

Plumbing and Heating

Marshfleld, Ore,, Phone 778

THE FOLLOWING IS A LIST OF RELIABLE BUSINESS HOUSES
MARSHFIELD WHO HANDLE GOODS THAT CAN BE GUARANTEED AT FAIR PRICES OR
MEN WHOSE WORK MAY BE DEPENDED UPON,

GET YOUR JOI} PRINTING
DONE AT THE TIMES OFFICE.
TLoetter Heads, Bill Hoads, Enve.

lopes, Calling Cards, ete.

AND BUSINESS MEN

IN

IT WILL PAY YOU TO PATRONIZE THEM

Butter Wrappers
Printed at
The Times’ Office

STADDEN

All kinds of photograph work,
bromide enlarging and kodak fin-

ishing.

J. 1. KOONTZ
Machine and Repair Shops
GENERAL MACHINIST
8team and Gas Engine Work

At Hollacd's boat shop, Front
street, Marshfield, Ore.

Your Sunday Roast

Wi HAVE IT READY FOR you,
SWEET AND JUICY,

ROAST BEEF

ROAST PO

ROAST MUTTON

PHONE US Y OUR ORDER.

Union Meat Market

PHONE 58,

%
:

All kinds of monumental work promptly and artistieally exe-
cuted. Call at our works on SBouth Broadway,

-ﬂ-ﬂ-ﬂ'ﬂ"ﬂ"ﬂ- O=fl=tl=il=il=l=~l-P=H=1-l~-0=-11=

Pacific Monumental
and Building Works

H. H., WILSON, Proprietor
MARSHFIELD, ORE,

J-ﬂ-ﬂﬂﬂ-a-mﬂ-ﬂ—

G. W. Dungan
Undertaker

Marshiield, Oregon,
Parlors, 180 South 8d St
Telephone, Day or Night, 105-J.

—

Have That Roof leed

NOW

See CORTHELL

#1211,

Phone

HOME LAND C

Bew us lor Investments ot Coos
Bay., We guardntee owner's price w
be our price
Phone T4L.

M4 Frooto KL

NEW LIVERY

Fanecy new rigs, good lhorsvs and
careful drivers arv now at the dis
posal of Lhe Coos Bay public at

REASONALBLE RATES,

Rigs or rigs with drivers ready for
eny trip anywhere any time. Horses
boarded and rigs cared for.

New hearse and special accommo-
dations provided for funeral parties,

W. L. CONDRON'S
Livery & Feed Stables

vﬁww |

3

Your
Credit Is

Good

Gevurtz & Sons

Povtland, Ore,

for—
Furniture
Cinrpets
Rugs
Bruss Heds
Lace Clarisins
Men's Clothing
Ladies' Clothing
Jewelry
Crockery, ele., ele.

The Home Furnishers

#——5—__———.‘—.
{Thew

THE LLOYD
MARSHFIELD'S POPULAR

FAMILY HOTEL
Rates reduced to: Day—>50c, Tho and
$1.00; week—4$2.00 to §5.00. House-
keeping apartments with gas ranges
$10.00 to $18.00 per month, FREE
BATHS—E, W. SULLIVAN, Prop.

1

RETURN IS STAYED,
Word reached here by
week that WIill Fleming and J, L. |
Crook of Smith River, left tlnt|
pluce en route to Gold Beach to open
up a saloon, The gentlemen came |
ns far as Plstol Rilver and turned
back. Probably the spirit that cans-
ed Mr. Fleming to leave these parts
three years ago between suns, whis-
pered in his ear that Californin's
clilmate would be healthier for him
than Oregon's.—Gold Beach

phione Iast

Glohe. |

MONOGRAM oll at The GUNNERY.

A. M. PRENTISS {a selling lm‘vﬂi
COMIC  and CHRISTMAS POST
CARDS nt ONE CENT each,

Pocket FLASHLIGHT at the GUN-

S

IHIIIIATEDS
LANDS &%

il wllell =l wlell =ll=lletlellell-tlellellellelle lellelellel=ttelled | gy o0 Acre a Month, No Interest. |

Perpetual water right. First-class |
land. Perfect climate. Tracts ten |
acres and up, No residence re-
quirement. Want salesmen in every
town in Oregon and Washington, |

WHE HAVE 100 000 ACRES

CHAMA VALLEY LAND COMPANY
407 Wells Fargo FPortland, Oregon

HolilaYNeckwear

W indows,

Ve have the nicest line in
the eity at the most reason-
‘.lrll' ]'l'ii'(‘*, I"u.'.!' in-hands
at 25¢, 3de, o0e¢, Toe mud
=1.00), |

 Christmas Boxes

of Handkerchiefs

| shed und blnekened by tragedy,

| est English clerie of Lis day.

[ ot

| mIAS serion,

World's Greatest Moliday Has Often
Been Reddened by Bloed.
Chrlstmns, whitch shiould be and usu
olly Is the werrlest day of all the year,
has sometlmes beon reddensd by blood

One of the wost barbnrous of the
persecutlons  agnlust the Christlans
was begun by Diccletian on  Christ-
mns day., A. D, 308, when a church
In Nicodemin, flled with Christinns,
waos ordered by him to be set on Hre
Every way of egress was barred, and
not worshiper escnped the
fames

Yuletide fn 1006 was a melancholy
tlme In England, which wevertheless
always celebraied It with the utmost
cagerness, for Harold, the Ingt of the
Saxons, bhad fallen before the Nor-
man conqueror, apd on Dee, 25 of that
yeur Willlam the Congueror was
crowned In Westminster abbey, The
ocenslon was signallzed by the slaugh.
ter of a buge crowd of Anglo-Baxons
outside of the church through a mis
taken Mdea that they hod risen fu re-
volt,

Exactly two years later there was
an uprising of the maleontents in the
northern counties who hoped to throw
off the Normaw yoke. Willlam march-
ed In person angalost the rebels and
directed a universal sloughier, s
men wurprised several gartisous and
put thewm to the sword,  Nelther age
nor sex was spured, and every house
Ul the disaffectod reglons was razed to
! the ground. 1t s sald that over 100,
| 000 men, women and ¢ hildren perishie vl
on Dee, 25, 108

It was on Christmas {day in the year
1170 that Thomas n Declet, the great
aseended
the eathodral pulpit at Canterbury and
preached what may be ealled his own
funeral sermon. The words be made
use of ko angered lenry 1L that be let
those fatal words: “If anybody
loved me he would rid me of this tur-
bulent priest.”

Four kplghts took him at his word,
and on Dee. 20 they slew the prelate
before the altar of St. Benedict In the
northery trnpsept of Canterbury cathe

dral,
On Dec, 25, 1584, John Wyeliffe died

as he was about to preach his Christ

a single

|
__—ﬁ TRAGIC CHRISTMAS DAYS. |’

NESS DIRECTORY OF RELIABLE
" BUSINESS HOUSES

A CHRISTMAS DRYAD.

By ADDISON HOWARD GIBSON.
[Copyright, 1010, by Amerioan Press Asso-
elation. )

T was Christmns day, and the sun
shed a golden radiance over the
Arizonn desert, brown breasted
and splotched with mesquite and

cnctus. As the cow pony bore Lala
Warren over the indistinct trail she
took deep breaths of the ozone of the
foothills,

“This 18 lUving!" she eried, stretch-
Ing her arms toward the trees which
bordered the canyon. “It's grand to
spend Christmas all alone by one-
self out on this great desert,

“To see me now no one would think
me thirty-five years old,” she lnughed,
swinging Ughtly to a seat on a favor-
g branch of n lve onk. “The west

~well, In a degree forgetfulness of the

past. The chapge has taught me a
wonderful  phllosophy—not 10 keep
trouble.”

bang and ate I
Suddenly a stir
In the mauzanita
bushes belhlnd
her attracted her
ntrention Peer-
Ing through the

tuil, well bullt
man In buonter's
garb pleking his

chaparral directly

He approached
with the alutlc
trend of virlle
manhood. resting
his ritle agninst
the onk. Then ho
flung hlmself at s truuk and streteb.
od his Hmbs upon the earth to rest

A TALL MAN IN
HUNTER'S OARD,

truder, debating in her mind the best
means of acquainting him with ber |
prior occupancy of that retreat. Sud-
denly a spirit of mischlef overcame

One of the saddest Christmases
known In London was that of the \mr'
108, The great plague had strl ken |
the city, and the people were dying at |
the rate of LOOO n dny

—_—

her, and she let fall an oak ball she
had plucked from a nearby twig, The

small green globe struck the man
squarely on the hend,
Instantly be sprang to his feet,

kuown his preference for a year and

more, baven't you?™

“Yeen, tnless be bos changed his
minil."”

“Ho hasn't, Annie, ond pever will

| Don't you belleve thaty” |

WY o,
“Well ¥
“Ooine over to wmy Christmas (réee 10+

L morrow nlght, vou and Dorothy, Eve-
Iyn will Lo here. We'll ik things
over"

“Thank you: we'll cote without fall,

I But Dopotliv=and Dorothy's fnther—
will } Uy disappointed if Dorothy’s
gift 12t revudy.

“ernu it will be™
Pt A us hnd rang off
Ei Illongy Far Tove
Ti of Eash modey pald
out | Unliod States alone Tor oys
that ¢ Chrisimuas o eindden the
ey vineriean chilidren s eon
HEeTM { A { mited nt KR 0
This 1 ans gahont GO cents aplece fivr
the something e 12000000 of fNive
to twelve vear old ellidren The chl}
o * na gther conniry liave 8o front

In faney Holiday hoxes.
make a pretty and
practical present, See our

THE BAZAR

f Aot expended for toys for them

An Effective Way.

#rhey sayv.” =ald the young Adrama-
tist, “that 1 shall have to cut my pay
down, but 1 really don't kuow where
to begin." )

“Why not start at both ends" his
candld friend asked, “snd work to
ward the middle?

Read The Times' Want Ada

caught up his rifle and began peering
up through the live oak's branches,

“You can't challenge me that way, |

Mr. Bquirrel,” he sald, poluting the

rifle upward; “not with impunity.”

Lela guve a lttle cough, “Don't
shoot me, plenss,” she called down, “I

| plead gullty.”
She encountered a palr of surprised
| brown eyes looking up at ber, Drop-
ping bis rife wo his gide, the wan Hfted
his hat politely.

1 never shoot drynds,” he answered,

“I soppose,” sho sald, n smlle hov-
ering on the lipy, “that you are per
fectly fumilar with dryads”

“Hardly,” he apswered, smiling up
at her. *“I know very little except
they are sald to live in trees. Are
the other Uve oaks In this enuyon In-
hablted by your cousina?’

A twinklyg came lnto the dryad's
blue eyves. “Possibly.” she returned;
“you know we have family trees.”

“Do they all bave rquolse eyes Hiko
this one?' be nskod,

A frown crossed the drynd's face,
but the map's good patired playing
quickly baunlshod It, and she said: “Oh,
mea, and thelr color ls beryl” lookins
at here snge-grecy Hwenter.

“1 don't belleve,” he pursued, “that
the woods would reveal another just
| ke you if one looked all day.”

“Not lkely,” she replled, continuing
the play, “I think all my kind turned
into topas when the forest became
petrified.”

The dryad, thinking the play bad pro-
gressed gquite far enough, made vo an.
swer. The man started toward the
spring, whistling. Buddenly be whaeel
od sbhoug nd called back:

“Miss Dryad, not belug famiar with
yous eede of etiquette, T hope you wil

MARY AND THE INFANT JESUS.

has given me back strength, youth and

'lppul.lw.
She took an apple from her lunch |

lenves of her re
treat Leln saw n |

way through ttml

toward her tree. |muu deftly turning the brolling gam

| As she stood undertho

For a mioute she studied the in- |

pardon me If 1 have seemed © p
sumptuous, Having no cards with m
I'll Wntroduce myself by telllng ';'
am the mining engineer from the
per Knlght property. 1 came M
the mines to do some '
work, but the men deserted me
holiday, so in self defense 1
oplmrod and found a dryad.”

From her leafy perch the o
witehed the man as he went whist!
awny over to the spring. There
something in his holf playfal sp
and the ensy swing of his gait
seemed steangely familiar to her,

He was bullding a fire’ betwoen
rocks whien be called to her,

“If the dryad will look I'll show b
bow to cook gunme without pot or pi
An Indian guide showed me” he
plnined. L

Over a fire of dry bark and t
fixed some green mesquite
which the game was carefully M
pended.  The aroma of the brol
rabbits wis sufliclent to cause tl
deynd to descend. for the ride ¢
the foothills bad given bher a

O

0

¥ "||

“1 will spread the table” she
nounced, spreading paper napking o
o smooth rock. “Here are beef
wiches, olives, cheese, crackers,
wafers and one large apple.,” she col
tinued, taking the varlous e
from her lunch bag and areanging th
on the tmprovised mble, i

“A feast for—a dryad” sald thl 1

“And a plmrad,” she added, meetd
the boylsh smile on his face mh
fidence. "It will be a unique €
mus dinner." ;

“It will be the most delightful one
‘ever eaten,” recklessly declared tid

When the gnme was done the
ant dowu and ate together !‘lﬂ
' constraint and with real con ¥
tening up ber abundant lght
balr, which had provokingly tambl
'down, the man gave ber a p
senrching guxe.

“l bave certainly met you L
he sald abru
“but before yo
entered Lhi

Vermont,”
auswered,
tering  the
fractory wuss o
Linir,
“Lela W
be eried, his £
5 lowing
Bladn T
wondered fro

i

the first If
hadn't met yo
In some Ll
long ago.”

“LELA WANREX!" 1¥  “And you
CIED, Johu  Fletcher,™)
she roturned, shaking bands. T

her eves fell under the radiant Hght ¥

||I|u “Your beard prevented my
ogulzing you before," she added,
“1 was o mere swripling in the

days and you n girl just through hig
school,” he sald. Then he asked wik
goentle reprootf: *Why did you sell the
wid honwe, l-!u nnd go away withoul
lenving one word fur me? When' )
turned from Burope | searched every
where for you, but o one Kuew whe
oo bl pone”
A shudow from the Pust (‘l‘ul.ad
opnn's rnee,
“Of e wu heard that my broths)
or defonlted, Motber and 1 sold t. :.
old bome to settle up for Wim* she exs|
plalued,  "Then we weot to R
where 1 tnught school After  mof
or's denth | came west, 1 am govs
drovs< for the Evans family dr Clrel
T runech™
“Lele,” he sald tenderly, *1 ” \
never forgotten you, We are b
still unmarried, thank God! D
he commanded, his boylsh #I'lt
turnlug, us be polnted to a e
mistiotos that clung to a biauch of |
sak just above ber head. As uhe |
ad upward be kissed her, murmu
with endearing accents:
“My Christmag dryad!”

w
ilrse i
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