What People Really

Want for Christmas

Most of us are pleased with a gift that we CAN
KEEP and CAN USE,

Every woman you know is pleased with a
PORTABLE ELECTRIC LAMP; the elec-
tric COFFEE PERCOLATOR; the eclectric
FLAT IRON; the electric CHAFING DISH
and the ELECTRIC TOASTER,

You can make no mistake in giving her one or
more of the bright, clean, handsome articles
mentioned.

See them at our office or any electrical supply
dealers’ store.

Special low prices for the holidays.,

Telephone 178,

Oregon Power Co.

Corner Central and Second
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of the condition of NN IEINET NI

The First, National Bank

OF COO08 BAY 5t
at the Close of Business, Dee. 5, 1911,
Resources, |
Loang and DISCOUNLS . ..ccvv srrervanessnenrrese $229,820.87
Bonds, Warrants and Securltles .......cccviiivnns 73,161.560
U. 8. Bonds to secure olrenlation ........... sennnn 26,000.00
Real Estate, Furniture and Fixtures .......coo00040 81,472,904

Cash and Sight Exchange.. .. 141,131.98

TORL .ovocorssnrsanses saneossasssssnsvass GIHLIDON0
Liabilities,
Capital stock pald In,.....vo0000s WO .. $100,000.00
Surplus and undivided profits. .. ....... ey 10,787.89
Clreulation, outstanding ...c.ovssssssvnsnsnsssss 26,000.0v
Deposits ....... Ol e A siasivasedarnel SRRV
TORI seeavanerimocess sovsasae rseresns s B050,000.29
INTEREST PAID ON TIME AND SAVINGS DEPOSITS.
MARSHFIELD OREGON
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" HRISTMAR! Ban!" 1lis steep |
filled eyes had clenred to the
menning of that mersy
uf bells

Whetker find wore woarmith

ahut out the soumd *hotl roused Lilm

he drew the weanty Llnnket over lis

head and turned shlvering to the wall

In elther ense the revnit was fallure

He shonid bave Knowy thut the 0rst

Christmas bhell heralds a chorus that

swells higher sud higher in o

scendo of ndded volees: that sandsiely. |

ed betwesn o ennvis cot and a <lngle
blanket, vedr w pauetess window bt
half eked out with castoff rags, offers

i poor defense agulust nu ldeal Christ ‘

mas morning

In cold disgust, but wide awnke, he
cleared the sash within bis reach

ore

“Merry Christmas! Merey  Christ
mns!"
Newsboys, strect cleaners.  hoot

blacks, the roundsman as he relleved
his mate, pald cheery tribute to the
duy.

“Even the pollee,” he growled,
to the devil! I'm a eynle.”

His fingers trembling with cold, he
drew the congress shoes (gulte new)
upon his feet and searched benesth
the blanket for his coat, which, having
done duty as a pillow through the
pight, bad added creases to thowe of
newness from the day before,

“1 wonder,” he chuckled mirthlesaly,
“if old Bantu missed my stockin's. 1f
it hadn't been so cold Iast nlght 1I'd
sure put them on the mantel” look-
ing about the room, “if there'd been
one."

He drew a silver dollar from his
pocicet.

“1 got my presents yesterday. Term
shortened for good behnvior, a new
sult, hut and shoes and one silver
dotlar, I'd be a bloomin® sport If my
hair was n bit longer Them prison
barbers ought! to get about a bit and
le.rn somethin® of the styles” I

“Go

He beld 1t ut

arm's length;: the coln seemed small
er, but be could see daylight. 1
“1 wish you wus big *nongh ro do |
that off there” he growled. “You g |
to be wiglity close 1o shut things out”
e nmbled out nnd 1o the street

| it sbhut our the lght,
|
|
|

“Merry  Christwas!™ an ash  man
greoted,
“Nuw!  He stamped through the

glde door of the first snloon. “Red
eve!” The roln tinkled on the bar,
“Put that away and be my guest.”
The strnoger, o top bat sud gray
coat; seemied a bit the worse for n
Christmas eve thunt had lengthened

First Class Auto Service

When you want to go anywhere
in a hurry Try FOOTE'S AUTOS.
Best rates in the city, BEST CARS. |
Best drivers. Phone 66-J until 11
p. m., after 11 p.m. phone 5-J. Real-|
dence phone 28-J.

D. L. FOOTE, Proprietor.

|
'

Beaver Hill Coal

MOUNT DIABLO AND JOSSON CEMENT,
The best Domestic and Imported brands,
Plastor, Lime, Brick and all kinds of bullders waterial

HUGH McLAIN

GENERAL CONTRACTOR

OFFICE, BOUTH BROADWAY, PHONE 201

e e
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MARSHFIELD, OREGON
At the closo of business, December 5§, 1011,

4 Resources, . -
Loans and Discounts ....cvv svssssssnssnans cene $422,318.68
Banking House ....... N P AN AT L e L 2o Flnil.uf_lt.l,u.l;i
Cash and Exchanges ... . s oa sl o8 rns lbi,uf‘-l..
TOMEY  sihoanassrgedemeanh AF e veuses BOBO,TOD.10
Liabilities,
Capltal Stock pald In .. coevvvrinnsns A e e s o Ex 52.?00.?2
Surplus and Undivided Profits, , .. ..covesersannsnes b .::g'}‘.;.:i
Deposlts ....... R s oin TR P a VAN 4 5.48.‘ _..;_
TOMY "sasernssrinronpssini SAGa e cesrese s BO3O.T00.10

—

Abstracts, Real Estate, Fire
and Marine Insurance
Title Guarantee and Abstract Co.

HENRY SENGETACKEN, Mgr.
Coquille OM:e Phone 191 — Marshfield Ofce 14-J.
¥arms — Timber — Coal and Platting Lands s specialty,
Gensral Ageuts “EASTSIDE"

RESSMAKING |Unique Pantatorium
—_ _GOWNS, SUITS AND® | DYEING, CLEANING, PRESSING

| AND REPAIRING ALL KINDS OF
HAT WORK,

ROSS & PINEGOR.
Phone 260X

REMODELLING.

MRS. E. BANDEL

Phone 19-J, Cor. 4th and Park Aro.l

266 Central avenue

-

A new stock of the latest In
—the-—

MAZDA LAMPS |

Soud In Your Order !

Coos Bay Wiring Co.

PHONE 2373

Blanchard’s Livery

We have secure. the livery busi-
1eas of L. H, Helsner and are pra- |
pared to render excesdent service to
the people of Cov Bay. Carelul
diivers, gooa rigs aad everything
hat will mean satistactory service to
the publie, Phone us for a driving
horse, a rig or anything needed In
the livery line, We also do truck-

g business of il kinds.

BLANUHARD BHOTHERS |
Phone 138-J
Livery, Fecd and Sales Service,
141 First and Alder Stroets

s e ®
T. J. BCAIFE .\ A. H. HODGINS

Marshf{éld Paint,
@Decorating Co. |

Estimates MARSHFIELD, |
Furnlshed Phone 140L Oregon

WANTED!!!
ARPETS UPHOLSTERING AND
PIANOS TO CLEAN, by the Poeuma- |
tle Cleaning Company. Orders for!
work taken at |
GOING & HARVEX |

PHONE 180

=S

The Old Reliable

If you need any frult-treea for
planting or wilsh to make good monu-
ey selling trees, write us for partl
culnrs. No previous experience
needed If you want to meke money.
We show you. ALBANY NUKSE
RIES, Ine., Albany, Oregon,

e ——— -

Prof. A. li;chards_

TEACHER OF PIANG, |
And volee culture. Appolotment
bour 1 to 2 o'ecloek. |

Applicants call at Studlo, Sengs- |

‘tacken Bldg., 136 Broadway.

Copyrighe, 1911, by Amarican Press

Associmtion

or

e hold the coln elose to his l‘_l’l‘.l

| fellowship, a burried exit, and fortune

THE COOS BAY TIMES, MARSHFIELD, OREGON, WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 13,

he CHRIS TS PASKET

L™
Taa L T . }

A MURBIED EXIT,
Into Christmas day, but his wallet was \

well fllled.
“All Flght  Magbe 1t will grow 1# 1|
ourse It He looked with avld eye |

upon the stanger's well filled purse. |
It was an awkward lorch as the |

glaases touched that sent the Aery

lHquor down the outside of a shining |

A Mg .
= )

“HOLIDAY MANKRTIN', ENP”

shirt front, Distioetly different was
the dexterity and grace with which n
hond entered the stranger's pocket
That dollar grew to the tune of the
wnllet's contents,

Profuse apologies, a few pats of good

had placed our friend beyond lhci
squalor of Inst night's lodgings
“Bosh!” he wuttered as be hurried |
around corners, threaded a slde streot,
then doubled back and took a fresh
cogrse.  “What's the use of u plek- !

! pocket’s tryin’ to live strulght? Who'd |4, g5 about the house.
Wireme? 1ain't used to work anyhuw. | papny, my deughter has gone west with

fn';ma there’'s no hope for an ex-con-
viet. That's what the papers say nuy- |
how. It's good stuff too, It's great to |
bhave the papers on your side. i |
mnkes slipplun’ bnek scem casler.'

He trudged nlong, now nand then
canting wary glapces (o the rear
“Now, If there was any one who
cared, anything to lve for, 1 know 1,
could muke good. Bot 1 ain't got a

soul. Nobody cares or depends on
me, nobody" -
Clang! Clang! Chang! A church

bell high above chapged the tenor of
Lis musings, He sneersd. Al ye
who are hoavily laden'—1. know the
gystem, Bring your troublen hore and
ghift ‘em to some one else's shoulders,
preferably the devil’s, but shift ‘em.”

He turned the corner. At the very
door of the church, ualf buried in the
snow, reposed a market basket,

“Hollday marketin’, eb?' He plek
ed 1t up “Heavy" Me peored
through the door. but all was solemn |
dark within. *IDoln’ pennnce, 1 sap
pose. Well, here's o practionl one for
corelesspness.”  With the basket on his
grm he turned the vearest corner,

Our friend bad a Christmas dinner |
True, it was all uncooked. True, he |
hnd no home to take It to, po place to l
conk It, Rather n usaless hit of petty ‘
lnrceny It would seem,  Bot ench to |
his trande.  The crooked mind s ever i

|
!
|

one or expedieuts, He suw n restan-

runt. |
Rure! 'l get thom to cook my din.
nier There'll be some left over

Mayle thes'll take It off my bande™
A plausible srory bubbled forth.

S0 | wonl you to cvook these
thiigs,” opeaing the haskoet, “and |
' [Te stole a ginnee ot the cons

toints,  The td fell sbut, e stared
gtupidly at the attendant,

“All slnll be cooked as monsieur
wisdien,” with sitborule gesture us (he
wialier rewclivd for the bhasket, !

“l guess you aln't gquite gualified to
roast this—yet.," Our friend wmopped
a porspiring brow with his disengoged |
limnd, “Where's the pearest pollee sti- |
Hont" |

“I'Lree Wocks up the stroot, And if

| monsfour will leave his baskst while

po 15 awny''—~ But monsleur had bolt-
ed out the door, pud for several wo- |
wenis nomuch perturbed wuoller won- |
dered why, while thiree blocks away a |
much perturbed man with o basket |
wondered bow, |

“Any story 1I'd tell 'em would sound |
fishy. Then there's my pleture in the
gullery. A record for good behavier

1911—EVENING EDITION.

don't go very far. Great Beott! They'l)
findd the pocketbook on me!™

That thought lent wings to his fest
The police rtation diminlshed In the
distance What to do with the bas
ket that was now growing heary on
hil= arm-—-thnt wns the gnestion. No
usoe going bock to the etimreb.
left there with Intention,

rhifted 1he responsibility to my shoul
derse. Tie first thme 1've bean noar n
church In years ton. Well I've guot
my lesson, Not agiln for me"

e thought of sitting down to work
bis problem out. Those were lkely
wteps where that officer was passing.
Murrylog to his goal, he passed the
Inw, Thelr gyes met for an lustant,
long enough to theill the basket man.
The officer hesitated as If searching his
memory, There was no besitation
from the man behind

“You got me once.” he muttered and
raced up the first fight of stalrs at
haud, plunged into an entry and In his
excitement pressed the privata bell,

The officer turned Lack. There wns
no one In sight. Musing over the re-
semblunce, he rounded the corner of
his beat.

Steps sounded on the sialrs. The
knob turned. Well, he could ask If

GACEnen,

“WELL, YOU TAKR TU ME DON'T YOU,
YouNa uxp!

they bad any rooms to rent. That

would explaly bis viuging of the bell,

A sweal faced, white halred lady wp-

peared In the doorway.

“Do you rent rooms? he blurted,

“l do pot." The little old Indy drow
herself up, her tone a trifle haughty.
The man muttered an npology and
turned away, The door moved toward
the jnmb, A wall, unmistakable In Its
origin, came from the basket. Three
steps of the Olght the man measured
lu 0 move.

“One moment, sir!™ (o the voloe
above authority spoke unguestionably.
“Ob, man'nm, please!” That pollceman
hud got on the light fngered one's
nerves, 1o abject fear be turned.

“My poor man! The kindly old
Indy snw omy the humble gleading
of a father @ save his child from the
Inclemencles of the weather. In that
moment ber dour old mind had built
a romance around thix simmation, of
which the hero wns the basket man.

She sought no explavation. Merely
to do good on such a day was suf
ficlont to ber. Wan not this the anul
vorsary of a child who conturies be
fore hnd pot even a hasket to lle In?

“Come In, my poor man. come in.”

“Dut, ma'am"—

“Not & word, #ir. 1 have a nice
warin room that yon are welcome to.
If you are out of funds there Is plenty
An for the

my ltthe grandson.  Your ehlld comes
Into my house as n blessing."

“But, ma'am, you don't kpow'—
stammering. but determined to ex:
plain.

“l do not meek to know" urging
blm In and toward the rear. “If
sou have been unfortunate and some
day neod to tell the story 1 will listen,

[Now you and your baby are my

guests.™
ahy withdrew nand closed the door

Gio to the Squirrel,
Thou Sluggard!

The ant s oot the only nolse In the

pusy lpe  The squirrel Ix also some
busy. The only way to get 4 picture
of a squirrel s an lnstantaneons spap
He 18 toe busy for n thne exposure.
The squirrel bhas sense enough to
LAY IN HIS WINTER SUPPLY
EARLY. s motto I8 ta ger to the
aut FIRST. Thut Is the way he hoeuds
off thee sminnll boy, He boats him to it
The belntsd  Christmas  shopper

| should paste this in bis hat] also frame

It und hapg It on the wail

Co to the squirrel. thou sluggard.
Consider hi ways and be wie,

The squirre! does his shopping early,
Therefore he never gets left

Go thou and do likewise.
BUY THOSE CHRISTMAS
THINGS TODAY.

It awnkening of the basket's contents, ./
b He threw |
“I'm the devil, Al fght.  Bomebody's | back the 114 and groated the pink pro=
| tosting fnce with & humorous twinkis

J

on the paor sorrowful man ll;

blessedd habe

“Well, 'l be Jinked!” The
ful man sank into a comfortable
aud churkled, “Of all the"— AD

sistent walling, accompanied by tuaty 4
kicks, heralded the final and cofiplete

“Lot's see whnt's hete,

of appreclation.  “Well, you Httle
I'r-nf"l-[ Those hands, so deft at pocket
pleking, were gentler possibly thao am
honest man's,
on his shoulder,
“twell, you ke to me, don’t youm
young un?' e held the bundle off
at arm's longth, The Infant's efforts
to snugele back plensed him mightily.
“There you are, yon God's blessed dng-

n'."

In that restful position the babe coos
od off to sieep agnin. The man sank
into a rocking chalr and swayed back
and forth, He feit comfortable, plneid,
content. Bomething had touched =
gpot in his makenp that had never be-
fore beon reached.

He wus lenrning In n moment wha®
years could not unlearn—a purpose in
ife, Anding n something to live for,
and all taught by a poor littla abrne
donad baby.

“If any one” he thought, looking
down at the smiling, unconscions face,
“eould abandon wuch as you and nof
jeave hope behind, then thers's &
chance for both of us in this world
You'll bo my hope, you poor, little—Et
don't know whether you're a boy of &
girl; but, which ever, you'll be mine,
and, %o belp me God, I'll be yours—and
—nnd—and—there’ll be a chance for
both of us"

e nat quietly for a long time. The
baby stirred, opened his eyes and std
smiled. The man bent down,
besitated. “T'm mot worthy.” be mute
tored, “but 1 will be—for the future”
e kissed the little brow. His eyes
were molst.

“Morry Ohristmas” he breathed,
“and.” dashing the tears from hie
eyes, “a happy New Yoear"

-—

His Preference.

“1 do not belleve in Kkissing under
the mistletoe,” suld Gladys Besutigil
“Nelther do L" promptly replied
young Huggins, “Ttight hers, wherev-
or it happens to be, s good enough for

me."
Thereupon he proceeded to prove it

No Cigars This Christmas, .
“What do you expect your wife te
give you for a Christiuas present 7
“Nothing.”

({ Ay
“80 | om. I've quit smokivg.™

A CHRISTMAS PRATER.

Lord, for the lonely heart
1 pray apart.

Now for the son of sorrow
Whom this tomorrow
Rejoleeth not, O Lord,
Hear my wenk word

For llves too bitter to be borns

For the tempted and the torn, :
Tor the prisoner In the cell,

For the ahame lip doth not tell,
For the haggard sulcide,

Pence, pence, this Chrisimastidel

Into the desert, trod

By the long sick, O God}

Into the patient gloom 1
OF that small roam

Where liea the ehlld of paln
Of all peglected most, be faln
To entar, healing and remala,

Now at the fall of day

1 bow and pray

For those who eannot slesp . I
A watoh I keap,

Oh, et the starving braln

Da fed and fed agaln

At Lhy bahest

The tortured nerves find rest.

-

L

1 noe the vacant chalr,

Father of souls, prepare

My poor thought's fecbhble power
To plend this hour.

For the smoty, aching home,
Where the sllent footsteps come,
Where the unseen face looks on,
Where the handclasp 8 not Celt,
Whare the desrest oyes ar gone,
Where the portralt on the wall
Btirs and struggies as to speak,
Where the light breath from the hall
Calls the color to the cheel,
Whaere the volee breaks in the hyms
When the supset burneth dim,
Whers the late large tear will start,
Frosen by the broken heart;
Where the Iossisn s to lesrn
How ta live, 10 grieve, Lo yearn,
How to bear and how to bow,
Oh, the Chelstmas that s fed,
Lord of living and of dead,
Comfort thoy!

. —Kllaabeth Htuart Phelps

Christmas Once a Year.

Those Chirlsimna bells ss sweally ohime

Ag on the day when first they rung
Bo merrily in olden time
. And fur and wide theif musie Aung,
Bhauking the il gray vied tower

With all their deep, melodious power,
They still procinlin o ev'ry aar,

Ol Christmay eomos bul onee a year!™

Then he came singing through (he woods
And plucked the holly bright and grean,
Fulled bere and there the Ivy buda;
Wan sometimens hiddun, somaetimes sean,
Hui* burled 'neath the mistlstve,
Hin tonig beprd hung with Ankes of snow,
And still he aver caroled clear,
“Old Chrelatnins comes but onee u <arl™

What though upon his hoary head
Hup fallen muny a whiiter's snow, ,
His wreath lu stil] as green and red
As ‘twas & thovsand years ago.
Agnln we're happy all day long.
Wo amile and lten to the song,
1is burdin silll remote or naay,
“Uld Chirlstmas comes but once & year™
~donguin Miller,

Among the Wise Bayings,
If Christmas came more than once

a yeur, suy four tlmes, the sheriff
nlso would call wrovnd about that of-
ten. Yen?

Taaching the Publie.
feveral cities have adopred the plan 4
of lnbeling all trees on publie propars
ty so that ebildren and growoups,
too, may become familing with the difs
ferent varieties which Qourish In that
locality, |

¥

Tho babe was cooln@

“Well, you seem to be happy oves

b |




