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XMAS IS COMING

;‘\!]tl a fine seleeetion of articles suitable for lvl‘v.uu]]t.q
have just arrvived
FOR MEN AND BOYS
1 have 4 new, fine litie of ”:rl-:_ HT“.‘.H_ Shiris. Nook-
ties in “U“l]ll_\' “‘\_\' R, .“;ll'r-\'n-'||nl.||-|-~;_
Scarfping, and Cufl Sefs
FOR LADIES AND MISSES
I have jllh‘t received a line of articles unsurpassed in
quality and price.  These include. Handbags, Silk
Searfs, Fancy Com) Sets, Handkerehiofs in Holiday
Boxes, Belts, Slippers, Suit Cases and Umbrellas,
MY LINE OF DRESS GOODS
1s superior in quality, and T am selling m present
stock at greatly redoced prices, A new dress a
welcome present to a lady any time,
ARTICLES FOR THE HOUSEHOLD
Too numerous to be mentioned many he selected from
my new, selected and extensive stock,

Garter Sets,

18

You will save

H. FINNELL |

350 N. Front St. Opposite Royal Theatre. ‘

Olympic Flour
Highest Quality

FAST AND COMMOMOUS

Steamer Redondo

EQUIPPED WITH WIRELESS
Sails From Allianc2 Dock, Marshfield, for San
Francisc> at 9 A. M, Tuxsday, Dec. 19

INTER-OCEAN TRANSPORTATION COMPANY.
Phone 44 C. F. McGEORGE, Agent.
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money if yvou make an carly call at my store, |

+ CHRISTMAS EVE

By A. C.
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Preas Associa

T was stormiug abd the alght e

; l fore Chitstimes.  sulllclent  ren
| sons, It appedred. o Justify the
| Enng nt the Damble 1 ooutiit in

renching the coucinsion that it vught
10 go down to Casey's and get god |
and properly full of cheer, Certain of
the outlit, Inapired more by thirst than |

P by ressoning power, reached the con- |
cltmlon amd Casey's enrly tn the after-
noan,  BEesry one gor there Dol 40mn
down—every one, thit 14, excepting the
Devil's Own,

Blnek Pete, the buck dancer, who
Fbnd beon dolng hls utmost with feet |
fnnd volee, suceumbsd  early In Ilu-l
Fevening nnd now lny, o dark snd so

norous mnss, in the corner of the

“WiAT DO YOU THINE OF THAT™

barroom. The punchers and herders |
hud nssembled In nrmed truce for the
nlght around the poker table, and all
wins decent und harmonious. Then the
Devil's Own tlung open the door and |
came in, aceompanied by a biast of |
ley alr, both stralght from the wide
reiachvs of the snowy Wyoming range.

“THE FRIEND OF COOS BAY" The Devil's Own was the boss
wrangler of the Double D, Enthronsd
| o8 such, his personal distrust resein-
bled lnw as closely a8 anything was
» ® Hkely ever to do in the reglon monopo-
L iized by the Double D gang. This
EQUIPPED WITH Wll!ll.l‘:;.l 1 D ujght there was an augmented scowl
Sd - hAuarida a2z on his fuce, and the manver In which
h fl‘ﬂﬂl CO” :;y :ol opgabxnk 3 Y: i e strode neross the room and up to
a : « VL. the bar caused the gung fo suspend
CONNECTING WITH THE NORTH BANK ROAD AT FORTLAND the Enme and look expectaunt.
NORTH PaJIFIC STEAMSHIF COMPANY, R T S "J:n.y;u;nm:n: X
¥ v 3 i . e iredl o MLl nnswe
PHONE 44 . P .\lf(.ltllﬂ(llﬁ. A‘f.._t_._ to that worthy's pacitic query-*"ice
crenm soda T
L = = . —— Casey ovinced no further curfoxity
us to the Devil's Own's preferences
After three stiff drinks hod burned
thelr way down the great man's throat
e turned to the group and rdo bis eye
eamer omer over the gung critleally.
“You Hsten.” be commanded mpjes
tically, jerking with unoecessary e
e . ergy o copy of the Hed Guich Bugle
Salls for Sa“ frﬂ“([sco from Nﬂrth Bend from his belt and readivg in s tone
siggestive of the most onqualified dis-
Mondday, Dec. 18, 1911, at 9 A. M. ||aorma
’ ’ “‘We are giad to report that the
gentleman who s holding down the
F- S. DOW. Agant job of boss wrangler at the Donble 1D
minch was keenh ot the revival meet-
Ing In Red Goieh lust week,  Tlis pres.
. ~ | ence In the nttitude of an enrnest seek-
er was a telling tribute to the evon
COULIIPE T LKL NS gelistie ability of the lev, Mr, Rilks,""™
EQUIFPED WITH W ¥ The Devil's Own pansed, Inwered his
nrm nnd swang aronind o Casey ngain
t e am er r “What'd you put It nwnsy far? ‘I'ink
o L= I wanted to sten) BT he demnnded
o4 . wrathfully. “Leave It bore nntil | gl
ALLWAYS ON TIME through and kKeep seove, | dan't know
SAILS FROM PORTLAND AT 8 1% M. ON DECEMBER 5, 12, 10 who done 1hnt.” he contiuued, address
AND 20, fug the gnng aening “but, beln' as It's
BAILS l-‘llu\ll CO08 BAY AT SERVICE OF THE TIDE ON DE- Christimns, Vm willin® to cousider ¢ »
e . a3 AND 30, Joke, Pt that aln't all"”
CEMBER 9, 10, 23 AND 3 PHONE MAIN 851 e smoothed out the erumpled Fagle
L. H. KEATING, AGENT p e ¥ aud restmierd with great dlstinetinoss
soeNaw that this change tus ocenrmed |
§r dv hany? thge b W n® e v
= - ——
FAST SERVICE TO ROSEBURG * SHAVE 15 CENTS
Our stages leave Marshfield for Roseburg at ':" o'clock .'?“‘N.r 1{” “]ﬂ (J”Uh‘ bl“.‘u |
:‘\'Elllllliu nu;ql ulln‘nl ll.])uh.'kcnl connecclons with  Southern Pucille |Jt!."5.f ('}.'l."lmd {11 ]JU fil.'llll Sl
wallway. fare $6.00, =
COO8 DAY RUSEBURG STAGE LINE, | =—————meRer _
O1ITO SCHETTER, Agent, 120 MARKET AV., Marshficld. | 'Hove Us Lausder Your Underwear
. » JARD Agent, ROSEBURG, Ore.
Co P BARNARD, 1mn | We wash tbese garments cleanes
PHONE 11
und better than the work can be done
elgewhere, and they are not worn s
much, We do not shrink them, even
¥ M l woolen garments are retursed the
L] 1]
lrln onu- | same slee as when sont us,
Parhes Des g We iron the garments nleely, make
ordinary repalrs free of charge—and
mentﬁ to be EreCtEd you have fresh clean, sweel under
wear ready for each week's change
Would ao well to call at the Pacific Monumental "Works, South Bundle yours up with pext week's
Sroadway and make selection from the large stock baw on hand, fmundry bundile.
Mr. Wilson has in his employ the ouly practical warble and gra- || MarghficldHand & Steam Laundry
nite cutter in Coos county. And none but tho best work ls turned PHON  220.d
“Doi't forget whe Turkish Buthe
old R l. ble PHONE 21440,
WANTED!!! |The =
?-‘-u"hﬂ's l'l.ll'.'bﬂ“l':l‘lﬁ(l AND If you peaed any fruit-trees for
PIANOS TO CLEAN. by the Pnouma: | planting or wish to make good mof S I ADDE N
tic Cleani G an Orders for|ey seiliug treed write us for partl-
ning Company. culars. No previous experience All Linds of photograph work,
Work taken at needed If you want to meke money, bromide enlarging and kodak
GOING & HARVEY We show you. ALBANY NURSE nlshing,

nIEB. Inc., W" onm'

", PHONE 106

Ll _

i

IN WYOMING.
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Eho topderfoot comltig to the Gualeh
wi e wiore emduriog than  bereto
fol

“That's anll right, too™
ed teelingiy, “but lsten:

AL ks romored that bBecnnse of hils
nvowal of n desire for a better e the

he Interpoint

Dovit's Own will recelve the Indorse
ment of the woumn's saillrmge cuin-
M for sheril

"Nohat do you think of that? he de
i adod trnglenlly ‘Me a womnn saf
frage shouter) o peithoont  poll
telnnt®

Wit an onth that was o masterplece
of vithperative dssout be dasbed the

Mo

offending Journal 1o the tloor, Blled his |

glasa o the
the last drop.
“Hoys, | sm goin' to Red Guleh to
nlght,” he pnnonuced determinedly,
The outilt leaped to its fect and sur
rounded bim.  Cosey’s bLottles Hashed
furth bravely, The Devil's Own purred
approvingly
“"You do me prood.”
“Let's be gettin'”
A little Iater o

brim und drained It w

he admitted

groat flurry In the

drifting snow murked the way of the |

gang down the trall to Red Guleh
The storm hod ceased, and the moon
In o half velled sky shone mistily over
the wide expanse of unbroken snow
plalns and on the cavaleade of a dozen
determined , men  loplug oo o the
Giuleh A

Cuwsey cnme to the door ns they poass
ed, bt the Inteuse cold repulsed him,
nud be went In and siood with bis nose
ngningt the pane of his shack window
und tried to make out what was hap-
pening, He wondered If the outiit
would appropriate to the cousummin-
tion of lts purpose nll of the carefully
honrded tar In the barrel.

All the Guleh remnined digserootly in-
doors when the Double D's swept
through the town direct for the shanty
In which the Bugle was houswd, Twen-

ty feet from the door the Devil's Owy

drew up and sid stliitly to the snow,

“Roys, this Is my business,” bhe sald
fmpressively, sturting aloue for the en
trunes, On reachlog It he set up a
volley of raps with the Lutt of his re
volver

“Hak!™ be gronted when, after a mo-
went's relnpse, there was no respoulse
“Rluffs don't go, Mr. Editort™

Then he stooped, braced one foot decp
In the snow aud put his broad shool
der to the door.

Through the press room and on to the
Hving room at the back the leader

DO YUU WANT MY DOSABANDY' GIK QUA-
VEMLD,
pade bis way, Before he could de
mand adwmission the door wos opened
partly, but po une agpeered
“Kow, you rat,” shouted the intrader,

weome onl here and show Yourseirt™ !
A sbhadowy Hite Bgure uppeared in |
the doorway, ottersd @ by wall uf

Misny wnd dbisoived Lo the darkiess
of the tnteriorn

“Whnt the"— ejuculated the Devil's
Own

I'vesently the figure reappeared, this
thine with o tghined candie hela nlole

i Triglhiened, whivering ke efstiure,
prefty 1 spdle of vl oot il grirb
ed o & red sweater and  petticoat

donned hastiiy

“IDo you want my busband¥*
quavered in a volee eloguent uf terrer
Lut st odd!y dellunt,

“Phot's whut 1w here for,” sdumit
ted the Devili's Own

Bhe braved herself in the doorway,

“You can't huve bBlmi*
ewphniically

The Devil's Own
whomefncedly

*1 don't Kpow
continued, taking
you have to complain of.
pere 1 kpow you haven't any
here, but—Dbit
to du with the Bugle since
I=—boupght  It—lust  week, He's pot
siroug, and be's aslesp now, | ain re
wpousible for—for snytbhing thal way
Lhive unooyed you™

“Did you write that sm@ abont--
about the feller you eall the Deril's
Own?* e ashed 10 8 tone that almost
sugpested clvility.

“No,” she replied,
froms bead to foot, bot holding ber
fetd aloft proudly, 1 didn't write that
or auy of the things that bave made

LYY

gripped a trifle
who you pre
cournge, Mor
We nre new
Inw

Aloie we

still  trembling

she declured I

she |
what |

ha hasn't had apything |

f

MY CHRISTMAS

&
B By CHARLES K.

SoupnaRMnILLnAG AL BREBGLO0

1Copyright American PPress Assovla

tion. 1911.)
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AM an everyday, matter of fact

¥ mnn, vbromantie and us

colil bloodsd as an amphibino. |
| bave never been superstitions and
am a bellever in materinl spirits only
I hnve pever pinced any faith in the
| slory of vapotrous beings supposed o
visit humanlty at unennny bours and
mortals 1o do their bliddings
Doleve me, | hiave too muaeh comimon
wlock In suclk non-

el om

rense 10 put any
BT e,

Nelther do 1 belleve in dreams, and |
detest ‘dream books, Dreams lave sl
wivs presented
themselves o
ine ns A penag
Ly we pny our
nerves 1or over
burdening our
stomaechs or for
overtasing our
brains Bt )
digress from
my norrative

I had an un

cle. 0 guevr
eccenire oild
fellow, who

wtinied ang de
prived  Ditasen
ol every
fort amd bless
g in order that his borde of wealit
might not decrease Lo plle aud Wi
only Joy wus to hear hin gold Jloeiv
He trosted and associated with none
not even his relatives, and bhe liveo
nloue in 0 woebegone epoat 1n o s
ble bovel, If only this old miser conld
transfer Nils wealth  “1th him 10 anoth
er world end there reap the beneit o
| lils yeurs of toll nud strogeles then Lo
| deed there mny buve been some e
| sntisfaction In bis greed; but, us it was
! his riches brought happiness (o Ho vlie.
| Dot even to hmselt,
| In bis youth nnd brond manhood my
lllm"lv had becn a seafarer and had
amassed his wedlth in successtul frnd
Ing 1o Taroff lunds. ATer nn Ahsenes
from his birthplace of many yesrs he
returned home one day, noexpected nml
almost  forgotten, a bhappy, bealthy
rover, sincere and firm in bis falth o
this world's righteousness, Now ne
lutended 1o enjoy Hfe and his weallh
e met and fell Inteasely in love with
u beautiful woman who seemed to fuke
pleasure lo ks rough manners aid un
polisbed exterior. but 'ater grew (irea
of im and spurned bim when be pr
posedd

Therenfter there was no more sun
shine in this world for him.  He hated
pow as Intensely as he had loved: be
scorned the world and lost all falth
in humaunity, Ever thereéafter he lived
alone. Gold becnme bis only dol, and
at ber shrine nlone he worshiped,

After a long life ns o recluse, as a
misor and misunthrope, the old man
died nod was buried in the ground ke
his gold. We, lls relatives. knew he
owned much gold: but, search ns we
might, no trace thereof wos ever dis
covered  We rmpsacked every nook
and vorner, but to noe purpose.  The
trensure wos indeed hidden

Ope Christmas eve about o year lnt-
or viur family, ns Is our custon, held
A reunfon. We thade merry and dane.
el with the
YOuUng ones
pnround the
Christmnans
tree, We stuff-
ed ourse!ves
with n variety
of  seasobn e
dishes and
[ drank maoy
tousts o the
pesce of the
world mnd good
wih

S

“I HAD AN UNCLE"

(TR [ITRII

oy

leave of the party and returned bhome
I was 5 bitterly cold, stormy pight.
' The ey
Nakes almost bllpdied us
g of LHITEL S
L (UL
ke

- -
We mnde mer- " pofTE
ey until  the o WAYER th"
‘ Ihte DOUrs,  » prveIsiNLY TORE
| whon my wife ur THE unousn”
LT D e LT

g the siow-
The howil
wlhiook the
i bent The Dredoches sodnded

Tl mosns OF besings o st ress

bliwia  biew,

the winds oms

TREASURE.

JOHANSEN.

PEETEEEE T D EEE T L]

Truly the seene was welrd and uns
eanny and just the typieal night foy

nerve strung people to bLelleve that
spooks nnd gobling would be about and
doing,
| We reachied our home axhinnated and
sleopy and were groetod by the best
of friends, o binzing fre

1 ennnot recall how long 1 had slept

when | was awikened by a sound
behind me as though some one wos
approaching In the darkness. Suvely
It most be but a fancy, | thought, ne
no one could be stirving nt such an
hopr. But | heard the sound agali,
ever approsching vearer; then 1 lrre
sistibly turned my head. Horrors!
There before me stood a long, siim
figure shrouded In white, with Ite
thin, bony tingers extended townrd
me. aml sach o strange lght shone
abont It that it appesred transparent
| This was no ereation of my brain, bat
stern reality, and thus 1, scorner, scoffs
[ er and skeptie, was to be affronted
| by the uncauny spirit whose axlstence
| 1 hind denjed. Mercy! The Ity lingers
tonched my brow, and yet 1 conld not
escape, and 1 had become speechiess
from fear. My eyes were transfixed
upon my unearthly visitor, nnd | wa®
‘aa I hypnotized,  Slowly the fgure
retreated and beckoned mo to follow,

I arose and followed the retreating
figure, 1 dared not, could not, refuse.
How far out In the cold, stormy night
| tollowed
barefooted o
the tracks of
my master ‘L
know not, Sud-
denly he stope
~ed, and, polot-
ing to the
ground, be
lnughed loud
and shrill and
awakened &
thousand

echoes,
Now 1 un=
b derstood. He

hnd gulded me
o the hidden
trensure which
was to become mine on this Chrisrmas
day. | feverishly tore up the ground--
gold, gold, bright glittering gold!

Ay gold, all mine! What happluess
wits In store for me! | tore at the
groond untll the blood spurted from
my worn fingers, Stil 1 felt no paln,
for 1 had become possessed. Not satlse
fled with my progress, | kicked at the
enrth In my frantle efforts and sentters
ed the gllitterlug gold lo all divections,
| was nbour to gathor my [reasurs
when 1 thounght 1 heard angry volces,

What's thnt? The volee Is certalaly
famillar. What do | hear? My wifel

“Hobert, you bhorrld brute! You've
been kicling my shins bisck and blue
and raving ke a manine! You ought
1o he ashamed of yourself! You muse
have had a nightnre!™ .

Che first Christ-
mas Song

———

By ARTHUR J. BURDICK

[ TYOWN ithrouh the ages has echoed & sty
| Gamtious song—
“Peace on nnhgﬂ will toward mea''—

ar and

Song of the aigeis whies Chridmes was bomg |
Song vever silent wince that blessed mom;
Eanh ol its biterness evermore shorm—

FINGENS

“rae
TOUCHED MY BROW,"

1wy

Blosed song! F
DO“’NI&%W*MMI*‘
Precious hight1
Beams ol & radiant, hesven sent s

St womght

Senr that proclsmed a heaven bom king;

| Siar that inspired heaven s chomis 1o uag,

Maaing the sarth with swest musc 10 niag=
wegh the ages is walied & crp—

Baliisor lighe t
DO\VN tha
i Sweeent cry |

[Vu-re ol & babe W o manger o old,

i An inn aigh

| Voice of a babe that all chuldn hah blesed )
Viner that hath gvea the weary sweet rest

| Veser that pronounced ssrh’s grandest beluoat

| Hilessed ~ow !

everybody mugry with the Bugle. My

coluposiior set It up and sold the whole
edition, snd beée—he—he took all—all—
tho—the mopey and reg away wilth
we

Then sbe begun to sob bitterly,

The Devil's Owan pulled ar his mus-
tache tlercely aod frowned ke a buc-
canoet,

“Don't cry, marm,” he sald embar
rassedly. “Did you ssy the son of a
gun left you broket”

The young womun's shapely head re-
sponded with un afirmuative jerk.

“Well, you Unmed Hitle o™ he
growled, with a comlcal attempt to
support his reputation for tonghness,
*l guess you don't know Wyoming
Go get your clothes on—1 wean the
rest of ‘em, Lordy, what a fuol wo-
wan yvou usre-cryln' because youre
busted ™
| Then be turned away

his waliing and now

uYengoers,
| “Buy, you fellers,” be callid out with
| hig customary uir of command, “hike
| to the store and bring up adl the chuck
| you ecan get pway with, There's «
new deal on here”
l The outfir looked at him with wide
open eyes, reallzed that be weant it
g procesded to obey.

“Reckon the Bugle hit me up "bout
wquare,” muttered the Devil's Uwa us
be prepored w follow.

and relalned
lmpatient co-

| Tc“l,ltale Marks

Finger prints are convineing evidence,
| but they may be evidence of good deeds
well an bad  For example, the finger
e ints gn o Christimas preseny arne ;u-uu[.
of u good deed The revording angel will
aoe thom i nobody else doas, They will
thus be accepied tn the hlghest eourt
Have sou put those telltale marks ob
| Chrivtmus proscnts diile vear? If not, It le
| hlgh thne to begin Fingers can be
for few hlgher purpodes than in pl Ill.
| Christmins witts for our frlends But b
sure o gel your finger prints on the
| thiggn DNEFPORE THEY HAVE DEEN
PAWED OVER BY EVERYRODY ELSE.
f you walt, there will be so many fAnges
t‘llal'kﬂ on the woods that it wil be hard
(o distinguish yours from the pest,

THEREFORE SHOP
EARLY,

After the spow try a Turkish Bath
Phone 214-J. _




