ate them,

Season,

THERE IS SOMETHING NEW

Also a fine 5‘.|'|:-f.1'.w;l of

IN
THIS SEASON

MARSHFI

The Silk Scarfs

1 ) .:Jlrf '

From $1.00 to $2.00

Thcy h.’Wﬂ i[IST arrived and are something

hoth knitted and oven,

You must see them

other articles suit

H. FINNELL

350 N. Front 8t. Opposite Royal Theatre.

1 10 appreci-

ble for the

ELD FOR

extra fine,

f

r—-—-—w
{ Tadun“lalmﬂ

&

|
i
i

Cesnsnus el

Olympic Flour
Highest Quality

Phone 44

FAST AND COMMODIOUS

teamer Redondo

EQUIPFED WITH WIRELESE

Sails for Coos Bay from San Francisco, Saturday,

December 23at3 P. M.

INTER-OCEAN TRANSPORTATION COMPANY.
C. F, MeGEORGE, Agent.

PFHONE 44

WIHE FRIEND OF COOS BAY"

EQUIPPED WITH WIRELESS

21 at 10:30 A. M.

S. S. ALLIANCE

Sails from Coos Bay for Portland, Thursday, Dec.

COXNECTING WITH THE NORTH BANK ROAD AT PFORTLAND
NORTH PaJlFIC sTEAMSHIP COMPANY,
O, P, MeGEORGE,

Agent

Steamer Homer

Sails from San Francisco for Coos Bay De-

cember 24 or 25

F. S. DOW, Agent

EQUIFPED WITIHI WIRELESS

Sieamer Breakwater

AND 24a.

ALWAYS ON TIME

SAILS FRROM PORTLAND AT 8 1. M, ON DECEMBER 5, 12, 19

SAILS FROM COOS8 BAY AT SERVICE OF THE TIDE
CEMBER 9, 10, 23 AND &0,

(L]

ON DE-

A CHRISTMAS IN WAR.
“Fighting Bob™ Evans' Story of the
"Pnunlt_" to Fort Fisher
“On Chrlstmas morning.” said Toar !
Admiral Bvane, U 8 N vetired, 1
thank God that he made theee
a8 much water as Innd,

times
No true s llop

| Would exelinnge Chrlstmus al sea for

| fng to enpture Fort Plsher

aone on shore

“Of all the Chrlstimases spent nt spn
the one that rlses Lefore 1
iy = that of 1805, when (he Federnl
nrmy nnd the gunbont fleest

e most s

were tre.
The only
rresents we recelvoed, and they

Pnime

fast and furions, were solld shot wnd

| shell from the guans of the enemy,

BPut

| this Aldn't dedtroy onr Sense of humor

The hoavae wotid
ahot or she'l bafore ploecine it in the

gun, "Ureseniedl hin

h =olld

write on ep

und ndd the npme

| of the vessel from whicn it happened

|

te be fired.  Mighty few hurled at the
fort that doy locked this Christimoas
greeting. . All the gunners caught the
spirit of the grim jest, for the Aghting
ke 18 ho plaes Tor seriotus Faoes

“Despite the exeltement of the fores |
combiat we manngsl to have the must- |
hends of atl the ships trimmed with |
Christmns  greens, even though the
sallors hnd to risk thelr lives In going
nshore to get them, und you may be |
nsstired the sentiment of the day was
not wnsted.*

No nntion provides more plentifolly
for the Christmns cheer of {ts sallors |
than does Unele 2am.  Each of the |
hattleshilp erews has a dinper of roast |
turkey., plaom pudding, pompkin ple
and all the teimmings that go with It
The men ure werved In messes of twen-
ty nt 12 o'clock, and ench man Is al-
lowgd one sulfter of grog ns an appo-
tizer tn eelobrntion of the occeasjon,

The offleers dine nt 0 o'clock and.
s ls the euwtom when spending the
holiday at sen. are guests of the coms-
manding offcer.

UNDER THE
MISTLETOE

To be on the ante alde thix young gnl

nt enrries his mistietoe with bl
Then b etn hold It over the head of
the glel be wants, as be bas evidenly
dope In this cnse

To do this rick suceessfully there
ehould be n wupnly of mistictos on
hand. SHOP EARLY before the stores
are il ont,  There will e o whole ot
uf people waDliog mwistietos, pdd yon

muy ikl THE SUPPLY EXFAUST- |
ED OR THF PRICES BOOSTED |
you walt, The siwe s true ot sl |

Christumns roods |

TO SHOP EARLY IS THE
ONLY SAFE RULE

These Utthe folkr ure evidently very
happy, thupk you

Shop early nod make every one hap
py. lncluding yourself. I

Figuratively Cnly.
“Ma" sald Hetle Wille, “what Ia the |

' mecning of *Hgure of speoch

“That, my son, v the very Intest |
nume for n man's hotter balf.," —=Judee

Meat and Cold,

Rallway.

evening and afford quickest ¢onneciions
Fare §6.00.

CO08 BAY ROSERL

MG STAGE LINE.
120 MARKET AV., Marshileld.

. . Me—1 eontd love von untll the san

- R— ] h ] !

L. H. KEATING, AGENT PHON® MAIN 85 grows cotd. Aud you?

el con!tt love you aat!ll my hus

bhond gets funt ek
e A Modern Brick HBulldinz, RElectrie
FAST SEQVICE To ROSE”UR‘(I; : | Lights, Steam Heat Elegantly I
stnwes loave Murshfield for Roseburg at 6 o'cloe Bvery Furnished Moomy with Hot .

Uiir Ftagus teny with Southern Pacilie und Cold Water

HOTEL .COO8 !
C. A. METLIN, Prop.
Wtes: 60 cents a Duy nnd Upwards |

OTTO SONETTER, Ageat, b Pt Cor. Rroadway and Market
C. P. BARNARD, . l.\lgc-ul. ROSEBURG, Ore, I sy gl e o
" : g AT CE— L s e —— ——

Parties Desiring Monu-
ments to be Erected

Would ae well to call at the Pa
TGroandway and make
Mr. Wilson has in his employ
nite cutter in Coos county.

sifle Monumental
gelection from the large

An

W orks,

stock pow on hand.
the ouly practica! marble and gra-
4 none but tho best work Is turned

South

8 Have That’ §oof F
See CORTHELL

Phone S121

And wvolea  culture.
hour 1 to 2 o'elock.

Applicants call at

ved Prof. A. Richard

TEACHER OF PIANOG.

Appolntment

Studio, Sengs-

tacken Bldg., 136 Broadway.

SHAVE 15 CENTS
At the Coos Shop

1 Just opened at 150 Front St,

Have Us Laurder Your Underwear

We wash these garmoents clenusr
ind better than the work can be done
elsewhere, and they are not worn so
much. We do not shrink them, even
woolen garments are returned the |
sume slze as when sent us |

We iron the garments nicely, make |
ordinary repsirs free of eharge—and |
youn have fresh clean, aweet under-
wear ready for eéach week's change

Bundle yours up with next week's
laundry bundle.

Marshfi:ld +Hand & Steam Laundry

PHON.. 220-J

| ol

When Santa How Toy Faiiies' §

Called on
Doubtful Boy

- -

OF was one of (ho=¢e bovs who

‘9 didn't belleve o Santa Claos
] e hnd been siiting in front of |

the Hbeary Uee on Uhiristiuns eve,

Elioneing tow aad then ot the uRcur-

titned window tluongh which he conld
il Suddenly he
henrd the tinkle of lwlis and went to
the window A lttle old

Fee the snow

1o ook out

[ mnn with the whitest of bale, the red
\ dost of red cheek

a nivd the merriest of
brown oyes was driving up

“IMello, hello, there!™ he called

Jo¢ ran to the door,

“Tow d'ye do?' called the lttle old
pentiemun. Then he put hix hand nte
s pocket and Bshed out & huge cnrd
On It was printed “Mr, Santa Claus,
Christmastown, North Pole”

Then the old gentlemnn pulled out n
ook, Joe could see 1hut In It was o |
Hut of nnmes of |
children. Rome
of them had
binck mnrkse be
Blde thelr nathes

| are nlways Ml of snow

i the

Make
Chiristmas Gifts

" s OME: harry up. my dears. Our
friend 8t. Nicholns will soon
b here to look over onr lat-
est Christmas toya,  And Yoo

know what a4 busy man he Is, never

having a moment to spure
of yeap."

Bo spoke the queen of cloud falrles
to ber many subjecta

Now, maybe yon children do not
koow that these clond fairles live up
at the north pole In the clonds that

But alwnys

bBaving lved there they nover feol the

coul nid enjoy a frolle ench morning
on the grent leeberps, to which they
come down In slelghs denwn by reln
doer, Cloud falrles, so it l« sald, make
all the Christmaa gifts Santa
glves to the Hittle ones each Chridtigs
eve

The senzon had been n busy one for
clond falrles, for they bad dope
thelr Lest to make op games god de
slpn tovs thar they might have mans

Lhis time

Clnha

Sy i b nlee new ones for Bantn Clans, e
¥ | wis to vislt them ooy minnte, the rea
m“}‘f," .I'm_- Jlo | son the queen hnd for begging ber
:;:“‘1“ "T';Nlmt::' sublects to hurry with the work In
e old nn, hand.
keoping is On ‘ “Yeau, denr queen.” nndwersd a girl
gt kL Illl!l'." | falry, dancing on the silver edige of o
beside which clond: 1 bave nll the dalls on the
there was a very | gonth end of the ralobow, where his
h'"“.k m:lrh;‘ | grentness 8L Nicholas of Al Faods
R‘;‘I:r::;p;;:‘ “T:’.' may view them without n wowenl's

Hves heroe”

“Ah, Indeed.”
chirped the Hittle
0.4 geoticman, 1
hear that he Is
one of those

't bovs who
smart  Hoys “ENOW A BOY NAMED
don't belinve

In Senta Claus, Jok NINGLET [
He doesn't beilove In me:  What d'ye |
|
|
|

thiuk of that? When [ tirar began to
muke my Christmas rounds many.
iy bundred years ago there wasn't
n buy or girt in all the world who did
pot know me nnd believe o me, and |
never forgot une single child, Huat aft.
eor nwhile the world grew so blg wo
mnuy cblldren were born loto it that
it was very hurd for we tw get around
to them all.

“fy nod by things got ¥o bad | had
to get the falries—only the goud falries,
of course—1o guv nbout nod make up A
st of all the boys und giris in the
world nnd to find out what they wnut.
e for Christmus and If they bellvved
in Bantn Claus or not. 1 have all the
paries in thils book here, Do you think
Joe Jingle deserves anytbiog for oot
belleving in me?

o1 &' pore not,” said poor Joe, “Bwm
If 1 promise to tell bim about ieeting
you pnd prove o bim thoat you're real
prrtaps you'll forgive him this tme”

014 Santn Clinus shook his hemd sad
I, It nlways makes me fegl very
biad 1o think purbody needs proof of
(T A Loy or girl onght e vl hv e
swhnt their pareats tell them aoout oid |
Sauty Cluus”

S0 b1 wenn if Joe hod only seen |
you comie down the chlmpey onve 'w
mitre he'd uever bive di D] Lhat you
sild Jow wugerly

“Ihot was all well In the old
duayn” replled Supta =orrow Fully "t |
they weke the cDIUDEYS S0 BUTTOW |
(hone duds, and whnt with steain beal
pas In the wity hotses |
Baven't any chance ot all to meke wy |
Clirisimas ealls on cblidires W the gowd
old fasbhloned way."

“It you dont go down chitnpeys
much bow do you munuge to di sl
Ihe stockings? gisked Joe i

My, Pt s cusy ' oned Sapta, ") bav,

were redl”
Yery

log=

formed what 1 eall o parents’ wague
I lenrn from ench pareat Just  Deior
Christomass  wihn
i DLt o mIVY
é‘| each chiid, and |

2

when it cOlue s |
Chrisimns ey«
the Tolries leavs '

the presepts al
enclt  honse i
go nhout the
COUDLEY Just ses
g thal wever !
thing gow

3 TELTT

e re Santn
ittle
Bpun to paw gt
lore s bhead |

“Waell, | maos
gettiuy
[\ LA

LT g TER U]

Iy e
anlong”
Honfta, and
climbed Inte b
wheelg lr, nnd aw L
pleked up
relns he enlle
out. *Good nlght nnd a merry Chris
wus to you®

f1e chirruped ta his horse and in s
moment was out of slght down (hy
voud, though the tinkiing of the siglgh
bells vould e Leard [or o ong Wnn
niker.

The next thing Joe knew he was
belng shuken by the shouider and bl
father's voles Wig suving ) bis ear
“Why are you snooZiug bere by the
fire? You ought to have bLeen o bed
long wgo. s plost time for Saoty
Cluus to come. ™

“I've ween b'm myself. | do helleve
in Sauts Claus,  Pleuse rsb the Httle
fulries to 1ell him Joe Jlugle L8 gulog
(o be & guud buy pow.”™

)

YUt NIGHT ASD A
MERRY CHAIS M AR

L fnlries

| @

| snint

detny.”

“And | have all the droms, bngles,
horns, fOfes and other wusienl toys
ploeed to great advaninge on the north

(end of the rainbow.” suld n gay Talry,

fupping his wings nr be sar on the
poiut of o stray starlet that had g
tangled In the elowis

Just ns the foairfes ceased speaking
there enme through the frosty ale the
sonnd of slelghbells and the tonting of

n bugle,

“Alb, there be fs now!™ erivd the
gueen, “Let's all go to greet him.™

In rusbed four beoutiful  relndeer

drawing n «lelgh In which was sentead
e i e

BANTA BBOW ENG DEFOILE TUE QUEKN,
Bantn Cloue. With » bound old Santa
wius o elond, bowing low betore the
queen und kRissing ber hand

Then he ghthored o dogen oFf mors
In bl wrm sod  hogged them
as U grent Lbear wonld hog its cubs
He mughed so loodly and so merrily
thut the jeebergs bhegan to melt,

“Now," bhe eried Joyously, “show me
what you bnve wede for my bDosts
of earth ehiidren. Yon know this Dme
of year briogs me miillons of letters,
and 1 muost boery to my postotlee nod
run throuel my muall”

Alter jooking ut the Christmas (oys
Boute Clonos said be wonr more than
plensed,  Then, giving his order for
HOLORMY Dagess Turll of the benatifol fhings,
Btk the guesets That D st g,

‘But before | be suld. 1 wost
beg you to be prowp in Gliog my o
der There cute be po delny on Christs
mas, youn know, my dear queen, ‘hat
would menn to break the heart of sowe
wnd that would nev-

(141

of my lttle oD,
pever do
atndown Chirlstmns vve,
here mysell 1o get my Loys™

on ' be

|
After Kisslug ngnin the queen's band |

the Ju“,\' old
sprang
nta hils slelgh
blew hils bugle
and was nway
on o breeze
Ad two falr
fes sr1oo0d
wintething him
one gald o e
ot haor, " For ung
reanson only
would | be an
earth ehlla”
“And what is that reuson, pray®”
psked the falry
“That | might be In one of thoxse
houses on the earth aod see old Ranta
Claug come down one of those chiie
poys with hilx pack on bis back und

NOHRTUERN
LIGUTS,

T0 THE

then o wateh bim Al the famlly stoek- |

fngs with toys and bonhons, 1'm sure
It would be quite a treént.”
“Ohi, bt It happens anly ones a

year.” replied the other falry. “You'd
got good and lwnesome during the long
wilts between two Christimases, 'm
thinking. Rut. come; let's iy over and

play In the vorthern lights. They are
very bright tonlght.”
“Dop't be gone long™ ealled the

queen after them, “for you know there
are 10000 bags of toys to tinke fur
the vurth chldred’s Curtstns doy."

So farewell ol earth's |

Found
In the Heart

HINEE whole siiver dollars
aplece! sald Margy to the
boy nx they sat in the corner
of the garret where the nut

phie had beon and gazed ot thelr hard

enrndd wealth, “It's like bhaving mmons
ey Instead of nuts fall off the trees.

How shinll we ever spend 07
“Spend It? sald the boy with &

grand alr. “Spend’ It7  Why, that's
onsy, AMy! 1 could gspend It if all the
nugs we pleked up and solkd  were
dolinre. 1t takes a0 heap of money tor
buy Christmas gifts”

“Unele Tom sald he would take us
to the olity, father and mother
nevdn’t know o thing."” sald Margy.

‘ True to bis word, Uncle Tom haps
pened In that very evening and sald

Il n cureless way to father:

“I'm golng to town tomorrow, and
It the chlidren wouid like a teip il
ke them,”

2o, dressed In thelr best, with the
preclous money beld tgbt in thels
purses, they went
to the clty with
Uncle Tom.,

Whaut a day
that was! Every
shop window
seemod full of
gifts that would
be Just right for
some one on the
it Two happy
children went
home that night
and stenked up
the baek stalrs
with thelr bun-
dies. Later they
stowed them
nwny In an old
chest of drawers
i the ganrret,
sufe from the
eyes of the curl-
Olis.

And father and
mother uever
made n guess as to all the whlapering
that went on. Nor did they notiee
that the eblldren were falrly bulgiug
with secrets, Perbaps they were busy
with a few on thelr own account.

Christman eve came. The boy sald
curelessly:

“Mother, why don't you and father
hnng up your stockings too¥”

Ho four stocking® were hung to the
cover of the saltting room table—noy
Ove, If you could call the baby's tiny
sock o stocking.

When father had fallen asleep over
his paper nnd mother was in the kitche
en planning things Margy and the boy
stole in with thelr gifts and
them jute the biggest stockings, and,
ob, yes, Muargy put a bundle in the
boy's stocking. and the boy put one In
Margy's. und then they stole out ngnin
aud were off 10 bed xo's pot Lo have
to wilt #o 1ong for morping,

Lit]

| n'eloek
| wolie the whole bodse shouting “Mers
ry Uhrisimns:™
Every one bustled Inte elothes aod
swiullowed brenkrast. Then they wegl
Inte the sitting oo together, and fad
- v ther shouted aud
daneed Hke o
#chonlboy  when
be found a cup
Mol saoeer thag
would bold &
pint of edffee, to
sy nothingd of
ihe wotto “Love
the  (iiver” o
vile lerters aml &
vish  decordtion

of  rowebhpls oB
TERTE

How mothet
imnghed nnd
Kiskil testh the
vhlldren when

shiee Tound in hew
stocking a growd

npple thut prove

e fo De n plus

cuslilon nod &

FATHEN sHOUTED  fovely Japanese
AND BAXECED. fun  with red,

bine and green indles l!illull“l [T (84

1t 1% pil pecessary to tell what the
ohlldpsn did and sald when the boy
found a cocker spaniel puppy ted (o
| e leg of the table und Mﬁl‘ﬂ}' o)W
o besket and found u sleepy Angors
Ritten bllinking ut ber.

When every packnge was  untied
‘-lll'[ the ol avd “abs” were all
e g, when mother bod decked the

| mgtntel with e plocusiilon lind fun
|l father bnd declored THAT DRYSF-—
uo, never—aguin would bhe drink coffee

out of woy common lttle everyday
citp, the boy and Maorgy sat on the
hearth rug foudling thelr new  pets,

sl the boy sald:

s woildo't go back to the old kind
of Christmes for anoything. ‘Then &
wos Just Bauts Cluus thur did every-
lthing, Now Ir's the spicit of Santa
I','I s In e and you and fatber aod
worthor and everybody, It's like bhavs
Ing w whole tamily of Bapia Clauses.*™

SWe'll earn onr Christmons  mopey
every year after this, won't Wey
Liother ™ nsked Margy

And the boy replivd, “You bet we
willi™

“I'm golng to begln to save nod think
of woays of earolug money right o™
declared Margy. -

“Suloe bere,” responded the boy,

anta Claus

The boy s eves popped open about B
of the dork morning, nod he

a

/




