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More Shopping Days at
the Closing Out Sale

yeypr ninin will you get such merchinndise at the prices

we
gre NOW making on these goods,  Cost s lost sight of in out
dosdre L0 close out,  Janunry Ist we close our  doors for  goml
ll‘lli “ll_ ‘.\’Ilﬂ.\' nrticles sultn blp o Chelstmas Gifts hinld
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HEN the evonin'
endin’ o

shnde la
the duy
An’ & feller rests from lnbor smokin’ at
his pipe o' clay
There's nothin' dos .
be fortune up or down,
Ak the lttle country

home town,

fallin’ at the

him go much good,

puper from lilg ol'

n thing o' bean
nin't

It aln't ty an’ its print
nlwoays clean,

But It straighitons out his temper when

A feller's feolin® mean,
I takes the wrinkles off his face an'
" brushes off Lthe frown,
That lttle eguntry paper from his ol
home town
It tells of all the parties an’ the bhalls of Pumpkin Row,

Poul who spent Sunday with  hils girt an how the

i I'n||.‘i'“ ETOW;

How It keeps a feller posted 'bout who s up an' who
Is down,

Thut little country paper from his ol' home town.

Now, | like to read the dailies an’ the story parers, too,

An' at times the yalley novels an' some other trash
don't you? v

Bul when 1 want some readin® that will brush away

n frown

I want that little paper from my ol homa town.

Selocted

YOU MUST HAVE A FRIEND SOMEWHERE .

L who formerly Hved on Coos Nay. Buch a friend would appreclate

more than anything else a yenr's subseription to the
1 COOS BAY TIMES -
Lip Christmas prosent.

It will be & constant reminder him

{ throughout the year, of your Kindness and thoughtfulness

to

We will send him a Christmas card
ngs und a statement that the pape;
Mg year
eanlly

with vour name and greet-
beon pald for

Think it over and solve the Christmas present problem
Fill this eut and mall or send it to Coos Bay Times:

[THTS the come-

.' S

i To Publisher COO8 BAY TIMES, Marshfleld, Oregon

Dear Sir: Eonclosed find $5.00 for which send dally COOS |

| BAY TIMES for one year to the following nddress: l
L PO S S e o R L I e S e L ’
BLIOBL . ..00nun e S T R T T A AL |

Y i abdeisahids s .

Blate ... ¢ b sdbvahrsvnsnss e nnsaniaiionns [

with my compliments and a eard notifying

Paper Is pald for
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Coos Bay Times
Marshfield, Ore.

What Kind Do You Use?

~ What is the brand of your favorite soap, your favor-
lle tea, baking powder, the garters you wear, the
Pleces on the talking machine?

You know the names well.

They are advertised names. The goods give good
Service. You like them.

There are other kinds of advertised goods you will
e equally well,

l" will pay you to buy them hecause they have char-
acter,

Do you kndw them?
Read the advertising columns of THE TIMES.

L
i

e Paper From
isOldHomeTown.

PARCEL POST YOUR LAUNDRY

We Pay Return Charges. Prompt and Efficient Service
CO0S BAY STEAM LAUNDRY
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§Christmas Dinner at
Bracebridge Hall
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HE dinner wns served up In the
great hall, where the squire nl
wuys held hls Christmas ban-

quet, A blnzing, crackling five
of logs had been heaped on to warm
the spaclous apartment, and the fame
went sparkling and weeathing up the
wite wouthed chimnoy.

The gredat pleture of the erusader
aud lila white horse had been profuse-
Iy decornted with greens for the ocet-
glon, and holly and vy had lkewise
been wreathed avound the helmet and
weupons un the opposite wall
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A sldebourd was set out Just under
this chivalrle trophy, on which was a
display of plate that might have vied
(nt least In varlety) with Delshazzar's
parade of the vessels of the temple—~
"flagons, cnus, cups, benkors, goblets,
basing and ewers"—the gorgeous uten-

g8 of good compenlonship that bad |

gradually acoumulnted through many
peneratlons  of Jovial housekeepers.
Bofore these stood the two Yule ean-
dloa, bonming ke two stars of the
first magnitude, Other Hghts were dis.
tributed in brauches, and the whole ny-
ray glittered 1ike a firmament of silver.

We were ushered into this banquet-
Ing seene with the sound of minstrel-
&Y. the old harper belng seated on a
£tool bealde the fiveplace and twanging
his instroment with a vast deal more
power thau melody, Never did Christ-
mas boped display a more goodly and
graclons assembloge of counteninces,
Those who were pot handsome wers nt
least happy, and happlness 18 a rare
improver of your hard favored visage.

The parson snld grace, which wns
not a short, funilllar one, such ns |s

commonly nddresced to the Delty In |

theso unceremonlous days, but n long,
courtly, well worded one of the an-
clent school. There was now o pause,

|

| e e

Odd Christmas
| Beliefs

Cammmieiemimbe i et e it ioin te i b de
the deer knools,

I
s

Bome of the Germins belleve that
those horn on Chrlstmas day have the
power of geclng spicits and even com-

manding them,

A popular saying in Bpain for Chrlst-
mas day s, “The bird of dawnling sing
eth all night long to frighten nway all

evil thinga"

In Roumanin it ia the custom to
bless the Danube at Clirlstmns, and a
procession consisting of priests and
people dressed to represent Hibleal
charpcters moves through the streets
singing chants, and 8o to the banks of
the tiver. ‘T'he lee I8 broken and o
small wooden cross thrown Into the
wanter, Any one who cin recover the
eross {8 regnrded ns extremely fortu-
pate nnd sure of good luek for the res
mainder of the year, |

o |

Christmas celebrations In Mexlco be- |
eln Dee, 17 and contlnne untll Dee, 24, |
Each nlght n festival 15 held, nine in
all, an invitation belng sent out to
these “posados’ “Posadn”  moeans
“Inn," typifying the way the holy trav.
elers, Joseph and Mary, sought In vain
for rest and shelter

:
b
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NDIANE gay that the best time to
catch a deer I on Clivlstmas night
nt 12 o'clock, when they belleve

THAdAdacdacaaqaasaganana’

On the Trail

| CEERREREEERREERRRERERRYR R

PEEKED around a bit |last night.
| theught I'd like to pet a sight |
Of old man Banta Claus.
| come a-asneakin’ down the stair
And hid bohine the parlor chairs,
As still as two small baby bears
With butter on their paws.

AL LMA

a8 If womething was expected. when |

| Suddenly the butler entered the hall |

with some degree of bustle. e wos
attended by n servant on each shde
with a large wax lght and bore n xil-
ver dish, on which was an enormons
plg's head, decornted with rosemary,
with a lemon fn Its mouth, which was
placed with gprent formality at the
head of the thble,—Washington Irving.
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“No Santa Claus!” &
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F it be true, as some do say,

That there's no Banta Claus,
What is this spirit on the way
That nover seems to pause
When Christmas shimes are sounding

clear
Upon the frosty night
In spreading splendid gifts of cheer
In every mortal's night?

What is this sense of glow divine
That comes to you and meo_
Whaon watching all that happy line
Of children round the tree?
Whence comes this mantling atmes-
phere,
8o full of sweet relcase
fThal falls upon us once a yoar
And covers us with peace?

INo Banta Claus? Oh, men of doubt,
Whence comes this sorry claim?
Would you so falr a gpirit flout
For roasona of a nama?
Dear Santa Claus s everywhere
Where hearts are true and kind,
And where there's love of man 'tis there
| Mis presence rare we find,
~John Kendrick Bangs in Harper's
Weekly,
No Perfect Christmas Sermon,
Bome one has sald that there cannot

| be foupd in lterature a single Clrist- |

was wormon which meets the occasion.
| O course there cannot,

The ocension 18 the new birth«of the
Unless the preacher B com-

| world

potent to suy how far the worid bhas |

grown slnce its new birth, urdess he

-l en comprehend and declare the fufl-

nite groatness of that kingdoms of Giod
which the Eavionr of men promises in
the world and unless the snmespreach-
| ar can desoribe the world as it was,
“the people who sat In darkmess,” he
cunnot preach the sormon whieh uhall
meet “the oceusion."—Edward Everett

(| Hale.

The Christmas “Cenone™
The “Uenone,” o Christinus custom
of southern ltaly, 18 also vhserved
|| Rowme. 1t & uu apclent festival of the
lower closses and 1s beld on Chrlstma s
eve, Jt I8 n
be deslgnated) wlhiose object 18 & re<
union of familles o a spirit of devo-
tlon. It conslsts of a supper at which
waenronl and fish are the prineipal

.
dlshes, No other is served info W lioss

vommposition elther meat, yolks of eggs,
milk or butter enters.
@ Cepone” the streets are deserted and
duil on Christmas eYe,
| {n gome sections nolsy parades appear.,

Mechanical Toys Are Not New.
In nll ages of the world’s history chil-
dren have loved toys. History records
the fact that figures of anlmals, such

ns hurses, goots and dogs, were fUllllnl_

amang the toys made of pottery years
pefore the Chilstinn ¢ra.  Even the me

chanleal toy s not a new inventlon, fo*

in anclent Grecoce, where moving stat-
uary astoulshed or amused both rick
and poor, there was searcely an Atbe-

nlan house which did not possess u ey

ir.lmnml toy of some sort. :

— —

fast-fenst (If It may &> |

Becanse of the |

After widnight

{ rabbed with the Bnger glves out a hol

| sot, and sot, and sot, and sot,
All serunched up like a Hottantot,
And skursely breathed at all.
Twas awlul dark and kind o' waird,
And as the hours disappeared
| folt myself a-gettin® skeerod
At noises in the hall,

And nen old Sandy hove in view, !
He wore a shaggy coat and twe

Big goggles on his eyes.
He wore a pair of motor mitts
An fuzzy as o ruuy kit’s I
And wool cap like my mother knits

Foar daddykin's asurprise.

He whispered once or twice, and nen
Ho cackled like a soltin' hen

| Cr liké a rooster does.

|

#Me'll never know me now!™ sald he |
While fixin' up the Christmas tree. |

But old man Sandy can't fool me—
| | knew just who ha was!
~Carlyle 8mith in Donver Republican, |
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§ A Christmas
| Church
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IVE me a soug Httle church,
dressed for the holldays In
greens, wreaths of hoddy, long
honging garlnnds of ground plie

and laurel, perbaps mther awkward-
Iy, but notie the less lovingly, arranged
by Interested church wembers, not by
| n Wired forist, apd Gling the bullding
| with the breath of outdoors,

I want some trees on the pulpit and
high overbead a Llnzing star of fire,
shilning out Inte the semb-twilight of
e bullding, I want to rise In the
starlighted darkness of a properly
frosty Christmas morning and In ev-
| eryday clothes, wearing mittens, if |
choose, anil my second best hat, walk
briskly through qulet strects to the
church and join the walting congregn-
tion.

There wou't be n erowd, There will
| be no displuy, Only n few score of

those to whom Christmas
| wonderful reality will be there, And
| there will be congregutional singing,
| lots of it, and we'll run the gamut of
| the hymns of the Natlvity, We'll read

the approprinte Bcripture responsively
| and listen to the Christmas story tokd

once ngialu by the kindly volee of the |
unpretentions clergyman. — New York
Evenlng Post.

Turkey Not an Ancient Christmas Dish,

The turkey as o Christmas dish was
Introduced into England lop the six-
teenth century and s therefore of less
| antiquity thap the huge sirloin of bLeef
| or the minee ple. Mince ples were first
ghaped like n mupger, s were the
Yule enkes given out by the bhakers to
| thelr customers. The plum porridge
later developed Into the plum pudding,
which dates from 1075 At the old
Christmus feasts pedcocks and cranes
formed some of the dishes. Before be-
| ing ronsted the peacock was carefully |
akinned. und after leaving the oven
the bird wos recloibed with its old
plumn ge.

Bpanish Music at Christmas.

! Wolrd musie in the home is a part |
of the Christmas festivities fn Bpaln, |
| In novthern Andalugia the people play
! the zgambonbin. o Bowerpot perforated
by # hollow veed, which wetted and |

low, scraplng, mouotonous sound. In
gouthern Andalusla the panderita or
tambouring fa the chief lnstruest

L}

menns n |

By Rey. CHHARLES FREDERIC GOSS, D. D,

HIE last of the little stockings

T had been packed to Its utmost

capucity and hung upon the
maniel

Mary surveyed them with a smile of
gatisfaction nnd then went lnto
nursery to take her good night look ht
little Bob and Elsle,

When she returned there was in her
great brown eyves the mysterlous lght
of mother love.

She found ber husband sitting nenr
the fireplace nnd gazing absentimind:
odly at the Ihmoes,

“Tom,"” ghe nald, *what do you think
Elsle sald when DBob asked het this
afternoon what sbe wanted you to give
her for Christimns ¥

“1 don't know. What?"

“Sho heaved the swoeetest Ittle sigh
and replied, ‘I wish pupa woulld fust
give me his own self ull day loug'"™

“What dil she mean by thatt" he
asked with o stiart,

“You dear old lellow," she aniwered,
pushing bis Lde back from his fore-
head with her gentle hand, “you have

Ll

)

@ sy, 9

YOU NEVUEN BAW ANY ONE S5O lAFIY.

not been yourself of lute. Your busl

poss has worrled you, and we hardly |

foul ns M we see anything of youw
Your ®ody 18 here, but your mind s
down at the store,"

“You think Elsle hns noticed 1%

“1 do wo."

“Jing! This won't do!"

“NYou dear old ginnt, 1 dreaded to tell
you, for | know how hard it 18"

“Rless your heart! Don't for henven's
sake let we full nto auy babit which
will darken those little children's lives
nor yours,” he sald, kisslng ber,

- L] - - L] Ld L

An all day frolle began In the Speed

" well howe the minute those two llttle |

white nightgownod Dgures stole nto
the room at sunrise.

Tom helped them empty thelr stak
fngs nnd open thelr packages, nnd when
they screamed with delight in their
chitldish treblog e ronred o his thun-
derous bass. e peeled thelr ornuges,
cracked thelr nuts, spun thelr tops,
struppoed on thelr skates, dressed their
dollies und shot peas at thelr tin sol-
dlers for four hours until dinuer,

He sotmed s Mttle tired and drawno
when be earved the turkey, but Mary
gave bim a look that put new heart
luto him, and after doner he com-
menved agaln,

You never saw any one so happy as

those little Speedwell young ones!
They forgot all about thelr toys amd

Jusgt rolled and tumbled over thelr dear
old daddy
groat Newfoundland dog.

And when the day turned to twilight
and the twillght faded Into dark two
tiredd ehildeen crept up inte Tom's lap
und ladd thele heads npon his heart.

Bob fell aslecop with his eyes fixed
1t|~ll’ his fmther's face, in o sort of mute
adorntion, and Elsle, patting his beard
ed chicek, sald o tones so much Nke
Mury's that they startled bim:

“Pupt, do you know which gife I like
best of all?™

“Your dolly,” he sald, trylng to ap-
pear uncousclous.

“You," she suswered gravely, and
trying heroleully, but valuly, to keep

| nwake so us to foast upon his love n

Hitle louger, she, too, fell asleep and
dropped off upon the sen of Nod,

And there by the tseplace sat Mary, |
| her big brown eyes full of tears,

“Well dime, dear heart,” she sold
“You have won u great victory today
You have given yourself to others nnd
go hnve reprodiucod the Chrdst Tife
agnlu, Aud now carry them off to thelr
oribs, and after I put them to bed you
shall slt down with me and bave «
sooild, louy worey If you waut to."

wl dou't belleve 1 do, swectheart, |
hive come out of mysell for the fest
thne A woeeks, and 1 guess Ul stay,"
—Oiucinpat] Cowmwereinl Tribune.

like little poodles over a |
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DBow Not 10 Give |

HE story is told of n woman
with g great deal more monay
thon mind and hov gelection of |
Buntn  Claus  favors This

danghtor of gold Is bsy twonty-foue

hours out of the day choslng hap
piness, though it I8 snld sghe seldom
P entehes up with it Her Wea of @

Chirlstmas gift Is something that costs
sH,  Noever mind what thie something
I8 80 long ns it reprosents a VY,
Severol yenrs ngo she was particalar-
|}' rushed nt the ||||3||I||.\' geason, so she
gavo less thought thaun usonl to the
disposan) of the Christmas fves, She
Wis passing a bookshop when a Hmp
lenther and gold copy of Omnr's “1tu-
batyat™ cunght her eyes, IHere wos an
Inspitation, She would buy & worth
of oriental pessimistie philosophy, ex-
pressed In metrieal form, for a friend
who lved Lunon ball bedroom and hadn't
n second shirt walgt to her name,
‘ Upon Investigntion Omar looked so
good she declded to mass hoer Christ-
mas suggestlons aml spend the hune
y dredd dollars In fives she set aslde for
I gift purposes on Khayyam and his
verser, One copy went to a widowed
friend of her glrihood who lived on n
[ farm In Malne and attended the M-
tle crossronds chureh twice on Sunday,
Omnr'e verses (n pralss of wine and
{ lovemaking were well caleulated to
shock this reciplent, Acother. copy
| was malled to a renmstress with three
young tobiln months to feed and n net
Income of B12 n week, The slevator
mon la the apartient honse whera the
! muniflicent giver lved drew opne of
the Hmp leathers, The remaluder of
the reciplents were more or less np-
proprintely sclected,

Pleture, If yon will, the widow on
the farm perusing the wine,
| aud song philosophy of the orient!
Imagine the elevator man In the depths
| of hls enge poring over “n loaf of
| bread, a Jug of wine nnd thon!™ This
year the £100 would have gone for
| volumes of "Moonmndness,” n sort of
Fgyptinn and Parlsian nightmare, hnd
fnot a safe and sane salesman per-
sunded the donor to select boxes of
| writing paper in gradunted slzes. This

| §9 at least useful, and who knows but |

nnother Yoletide will find the woman
ponding hand ploked presents to her
| small army of the nesdy!

One Laby ostrich, five months old
and welghing over 100 pounds dressed,
wins served ot o recont Y, M € A
Clhrlstions diiner In Los Angeles, nmd
LO00 persons were served, Kach of the
bubo's  drumsticks  welghoad  sixteen
pounids, In cooking the bird 1065 pounds
of dressing wore used.  This was made
up of Nfry poands of chestuuts, thirty
pounds of butter, twenty-five pounds of
opfons, Afty pounds of bresd, twenty-
five heads of celery and one pound of
mixed spices, A special oven six feet
wquure, was neringed to roust the bird,

‘ Ostrich Dinner For Christman

“Vow to me now,”

Said the innocent lover;
“Vow io me now."

Boldly he glanced at the plant

just above her—
The mistletoe bough.

“Swear that you love
And will marry me, dear,
While up above
Christmas stars shine so clear.
' Kiss me and vow,
Under the bough,
Always, foreves, you'll cherish
me near,”

| Tender her kiss
| As goyly she told him
Joy of her bliss
So close to infold him
| Under the spray.
| Then she sent him away.
*Twas time for the next, so why,

why should he stay?
~Lurana Sheldon,

|
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hind n lttle fat back in a Httls

black cont, nnd hee wisps of red

haly matehed ber red -
shonter. In her firm haod she a
struggling boy about a year younger,
and they were getting into the elevator
at o big department store ond making
for the toys,

The Woman Who Saw bad a like dos-
tination, nud when the floor wns reach.
od they got out together, Children are

Luot allowed unaccompaniod by guard-

| lang in most lnrge shops, but such was

[In-r alr of respousibllity, of decorum,
that it would have been a bold floor.

| walker who dured to question Ler, ]

| Nor evidently was it her first visit

| Tho boy, still held in leash, ran in front
and made stralght for the de-
voted to Sauta Clius, his re and
his slelgh plled with toys.

| There was a background of fir and
| eedar nnd a huge Christmas tree, but

the palr sat down before the fascinat-

fng old fellow In his red robe, his loug

| Snn wan slx If sho Waos a day, She

|
I Cfinahs

1
]

DOWN NEVORE THH PASCINATS
| ING OLD FELLOW,

| white beard, holding his blg whip, and
from lls fuce the swall boy did not
turn,

Across the room was a creche; alse
|a wonderful and besutiful thing—the
Cinfnut Jesns in the manger, the mother

In Lier blue robes, 8t, Joseph with his
| utmif, the three klngs resplendent.

The chlldron had been perfectly still
' for fifteen minutes looking at Santa
| Clnus when the lttle girl whispered to

the boy, He squirmed, struggled, but
| ahe was too much for him, She dis-
lodged hilm from hils seat, dragged him
to the creche and with motherly Irish
| plety pressed bim on his Knees,
| Reverontly she described the bely
| group, then would lucite devotion from
| n more buman mwotlve. “See the cow,
Denny. You mind the cow we used to
ste lust summer ot the farm when we
went on the fresh alr? Ses the goat,
Denny. You mind the goat in our al
ley? 1t's his pitcher” But Denny
whined and pulled and pulled to be
back agnin to his ldol,

The lttle girl looked up and met the
oyes of the Woman Who SBaw, Hersigh
was that given by every woman since
the begluniog, for every man for whose
soul sbe holds herself responsible.

“I'i afrald,” she sald, “Deany lkes
Sauta Claus better than he Hkes God.*
—Naw York Evenlong Sun, |
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Healing Virtue In Christmas Golne.
In cortalu parts of Worcestershire
and Staffordshire the idea prevails that
u sllver colu from the Christmas worn.
| ing offertory s a soverelign remedy for
auy 1 that buman flesh s belr to, Ae-
cordingly any householder who bap.
! peus to huve an ailing child or other
| person In his house hies him to the
clergyman of the parish on Christmas
| morning und asks as o favor o sacras
went shilling, as the ooln s ¢
The coly given in exclhange has to be
| obtalned by collecting a dozen pen
from ne many ddferent maldens

[ then changing the coppers for a silve
|;ih|ll|ll]{- For thig colu the ,
recelves the covelod

Ing, whieh on belng taken home I «
[ hung round the alling one's neck and
! 1% populurly supposed to effect a mpld

and complete cure of the complaint, no
| matter what It may be

Provide For Christmas. ot
Provide for Christmae eve that it do
| T'o feast thy nalghbor good ehesr to |
S0} '

withal;
Beaf, mutton, pork and shred
heat;
Plg, veal, gooso, capon
dreat
es and nuts lo throw

[
r

te'y
nmmnnmuduﬂunmm
Brawn, pudding, souse and good mustad
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