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"Men’s Dress
. Wear

Hats Reduced .
Dress Shirts -
Silk Sex - .
Dress Weol Sox
Necktles - -
Belts, Collars, ete.
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Ladies Holeproof
Hosiery |

Reduced 20%
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Broken Lines offered on
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- JANUARY

CLEARANCE SALE

[Every Article in this Store is offered at a Reduction. Broken Stock and Odd-Lots are
sold at ‘Co.st Price and Bargain Shoes and Men’s Suits
reserve nothing and offer Discounts from 10 to 50

All Shoes Reduc'ed

Regular Stock

20 per cent

“Srar Brend 350-
Are Batter™

'BARGAIN TABLES

re sold at a Loss to us.
r cent.

- Sale Opens Monday, January 11th

We

Caps Reduced
Sweaters -
Flannel Trousers
Blazer Shirts
Dress Searfs

. Dress Gloves

Men’s Dress
Wear

Men’s Work
Clothes

Wool Shirts Reduced
Coat Sweaters -
Rain Slickers e
All Gloves - -

Heavy Wool Sox
Rain Test Pants

20%
- - 20%
. . 20%
A 20%

3 20%

“ 20%

Ladies & Men’s
Umbrellas

Reduced 20%

STAR BRAND SHOES

PHONE 100

COQUILLE

e
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Boy’s Suits

Reduced

30%

30%

Men’

Overcoats
Reduco%

Children’s
Overcoats

Reduced

AND

S

When Better Merchandise Is Made We Will Sell It

Hub Clothing & Shoe Co.

f

Ladies’ Alligator
Raincoats

Reduced 20%°

Men’s Work

Clothes

Coveralls Reduced 20%

Overalls 20%

Work Shirts 20 % K
Rain Hats 207

Rubber Bootls 20%

Rain Test Coats - 20%

Buckers & Fallers

Black Undershirts - v = 20%

Suit Cases and
Hand Bags

Reduced 20%

HART SCHAFFNER & MARX CLOTHES .
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great city had been dealt with. Chaos | was bidden to find them or anything,

was sulgiding and man had begun to
think Byes glazed by terror
or dim upld ml’nlﬂon once
more carried a low light of sqme rea-
soning thought.

The water fromt—that htrm for the
distracted throngs of the fire days—
Fave up its cowering and walting

4 crews. “Move on—move on,” had been

yelled from behind the bayonet's
point. Little bands of almless crea-

tures stumbled forth Into the ruilns K with no man to guide and guard

to ptart again, beyond or amid that

crushed and still smouldesing city of |
| haps of twelve, and three girls, all

memory.

Fram my hill 1 could see scores of
these plodding bands meit like sha-

ws into'the lowering murk that

¢lung to the long stretches of gray
streets—named streets [n irony surely,
All these shadows of men Lent upon
SOme Vague purpose were the fotsam
and Jetsam after a storm of fire and
& gqpaking earth. But to us who had
worked and sickened for the lack of
fresh green things the word “orange”
was music and “potate™ was song. |

| burden too great, biit too precious to

be It ever so green

My path to the water front by way
of Vallejo street looked comparatively
cool and plain. It was no hard mat-
ter to select, for all streets were as
clearly defined as if painted on a red
map. Oakisnd Tay bright and eclean
across the bay. Surely our need might
be found for a price In that ocasis be
yond the water!|

Coming my way | saw a mother,

Through reeking ashes there trudged
behind her four children, a boy, per

younger-—one of them a silent little
toddler. Bach wayfarer bore soms

abandon—pots, pans, hesmudged bed-
ding and the ever-famillar pillowecase,
stuffed with God knows what—ane
bread

“Move on, move on” the military
had ordered. They werk moving on,
but action, had no mesning. The moth-
er's lips were dry, flabhby and purpose
less, her eyes dead, sdyy for a name

less gleam that distorted the heavy
eyelids. Bhe stared before her out
of those dull eyes and turned neither
to right mor left, her sordid little &
cort §if wordless offspring following
along after her.

In that company there was a sixth
Wrapped by a solled red shawl to its
mother was a nursing babe, with fafe
buried deep In the bare breast of the
woman. One little arm, released from
bond, dangled In rhythm with the
mother's plodding stepa 1 saw that
the child was dead.

“Mother,” 1 sald, In the qu'-(c
of ber people, “your baby—do !"'I
know, mother—that—that, your baby
s dead?™

She made no reply,

there was no |

to her; the child's head fell back In
ertly against the mother's solled hand
dnd slowly she ralsed the little body
to her parched cheek as If to lister
for a heart beat; tut she hesrd none,
for, turning to the dust an8l ashes
about her she stared forth vacantly as
she hafl before 1 had givem my mes
sage. Judging by that ummoved face
fife might have been to her the same
as it was before she learned that death
reposed upon her bosom.

Near where she stoodl there flared
| ap one of those viclons spurts of
flame, dying relactantly amid a tangle
of wreckage. Thrusting itself through
this mass was a mound eof glowing
embers. Dellberately she stooped and
inid her babe mpon fhat walting pyre,

exclamation. She stopped beavily. a8 | gnd leaned over it a Iittle time. “Dust

did-all of her followers—my word |

might have been a military “halt”
Her expression dld not change a shade
from itz fized despair, there was not
even a twitech of the shadowed lips or
a tremor of the swollen eyelids. Then

with awkward, fumbling tngers she |
ummmmawuwium'

to dust™ 1 sald In my heart

She spoke Do wond, there was o
ery, no tears came to the dull eyes,
and ber lips were unchanged Then
she fell again Into the weary trudg
lulhdw The drowsy
smoke hung low wmiong the broken

lh'-"lt

no—mmmmn-ﬁnmt
rose over the funeral pyre of a city
and a babg, as a mother obeyed the
command of God and the military to
move oOn.

Speed on the Cable

A pew cable from New York to [taly
was officially opened recently. By the
use of permalloy, » nickel-lron mix.
tupe, around its copper core, the cable
is able to trmnsmit about 1,700 letters
a miloute as compared to some 260 a
minute by ordinary cable.—Time

'
) Discovery

When Solomon sald there was noth-
ing new under the sun he could not
guess at corodium.

Five Toll
Carelessness alone causes $47N.000,
000 fire loss In this country each year

Riank Wazranty Deeds for sale at
this office,




