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We Give You Genuine Bargains in eve

| Degartment of Our Big Store

In Ouf Grocery Department
Everything’s Good

Sugar Is Cheaper and Coffee is Higher

You will always find our grocery department supplied
with clean fresh and up-to-date groceries, vegetables
and fruits. We keep our prices strictly on the market
and will meet any fair competitor. We sell at the very
lowest possible prices, and give you the best to be had.
We want your trade and it will pay you to get the habit

All Ladies Dress SIélrts Marked Down
20 Per Cent to Clean 'em Up

Ladies and Children’s ants

at Low Prices

To clean up we have marked all ladies and children’s
Coats away down. If you have not already bought
your coats now is the time to buy. The prices we are
making on these garments will interest you.

Wool and Cotton Blankets at

Attractive Prices i - _ | of trading at Baird's. |
A hmrthmmnent of wool and cotton blankets that Tlllls is the store where you get speclal
are worth more tha k for them. Th i
e S ind tat i ke Yo warn 6 thgtalowing | 1, Prices Overy ay of the year, Sundays |
prices: excepted, We keep our merchandise | Ifyouwant

moving, always getting in something new,
and do not allow any of our merchandise
to accumulate or become shelf-worn,

Cotton blankets 90c to $2.00 pair
$4 to $8.00 for all wool blankets

Wool and Siik Scarf and Head
Wraps

Our new wool and silk scarf and head wraps are some-
thing you must have soon. You can find them here at

25c¢ to $1.50 each

your feet
to be kept
dry, weara
pair of the
PETERS
SHOES
The Best!

In our shoe department we handle nothing but the very
- best solid leather shoes. We have them for father and
mother, brother or sister, in all the different sizes and
styles, and we will sell them them to you for just a

—

It Will Pay You To Get
the Habit of Doing Your
Trading at Baird's Store

Outings and Kimono Fabrics

We have a swell line of outing flannel and kimono fab-

| rics in all the newest designs. The quality is guaran-
-] teed. Be sure and see them. We know you will be
pleased with the showing.

YOU WILL SAVE MONEY

little less than the other fellow charges vou.
it once and see if_ it is not correct.

Just try

OMMY WAS A MAN.

A True Story of Self Control Related
by a Chicage Merchant.

The following “really true” inci-
dent is told about a little fellow
still in the knickerbocker stage, who
works for a large Chicago paper
house. One Jay he was called to
the telephone and after listening
a minute turned pale and hung up
the receiver quietly and hurried to
the manager’s office. The manager,
however, had gone out to lunch, so
the boy left a note reading, “I hav
to go hoam. Tommy Barret.,” The
manager found the note when he
seturned, but soon became busy
with important matters and forgot
all about the boy.

Three days later, Monday morn-
ing, Tommy Barret came back to
work. To the other boys’ queries
of “Ben sick, Tommy?” he main-
tained a rigid silence. He worked
as hard as usual, and finally the
boys ceased to question him regard-
ing his absence. Neither did they

insist again after his second re- |P

fusal to accompany them at noon
for the usual five cent lunch of cof-
fee and bismarcks, having come to
the conclusion, as they exﬁmd it,
that “Tommy had a grouch.”

One day t{n manager was called
at noon to inspect a certain grade
of paper in the storeroom on the
top floor. As he and his foreman
wended their way through the huge
rolls of paper they heard the sound
of low sobs. Silently they peered
down the long aisles of paper rolls,
and finally in the corner of ome
narrow one they saw the pathetic
figure of a little boy. The aisle be-
ing too tubelike for the portly form
of the manager, he bade the boy
come out.

It was Tommy Barret, his face
flaming with embarrassment, his
cheeks tear stained and dirty from
contact with the grimy little hands.

“Why, Tommy, what is it—fight
with one of the boys?” questioned
the manager.

“No, sir,” faltered Tommy, now
striving manfully to raise his voice
above the threatening sobs.

“Then what was it? The man-
ager 'laid his hand on the boi::
head reassturingly. Tommy bit hi
lip for composure, then, eyed,
answered firmly, “My mudder died
last week.”

The manager turned away as the
chain of memory wafted him back
to his own similar loss years )
when it took the united efforts of &
host of relatives and the entire
community of ¢ sympathizing small

country town to comrort nim wris
chocolate drops, “little pies” and
miniature express wagons. And
here, he thought, was this little
chap working in silence and con-
trol{in,gthemiuryo! his heart until
he could steal away at noontime
and sob it all out alone among the
paper rolls. caodk 2

“Have you come up here before
to ?” the manager inquired
when he felt sure of his own voice.

“Yes, sir,” Tommy answered tim-
idly, adding apprehensively, “but
don't fire me, sir—I won’t do it
again.”

“Fire you!” the manager ejacu-
lated. “Well, I guess not. A boy
not as high as a yardstick, and
with a man’s self control.” Tom-
my looked up thankfully at this as-
surance.

“Now run and wash your face,”
the manager continued kindly.
“You’re going to lunch with me at
2 o’clock.”

An hour later Tommy, with face
glossy from recent battle with
umice stone soap, was Ec.ru.hn
of a substantial lunch with his em-
sloyer, who waxed cheerful, confi-

ential, even chummy, to put the

boy at his ease. As they finished
the dessert he nominated and elect-
ed Tommy “boss” of the twenty-
four boys at the envelope table, but
not the slightest reference was
made to the‘ﬁoy’l bereavement, for
the manager understood the fine-
ness of Tommy’s feelings and re-
spected them.—Chicago Tribune.

Death For Kissing.

In ancient Egypt it was consid-
ered a high degree of politeness to
kiss one’s hand and then place it on
the top of the head.

Men of rank occasionally kissed
each other, but in the land of the
pharaohs no man ever dreamed of
kissing a woman.

In Rome kissing was at one time
a serious matter. If a slave kissed
v free woman he was liable to be
torn to pieces by wild horses.

It was the great Cato who pro-
mulgated a law making it a punish-
able offense for parents to kiss in
the presence of their children.

The Greeks put to death any man
kissing a woman in the public
street.

In Austria today a man kisses a
woman’s hand on'y. In Russia the
forehead is kissed nmoz equale.
But a Russian peasant silutes his
Ilordl__v master by kissing his knees.
The Pole kisses the shoulder of

his superior,

THE ESKIMO.

What He Looks Like and the Way He
Dresses and Lives.

What is an Eskimo like? His
portrait is easily sketched: A small
person (five feet five inches is the
average height of the men and five
feet that of the women), with a
grayish copperish and oily skin,
thick lips, deep set and oblique
eyes like the Japanese, a flat, oval
face and fat cheeks, a low, retreat-
ing forehead and black, glossy,
straight hair, which is allowed to
grow to its full length. The hands
and feet are remarkably small. The
nose is abnormally flat.

The faces of the children are
generally so fat that the eyes al-
most disappear, and the nose is

punken between the cheeks instead |

of protruding.

he Eskimos have a happy, care- |

less, optimistic look about them.
Nordenskjold used to call them
“big children” and stated that
“these unfortunate creatures, who

€ lare deprived of every comfort, are

conceited and jocular., They are
hospitable, too, and when brought
into contact with Europeans they
grow civilized quite rapidly, though
they retain a number of their old
habits.”

As regards dress, it is almost the
same for women as for men—a
close fitting sealskin coat, with a
hood for the head and breeches of
the same materiad.

Needless to say the Eskimos dis-
like water as a “cleansing agent,”
and they lack fascination. But
they do not consider Europeans as
very attractive, and the refinements
of civilization are repulsive to

them. The same Nordenskjold once |

told a very amusing story on this
matter,
cologne to an aged Eskimo lady to
smell. She almost fainted anc
called the scent “dreadfully stench-
ing.” But she dwelt in a sordid
hut, where the air was “unbreatha-
ble,” and lived on food of which one
hesitates to think.

The Eskimos have no religion
worthy of the name. They are ex-
tremely superstitious. But how
could they help being so, surround-
ed as they are by truly fantastic
scenery—mysterious caverns and

, mountains of ice, bathed
in the weird light effects of the arc-
tic atmosphere or in the awe in-
spiring gloom of the polar night?

The Eskimos, however, have
much respect for the “head of the
family.” Funerals are a complicat-
ed affair in Greenland, and the

He gave a bottle of eau de |

e Pay the Highest Market Cash Price forEggs

most curious custom in conneciion
with such ceremonies is the bury-
ing of a dog’s head—meant to act
as a guide—together with the dead

body.

’ﬂmy live under tents during the
summer and under snow huts dur-
ing the cold season. They possess a
skin canoce called kayak, a sledge
and a few dogs.

They marry at an early age. The
bride brings to her new home her
clothes, a knife and a lamp. The
husband gives her a cooking pot.
Eskimo etiquette compels the bride
to object to marriage, and she must
pretend to escape from her husband
two or three times before settling
down to her duties and accepting
her ghare of responsibilities.—Ex-
change.

Whistling and Weeping Trees.

Among the curiosities of tree life
is the sofar or whistling tree of Nu-
bia. When the winds blow over
this tree it gives out flutelike
|sounds, playing away to the wilder-
'ness for hours at a time strange,
| weird melodies. It is the epirit of
the dead singing among the
' branches, the natives say, but the
| scientific white man says that the
ilonndn are due to a myriad of small
| holes which an insect bores in the
| spines of the branches,
| The weeping tree of the Canary
|islands is another arboreal freak.
lm tree in the driest weather will
{rlin down showers from its leaves,
|and the natives gather up the wa-
|ter from the pool formed at the
foot of the trunk and find it pure
and fresh. The tree exudes the wa-
| ter from innumerable pores at the
’:;ln of the leaves.—Chicago Jour-

[ Irish Gooseberries.

| An Irishman or an Irishwoman
is rarely at a loss to give quite as
good as she gets. The American
tourist who figures in Sketchy Bits
| found this out to his cost.

| An old Irishwoman who kept a
| fruit stall had some melons exposed
| for sale. The Yankee, wishing to
| have some fun with the old lady,
took up one of them and said:

“These are small apples you

over here. In America we
ye them twice the size.”

The woman slowly looked up at
|.h;m and in a tome of pity exclaim-
| “Sure, sorr, ye must be a stranger
'in Ireland and know very little
' about the fruit of our country whin

riea”

| yo can’t tell apples from gooseber- |
I
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SOUTHERN
PACIFIC

Pacific Railway &

Navigation Co. |cHrisTMAS! CHRISTMAS!

Trains will run daily, except Sunday
on the following schedule,

Lv. Portland.............00..t 7:20 A. M.
Lv. Hillsboro.. B:40 AL M
Ar. Beach Points d20P. M
A By CRY........ .5 2:04 P. M.
Ar. Tillamook................. 2:25 P. M.
Lv. Tillamook........... ... 7:556 A. M.
Lv. Bay City.. ...B:115 A. M.
Lv. Beach Points........ 9:00 A. M.
Ar. Hillsboro....... .......... 1:25 P. M.
Ar. Portland..:... ............ 4:19 P. M.

Through tickets on :ale at city

ticket office, Third and Wash-

ington streets, or Fourth ond
Yamhill, te all points on the P.
R. & N. Further particulars
from the city ticket agent or
agent Fourth and Yamhill
streets.

Joha M. Scott
Ueneral Passenger Agent
Portland Oregon

‘McCall’s Magazine
and McCall Patterns

For Women

Have More Friends than any other
magazine or patterns. McCall's
is the reliable Fashion Guide

monthly in one million one hundred
thousand homes. Besides show-
ing all the latest designs of McCall
Patterns, each issue i1s brimful of
sparkling sho-t stories and helpful
information for women.

Save and K in Style b
scribing for McCall's H.:ntin!’azmy(':ﬂ
only cemia a year, includi

of
the celebrated McCall anm-‘r::’ -
MecCall Pattorne Lead all others in style,

fit, simpliciiy, ecunomy and number sold.
More dealers sell McCall Patterns than any
other two makes comidned. None higher than
1gcents. Buy trum your dealer, vr by mail from

McCALL’S MAGAZINE

236-2468 W.37th St New Y ork City
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It is just as important to know
where to buy

A True Christmas Gift

. ‘ as it is to already have it. You will be

pleased with our fine stock of
Communit}_Silver,
Watches, Clocks, Broaches, Lock
ets, Stickpins, etc.
True Christmas Gifts of Quality
Yours,

C. A. Morris, Jeweler

Star Theatre

Newberg’s Up-to-date

Photoplay

Theatre

The programs shown are selected
from the best Licensed Filina
the same as shown in Port-
land’s largest motion picture
theatre,

We Make a Specialty

of showing all important events
of international interest in Amer-
ica and all other countries of the
world. All pictures censored both
nationally and locally.

W. N. BROWN, Manager

The Graphic and the Oregon
Semi-Weekly Journal 1 year $2.




