Here are Values the
 Buyer will Apprec_l

Black.

Dress Meltons

In Navy, Brown, Grey, Green,

85,90, 9, 110yd

Collon Blanke&'

Al good Heavy makes. -
at 2.00, 2.50, 2.75, 3.00.

KR R e

Wool Dress Tweeds

Assorted Dark shades.
85, 1.20, 1.30 yd.

Extra large size at 4.00°

R ORI

SO

Wool Blankets

382

AllWoolNavySerges

1.00, 1.65, 1.85, 2,25, 2.75 yd.

5.00 and 6.00 palr ‘

English Wool Blankets.

Guaranteed all Pure Wéol.

Heavy
and warm at :

Flanneleties

White, at 22, 25, 30, 38, 40.

Striped, 25, 28, 30.

Special Striped Flannelette.

36 inch wide, good quality, “Soft
finish, all neat patterns.

35¢. yd.

8.50 to 13.00

Ladiés CoatBargains

Winter Coats made of Heavy Wool

English Pyjama Flette: "
Good wearing quality.

4vC. ya.

Coating Serge, with belt and’ large
pockets, mostly Greys a.few Brown
and Navy. :

Special Ptice 6.75

s s

Steer Brothers

oct7 10,12

Thistledown
Frae Scotland.

(Contributed).
SCREEDS 0’ TARTAN.

Differing from the Lowland Scotch
in personal appearance, in language,
in style of dress, and in other re-
spects, the Highlander’'s humour also
presents characteristics which are
distinctly local. Though often rich,
for example, it is never boisterous,
never sparkling—is rarely spontane-
ous—but is nearly always slow, sly,
severe, and insinuative. For, slow in
muscular action, Duncan is slow in
mental action also. He has to be
stimulated or induced to physical ac-

tivity, and naturally of a serious cast | tongue of the Lowland Scot.
of mind, his humour in its richest ore:
comes out nearly always as'the Tesult’
of provocation. But rouse his High-

land blood by insplt—and a ‘word will:

Synonyms equally vex the spirit of
the Scottish Highlander: Thus Don-
ald-Roy McKean, when -interrogated

J | Flora, and you, Donald, and you Lau-

), ialand of ours, call’t
89| Oh, yes, ves!' and in that part of lt ;

81 Nevis. On,
{ neither frost,

8@ | nor. hurricans, nor,” “Here,” says the

i | brought , the preacher’s eloquence -to

3 RJ e —

dnd pistols as- mord as ta & .
sand-shore, and swords, ton. ‘lm.v{li,'
to kill all ta giants and a mcpher-

d fsons tor evermore. Bless ta wée stirk,’

and'mak’ him a big Coo, pefore Mar-.
{tinmas. Bless ta wee Soo, t0o, and
mak’ him a big boar likewise. Oh,

put’ghe ‘strength of Samson into

d’s’ arms, ‘and send us pu!ey,
kall and corn prodigious.. Bless all
ta pairns—Duncan and Rory and

chie, and ybou Peter—and glorious.
Yours for evermore.” Lo

I do not ask. anyone to swal-
low the -above,.” - minus ' thé
proverbial “grain of salt” I like!
to take it that way myself. And yet
there are well-authenticated instances
and occasions revealing “deliverances
quite as ludicrous angd” absurd. Wit-
ness the following fragments of a
pulpit homily which appears in Hugh
Boyd's admittedly veraciéus Reminis-
cences of Fifty Years, and which ths,
recorder appears to have heard him:
self, or réceived om highly credible
authority {—"“Ah,” my * friends,” exi
claimed the yreacher, “what causes
have we for grat.tude! “Oh, yes! for
the deepest gratitude. Look at the |
place of our habitation. How grate-
ful should we be that we do not live !
in the far North. Oh, no! amid the
frost and the smow, and the cauld
and the weet. Oh, no! that we do not
gang shivering aboot in "skins. Oh,/
no! snookin’ amang the smow like |
mowdiewarts. Oh, no, no! and how
grateful should we be that we do not |

leeve in the far Sooth, beneath ‘heé
equawter, and the sun aye burnin,
burnin’, where the sky’s het. Ah, yes,
and the earth’s het, and the water's
het,r and -ye're burnt- black as  a
smiddy. Ah, yes! where there’s. tee-
gurs. Ob, yes! and lions. Oh, yes! and
crocodiles. Oh, yes, and. fearsome :
beasts growlin® and- girnin’.  at ye
amang the woods. Where the very
air is a fever, like the burnin’ breath
o’ a flery drawgen; that we do notl
live in these places—Oh, no, no, no, -
no. But that we leevel{in this blessit
reat Bri

2med Scotland, that looks up at Be'\
yes, yes, yes, wheras
nor '‘cauld, nor wand,

nor. weet, nor hail, nor rain, nor {
teegurs, nor lions, nor burnin’ suns, ;-

narrative, “a tremendous . burst of
wind and rain from Ben Nevis blew
in the windows of the Kirk, and

an abrupt conclusion,

Not long ago a stalwart Wesi.
County -Highlander was desecribing to
a - company of Lowlanders the won-

do it sonfetimes or awaken his drowsy
wits_ by banter, then:- get out of
reach of both his “armé and 'his
tongue instantly, for -his “hand- is
heavy, his eye is sure, and ‘his speech
is a hurricane. Much of what passes
for Highland humour, a8 eéverybody
knows, arises from the differen<e
which exists between the Gaelic and
the English and the Scottish idiom-
ard from the efforts of the semi-
educated or mnon-educated  Gaelic-
speaking Highlander to express him-

self in English, or in the . colloquial

- require may

stock.
- Don'’t
some Camera.

qulrements from

Cameras,

Roll films &

Equlpment.
Everythlng ‘either Amateurs or ad- >

-+ vanced Ph oto%-:ﬁhau can

chased at the Kodak Store. -
" ofc?lm-?z ::dagl'thp equipment for |,
rafect “snapshot” work are a!waya

let W
of the
days as they go W.dndwm

in Yegard to the quality of his potato
crop, provided amusement to the
Lowlanders around him by replying—
“They are just.ferry goot,-inteed, bui
ferry seldom whatever.”

There are some -choice specimens.
of Donald’s English extant, and, bes:
fore passing on to the richer ore of
his natural humour, it will be worth'
while to glance at a few. First, there
is the famous Inveraray proclamation.
It is a unique production, but is satd
to have actually beén delivered at the'
Market Cross. of ‘Iaveraray . towards
the close of. the last cenmtury. Here
it is: “Ta-hoy!—a tither ‘ta-hoy;—|
thres times ta-hoy!—and ta-hoyl
Wheesht!!" By Command of-Her Ma-
jesty King Sheorge and Her Grace |
ta Tuke O’ Argyll! Any persons
, found fishing abune ta loch or below
tt loch, ‘afore  ta Joch or ahent tm
loch in ta loch, roun ta loch or abo it
ta loch, will pe persecuted with three
| persecutions—First she'll De . troon’d;-

she’ll, pe prunt; and if she'll _conte

ATE 100 MUCH!

| AFEW

TABLETS

EASE STOMACH

Instant Relief from Indigestion,
Gas, Sourness, Flatulence -

Stomach full!

D!:nuot stopped!

The moment you chew a‘fe wtahlets

jand. syne shell pe hangd, snd tenf,p “pyrse Diapepsia® . youe: noq:qn
' indiges-

béck any . ‘more’ she'll pe mmt.a_
with a far worse persecution tan all
.that. . Got_save mxm ‘and He;
“Grace ta Tuko O Argyll. Tt we ad-

‘tion, Heartburn,”
.palpatation, stomach aeldlty,
sourness vanishes

Hase your 's

your digestion for a tow; cenﬁ
ant! Harmless! Any” Im;

feels fine. All the feeling ‘of"

fullness;.: ess,
ges; or

L,;

&h nnil co!

ﬁnn.,

‘derful power ‘and faeility in ‘drawing
possessed by his Brother Donald.
“HocH ‘ay,” he said; “he'll juist tak a
bit cawk (chalk) the - size o' -her
thoom’s nose, md he’ll draw a man
‘there, and & pmo there, and .you
‘couldn’t tell. which vu whieh.” The
.Company laughed. “Ay. ~continued
‘the speaker. in a - more lmprulm
vein, “nd ho‘wad hk & ‘plece o
cawk, and he wad draw a horse thera,

and a.eart“,tﬁere, and - you couldn’t -

,Sbld By--?ggfgigq

tell which was which. Th
beautiful:” .

" .Donald is proud of his 8
proud of his native dre
his name and clap, prov
thlnl pertaining excl iy
native hills. He claims
that it is not only the be
the oldest languages in
would not like to say
oldest. The humorous

it the above o be Bona fide; we can
SR LT T T i e

- yith: I Reart pureh. ' %
K Joy? Laughfer" Smiles? Juﬂ vmlt
‘Zw I Jfy Wandering Boy Tomight”

S 5, O 1 .

you Buy any other land

.guarantecd best grade of
rubberized asphalted roof-
ing.-Compare it with roof-
ing at twice it's price. Ask
for sample, they're free.

$3.30, Delivered

q 1 (, “it it was ta Gaelic that was

i ,i‘atever 1”

no coating until it has
iths on your roof.

Monroe Export Co., Lid.
and Colin Campbell, Ltd.

9«-0- 2 e

s en Eve, all

i ¢* charms,
ﬁ:t met §o; Adam’s’ view;

first wopd'that he'll .Epake.ta her
“Was ‘Cla mar's tha thgfian duidh?”

f;?’But did you’ll observe,” says Don-

fresh in Dbeauty’'s

Bpoket in ta Garden of Eden, mayhe
y’ll say ta teevil was a Hieland-
, and she would't like to pe at all,

1
:‘I have said that the Highlander is

proud of his name and clan, ¢
there are stories that reveal to Wi
extent. “Did you’ll know what
this is, Donald ?” - inquired one Celt
another, on the morning of a ce
national ocasion which will come ¢
in the sequel. “Hooch, ay,” repl
Donald, “it's. just ta . day after
morn, Dugald.” This happened in
days o’ langsyne. “Yes, Donald, t0
shurely,”. replied his friend. “But §
you'll forget this was ta day

(Continued on 5th Page.)

By BEN BATSFORD




