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—Now in Stock.

This is the mark of a
BLENDED FLOUR—
the best Bread, Cake and
Pastry Flour — the best all

Just try it once. Look for
this trademark on every
or barrel you buy, A
Blended Flours — miiled of
Ontario Fall and Maniteba
Spring wheats—have it

“Made in Ontaris ™

HEAVY SUITINGS IN--

Biue & Black Beavers
Biue & Grey Meltons|

CHARGES MODERATE & SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.

I. M. Otterson Tailor.

round flour in the world.
£

A complete stock of Amherst Oil
The Celebrated Hart Shoe.
and examine, pleasure to show goods.
line of Hosiery s e .

Boots,

KINNE

PRIMROSE BLOCK, GRANVILLE ST.

Come! Come! Come!

Meat Market

————To the new—-—

Fresh Beef, Lar}lb, Pork,

Bacon,

MOSES & YOUNG

Prices Right.

Save Money

By Buying Your Flour

This Month

From

J. . FOSTER

Grain
Call
A full

oin Granville St.

Hams,
Sausages, F ead Cheese,
Mince Meat, Etc. Etc.

o

o]

[

¥ The Home Circle.

(3N

The Man From Cum-
brae.

Sir Theophilus Ivimey has always
scomed to me a most extraordinary per-
son, As you know, he I8 President ol
the Anthropometric Soclety, and his
power of distinguishing different phys-

lcal types and as3igning their origin
almost borders on the miraculous. I

d.dn't know what anthropometry
meant myself till I met Sir Theophilus
in a hotel at Oban. Before we had been
ti.lking ten minutes together he ob-
served to me abruptly: “Of course,
you come from North Somerset?"

Now, I flatter myself I haven't a sha-
dow of Zummerzet accent, so I answer-
ed at once: “Well, I am a Clevedon
man, If it comes to that; bul how on
ewlh did you know it!”

"0, by the shape of your ears,” he
answered, ‘and by the curve of your

brows. Those eyebrows.I find aré
istinctive of North Somerset, eastward
o’ PBridgewater, But you've Welsh
blood as Well; Glamorganshire, I fan-

This is wonderful!” I exclaimed. |
“My mother was a Swansca woman. i
What made you guess that? What
W h trait do you detect in me?’

our lip and chin are South Wales,"
S'r Theophilus replied, ““and the shape I
o’ your skull shows Silurpan affinities.
Your ancestors on that side, I imagine, |
must have com2 originally from the
Peninsula o! Gow:r.”

Well, this was a luc suess, as |t
happened but I hardly thought {t
more; 80 to test him I asked: “What
do you make of my wife, then?”

He lookcd fixedly at her for a mo-

it. “Mrs. Wallis,” he replied, “is

little more difficult to place quite ac-
curately. She might be from Cumber-
land, but I think it more probable she |
comes from Dumfriesshire.”

“You are a wizard!"” r wife cried.

1 was born in Dumf
ther belonged to the county by origin,

my grandmother on 4 .".xthcr's!
le came straight from Keswick.”

After that everybody ia the room |
wanted Sir Theophilus to guess where
he or she came from and hedid it in
most  cases with wonderful accuracy
O.ie old clergyman. he said, had an |
Averdeenshire head, and could get x:u:
hat to fit him except in Aberdcen. And j

is turned out to bz so, for it seems
some Abcrdonians have bigger skulls
than any one else in Britain, and spe-

11 hats have to bz made to fit tt

n he instantly detected as

and g third as an |
He was equal suc-
as 'ul with two young ladies from the |}
Isle o! Wight, though he failed over a
Devonian, ard not quite unjustiafiably
took and Orkney man for a
It appears there is some slight local
difference between these two typ:zs, for
the Orkney man is a farmer whoowns
fishing boat, while the Shetlander is
tisherman who owns a farm.

FFor the next week, as chance wouid
have it, w2 saw much o’ Sir Theophil- |
ug, Ife went with us around Loch Lo-

ond, and stopped thrce nighis at Lhe

e hotel in Glasgow. So we got |
quite friendly, and at the end of that |
ime we dec!ded to go up to LoAdon to

When we stepped into our carriage
«t St. Enoch station we saw a tall and
oroze-l00king man very comfortably
ed in the corner opposite us. He |
apparently absorbed in his local |

gether, l
i
1
|

{ paper, which he held belore his race1

somewhat obtrusively, as if he desired |

! to escapa observation. But Sir Theo-

|

|

philus, who has a perfect mania for ob- !
serving faccs and heads, determined to
get a good look at him, and I could see
him staring hard with all his eyes at

our neighbor whenever he moved the |

aper on one side. This evidently an- ‘I

noyed the stranger, but Sir Theophilus

| was not to be balked. After two or

three good long stares he turned round
to me and murmured enigmatically,
“Hexagonal!” Then I knew he was
re’erring to the shape of our neighbor’s
skull, for it was a word I-had heard
him apply more than once before to
heads we had met in the hotel or else-
where.

After a while he tried to make the
siranger talk. But the morose-looking
man was clearly onz o! those unsocia-
ble pcople who won’'t be dragged into
conversation on any terms. ‘“You mind
your business and I'll m:nd mine,” his |
demeanor seemed to say as plain as
word could say it. “Pictish!” Sir
Theophilus muttered briefly € more.
“The Plct can be recognized by the |
quarenes3 of the knuckles.” This was

| whispered ~ in my ear, but I rather

think the man opposite heard it.

At last Sir Theophilus could staad it
no longer. I could sece he was pe:i! ve-
ly Htching with desire to idenii'y our
vis-avis from a radical standpoint. ile
leaned over towards him bl:ndly :nd
observed with his most eaza;ing le
—he {8 a polite old gentleman—"Ex-
cuse me, but I think you come from the
Island of Cumbrae.”

O

)}
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A most singular expression broke!
suddenly over' the stranger’s face. He
knitted his brows and looked extreme- |
ly angry. It seemed to me, too, that|

he was alarmed or frightened. “You |

are mistaken,” he said curtly rulslng1
the paper once more po as to screen
his features, I come from Stirling.”|

Sir Theophilus glanced at me, pursed |
his 1lips, and shook his head. The |
siranger, beéhind his newspaper, could
not see this little pantomime., “Won't
do,” the man of seience murmured gent- |
ly in my ear. “Try .again; must fa-
thom {t. Excuse me once more. You |
may come from Stirling, but your fa-|
ther and mother must surely have been
Cumbrae people.”

The man cpposite replied, without
looking up from his paper, “My mother
and father were both of them from
Perthshire. I never in my life was
nearer Cumbrae than Glasgow.”

Sir Theophilus was not to be beaten.
“I should have thought myself,”” —~he!
eald, beaming through his spectacles,
“you came from Great Cumbrae or Lit-
tle Cumbrae, and not, a3z the sayinz
goes, from the adjacent islands of
Great Britain and Ireland. But, - of
course, you know best, though I musl
say''—he spoke most deliberately—'‘you
he all' the marks of the Cumbrae
physiogno The shape of your skul]

the pecul y of

your eyebrows and
the unusual texture'of your hair ar
distinctly—~"

g ranger glared at him. ““Good
God, sir,”" he cried, “are you a detect-
ive, or a madman that you can’t let a
peaceable fellow-traveler alone with-
out cross-questioning him in thissway?”
_-“-ir Theophilus smiled blangly upon
him. her, dear sir,”” he an-
swered, with his courteous deference,
endeavoring (o soothe the stranger’s
ruffled feelings. *“I am the Pres.dent
o! the Anthropon y and 1
merely desired ‘to ask his question
from a scientific interest in the races
ol Britain.”

The stranger who had turned deadly

1 mollified for a
moment. Eut though Sir Theophilusex-
pl d to hi at some length in his

lucid y the nature and mean-

Ing of the sclence of anthropometry,

It was clear he desired no further con-

versation. * Theophilus tried again

mee or rice, wi lunch time

fercd ! some of our cold

grouse and clare but his wiles were

In i the man from Cumbrae—or

from Sti ¥ m will—refused to

be red them. Sir Theophilus

deftly approiched the ject of Cum-

> or twice, but whenever he

A 3> near the mouth of the

Clyde the' stranger’s wrath and indig-

nation' grew visible. When at last we

reached Carlisle, and the morose-look-

nded from the carriage,

lus turned round tg me

ning smile. “E pur sl

{ to himself;

ibrae. I could

swear to that type of skull among
ten thousand.”

He leaned out of the window and
watched the retreating figure. “Hi!
what's this?” he cried. “The fellow's
going acrose the lins, He's left all
his things here and he's going to the
booking office.””

“Perhaps,” I suggested, “he's golng
no farther than Carlisle.’

no,” Sir Theophilus answered;
“ag gure as my name’s Ivimey theres

{ something up. He had a first-class

through ticket from Glasgow to St.
Pancras. I saw it myself when I
I passed it to the guard just now to
punch {t. And didn’'t you notice how
angry he was when I spoke about Cum-
brae. Depend upon it, for some rea-
son or other he wants to avoid us.”

In another minute a porter crossed'
the line and came over to our carriage.
“Beg your pardon, gentlemen, but will
you please show me which of these
things aré not yours? The passenger

| who was in with you sent me across

or them.”

“Then he's not going on to St. Pan-
cras?” Sir Theophilug asked, eagerly.

o, gir; he's changed his mind, and
he's going on by Northwestern.”

Sir Theophilus looked hard at me.
“This is queer ” The said, ‘devilish |
queer. I don't half understand {t.
Why on earth should ha take it as an
imputation on his character that he
comes from Cumbrae? Never met such
a singular circumstance in my life!
Here, boy, have you got any London
papers?”

The paper boy handed him up The
Times. Sir Theophilus took it. I |
bought a Daily Chronicle. The train
went on. For awhile we sat silent and |
burled in our respective prints. Sudden- |
ly, Sir Theophilus gave a long, low
“Whew

“What's up?” I said, looking across
at him. |

“Why, now I see what the fellow |
meant by denying Cumbrae,” Sir Theo-
philus cried decisively. ““But he won't
escape me! His head betrayeth him.
Just look at this paragraph and you |
can sea the whole truth of it.” |

He handed me over The Times with |

tanfield’s

Underwear

(Chapfer 1)

A Talk by the Maker to the

Wearer.

.i,h Stanfield’s Underwear is made of thé
e best wool that grows on the best
W00| wool-bearing sheep in the world—

the long, silky-fibred Nova Scotia wool.

The founder of the Stanfield miils did more than anyone else to develop the
the Maritime Provinces. For half a century, the farmers
of New Brunswick, Nova Scotia and Prince Edward Island have saved their best wool
for the Stanfields—first for C. E. Stanfield—and now for his sons, John and Frank,
the President and Treasurer of Stanfields Limited. :

The wear of a garment depends on the quality of wool from which it is made.
Underwear may be PURE WOOL, and ALL WOGL—and still shrink, ravel and

. Because the underwear is not made of good wool in the

wool industry throughout

wear out in a single season
first place.

There are"seven grades of wool in the flecce when clipped from Nova Scotia sheep. Only the first three
grades of this best wool are used in making-Stanfield’s Unshrinkable Underwear for men and women.
There are no weak spots in the fibre to break in the garments.

There can be no unraveling,

because cvery stitch is locked.

Garments can’t shrink, because of our perfected process of treating the wool BEFORE. garments are
woven, thus insuring absolutely Unshrinkable Underwear.

Stanficld’s Underwear is right from start to finish.
In all sizes from 22 to 70 inch chest measu.e.

BLUE label for medium weight
Your dealer probably has all
can easily get whatever you wish.

STANFIELDS LIMITED

his thumb on one lumn. I looked
whera he pointed, and this is what I
read: “Ballachulish Shooting Case:
It has now transpired that the missing

udson, who is supposed to have
fired the fatal shot,"{s a person of the
name of Reuben Plummer, a native of
the Island of Great Cumbrae, well
kinown as a bookmaker at Newmarket
and elscwhere. The sirictest search
has been made for him in the neigh-
borhood and the police believe he will
s00n be capiured.”

‘Police be blowed!” Sir Theophilus
murmured pensively. “I'll back my-
sel to recognize a Cumbrae head
againsi any detective in the adjacent
lslands !’

‘But there’s a portrait of Hudson in
night Pall Mall,” I said, *and
man isn't really the least bit like

He has a bushy beard and whis-

s and is described as red-haired.”
Sir Theophilus glanced at {t. “Shaved
and dyed!” he exclaimed inwe-
hing easier than to disguise
'm;;, . One doesn't expect much from

I ity wood cut in an evening paper;

sven there I can see the same ears
and forehead. However, we shall be
up in town before him. I'lF communi-
caie with the police and see the copy
of! the photograph they have of the
man before he reaches Euston.”

That very same evening I accompan-
ied Sir Theophilus to the Marylebone
Police Station and went round with
him and the Inspector to await theman
from Cumbrae as he came in by the
Northwestern. And that's how Reu-
ben Plummer was really arresied. —
The. Sketch, London. —

—_———— .

It is Said

That to clear and strengthen the
voice lemon juice and glycerine mixed
in equal proportions is excellent.

That butterscotch for a cold is a
pleasant remedy, being as good as any-
thing in the medicine line. Half asau-
cerful of sugar, one teaspoon of vin-
egar and half a teaspoonful of butter.
Boil together five or ten minutes. Eal
while hot.

That oil of thyme is agood remedy
for toothache, neuralgia or any other
palnful swelling.

That to prevent tartar accumulating
on the teeth and thus causing a dis-
agreeable breath it is well to brush
the teeth with borax or baking soda.
Sulphur is also good and preserves the
whiteness of the teeth. A few drops
of myrrh in a little water is an excel-
lent sweetener of the breath.—Health.

-_—

Some of the newest sleeves are full
length and made of lace, but draped
in one way or another with the ma-
terlal of the bodice. A great many

| o' the shoulders overhang the sleeve

tops in some way, but when this s not
done and the sleeve is set into the
armhole, the sleeve, if the waist makes
any pretensions to dressiness, is in al-
most all cases in two parts, one the
that goes to the elbow, and the other,
the under, of gauze ar lace.

sizes and weights in stock. It not, he

- TRURO, N.S.

Hanging Pictures.

Don’'t mix up oils, watercolors, etch-
Ings, or engravings. Oil paintings suf-
fer by too close contact with etchings
or engravings.

Don't hang water-colors with oil
paintings unless they are framed in
gold, but never place them together
when the water-colors are framed in
white. The white margins used” on
etchings and engravings do not go well
with oils. The main light should be
on the picture. Anything white dis-
tracts the eye.

Don't forget that each picture isone
of two things. It is either light or
dark. The lighter the picture, the
more light. Put sombre pictures where
the light streams in.

Don’t forget to take into considera-
tion the prevailing colors of the room,
wallpaper and furniture. Then buy a
good picture, and put it in the best po-
sition. In almost every case a picture
will suggest its own frame.

Don’t forget that no matter how good
& picture is, it can be spoiled by plac-
ing it in an unsuitable light or close

{ to pictures or pieces of furniture which

do not harmonize with it.
The Shabby Wicker Chair.

That wicker rocking chair is shab-
by, yet it is such a comfortable old
thing that no one in the family will
think of giving it up. Why not fresh-

!en it up a little?

Pour boiling water, with a little
washing soda in it, over and through
the wicker work for at least' 10 min-

y utes; let It dry, go over it with a
! flannel wet - in either turpentine or

!naph:‘na. Leave in the air and next
day rub down with sandpaper. Wicker,
rush and bamboo things are better
dyed than painted.

Unpainted wood or raw wicker can
be dyed almost any color with good
domestic dyes. Red is particularly
effective. Wet the surface to be dyed
with clear hot water before dyeing.
The wetting makes it take color even-

4ly. For white enamel a clean dry
surface is requisite.
—_—

A. R. McLean of Wentworth, recent-
ly gathered 22 bushels of Alexander
apples from one tree and 15 bushels
from another.—Truro News.

The health of the Nation

It is planned right, made right and wears right.
In three winter weights—RED label for light weight—
BLACK label for heavy weignt.

A New Dinuer Dish.

e

The flank steak will be found an
economical piece. In a large animal it
weighs from two and a half to three
pounds and is solid lean. Have the
butcher strip the thick, tough muscle
from each side and it is ready for use.
As suggested for dinper, stew for20
minutes 4 can-of tomaices. . adding =
spoonfui of chopped onion and saltand
pepper to taste. ‘hicken it with one
heaping tablespoonful of flour rubbed
to a thin paste. with cold water, boil
for five minutes, then rub through a
sieve. Score the steak closely on both
sides, sprinkle with salt and pepper and
add, if deeired, apinchof ground clove
or any spice preferred. Roll loosely and
tle. Arrange in a deep earthen dish,
pour the sauce over and around It,
cover closely and cook in a moderate
oven for from three to four hours, ac-
cording to the thickness of the meat.

————

Don’t get-a mushroom hat unless you
want to be out of date before the new
year. The latest models all turn up
somewhere if not all around.

An attractive walking hat of light
grey felt has the left brim broader
than the right, and the edge rolls the
least bit from the right side across

the front. The edge iz unfinmshed._

The wing of whité gull, with curved
part finished by the insertion of very
glossy black feathers, is placed at the
front of the hat, being placed upside
down, with the ends extending out over
» the left brim, slanting toward the back.
behind jt. to the right, is a large, quite
flat chou of black satin, and back of
this a shorter gull wing rises and goes
out across the rather low crown.
There is no band about the crown or
other trimming than that indjcated.
It is to be fastened with two large
headed shell hatpins.—Boston paper.

———eeee

The British hen laid £9,500,000 wortn
of eggs last year, according to Mr.
Edward Brown, the secretary of the
National Poultry Conference. He es-
timated the poultry population of the
country at 24000,000. A Danish dele-
gate to the conference sald there were
about 200 egg and poultry socleties in
Denmark, .and a member who brought
in a bad egg was fined five shillinge.

will be improved by the

use of

COWAN’S

PERFE

CTION

COCTA

Pure, nutritious and easily digested. o)
THE COWAN CO., Limited, TORONTO 4§
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