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CAKES 
See our splendid variety 

of cakes and biscuits. 

FIG BARS ....cvinvernnnennns 23c Ib. 

CHOCOLATE SNACKS ...... 2c Ib. 

LONDON MIXED .......cv0nen * 25¢ Ib. 

VANILLA CREAMS ...... veuo 25¢ 1b
. 

MARITIME MIXED .......... 23c Ib. 

FANCY MARSHMALLOW .... 25¢ Ib. 

HONEY FINGERS ........... 23c Ib
. 

COCOANUT JUMBLES ...... 25¢ Ib. 

VILLAGE CAKE .........c.. 15¢ Ib. 

Small Boxes Biscuit 

PEOPLE'S FANCY ...... dhe wns . 20c 

CREAM SODAS .........c.. 14¢ Ib. 

MARITIME MIXED ...... vane 00h. 

CORN SYRUP 
10h Pail ......... 0c 

4 NT REEIRAR | X 

MACARONI 
* (in bulk) 2 Ibs for 23c. 

~~ "RAISINS 
Bulk Seedless Raisins 

17c1b. 

Fancy Seedless, 17¢ pkg. 

Fancy Seeded . . 17¢ pkg 

SUGAR CRISP 

CORN FLAKES 
Only 11c package 

Case 3 doz. pkgs., $3.40 

: FISH 
Smoked Fish in boxes 

15¢ box, 5 boxes 70c. 

Boneless Herring, 15¢ 1b. 

Boneless Cod, 14¢ 1b. 

| Salt Cod, 8c 1b. 

Salt Herring, 50c doz. 

Was] 
Splendid value 

Only 50¢ 1b. 

- 
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GOOD 

QUARTER TRADES 
5 Ibs. BAKING SODA ......... soe 2DC 

7 ‘ROLLS TOILET PAPER ...... 25¢ 

3 ibs. GOOD RICE ........ Set 25¢ 

8 BOXES MATCHES ©. 520... 25¢ 

PINE CAPPLER WT a eR res 25¢ 

4 CAKES SURPRISE SOAP ..... 25¢ 

1 LARGE JUG VANILLA ........ 25¢ 
1 LARGE JUG LEMON .......... 25¢ 

YERXA 
GROCERY 
CO 

‘stant delight to us. I think they will 

THORNTON W. BURGESS PRAISES 
NEW BRUNSWICK AND NOVA 

SCOTIA AS A VACATION LAND 

The first report of Thornton W. Bur- 

gess on his visit to New Brunswick 

and Nova Scotia, during the Tast two 

weeks of the month of June, broad- 

casted at Springfield, Mass., was as 

follows ;— 

Good evening, Neighbors. Hello, 

Boys and Girls. This is M. Burgess 

speaking from Westinghouse Station 

WBZ at Springfield, Massachusetts. 

How are you all? If I were up in the 

Provinces now, I would say “Good 

day.” That is the way they salute you 

there. Most of you know that Mrs. Bur- 

gess and 1 have been fishing so I pre- 

sume most of you are possessed of 

curiosity enough to want.to know 

what Juck we had and what kind of 

a trip we had. I am going to begin | 

with the trip first. 

To begin with, we motored 

Springfield up along the Maine Coast | 

to Saint John, New Brunswick, Cross-|
 

ed by boat from Saint John to Digby, | 

and at that time the Bay of Fundy 

was as courteous to us and as thought- 

ful of our feeling as were the good 

people who live up in that section. It 

was a delightful sail. 

From Digby we motored up to Anna- 

polis, then crossed through one of the] 

most extemkive forests I have ever 

driven through. For mile on mile there 

was no break and the road was so nar- 

row that we had constant mental vis- 

jons of what might happen if we 

should meet another car. But we met 

only one car and that at an oppor- 

tune time. This road, by the way, is 

not one of the Provincial roads. Of 

the latter I shall have a word to say 

later. Reaching Greenfield we spent 

salmon pools, 

Bridgewater, 

from | 

several days on the 

then motored out to 

where we struck what would corres- 

pond to the state highway in the 

States. From there we motored to 

Halifax, crossed over to Truro, Parrs- 

boro, Amherst, and then into New 

Brunswick to Moncton. From the lat- 

ter city we went over to Sussex Cor- 

per in the beautiful Sussex Valley, 

where we were the guests of one of 

our radio neighbors, Mr. H. W. B. 

Smith. From Sussex we drove to Fred- 

ericton, the capital, and the next day 

went into camp on the Miramichi as 

guests of the Provincial Government, 

once more in quest of salmon. We 

were three days on the Miramichi. Re- 

turning to Fredericton, we motored 

sixty-four miles up the Saint John 

river to Woodstock, crossed the line 

at Houlton, Maine, and returned home 

by way of Bangor ard Portland—a 

total distance by motor of 1914 miles. 

A Vacation Land. 

I know of no more beautiful vaca- 

tion land than these two Provinces. 

The roads are of gravel, but are kept 

in splendid condition and were a con- 

prove a surprise, and a most pleasant 

one, to those visiting these two Prov- 

inces for the first time. Did we get 

any fish? Yes, we each caught our 

first salmon, one of fourteen pounds 

and one of twelve pounds, and the 

thrill of it lingers with us yet. So 

much so that we have vowed a solemn 

vow that, other things permitting, we 

will return for the salmon fishing 

again next year. I am not going to tell 

you about the fishing now. I am going 

to reserve that for a Nova Scotia 

night and a New Brunswick night 

sometime in the fall, when with Mrs. 

Burgess’ hep 1 shall try to tell you 

what salmon-fishing is like. 

Matters of Interest. 

Tonight I am going to tell you of 

some of the other interesting things. 

To begin with, a short time before) 

we started one of our good neighbors 

of the air, Miss Edna O. Clarke of St. 

John, New Brunswick, wrote me of 

one of those mnexslainable grouse of| 

which we hear every once in a while— 

birds that seemingly drop all fear .of 

mankind. She invited me to come to 

see the bird when I reached St. John. 

We axmgived in that city at noon and 

immediately after lunch I called Miss 

Clarke and found that the bird was 

still making himself at home near the 

cottage of her sister, a few miles out 

of the city. We at once motored out. 

Miss Clarke got an apple and we 

moved around to the back of the cot- 

2 STORES 
York St. Queen St. 

Tel. 305 Tel, 567 

| tage. At the first call the bird appear- 

ted. It was a sure enough grouse, or 

| partridge, as it is commonly called in 

| New England and the Provinces. 

| Moreover, it was quite as friendly as | 

any dog. Mrs. Burgess knelt down 
i J 

TTT 

with a bit of apple in her hand and 

the bird promptly came to her and fed 

from her hand with the greatest con- 

tentment. Then she walked down the 

path with the grouse at her heels. A 

hand-mirror was brought out and Mrs. 

Burgess held this where the bird could 

see its reflection. It was tremendously 

interested. Failing to pick a fight with 

itself, it would peek around back of 

the glass to see where the other bird 

was. We all went up on the back 

porch and the bird followed. I tried 

making photographs and found some 

difficulty in Keeping the bird far 

enough away from the lens to get it in 

focus. 

Pussy Tied Up. 

But this isn’t all the story. There 

is a cat living there and, fearing that 

the cat might make an end of such a 

friendly bird, pussy is kept tied up. At 

night she is placed under a large Box | 

on the back porch. Every morning the 

grouse is found perched on the top of 

the box. It refuses to be driven from 

there, boldly fighting the hands that 

attempt to remove it. So the man of 

the house pretends to be frightened; 

he runs down the back steps and down 

the path, and the grouse promptly 

gives chase. Then pussy is taken out. | 

If the folks go for a walk down to | 

the riverbank four or five hundred 

yards away through the woods, the 

partridge accompanies them. When 

the bird is tired, it retires underneath 

a certain big spruce, where it rests. 

But it is always ready to come out and 

make friends with visitors. 

Now this bird is not one which has 

been brought up as a pet. It is one 

of a flock of eight which wintered 

near this home and which were as 

shy as grouse are supposed to be. This 

spring, when ploughing began, three 

birds became friendly with the plow- 

men. Of these this one moved up to 

remain near the cottage, where ever 

since May it has been almost literally 

under foot, even coming into the 

kitchen. The other two friendly birds 

have not come up to the house, but 

each has established itself in a do- 

main of its own, and there is quite 

friendly with visitors. One has the 

habit of following the plow, getting 

almost under the horses’ feet. It also 

perches on the wagon. It all reminds 

me of the grouse which you will re- 

member I told you of a year ago asl 

living at Wellesley, Mass., and of the 

one at Martha's Vineyard this spring. 

So far, no logical explanation of such 

behaviour has been advanced. But 

wasn’t it a delightful introduction to 

New Brunswick? I don't know when I 

have had a more enjoyable experi- 

ence. So far as I know, the bird is still 

there. 

Saw Three Moose. : 

Then when we reached Sussex Val- 

ley, another event occurred quite as if 

it had been staged for us. Naturally, 

1 hoped while IT was in the Province to 

see moose. Every one who goes up 

into the big woods wants to see 

moose. Well, we saw them. We had a 

better look at them than we had dar- 

ed hope we would. But we didn’t see 

them where we expected to see them. 

They, too, were on the edge of civili- 

zation. The very morning after our 

arrival our host, Mr. Smith ,called to 

us to look at three moose in the mea- 

dow in front of the house. It was un- 

believable, but true. The woods were 

some distance away. They had come: 

leisurely across the meadow, intend- 

ing to cross the road just below the 

hcuse. They had been halted by the 

passing of lumber-wagoss. Of course, T 

rushed for my camera and then down 

the road to hide at a point where I 

thought the great would 

cross. But they changed their minds 

and returned whence they had come, 

animals 

topping the fences as easily as a deer 

would. It was a great sight and en- 

Bec 

‘Well,” sald she, “a bird has just 

come down our chimney and out at 

the firg-place and I thought you 

might like to see it. It's a duck.” 

“It's a what?” said I, for I certain- 

ly thought that my ears were playing 

me tricks. 

“It’s a duck,” said she again, “and 

I thought you might come over and 

tell us what kind of duck it is.” 

Of course, we went. It was a duck— 

a sure enough duck. It was a female 

Golden-eye, or Whistler, and it seem- 

ed none the worse for its experience 

in coming down a chimney. But what 

any duck in full possession of its com- 

mon duck senses would be doing in 

a chimney was and is beyond me— 

particularly a chimney in a city. 

You know I felt strangely at home 

going over to see that duck. When I 

am at home here in Springfield, my 

telephone is constantly bringing me 

querries of all kinds and sometimes 

strange incidents. 

Tn the whole 1800;mile trip,. the 

only wild animals we saw from the 

car were two or three chipmunks, a 

red squirrel, a woodchuck and or 

deer. But I think that you will agree 

with me that, considering the grouse, 

moose and duck incidents, the Prov- 

ince of New Brunswick made ample 

amends and demonstrate” that it has 

rare opportunities for the study of 

wild life at home—either its own 

home, or somebody else’s home. 

LOSS OF FEZ 
WORRIES THE 

MUZZULMANS 
There was nothing extraordinary 

abou: the change in the style of 

Turkish clothing But the headdress! 

I wonder how many Europeans real 

ly appreciate the sacrifice which 

Mustapha Kemal imposed upon his 

people writes Maurice Perriot in the 

Revue des Deux Mondes. 

Hardly has the little Mohammedan 

emerged from swadling clothes than 

he covers his head and never there- 

after uncovers it. That was the rule. 

The fez in time replaced the turban 

and then the kalpak unthroned the 

fez but the principle was the same. 

Never had the Moslem Turk gone 

bareheaded except at the bath or the 

barber shop. 

Then—suddenly between one day 

and the mnext—he was ordered to 

salute by removing his hat to un- 

cov:r wien he entec:d a ministerial 

office or even a restsurant--And he 

cbeyed 

The question of the hat rim or 

cap visor had always been the chief 

obstacle to the adoption of western 

headdress by the Mohammedans. The 

devout believer must say his prayers 

five times a day and in the course 

of each pragjer must make a given 

number of prostrations which are 

not mere gestures by any means 

since he must touch his forehead 

to the ground. 

How could this rite be performed 

while wearing ag hat with a brim? 

One prayed wi‘n one’s head cover- 

ed. The Persians a subtle people de- 

vised a movable visor like an eye- 

shade whiva tney cou.1 31ide. oniil 

it was over which ever ear was on 

the sunny side. I do not know 

whether the Turks still say their 

prayers or whether in order to do so 

they take their hats off. Neverthe- 

less the ancient interdict still lies 

heavy on all hats with prominznt 

brims. 

Visitor—WeHM why are you here? 

Prisoner—For having five wives. 

Visitor—How do you enjoy your 

freedom? 

Blackheads Go Quick 
By This Simple Method 

Blackheads—big ones or little ones 

—s0ft ones or hard ones—on any part 

of the body go quickly by a simple 

| method that just dissolves them. To do 
this get about two ounces of peroxine 

powder from your druggist—sprinkle 

a little on a hot, wet cloth—rub over 
the blackheads briskly for a few sec- 

hanced my already enthusiastic opin-| 

ion of New Brunswick. 

And then came the final incident to 

quite cap the climax. We were in Fred- 

ericton, the capital city, and prepar- 

onds—and wash off. You'll wonder 
where ithe blackheads have gone. 

Pinching and squeezing blackheads on- 

ly open the pores of the skin and leave 

them large and umnsighitly—while the 

| simple application of peroxine powder 

and the water dissolve them right out, 
ing to leave for our homeward jour-' 

ney. I had just come from the garage 

with the car. As I entered the notel, | 

the clerk said, “There is a call for you | 

on the telephone.” When I answered | 
: y . . . | 

it, a woman's voice said, “Is this Mr. | 

Burgess?’ I admitted that the insin- | 

uation was true. 

‘“T believe you are interested in| 

birds, are you not?’ said she. I admit- 
| 

ted that this was also true. 

| leaving the skin soft and the pores in 

their natural condition. 

HOW TO IMPROVE 
To augment your chances of Success 

in the Stock Market 
You will find our Pamphlet 

“PUT AND CALL Trading Explained 
Most helpful. 

WRITE FOR COPY 
BRYANT & Co 84 St. Francois Xavier St. 

. MONTREAL 
Oldest Established and Largest Reliable 

Option Dealers in Canada 

For generations hunters 
and fishermen all over the 
continent have Bp 
ed the utter dependability, 
‘honest ‘materials and sterling 
construction of these time- 
tested boots, : 
‘Through bush;'streams and the 
roughest going, these sturdy yet 
flexible boots will ensure your 
entire foot comfort. And their 

wear is proverbial. 

Knee High, waterproof 
7X» With mois Flexible 
~— Sewed-on Sole of heavi- 

est oil-tanned leather. 

Hand made to your individual 
measure, 

Jor Catalog Te 

A Boot For Every Purpose 

— Ly 

FEEDS - FEED 
Corn Meal, Cracked Corn, Bran, 

Shorts, Middlings, Low Grade 

Flour (for Fox Bread), 

Feed Wheat, Scratch 

Feed, Crushed 

Oats. 

at Lowest Market Rates. 

G. W. HODGE 

Time to Plant your Garden 

and if you plant the famous 

Steele Briggs Seeds 
you will be assured of good yields. We have 
a large assortment of Fresh Seeds, also 
Onion Setts and Garden Fertilizer to make 
them grow. 

The Angling Season For Salmon 
opens May 24th. In anticipation we have 
imported from England a good assort- 
ment of Tackle including Salmon and 
Trout Dry Flies. Dry fly fishing is destined 
to become a popular sport on N. B. Wat- 
ers. 

CURRIE BROTHERS 
- Call on us for Bargains. 
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