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98 ib. Bags 

5CROWN ....... $4.75 

SNOW WHITE .. $4.80 

5ROSES ......... $4.80 

PURITY ooh 

Oatmeal 
Mh ELE. We 

901b.Bag ........ $3.35 

Matches 
5 BOXES FOR 50c. 

Corn 
2 TINS FOR 25c. 

Corn Syrup 
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ing a central lodge. 

Ancient Game. 

Guests have the advantage of both fresh water and sea bathing, boating and 
while the Pictou Golf Club, only a short distance away, is open to those who are lovers of the Ro .l and 

sntworth Park I.odge, mear Pictou, N.S.,,, which was recently opened by the Canadian National Rail- 
ways, has already proved its popularity with Canadian and American holiday-makers. 

located on Northumberland Strait, near Pictou, N.S. and consists of a group of rustic bungalows 
The Lhtdge is 
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101b. Pail ........... 5e. CAIRO, EGYPT IS A CITY OF 
BlheTin ba Alc 
{MOREE STE bv 

Cake and 

Biscuits 
5—6 1b. Box 

CREAM SODAS 

13c 1b. : 

5—S8 1b. Box 

MARITIME MIXED 

18¢ Ib. 

5—8 Ib. Box 
PICTOU MIXED 

18¢ 1b. 

VILLAGE CAKE 

2 Ibs for 25 cents. 

20 1b. Box, 11¢ 1b. 

Starch 
Laundry Mixed .. 10c1b 

Corn Starch . . . 10c pkg. 

Linit 

fry 

Acme Gloss 
13¢, 2 for 25c¢. 

Celluloid Starch 
13¢, 2 for 25c¢. 

Perfect Seal 

Jars 
1DOZ. PINTS . . .. $1.50 
1DOZ. QUARTS. : $1.85 
1DOZ. 1 GAL. . .. $2.60 

Pat. Medicines 
AT CUT PRICES 

YERXA 
GROCERY 

C0. 
2 STORES 

York St. Queen St. 

(By John Gunther in Chicago News.) 

Cairo.—Egypt has its British guard- 

! , its nationalist. leader, and its 

 king—the king who holds a royal flush 

| with 37 cents in the pot—all of them 

i carefully seeking some formula for 

| Egypt's troubled destiny. But Egypt 

| is hardly an unhappy country. Cairo is 

| not an unhappy city. 

| For a day or two I was inclined to 

| close my eyes and pinch myself, say- 

| ing, “I suppose it must be true.” 

| That is, to the visitor, Cairo plays 

| 

| JAZZ AND ALSO OF CHARM; 
NEAR EAST LIFE DESCRIBED 
+ JT Sc 

ly unveiled, most either ip the white 

yashmek, a-yery becoming strip of 

white gauze, drawn across the nose, 

or the black hood, the heavy veil 

worn by the poorer classes. Some 

have European shoes, some are bare- 

pot with barbaric silver rings jang- 

ling around their ankles. Along the 

streets battered taxis jostle donkey 

carts; what is more, they jostle cam- 

els, real” camels, enormous. quiver 

ing pyramids ot tawny hice witn 1n- 

credible burdens of stock or produce 

{its part perfectly. In many ways it is| piled high ‘above the hump. Out by 

| as thoroughly western a city as, say the Nile feluccas with slanting purple * 

good 

But 

| Home or Madrid, and a 

more modern than either. this 

cret and oriental and eastern as you 

please. The combination is rare. And 

Cairo makes the most of it. 

Jazz Bands and Fords. 

Thus I see that the small black boy 

who brings me my breakfast every 

morning has a silver ring in his nose; 

but he speaks good English. Thus 1 

notice that women in black veils walk 

along the road to the Pyramids balanc- 

ing huge earthenware waterpots on 

their heads; while we of the west 

take that same road in a car manu- 

factured last winter in Detroit. And 

thus I sit on Shepheard’s terrace, lis- 

tening to an American jazz band drum 

out Irving Berlin's “Always”; while 

not 200 feet away I can find streets 

as evil and stealthy and utterly medie- 

val as the world can show. The great 

thing lies, each side, in its way, is 

perfectly genuine. Cairo is a bridge 

between two civilizations. 

Somehow, it reminded me of a neat 

dolls house, as occidental as one could 

wish, all clean and solid in brick and 

mortar—and peopled with a miscel- 

lany of dolls which are at one exotic, 

vile, mysterious, incredible, and other- 

wise -as outlandish as—well, as pass- 

ion-fruit, say, at an American break- 

fast table side by side with shredded 

[ wheat. 

pT have mentjoned the small hoy 

with the silver ring in his nose. The 

rest of him is in purple and orange. 

My first evening here I noticed, too, 

a real magnifico, in a uniform such 

as would make any Central America 

president reel with envy. My magni- 

fico has a scarlet turban, a uniform of 

clinging crimson silks, epaulettes of 

chain mail; he was studded with or- 

ders, decorations, emblems his chest 

was a veritable facade blazing with 

gaudy merit. I thought” he must be 

the captain of the royal guard at least. 

starter. 

Cairo is the east, all right. Also, it 

is Africa, all right. The sun is more 

than the sun; it is a white, relentless 

energy. Shade temperature at noon to- 

day, 107 degrees Fahrenheit. Pause till 

I wipe sweat from my nose. 

Few Women Unveiled. ; 

The waiters mutter in Arabic and 

wear white robes sashed with red. 

Most of them are Sudanese; on their 

brown cheeks are the little parallel 

scars of their tribe—a sort of mono- 

gram carved in living flesh. Out along 

the road to Gizeh the palms stand 
straight and silent against the sunset 

horizon as if etched in metal, They 

rise like an incredibly slim vase for 

sixty feet, then burst into an umbrella 

of bloom. The women drift noiselessly 

along the hot pavements, some grave- 

western crust conceals a spirit as se-| 

| 
| 

| | 

I was wrong. He is the hotel's elevator | ety 

deal sails are dipping toward the sunset. 

Yes, it "is the east ‘all. right. The 

east with a strange western crust sup- 

erimposed on decay. 

I felt much ,the same thing on em- 

barking at my first oriental seaport, 

shining and glittering in the white 

sun, dirty, squalid, excessively roman- 

tic, with the tall ships in harbor and 

noisy cafes lining the waterfront; 

wicked by night (so it js said) and by 

day hot as hell (this I say); by name 

Port Said. 

City of Two Worlds. 

But here in Cairo, with the squalor, 

the dirt, the romance, just as tri- 

umphantly in evidence, the spirit is 
different somehow. It is as if the 

people were saying, “Well, now, you 

are here in Cairo, forget about these 

British who are here, forget about 

Zaghlul and the puppet king only re- 

member this is the orient, and per- 

fume from the orient is fleeting; go 

then, and see how Cairo is a city of 

a dozen civilizations and of 

worlds.” 

say it. 

And did you ever hear that east | 
| 

two | sionary to South 

That, I think, is what the| many years’ work there he left the 

Cairo people think, even if they don’t| mission and as plain Mr. 

MILLIONSOF 
DOLLARS AWAIT 

THE OWNERS 
London, Aug. 11—Lying in 3 Lon- 

don bank is a sum approaching 

$35,000,000 amassed romantically by 

a priest and now awaiting somebody 

who will establish a claim to it take 

it away and begin the life of a 

multimillionaire. 

Several people are pursuing claims 

to this fortune, among them a 

widow who claims to be a cousin of 

the millionaire priest. Two men 

named Franklin and Jacir have come 

to London on behalf of the widow 

claimant. 

Somewhere in the world is a per- 

json living today on small means 

who is really a multi-millionaire with 

out knowing it. 

- About 40 families have laid claim 

to it, and so far none of these sup- 
posed heirs have satisfactorily prov- 

ed their identity. 

It all began more than 60 years 

ago, when one Senor Cayetano Sequi 

Roca, who afterwards turned -out to 

a very large sum of money in a Lon- 

don bank. The years passed by 

the Spanish priest seemed to vanish 

into thin air, and never again did 

he or anyone else claim the money 

which had been lodged. 

In consequence of recgnt inquiries 

it now is believed that the father 

came from Palma de Mallorca, in 

Spain, whence also comes the Sequi 

family of Cuba, which now lays 

claim to this hoarded gold. 

Sixty odd years ago the priest 

| was sent by the religious order of 

which he was a member as g mis- 

America. After 

Fe Se 

| went to the United States. 

R. 

The erstwhile priest, now joining 

was east and west was west, etc.?|jn with some friends, showed him 
Well, then, ‘just come along 

zaars. 

Marian—I didn’t like the way you 

smiled at that girl over there. 

Gilbert—Neither did she! 

BLUNDERS 

> S o 
5% 0 4 IOV 

Cy AMAT as 
ev PP wa 

WHY IS THIS WRONG? 

Thousands of letters are delayed 
in delivery from two to tem hours 
in big cities because business men 

do not place their return street ad- 
dress on letterheads and envelopes. 

Even though a company may be an 
important one, all postal employees 

do not have its address committed 
to memory. Consequeatly its mail 
will, surely be delayed if persons 
who must reply to its letters are 
given no street address. 

| world. 

} . 

Some! se] to be possessed of an immense 
sunny morning to the Mouski ba: pysiness capacity and 

li co ’ 
of boundless 

| energy. He rapidly made 5 fortune. 

| Quick at money-making he was 

{also quick to tire of his new life, he 

| parted from his business friends 

| and went to England where he de- 

| posited his money in a London 

bank. 

One might now have thought that 

a life of quiet ease might present 

some attraction to this bold spirit 

who had already seen enough of the 

Not a bit of it. 

self. He drew from the bank a little 

of his capital and quietly left the 

country. 

Neither in Spain, England nor 

America; was he eevr directly heard 

of again. But there isi reason to be- 

| lieve that his missionary work this 

time led him among cannibals, 

where he lost his life. 

When 30 years elapsed without 

any further news of Senor or Padre 

Sequi, the bank in which his money 

was deposited in acordance with its 

regultaions instituted a search for 

him. But he never has been found, 

Among the various claimants to 

the huge fortune is a widow who 

says she is a cousin of the vanished 

priest. She has now given a power 

of attorney to a Mr. Franklin, al 

Spanish speakng Venezulan, who is 

at present in London, accompanied 

hy Mr, Jacir of Paris who is finanec- 

ing the enterprise of proving the 

widow's claim. 

be a Spanish Jesuit priest deposited |! 

Once more 

| his religious vocation reasserted it- 

Corn Meal,’ Cracked rn, 

Shorts, Middlings, Feed Flour, Oat Chop, Oat 

Feed 

Corn, Whole Corn, Bran 

, Feed Wheat, Scratch Feed, Best West- 

ern Qats, Crushed Oats 

At Lowest Market Rates. 
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PALMERS 
Moose Head Brand 

Hunting &FishingBoots 
For generations hunters 
and fishermen all over the 
continent have appreciat- 
ed the utter dependability, 
honest materials and sterling 
construction of these time- 
tested boots. NL 
‘Thraugh bush, streams and the 
roughest going, these sturdy yet 
flexible boots will ensure your 
entire foot comfort. And their 

wear is proverbial. 

{nee High, waterproof 
/%_n with noiseless Flexible 
— Sewed-on Sole of heavi- 

est oil-tanned leather, 

Hand made to your individual 
‘measure. a 
Send. for Catalogue; ~~ showing our | 

complete line. bin 
"A Boot For Every Purpose 

JOHM PALMER CO., LIMITED 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 

. 

ITE TN 

AND SPORTEX TWEEDS, ENGLISH WORSTEDS AND GUARAN- 

TEED BLUES AND GREY SERGES. Also a nice line of SPRING 

O’'COATIN 

FROM $35 

A YT TRT QMAN'I7 OUR SPRING AND SUMMER 
SUITINGS OF GRANITES 

GS. English and American Style plates. PRICES RANGE 

.00 TO $65.00. 

WALKER BROS. 
Queen St. Fredericton 

An 
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SALMON ANGLING SEASON 

CURRIE BROTHERS 

glers, Attention! 

IS NOW OPEN. 

N anticipation of this we have im. 
: ported from England a complete 

stock of angling equipment from 
the best and largest fishing tackie 

manufacturers in the world. 12 
consists of Salmon‘and Trout Rods. 
Reels, Lines, Leaders, Fly Boxes, 
Leader Boxes, Flies, Spinners, etc. 
Our Flies were selected by experi- 

enced anglers and are especially 
adapted to New Brunswick waters. 

. 
We have some astonishing bargains 
in two Handed Salmon Rods, also 
Reels and Lines. — 

If you are in need of a Pair of Hip: 
Boots for the fishing season we can 
supply them at the Right Price. 

Buy Your Fishing Outfit From Fish: 
ermen, 

CALL ON US FOR BARGAINS 


