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CROWD OF 230,000
WELGOMED WARRIORS

Immense Throngs Lined the
Two-mile Route and Roared
Its Cheers.

WAS BLOOD STIRRING

Parade Was a s a Free ree and Easy
Affair—The Touch of
- Pathos. - :

;

It's no exaggeration to say that
last night half the people of Toronto
were on the streets, It certainly
looked like a crowd of 250,000.

The bells in the city steeples
boomed out their welcome, the factory
whistles and the sirens shrilled and
shrieked their . clamorous greeting.
And there was a deafening- din of
all sorts and sizes of automobile
horns.

Along that two-mile route from|

North Toronto Station to the Ar-
mories the home-coming warriors
marched through two solid walls of
humanity, lined up in some placed 15
and 20 deep. There was not a gap
in the human walls all along. Toronto
has probably never seen such a crowd
on its streets in such a small area.
“Around North Toronto Station the
scenery was covered with people,
perched on almost inaccessible points
of vantage and clinging to ledges
and porches, windows and verandahs,
Free and Easy Parade.

Not since the days of the South
African war has Toronto seen such
a parade, and in some respects- this
one far eclipsed the welcome that
was given the heroes who helped to
crush Kruger.

It was not a spick and span parade
with all the military etiquette that
usually attends such affairs. It was
a democratic affair, a free and easy
parade that appealed alike to the men
and their friends, for wives and
sweethearts soon found their way
into the ranks of the battalion and
marched cheerily along with them
all the route to the Armories.

Lieut.-Col. *“Billy” 7Patterson set
the example in the van of his bat-
talion. He did not ride a horse, as
battalion commanders generally do
on parade.

‘Taking their cue from this cutting
of red tape, the men swung along in
free and easy fashion, smoking cigar-
ets, chatting with their friends
and families, handing their kits and
rifles to civilian friends to carry for
them, and generally enjoying the
walk. .

A Blood-Stirring Night.

They were a fine and a blood-stir-
ring sight as they swung away from
the station. Brisk, bright, bronzed,
hardy and hearty fellows, every mo-
thér's son of ’em, they set off with
their sky-blue steel helmets a-tilt
on their heads, their kits on their
backs, and their bayonets fixed,
pointing skywards. There was a
blare. of music from the brass bands,
there was a roar of cheers from
thousands of throats, the parade. h::td
begun.

From the station to the Armorles
there was one sound singing itself
into the ears of the 4th C.. M. R—
the sound of one continuous cheet—
a cheer over two miiles long.

The Ones Who Did Net March.

It was a martial night, a night of
glory, a night of exultation, of vie-
torious ecstasy. And yet—and yet—
there were tear-dimmed eyes that
looked on from the sides of the street
and hearts that ached as they saw
the brave laddies march back from
the war. For these wet eyes and
aching hearts could not forget “the
touch of a vanished hand and the
sound of a voice that is still.”

LITTLE SYNAGOGUE GIVES
51,000 TO HELPING RAND

Pupils and Teachers of McCaul }

St. School Subscribe
$368.

The members of a little synagogue
on Chestnut street have raised $1,000
for the Helping Hand Fund, and the
Public school have subscribed $308,
public school have subscribed §3b3,
and the workers at headquarters, 40
King street east, are wearing the
smiles of encouragement to-day, be-
cause of this news. But it is golng
to take a mighty effort to reach the
obhjecttve of $60,000 for Toronto, and
the time has been extended until.to-
morrow night the 21st, making the
campaign a five-day one.

Sir Robert Borden and Sir Gecrge
Perley have cabled $50 each to the

fund, and the Duke of Devonshire |

has contributed $100. To-day collec-
tions are taking place in all the Pub-
lic schools. Some of the workers
have been surprised by the persist-
ent statements that the money being
raised was to send the Jews back to
Palestine.

“This is no ttrue,” stated Mrs. J. J
Allen, convener- of the campaign
committee. “Not orne cent ls to be
used for any such purpose.”

The money is to help the destitute
people in Palestine who have suifer-
ed as much as anyone due to - the
war in the East. The marauding
Turk has left his destroying mark
all through the country. The har-
vest has been destroved. The women
and children are short of food and
clothes. In some cases, the children
are weaging paper clothes. It is to
help these poor and unfortunate that
the money is being raised.

Up to yesterday the total subscnb-
ed amounted to $22,000 in ‘Toronto.
In Ottawa the citizéns subscribed
$23,000 in one day. To-day, the cap-
tains are making a special effort to
bring the objective within sight, and
the children and teachers of the Pub-
lic schools- are rallying to the aid of
the destitute in Palestine. The work-
ers, led by Mrs. Allen and Mrs. Fred
Axmstrone‘, appeal to the citizens of
TForanto to rally to the support of
this cause,” and make the total of
:60,000 for Toronto an accomplished
act. \

Neutrals To Participate.

Paris,. March 20.—All Central and
South American neutral ‘natioans,
with the exception of Salvador and
Paraguay, which have reserved their
decision, will participate. in the.con-
ference of neutral’ nations -on. - the
forfgldhon ot g League oi Natwns

'

.of light, rosy

Interestlng Incidents of the nght—-v
How Toronto Greeted the4th C.M. R

C.M.R.!
Rah!

. The police did thefir arduous duties
in a. spirit- befitting . the ocecasion.
“They Jook like wagh basins,” com-
mented a feminine vaice,, apropos the
trench helmets.

C.M.RY Rah! Rah!

parts full, and the band was playing.
“Soldiers of the Klng..

It was anhother greazt day for the
small boys. who enjoy hangmg on to
the side of the’ automoblle
Many of the shrapnel. helméts worn
by the C.M.R. heroes; showed the
marks and dents-of Humn bullets.

Ald. F. M. Johnston, who was look-
ing after the motoring of the “Moose-
heads” , to- their homes, says he had

.300 cars -out.

P : .
There were few prowder beings in

‘Toronto than one lad who marched

beside his soldier daddy, carrying the
latter's rifle an’ everything. .

-“Welcome Home"” in living letters
red, stood out as a
greeting to the men :when they
formed up in the station shed. -

The College .street cars ‘were
crowded to the doors, and many la-
mented the fact that there were no
outside steps on which they might
find a footing. )
Is a funny sensalion Jlooking
down from the Armories ga.llery at
hundreds of slices of pie in massed
formation . right under :your nose.
Kinda tqntahzm

Mrs. T. Albert Brown, commander-
in-chief of the Red Triangle girls,
must have been the busiests woman
in all Toronto last night. She had
a big force to look after.

Police and military could. not hold
back the crowd north of the station
on Yonge St. Boys and women broke
through the line repeatedly and
rushed into the station yard.

“Isn't this awful?” complained ‘one
woman in the crowd-. “I don’t Know
him very well. I only saw him once,”
but she found the soldier to whom
she was going to. offer hospitality.

There were two men of the C.M.R.
who were stragglers in the parade.
They marched along far in the rear
of the wunit, no doubt having been
held back by demonstrative friends.

The. hand at the Armories played
“Till We Meet Again.” The slow,
haunting refrain made many an
empty heart ache at the thought of a
boy who would never be met again.

Oh, how the pipes sent the crowd
wild! Toronto will go clean mad
when the TFifteenth Battalion strikes
the town, judging by the way the

C.M.R. pipers sent the crowd into a
frenzy.
Major G. G. Mitchell, of the 58th

Battalion, took in the reception. He
was getting a line on the “show” to
help him in preparing for the recep-
tion of the 58th Battalion, who come
on Saturday.

Even the police mspectors didn’t
have the heart to turn.away Mrs.
Bidwell, of Brampton, from the sta-
tion door, when she appealed for an
opportunity to meet her son, Sig-
naller Bidwell.

A protest from a spectator whose
‘pet corn had been abused, brought
the retort from an elderly lady,
“Huh! Many of these poor lads have
no feet to walk”’ on to-night” . Am-
biguous, but she meant well. *

“Welcome, heroes of the 4th C.M.
R.” read the motto over the hut in
the Armories. Of course, all the
flags and decorations used at " the
soldiers’ banquets were also in evi-
dence. .

The police, mounted and foot, de-
serve great credit for the manner

they handled the crowds and kept
order. It was a trying task, for
everywhere along the- route the

deep. .

Capt. “Pete” Campbell may have
fought with the 15th Battalion, but it
looked as if he must have been with

official introducer. And did it in
great style. .
The spectators who had lined

the sides of Yonge street, as soon as
the procession had passed, all made a
rush to follow it, and the mass moved
as quickly as it could in the direction
of the Armories via all the paths that
were available.

The drummer boy of the 4th C. M.
R.s pipe band almost lost a chord
at the Armories when a” young lady
in the crowd catapulted through the
air and clasped him round the neck.

At 7 p.m. the a.rmques was three'

crowd was massed four and five|

the 4th C.M.R. for a time, as he!
knew all the officers. Pete was

However he ma,mta.med his poise,
and his drumsticks.

Bayonets and shrapnel helmets are
awkward things for a man to have
about him when you 'want to kiss
him, as many a girl found out last
night, and the ecstacy of numbers
of :greetings was spoiled by the lqng
knife or the little tin Hd.

“Are you looking for ‘anyone?”’

| Lieut. Bob Dibble. asked a weeping

girl.. Her eyes were so sore -with
crying that-. she coul,d scarcely see.
“His name w-w-was in, the: p-p-paper
but I can’t find him” she sobbed.
However she eventua.lly chd ’

“If I Hhdd been away for four
years,” said a Canadian chaplain to
the = crowd, “they would have to
watch me closely to get me down
here to the armories. They would
need a whole squad to do it. I should
have beat it:for home.” -

The Y.M.C.A. lady helpers never
had an idle moment. They were
busy all the time preparifig the eats
for the boys. When the boys did ar-
rive' the ladies stood at attention,
and formed. a pretty bpicture in the
glare of the electric lights.

Lieut.-Col. Frank McFarland, for-
mer officer of the C.M.R, late O.C.
of the 147th Grey, from which many
boys were drafte d into the C.M.R,
was on hand to grget his fellow of-‘
ficers and men, and his smile and
hearty handlsha;ke touched the spot.

The C.M.R. lads had their cars
decorated with the regimental badge
done in chalk Others cars had
humourous sayings:. “We are a bunch
of nuts going west’—was one. An-
other read: "Somebody said ‘good
bye old blighty'—what do we say?”’
' Everybody was disappointed that
Pte. Tommy Holmes, V.C.,, of Ower
Sound, the hero of the regiment, did
not come with his pals. e is work-
ing at a camp in England. His pre-
sence would have capped the climax.
Everybody was looki'ng for the
youthful V.C:

An aged woman suddenly burst
through the line of spectators held in
by the. police, and breaking into the

| ranks of the men caught hold of a

young rider by the shoulder, and he
was nearly smothered with the show-
er of confetti and rice <which was
showered upon him.

The Union Jack which at first
draped the table on the armories’
platform looked as though
passed through all the biz engage-
ments of the war.. This fact struck
one of the officers, and he covered

the tattered old emblem witha bright’

new one, as befitted the occasion.

There was one thing that was
troubling a jolly soldier more than
anything else. He had found his
friends, his wife and ‘his mother. He
was being fed. He was feeling “aw'ly
fit.” What could it be? Whisper!
He had a boil on the back of his
neck.

Col. Grasett, Toronto Chief of
Police, mixed in'with the officers and|.
men. It was a great night for the
veteran chief, He was happy as
a youth and shook hands with all.

“It brings back memories of my for-.

mer days in the army,”
the Chief to The Star.

One of the men saw a pretty girl
with a _silk flag in her hand, and
doffing his cap to her, gracefully ap-
‘propriated it. CThere was no demur,
and glancing at her, a younger friend
dared her to kiss the cavalier. The
dare wals promptly accepted amid the
laughtex of the crowd.

The first: C.M.R. man to walk mto
the armories was decked with flags,
and shook hands all the way down
the line. And he was from Enter-
prise, Ontario! Can you beat that?
His name was C. N. Bilton. He went
over in 1916, and came back wearing
the Belgian Croix de Guerre.

At the corner of Bloor and Yonge
streets, the crowd was so immense
that it was dangerous to venture
amongst it. Flowers and candies
and fireworks were profusely lavish-
ed among the men, and the confusion
prevailing for a time was almost be-
yond the control of the police.

commented

It was a big night for Mayor
Church. “Hello Tommy” was the
greeting that came from all sides,

as the boys tumbled off the trainms.
It is a safe bet that the Mayor shook
hands with nearly every one, be-
cause he was traveling a ‘mlle a
minute,” and talking just as fast.
“Give you a quarter if you carry
my kit” That's what one of the
Mounted Rifles veterans shouted as
soon as he reached the street from

the station platform. A girl stepped
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'dutres -had. kept -them -

it had-

smartly up and offered to carry-it, but
the husky veteran refused. Just

come along and Y'll ‘carry ity 'he said.

“Lend us vour -hat, Gee, but-I'd
like that fer'a souvenir!” was the ex-
clamation heard f'rom a youngster in
the armsof-a woman.” The sSoldier to.
whom the remark'was addre,ssed topls
the helmet, and doffed ik to, the smal-
ing mother. .,He;wa.s the recxpient “of

a huge Union® Ja.ck and ¢
e:garets.

Even the dog mascot c

down the 'b;frck fioor. tha.n a.‘terrie"r.’
and savblack  and -white 'dqg: whose
sin.-Canada

ciatéd shis't bravery‘ AR
The Smell of coffee dnfted ‘up from

'the Red:Triangle counters undér the:

north -gallery. at- the. Armorres, and-

the folk -in. the: back rows who had:

been” una.wa.re 7of ~ their presence
pearly. “squashed® *the nn-fo‘rtuna.te
front -benches :as sthey :ravenously
strained. .forward to,see ‘where - the
smell &wa.s commg frorn T

At'8. 25 e\actly the drummer aththe

armorxes drew hls stick” across the'

drum_in one long roll, Srlence.
officer® seizéd - a . Thegaphone. ,
shouted:
Toronto.”
stand for a2 moment. - He repeated
and . they understood . cheer:
drowned a.ny further announcement
A certain old. bayonet didn't know
itself; for-after four years 'of iService
as-displayed by the four blue.angles
‘on its owner’s coat sleeve, there were

"An |
{ Cand
“The. parade Ahas left Vorth

three pairs ‘of hands - tightlyclasped | |-
-about :the hilt where it-was attacheqd |||
One pair of eyes, none ||

to the. rifle."
too dry, gazed- over d:s point- into two-
other pairs, which Were frankly ‘Wwétl

An “only ‘soldier son ha,d found his-| B [l -

father and’ mother:

When the eolors were. brought from | M
the station entrance to the.head of
Roxborough- street, the, crowd, _which:
was crushing towards the centre of;
suddenly  went, “wild

the mdrchers,

with ‘enthusiasm. One. woman' de-

corated with a: Unxon Jack. on “her
hat,” and ! wearing a ‘dress wrth “the

words “Welcome'\Home” on it, rush-

ed forward and ‘cliasped -one. of the

with® kisses.

One young 'girl who ' was ‘wxldly
waving her handkerchief at someone
suddenly - cried out  “There's: Ja‘ch,
Oh, there’s Jack!” and’ risking “the
chance of being trampled undexil foot,
ran out to “Jack.,” and was hearly
knocked ‘down by the throng,,
she .didn’t -éage as long "as she got
what she went after, 'and this' was Te-

ceived Wxth all vim -that was, possi- i

bl¢ under t’he circumstances.

At times it. sounded like a -roll' call
at a girls’ school, . for first names
were sung out as they haye not been
in many ‘a ‘long day; and “Ob,
Doris!” -and’ .“Oh, : Blanche!”
cried- to .people fx"htmg :blindly -to
find - their boys, 'while one Tfellow,
caused a thousand heads to.turn, as
he yelled, “Oh; mother!” forgettmer
the other mothers there in his su-
preme joy at Seeing his. own par-
tlcular one.

A colored fighter who a.pfpa.rnntly
‘was looking for some friend or rela-
tive, while waiting at the station, was
taken up: by someone in a motor car,
and -carried away before. he knew
what was happening.

while.the look of anmet:y which . was'

upon  his countenance turned .irto a |

broad grin, ‘and tears were
eyes.. The

in- -his
ast tbat was seen of hrm
he ; s:ped in the’ .arms, of ‘a, T&
lative, and the war-worn ‘expréssion:
of hns face changed to one. of glad-
ness. -

One. of the most aﬁfectlng scenes.
of the night was when’an old man,
presumably the proud  father  of a
fighting man, was seen trailing along
with- thé men  and.with: an anxious
face. accosted one of them The one
accosted turned’ around, ‘and ‘a sign
of recognition was prellm»mary to the
old man being swept off his feet by
the stalwart son who had been away
from. home four years. Right there
before the huge throng of people, the
old man- broke down and wept tears
of joy, and the.man who was hold-
ing him in his-arms was seen: kissing
him ‘like any mother wold kiss her
soldier-son.

One old lady was ‘pushing her wat
Yy
steadfastly through the throng. Every
soldier she passed she patted on the

of‘

WE ly. h
; fellows » eaxd ‘two! men wh
T i

but

were !

Flowers and:| [
chocolates were hea:ped upon lnm,‘

‘back. “God bless you, ev‘ery one;"

said she. e
Another lady a.ppealed va.mly to a
Star man for® information concern-
ing Rowland . . Rosenbloom. . *“He
‘does’ not know. his ‘pareiits are living
| rhg-’EeronSo “-ghe’ said-~ ~Rewland. eni-
‘listed-dn Londqn, Ont. .+ Hig parents
W .reside. at - 83 HOE en
d. have "B

\ qdm;", -

"Ha,ve
Brll"" ‘sRid’ bne man to anot‘her : “Noi

ngh at 1247 Avéndle 'road.
one of the lucky. ones: and, succeeded
m f1ndmg “hér- brother early in the
rush, " Pte. 'Smith expressed: the hope”
that -he, would soen-be able to get
busy domg somethmg “We ve. been

domg nothmg else, but eat: and sleep
smce we left Fra.nce," S&ld he. He,
saw two and a half years’ service'

over there.and was wounded once.

. Apnother party of ladies failed to
dlSBOVEP their loved:one in. the’ erowd
Thx:ee. ‘of rthe:_y(:mm;e: girls’ Yol]m:ge,r-

: ome; t;they. retur}:ed 'ell—
mg' hlee madand with- them WAS

rlsoner buta very wlllmg one,. 7
(-One' old-ilady " rushed to and- fro

“CM:R. wign as to the wherea.bouts of

she wailed: X
Icanfmd‘nm"-“ i L
T'By ‘way ,of co,ntx;act two ..qretty
rls rushed Jup to an _ofﬁcer:
arold have y6u seen Olve?”. “No
sald “.he, wshaking!ibath.: damsels
heartily by the hand. ,“O o-h-h-h;”
rchorused ‘the girls.” - "Then- with a
.shiek, “There she is!” And:they-grab-
bed another lady® “who was. passxng

ng: anxious inguiries: of. ‘other|

‘her..som, one_could: tell hel:.,..
“Only. jus! me_where_he. is,”.

.J
“Dh, just show me where £ ice

a.nd all .was ha.ppiness for them.
“Is Se_rgeant'Howa.x;d here?” It was/|

loved one. . The omcerb addressed
rephed thfe.” he did 1ot “know, but
l.there ‘was,a. Lieut. Howard mth ihe
ion. : .wa;z a sergeéant,” re-
h S but hes a

QT
yon are”” Oiflcer and lady excha.ng-
ed® ~greetmgs
“You 11 have to come .up here bo \be
+Ekissed,”  said . She, - " Willing ™~ hands
lifted the young offxcer fo. the plat-
 form,. and ‘A, regula.r kxssing bee took
place. {Shove. him dowm. He's
had enough ¥ shouted one ‘of the rank
and file, and-everybody: laughed, but

arms, round the neck of the ofticer 2

an anxious woman enquiring for her|

.constltuted
" jLeague’of Nétions t.

A secqnd later and. “Ohve" had 'her

it~ didn’t stop the.kissing. -

tion yesterday “decided agalnst,

Internaiional . Labor; -Burea

1nvokmg the "ai
£

cisions. " This - deci

due to; difficulties which would be, ..
encountzred in the TUnited _ States

where State constitutions would Fe- ¥ - *

quire. ajterations before they Wou\d« :
perrrm such outside interferemce.’ . .

Soc:ahsts Lend Support.
Lucerne, March 20—At  to-day's
meeting of the international confer-
ence . Christian- Socialist Labor asso-
ciations, in session here;, a resoluticn
strongly supporting .the League of
Nations was passed.

A

L3

The crowd did not under- | § )

Ou
* earry over, bf\yond that date,

in

Ye

..-we sell them—and, a'c remarkabl

A F]EW OF
S’E‘RIKING

o Included

r busmess year ends March 31st.
exchange

ar- End Sale.

‘THE MANY
VALUES

in the

- Offerings of Our

‘L Y AR END SALE

" is_our policy to “sacrlflce" rather than to
the . accumulated stock of piahos that we have taken
or new. Nordheimers and Stemways in the past twelve months.
%prlces——m this b|g event that is known as our . R

So

. The Hit of the Sale
,. . In featurmg the Vietor Piano at. special prrce we are actuated by -a desire to make
better known this splendid instrument. This piano is of artistic design, and has a su-

- perior finish. - But more important than these features is its tone, Whlch is of ‘clear,
I ; . singing gua.lrty and surprising volume for a piano of moderate size and price.

" The Victor Piano

At its regular prrce of $340 00, the Vlctor is about as fine value as we know -of—you
. ) get a real bargain, ‘then, when we offer it, m celebratron of ‘this Year-
: End Sale at the special price ........... A

$28 500

The Vietor Playe
‘qua.htylto the well-
"} player mechanism

exceptional for a
player is regularly

. The ViCtor Player

< - | offer 1t during our Year- End Sale at....

r is an instrument of similar hrgh
Its
is. an excellent one, and the tone |.
This _

$565.00

I\nown Victor Uprlght "Piano.

player of mediumi price. "
sold at $650.00. We

O

’ } It WILLIAMS—Large
' _ed.. Mellow tone.: In
HERR-—Larcr

‘AN ES—Cabmet
“ranel,
'strlct]y high-grade ‘i

Véry sweet
in fine

. . panel.
: parts

UPRIGHTS

U wa.lnut massive case . de51gn——elabora.tely ca
Upright,
t;ont VEry -‘bright jole. ‘A good servlc
strument;-in’ fine condition

Beautiful tone and good actlon

condition.
. checked and price quoted “as is?!

design,
ment has had. practically no use,
for a few months.” It came to us
_player. - A most representative
maker's line, ‘and positively

least- 370000 Special Sale price

'Heintzman Grand

-Heintzman & Company Small Grzmd of latest Colonial
in beautiful Circassian walnut.

the drawing-room- of one of Toronto's palatial homes

instrument of this
indistinguishable from
new. Its selection ensures a saving of at

This instrit-
although it sat in

in exchange for a

$675.00

More Used Planos Now Ready

Cabinet Uprikht, ' of

fine condmon ferae s

in ebomzed :ca.se——three ‘panel:

le in-- 105

Centre-.’prlncr

= $250

‘Grand—Ehboni zed

instrument: ... v

» KARN—Small Boudoir Style—Dark case with ewched

tone and .good action—all interior
The -varnish

ercassxan .

$235.

- A SPLENDID PLAYER-

MASON & RISCH PLAYER PIANO—A very handsome-
~ly de gned mstrument in nlcely figured walnut. Modern
‘Has: been, I;efmrshed and looks perfectly new.
‘L .All playmg pa.rts ha.ve been regulated Equrpped

- with Pianola actron

SQUARES

C. D. PEASE & CO.—7 1-3 Octave Square, rosewood

case, carved ahd curved legs.
good tone and light touch

" NITSCHKE—Small Sized Square

scale, rosewood €ase. Price ..iceveesssvannsssasne

NORDHEIMER <

Corner Yonge and Albert Streets, Toronto

etaeeatesnnesscsccrsannane

$650 -

overstrung

13

Potatoes, per peeL e

Oflering Choice Meats and Produce for the Week-End at Money-Saving Prices
Even if all dealers were to buy the same high quality that we do, Arnold’s would still excel because of their specialized methods.
years these stores have set a high standard in Toronto for Beef, properly matured before cutting, Sugar Cured Ham and Bacon, Pure Keftle-Rendered

Lard, Home-made Pork Sausage, and Fresh Butter a,nd Eggs direct from the preducer. Good quality at reasonable prices-always.

e 99e "

Lamb Chops, loin or rib, 1b. 350

STRICTLY

~weight, Ib. ..., ., ..

. Pure Lard, 3—1b pails, gross 28‘:

/

EGGS

42c PER DOZEN

Guaranteed From Canadian Farms

EW LAID 2,000

By the piece,
Sliced, 1b. . .

Peameal Breakfast Bacon
Lean and Very Mild

POUNDS
1b. ...

Peameal Cottage Roll, for frying
or bmhng, 3tod

For more than thirty.

1bs. each, 3 4c

. ....... 38¢

cial per

Sweet Pickled Side Pork, spe-

3 I

1b. by the piece

cuts, Ibe. .

Headcheese, per mold, ..

12

Household Shortening,. 3

Flat Rib Brisket Beef, best

Fresh Beet leer lb e 10‘:

Fresh Leg
off, 1b. .. ..

20c

Young Pork foot 340

- eial per

Sweet Pickled Side Pork, spe-

1b., sliced ...... 360 "~.

Tender Chuck
. . ...,

Roast DBeef,

20c

sage, 1b.

Home-made  Farmers’

rmers’ Sau- 95 il

31> 96c

Leg Young Lamb, 1b.

Shoulder Roast Beef

Black and

20c 22¢

White Puddmg, 1b. loc

pails, gross weight, 1b . .. tender, 1b. ... ...
Porterhouse Roast Beef 35¢ Loin Younv Lamb, Ib. ...... 32c Lean Shoulder Roast Young
‘eentre cuts, 1b. ... ... Pork, 1b. .x.......

fourrlbs Ib. .. .. ..

Best Rib Roast, Beef, first 30(;

Fronts Young Lamb, full 2 3c
Csix ribs, 1b. .. ... L.

33c | Boiled Ham, 1b ... ','"",,500

e e m seie seeeas

' Home made Beef anplng, 1b. 176

ing, lb.

ve? W4

Roast Let7 Pork W1t11 dress- 500 ’

ee meaeir mdaae

MAIL ORDERS

If you live out of the city, try Our Mail Order Service. We p"repa,y express charges on a.ll‘foi'.dei‘s
ing to $5 and over. Orders filled same day as received, and satisfactory service guaranteed.

‘Pure Lard 111 1-1b.. packafres,BOc
1 TR

Further reproduction prohibited without permission.




