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Boneless Shoulders and Eggs
ROLLED SHOULDERS
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Order Today!---Ham
" PICNIC HAMS

i « (DAVIS & FRASER’S)

Pass Your Piatéé
I-'dr‘Our. . _*(
SELECTED

‘BACON

W v A
Everyhody ’rotu}d the breakfast table on Easter
morn will be “Smacking their lips” after the first mouth-
ful pf D & F. med. sugar cured picnic hams. L
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: (BONELESS) :
These cold, snappy winter mornings are enough to
make anyone want to start the day with a sub-!
stantial breakfast. Slice and fry Boneless c
Shoulder Hams for Easter Breakfast. Weight 29
‘\'\ S5to71bs. Perpound.............. ;
| Really, it’s so wonderfully tasty that three or four | svas, perlb ...... Ao W\
slices with eggs and toast won’t be enough. They’ll 140 'Q\- ~<gm ' oY OUR Select Hams vl:'|eiAth§'om 8 to 15 1bs. each and
| all.call .for @& second helpmg._ Picnic Hams . _ ; tf lected ISE AND PORKERé
weight from 5 to 7 Ibs, each, mild sugar cured 27 | sreEp e . g S AR o s 3 coffce mik ! 3 50
and require no parboiling. Price per pound : p;;: oy indh %ﬁz "“lﬁeral',‘oufl‘:l el
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[ 7 -
Easter Special:! 2 ORANGES
S oS : 0
2 '11NSFOR....29c . D A
- , 2 packages for - 39¢ Size .... 30c Doz. | o 1ixs ror . ok
: : A - 60c Size .... 45¢ Doz. 2 35
_ PEAS 2 rC S 70c Size .. .. 60c Doz.
) dn' : ILS .......0.. ARe 1 PEACHES »
9 TINS FOR ... gQe g e 45 - SUNKIST ORANGES
L : m— ‘ . RPER TIN i .25(1
NG A g { ) he % 3 i | ' o
N cn N Bulk Raisins ~ Bulk PEARS
9 TINS FOR ... 929° ‘ (s : . 9 LIRS, XOR ... .| 4k
SHRER eeded and Seedless el '
ol R S 2 pounds for 27" 2 por g s
2'1‘INS FOR ..... 400 i - P i - St 2 TINS FOR ..... 75c
e . Grocers ~ : pagne
T e ; ; 2T 5 T 3 : T Her oot i N y W Ty B Em e S e T T e A MreeT
her work of resurrection. There's gels of good t'dings. Say to those 3 ‘ste 'dimzlple', whom Jesus ' loved, and my Father: but go to my brethren, things unto her. 1stood in the midst, and saith unto
Eastel' something in the very air and feel worn out in the fight that the issue The FlrSt Ea rfMorn saith unto them. They have taken and say unto them, I ascend unto, Then the same day at wvening, them. Peace be unto you.
—— b of April that acts like magic on the will be favorabie, that' ‘there will SR . away the* Dord’ out ‘of the 'Sepul- my Father and your-father: and to, being the first day of the week,| ‘And when he had so said, he
(Continued from - Pags. 1) heart and lifts you into love with never be an end of love. Here in Bl KIEM hre ang :weghow npt where. they.God, and your God. when the doors were shut where shewed unto them his hands and
b i) X Page 1) - life. Shakespeare felt it in the the shadow where we dwell be Wit-| The first day of .the week com-,bave laid him. . ! | Mary 'Magdalene 'came and. told|the disciples were assembled for|his side. Then were the disciples
He who “not to’ q roy. ‘but (e |Stratford meadows, and sang of nesses: to us of the. -eternal eth Mary Magdalene early..when,it!' Peteistherefars. went forth, and the disciples that she had seen the fear of the Jews, and &tood in the glad, when they saw the TLord.
fulfiil” had shown ?:{f.'roy& lll)ut ‘o the time. stars. Bring Into ° dark-|was dark, unto the sepulchre, and that other disciple and came to the \Lord and that he had spoken theseifear of the Jews, came Jesus, and' St. John 20: 1-20.
bW {5 grn e lm‘s ollowers (*1° 1 ened homes and darkéhed heartsiseeth the .stone takeu .away frop sepilchre, 1 . ¢
g truth on 1 éwhon proud-pled April, dressed the reflection of heaven's blue that the sepulchre, = it . .. .. So.they.san.sheth. together: and \ !

to ancient stems whose roots lie

in all his trim, Then she runneth and cometh .the other disciple did outrun Pet-

!dwells captive in your corollas.”

hidden n'the drifted centurlas, ’ ‘ l l
o8 1 Hath put a spirit of youth in 3 ) . the other er, and came first to the sepulchre.,
oL me quote'n passage e ch] Svervliriia o y 5 to Simon Peter gnd, to. the otk And " h8;"Btboping’ down,and look-

- Chesterton, that Tnughing. gt 4 ; On eyes that watch ‘‘through sor- ‘ “———""ing 1n;/5aw the linen cloths lying: X
t?’sopher 'Who Is at-once o ‘Whirist.|" n all ages men have felt the row's night, <~; kb R A LU0 tyet went. he. not' in, " :
u}‘ andl 80 oMol charm and jubilation.pf the awak-' On aching hearts and worn, believe,” wrote .Dante, nums,'l Then cometh Simon .Pater. fol-|
4 To say ‘Christ is the Sun of ening earth; so that even “tame Rise thow,with healing in thy 1'ght,|affirm, thus I am certam it is, that lowiig him, and went into the f
“aster! does mot mean sthat the conventional, artificialized human' O happy Easter morn. from this life 1 shall pass' t0'ganyichre and seeth the finen

Worshiper s praising the sun und-
er the emblem of Christ, Gaddess,
or god can clothe themgelyes with
the spring or eummer; Dugy, the
]body Is more than the ra t« Re,,
iglon takes ~almost .disdaintul
the dress of nature; and, inde
Christianity has dona e well with
the snows of Haster ag with the
snowdrops of spring, o X
_“When I Jook across’'tie* sun-
struck flelds, @ know i my in-

Most hones that my jo nqf8ol-
ely in the spring; for A ? e,
being always returniiy, )
always sad. “There 1§ somebor y or

Something walking there, to de

another better, where: that’iady i 3
lives of whom my soul was eham- " And the napkin that was about
oured.” : His head. not lying with the linen
The world is full’ of miracle and!ciothes, but' wrapped together in
mystery, and our highest, wildest g4 place by itself.
dreams are not too good to be true. ‘‘'hen went in also the other.d's-
Nothing fair and fine that we hﬂve’cmle,w.hlch came first to the sepul-
truly loved can pass for ever from!chere, and he saw, and belfeved.
‘our ken. For as yet they knew mnot the

! Scripture, that He must rise again
I will find you there where our low| 5
life heightens— from the ‘'dead.
Where the door of the wonder
again unbars,
Where the old love iures and the
old fire whitens
In the Stars behind the star,

‘beings are ‘tempted to sing and
caper and. deck themselves 'with The dead earth
bright .colors, like any wild thing” rays,
The Baster vacation and the The tender grasses spring;
Baster fashions are as natural as The’ woods put on their .robes of
spring .blossomg or the sport of praise, b
lambs., And when a .youth looks The flowers are blossoming.
for his Baster holiday, or a maiden o
chooses her Baster hat. they do so Thus, over the hills of ‘April, the
in. obedlence to a law of nature Easter message comes again—comes
that is older and more solid than though greening tree ‘and opening
the hills, flower and singing bird, and speaks
with healing - power the" radiant
“The tear of death has hung like truth of resurrect’on. Thus nature
4 dark shadow qver the minds of adds her rich accotipani it to the
men from the beginning. The mys:'great triumph-dong of S#im. who
teries ‘of 1ife and death have baf- says: ‘I am the Tresurnddtion and

glothes 1lfe.
wakes beifeath thy

you can trust

Home bakers who have the modst uniform
success insist on flour which always bakes

the same,
Then.the disciples went away
agaln unto their own home.
But 'Mary stood without at, the
| sepulchre weeping: and as ghe
 wept she stooped lown and looked

You can trust Quaker Flour to. do this.
Hourly tests during the milling kccp it
absolutely uniform in quality. Daily baking

Crowned. with flowers, agd  m fled - them.  An | § | i N 5
2 . ,Ang the fear and the'the Hfe; he that believeth in me, s G _!into’ the sepulchire. 5
'&'f;;’{;j{" Is I some prom YJ mystery have not yet passed. And,though he were dead, yet shall he| "o "VIIl all come back—ihe wast: " Ang seeth two angels in whife, in our own bakeshop assures you of perfect
the ¢ .Hiq’_nd,‘ln, the vesurvestion: of Iow amd here at the dawn of spring live: And, whosoever, liveth and} i °g-"w. (’l' 1 Faiasy |sitting, the onme at the head, and Its i ki h
Some hohtadd Title tathl 1n, ob evbial 2°™ ulro;Aliose on whose hearts, belleveth in me shail nevor die.” .. e s i bR R A “i:)hz ot at t:edre;i_z. where the results in your kitchen.
S | ‘in, o evén b X A pA Y ) body ‘esus ha in. |
peomtully ignore, those ideals and ll’hb:sat Whoss hopes. fiave wavered Uil God reveated” Himselt i |The dadtieas dare, and the wist- A%y they sag unto her. Wiiman|, All baking “luck”’ is good luck when you
ingmouy Mch have been the murs- or gone out in wéoping. Anq therelJesus. death was to ‘man the king""' . ful; tender é Why weepest “thou? “whom seek- . g L
"8mothors of mankind and have,ar, ¢ Touah; o the April ;houress' 'Sl \hem,  Becand@ ,they: have. taken use Quaker Flour: . It is best for every

{ “ of terrord and the gravé ‘was Hhis
ﬂ‘;’@"’w{"@:‘ e’:‘:hh d:'sy :emg|dreddr\ul dungeon.’ But thé‘:"strbr:irl:_“ﬁe not, afrald;

God” ht His batt¥e] ™ o0 g ' {where they have laid Him,
who, if they could only he- Son of God” has fought I gAY .
‘easy toc;"b}h“ in rBsurrection, would gladly RODDINg ‘death of' its ‘sting, He had And when she haid thus said, she

shown it to be but thb”mner"nRNI -y g i turned herself back, and she saw
¥§1°.Z"‘n°a‘3;° P :;:?’::4 fed:';;::'l,, lite—a ‘begMhing wathés than an| SELDOM SEE Iblg Jesus standing, and knew not that A

feached ug out of thekieeps 8¢ tinte. | #way my lord and I know. .not
and out of the dim spaces of the anew,”

But it is mot

only " belieye Y

_ baking need.

ker Flour

. iy . . J : Jesus.

u i o sage ‘Dast : end. Robbing the grave of its vie like this, but your horse It was Jesus. { .v
WnBr}:w:}f "1‘1““ thou tindest m,‘...(‘:;';ﬂ.n;‘;:mgm toe;uzgmﬁzteﬂ:: tory. He has revealed it-as a quiet kn‘e may have a burich ‘or| Jesus saith unto her, ' Woman,
”“l'ovene sanctuaries of .man's were cruel irony, but the reSting-place from which a white bruide on his ankle, hock; stiffe, | Why weageat though? whom seek-
g have o8 all ithinkers aly re'of April may be to them 8ate opens into the garded ot Ged.! knee or throat. est thou? She, supposing Him

have devoutly pead it there.” | This [Baster morn we shall be ¢ to be the dardener, saith munto

Abril is pecullarly the . angels of good comfort, and in'the SORBINE

h of of memory, .| Him, Sir, if thou have borne Him

A

Eester, R *> tender grace of spring they may !ving flower-wreaths o
tall ‘i Ml::::hd?g\?: tg‘{’,,",‘f vor & 'feal the breath of heaven on thefr 0N Eraves freshly Nt e by, : ‘ lhe‘gcf}-i Lo e, e tl;ou ‘?ﬁﬁ -
thly Bagter ; or 89 brows, . graves long green, But We w will clean it off without layihg up | 1@ m, and Il will take

T 38 whetl 1t remembering, too, that our heloved, the horse, No blister, no ‘_., away.

througn April hopes.” y
t pes." 'April 1s the 'The messake of the Baster flow- never dle; that they are, not. in the, gone, Cencentrated—only & fow d
mmaolth Of epring and fs s the erg hag been beautifully expressed shadow and the dust. bt e home, Tequired at un & pﬂegﬂonf’".!nnm.

Jesus saith unto het',.\dnryé
Me implies, the opshingitime the' by Oh.zrlm Wagner:

sus ¢ . Stie
turned herself. and saith unto Him |

)

| AIWai[s the Same~Aiways the Best

o t ‘with God, and that some®qlly we!délivered. your case for special Rabboni, which fs to say Master. v
ml".,fé:r"‘“‘“‘"'- the morning of “And you, too, liitle flowers, that shall meat. them again beyond: the| instructions, 8 R Free. Jesus saith nto Mi ;'3?‘10‘1 me LA prodnct of The Quaker Vills, Peterhaoneh and Saskatoon
* When natute’ b@‘{ about” each springtime opens, be to us an-shadows and the cloudg,, “Thus. I W.F,Veung, lne, 141 Lymans Bidg,Montreal 10t for 1 am not yet adcended to
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