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SMALL CAKES*
made with Magic,
win First Prize for

Mrs. Jeanne McKenzie '

“Magic has atways
been my stand-
by,” volunteers
Mrs, Jeanne Mc-
Kenzie,of Toronto,
winner of threefirst
prizes at the 1931
Canadian National
Exhibition. “In fact, I wouldn’t
think of using any other baking
powder.

“Imake all my cakeswith Magic.
If I didn’t, I am quite sure I never
would have won so many priZes.
Magic gives all baked foods an extra
finequality of flavorand texturethat
lift them out of the ordinary class.”

Magic Baking Powder is used ex-~
clusively by the majority of cookery
experts, dietitians, and housewives
throughout Canada. 1ct, Magic
outsells all other 1o powders
combined!

P‘Mrs. McKenzie's Prize Recipe
DELICATE CAKE

A cup butter 2 teaspoons Magic
2 cups fruit sugar Baking Powder
34 cup milk Whites of 6 egge

3 cups pastry flour 1 teaspoon almond

extract

Cream butter and add sugar. Sift flour
and baking powder together geveral
times, Add flour and milk alternately to
the butter and sugar. Then add egg
whites beaten very etiff. Add almond
extract, Bake half of batter in small
fancy cake moulds in moderate oven at
375°F. for about 20 minutes, Pour other
half in'layer cake ting and bake in mod-
erate oven at 375° F. 35 to 40 minutes;
when cool, cut in fancy shapes with
covkie cutters, Decorate es illustrated
with icing, chopped nuts, can
peel, jelly, cachous, mar:
ries, etc,

all about you, and they are mostly overlooked by other men.

| Dorothy Dix Letter BoxJ

Modest Young Man Who Wants a Genius for
a Wife — Wife Who Enjoys Her Hard
Lot Because She Loves Her Husband.

j. Will Marriage Spoil Student’s
Career?

Dear Miss Dix—Some men look for beauty in the woman thcy marry.
Others want her to have money, I desire brains. I am eager to marry,
but I want the most intelligent woman I can find, I would like for her
to have an I. Q. of 250, but if she hasn't, then one
of 200 will do. Utterly mediocre myself, I admire
in others the intelligence which I do not possess. T
wish to identify myself with a brilliant woman and
have intelligent children. I believe that some-
where there is a maiden such as I have described,
intelligent and yet emotional enough to shut her
eyes to the inevitable disillusionments of married
life, so I am asking God to send me a genlus for
a wife, DAVID.

Answer:

Well, if you get a genius for a wife, David, I
am afraid that you will find out that matches are made in hell instead
of in heaven, For geniuses, male and female, are kittle-cattle to live
with day in.and day out.

They are full of temperament and unreason and irritability and lack

of comu‘lon sense and they are selfish and egotistic and cruelly incon-
siderate to all about them. Better read what Mrs, Carlyle says about
marrying a genius before you spent any more time on your knees pray-
ing for one, for the Lord might take you at your word and send one to
you.
: And, after all is said and done, what a man wants in a wife is not
some spectacular talent, it is just the plain, ordinary ability to be a good
wife' and mother and make a comfortable home, plus enough intellig-
ence to make her an interesting and agreeable companion. -And also
he doesn’'t want to spend his life groveling at his wife's feet looking up
to her, He wants her to thrill a little over him,

But you are right in putting brains at the top of the iist of quali-
fications that a woman should have as a wife. Most men never consider
this, They marry for beauty or money or because a girl has “IT” or a
way. with her. Not for hrains. Yet of all of these brains is the only one
that can be depended upon to last.

Beauty fades in a few years. Money often takes to iscif ‘wings.
Passion dies of satiety and’ the old cat outgrows her kittenish tiicks, but
the intelligent woman becomes more and more interesting as the years
go by.

The only thing in the world that can keep marriage from growing
flat on your hands is for your wife 'to have brains. The average couple
of moderate means and with children are tied pretty closely to their own
hearthstones. They cannot afford many outside diversions, and whether
they spend their evenings bored to death or whether they spend them in
interesting converse depends upon what the woman has to give of gayety
and intelligence

Dear Miss Dix—I am a farmer's wife and I have noticed that very
| few farmers’ wives' letters appear in your column, Possibly this is ac-
| counted for by the reason that farmers’ wives have so much to do that
'they don’t have time for self-pity or introspection. Until my marriage
{1 had been used to a home where there were. plenty of servants, and I
had a father who was lavishly generous to me. Any one would have
thought & girl brought up under such circumstances would be utterly
unfitted for a farmer’s wife and the life I have to live, for I live in a
house“that has no modern conveniences. I have to carry in wood and
water, pick up ashes, start fires and scrub floors, but I love my husband
and I do it willingly and I am perfectly happy. When I read the letters
that you receive from women who really have so little to do I can't help
but think | that they don't love thelr husbands or they wouldn't com-
plain. HAPPY.
Answer:

Right you are, Mrs. Happy, and I hope that a lot of the neurotic
women who are shedding gobs of tears over their sad fates because they
have to do a little housework with the assistance of forty-five electrical
servants, as the advertisements say, will read your brave letter and brace
up and dry their eyes and tackle their Jjobs in a better spirit,

The proof of lovg is deeds, not words, and certainly the wife who isn't
willing to help her husband has a mighty thin affection for him. The
kind of love that counts is that which rolls up its sleeves and gets busy
with the broom and the cooxing stove and makes him a happy and com-
Tortable home,

Real love expresses itself in a woman being willing to wear a last
year's hqt and walk a dozen blocks to a cut-rate grocery and butcher
shop, and it makes her pin on her face the smile that won’t come’ off
when hard times comes and it make s her buck her husband up instead of
howling and complaining because she can't have all the money she wants
to spend. DOROTHY DIX,

Dear Dorothy y#x—My husband and I have denied ourselves a great
deal to help our son through medical school. He has worked also and has
not been extravagant, has always been a dutiful, loyal son, but now he
has met a nurse whom he has fallen in love with, and she insists on him
marrying her now before he is through his training. We are trying to
get him to wait until he is settled, b ut she tells him she can care for
herself. We still owe on his tuition, and it humiliates us very much
that he is willing to marry before he is ready for it. If he does marry
her, it will separate him from his family, MOTHER,
Answer:

Of course, your son is very foolish to get married while he 1s still a
student, It will handicap him in every way, especially in his studies,
for certainly a bridegroom’s mind will be diverted from his books. I
have heard that among certain savage people when a man marries he
takes a holiday of two years to get over it, co to speak, before he comes
back and resumes the regular business of life, An admirable custom, it
seems to me.
Also, a young doctor shuts many doors in his face when he gets mar-
ried that would be open to him if he were single. For one thing women,
who are the basis of every doctor's fortune and popularity, have not the
interest in a young married doctor that they have in a single one. They
don't invite him to dinner if he has to drag along a wife, and this cuts
him off from'making many valuable acquaintances, He lacks the glam-
our that a bachelor has, and if they are going to have a marzied doctor
they stick to their old family physician. Doctors and preachers should
niever marry until they get settled in their professions,

There are a thousand reasons why your son should put off marriage
until he has gotten on his feet, but if the girl is in love with him and

If she is stupid and heavy and dull, with a conversational range that
;oes from the kitchen to the nursery and back again, she and hér hus- !
band will yawn in each other's faces and quarrel to put a little pep into |
things. . |

But if she Is alert and alive, if she reads and thinks and has a sense }
of humor, she will keep conversation on its tiptoes and there will never }
be a moment of horedom, . i

Also, the more intelligent a woman is, the easler she is to live with, |
beeause she has philosophy ‘and sanity and a sweet reasonableness. You |

can change a wise woman, but a fool never.

As to how to find a woman of in telligence, that's easy. They azre

DOROTHY DIX,

i fect,

detexmined to marry him, nothing that you could say will have any ef-
The only thing left for you is to be thankful that she has a pro-
fession and can support herself and that you won't be saddled with her
hoard and keep. Most boys who marry while they are still at school wish
their wives on their parents to support,
But one thing let me urge upon you.
your son because of his marriage, because that will be & living sorrow
to you. If you'have to give in, do it gracefully, and remember that soon-
er or Jater you will patch up a truce with him because you cannot bear
to be separated from him any longer, but if you have made an enemy of
his wife there will never be any good feeling between you and she will
allenate him from you. :
Families that quarrel over a marriage always make up, but the
making up is like a broken vase that has been mended. There is al-

Don't make a break with

LFor The Cook

CHOCOLATE BROWNIES

One-quarter cup butter, 1 cup
sugar, 14 cup sweet milk, 2 eggs,
beaten light; 2-squares bitter choc-

olate, melted; pinch salt, 1% tea- |

spoon baking powder, two-thirds cup
flour, 1 cup choped walnuts, 1 tea-
spoon vanilla. Cream buter, add
sugar and eggs, and beat well. Then
add melted chocolate, and the flour
sifted with salt and baking powdex.
Add milk and vanilla. Bake in

| slightly greased pan in thin sheet.
Cut into strips, and dip in any kind
of fresting desired.

'A Morning Smile

Old Scotchwoman—How
to McDonalds farm?

Surly Railway Porter—A mile and
a half, i

“But I've got a tin chest.”

“I dinna care if ye've got tin
legs——it's a mile and a half.”

far is it

CLINTON SCHOOL

Honor
February:

Grade X—1 Grace Whitehead, 2
Ruth Heaney and Jennie MacKa,
(equal). !

Grade VII—1 Elmer Somers, 2
Elva Pickering, 3 Christene Payn-
ter.

Grade VI—1 Mabel Sullivan, 2
Beth O'Connor, 3 Ivan Plckcring.

Grade V—1 Virginia O'Connor, 2
Irene Pickering.

Grade IV—1 Edith Whitehead, 2
George- Pickering, 3 Hillard Wood-
side.

Grade IIT—1
Jackie
Pickering.

Grade II—1 = Lois Whitehead, 2
Ivan Somers, 3 Jean O’Connor.

Grade 1 Sr.—1 Kathleen O'Con-

Roll for the month of

Lorna Warren, 2
O’Connor, 3 Katherine

Stole 500
But Left

o
His Card

IN A certain suburban district, 500

chickens had disni;i)eured, but no
one could find the thief. Then one
morning, in the hen-house of E. O,
Wagner, a pocket mirror was found.,
On that mirror was a thumb print.

In the finger print records of a nearby
city was found a print that matched it.
It said, as plainly as a letter, ‘“The
man who stole those chickens is Albert
Espens. He lives in Bakersfield. He
is father of 11 children, but not

| straight.”

They found the chickens’ i;i:a hide-

Pocket mirror with tell-tale thumb print

Germ-Laden Prints

This is told to remind you that you
leave finger dprmts on everything you
touch. And those finger prints are
usually germ laden,

You pick up the germs from things
others have touched, from handshakes,
from pets, etc. Your touch may con-
vey them to foods—to a piece of toast
you butter, to a cookie, to a chocolate.
A few of those germs may b
millions in the mouth. From there they
go to attack vital organs.

Life Extension Institute lists 27
diseases which may be conveyed in this
way. Colds are the most common,
perhaps. . Any hand which has been
used to check a sneeze or a cough
becomes contaminated. . And evel
touch of that hand, in the print it
leaves, may spread colds.

How to be Safe
Lifebuo&r Soap is used b{' millions,
the world' over, to combat these
dangers. It contains an antiseptic. Its
lather washes away ‘the germs, or
makes them inactive.

nor.

Grade I Jr—1 Reggle Warren. !

Perfect Attendance — Ruth Hea- !
ney, Grace Whitehead, Elmer So-i
mers, Elva Pickering, Christene !
Paynter, Mabel - Sullivan, Ivan .
Pickering, Irene Pickering, Virgin-
ia O'Connor, George Pickering,
Roy Paynter, Lorna Warren, Xath-
erine Pickering, Ivan Somers, Lois
Whitehead, Joan O’Connor, Reg-
gle Warren.

ways the ugly crack. DOROTHY DIX,

The House of

Dreams-Come-True
B
Margar?'t Pedler

lor animation had deceived
From her window she saw him con
ing along the frozen track that 1e
from the hillside cemetery, and f-
a moment she hardly recognized h¢
father in that suddenly shrunk
huddled figure of a man, stumbl'n

**AsEvery’
MotHer Knows
A Srowing girl

her.

[ .
i
|

(Continued)

His companion were a somewhat
CGNTAINS NO
ALUM." This
s tement on r
every tin is your
fuarantee that
Magic Baking
Powder is free
from alum or any
harmful ingree
dient,

stately-looking woman

Made 1n C:um §
FREE COOK BOOK=—When you

bake at home, take advantage of the at-
tractive recipes in the Magic Cook Book.
Write to Standard Brands Ltd., Fraser
Ave. & Liberty St., Toronto, Ontario.

~rench.

“Ah! La voici qui vient!"
rson turned as Jean
s quick  exclamation tinctured
with rellef, Still in French, which
hoth he and Jean spoke as fluent-

Pet-

claborate little Frenchman of firty’of the oldest names in France, th.
thereabouts, with an unmistak- | Countess struck her as partakng
1ble air of breeding about him, zmdlmb]e of the adventuress—of th
some type of woman of
fteen years younger, whose warm , birth -who has climbed by her wit
brunette colourng and swift, mob-
le gesture proc’aimed her of Latin
blood. All three were conversng in riage.

approached,

eed.of

SCOTT!

has a r»e_al
| Jean's first inst'nctive feeling was: A

‘one of distaste. In spite of he.
'knowledge that Varigny was on

EMULSION

no particula of Norwegian

Cod: Liver Oil

&
@;‘
‘B

J
a

l»and she wondered what position
;she had occupied prior to her mar- Y i

! o Richin,
Vitamins A" and D

223"

i She was sharply recalled from her

ithoughts to find that Madame do i
'Varigny was introducing the little i 4 Reriha il
| middle-aged Frenchman to her as | er. “We are here jus: as last year,
‘her husband, and immediately she: when we first made the acequant-
jspcke Jean felt her suspicions melt-  ance of Monsieur

ly and with as little accent as|‘ng away beneath the warm, car- ‘suddenly muted quality of her

—t . Engl'sh, he continued rapidly:|ressing cadences of an unusually ivolcc impl'ed just the r'ght a-

. ' “Jean, et me present. you to Ma-|beautiful voice. Such a voice was | mount of sympathetic recollection—

Sale By Tenc.@r 'dnmts la Countess de Varigny.” a straight passport to the hcart.i “so that mon pauvre mari may as-
AL The girl found herself looking | It seemed to clothe even the

istralght into a pa'r of eyes of that
;ncculiarly opaque, dense brown
common to Southern races. They
jwcrc heavily fringed with long black
lashes, giving them a fictitously
‘s{,\r{, and disarming expression, yet
jJean was vaguely conscious that

undersigned will be received up to thelr real ¢ rvession held something
and including Tuesday, March 15, jsecret and i.nmlacahln_ almost re-
A.D. 1932, at twelve o'clock noon, | Pellent, an '"’!)Y"“'\‘l?ll strengthened
for the purchase of the following: | b¥ the vrile, strong’y-marked black
50 Shares of Common Stock in Prows that lay so close above them.
Charlottetown Can Company Lim- I For the rest, Madame De Varigny
Jted each share having a par value i Was undeniably a beautiful woman,
One Hundred Dollars (3100, her blue-black coarse hair framing
'Qated this 26th day of February, I:m oval face extraordinary nttmc-‘
A D. 1932, . I"1\'!- in contour, with somewhat high
cheek Tones and a clever flexible

SHARES IN CHARLOTTETOWN
CAN COMPANY LIMITED, THE
BAID SHARES BEING THE
PROPERTY OF EASTERN CAN-
NERIES LIMITED,

Sealed Tenders addrcszed to the

! sure himself oI yet another year of
prosaic little Count in an almost | health.” ‘

romantic atmosphere of tendcr[ The faintly ironical gleam in her
charm, an effect. which he speed- [ eyes convinced Jean that, as she
ily dispelled by giving Jean a full, | had shrewdly begun to suspect, the
true, and particular account of the ! little Count was e malade imagin-
various pulmonary symptoms whlch:aire, and once agains she found
anuually induced him to seek the: herself wondering what could be

high, dry air of Montavan, the circumstances responsible for

“It is an insurance of good health 'the un‘on of two such d'ssimilar
that T come,” he informed Jean‘personnlitlcs as the high-bred,
gravely. hypochondrical Ittle Count and

“Oh, yes, we are not here merely i the rather splendid-looking but al-
for pleasure—commit ces autres”— ; most plebelan-horn woman who was
Madame de Varigny gestured smil-lhis wife,
ingly towards a merry party of men She inlended, later on, to ask her
and g'rls who had just come in father if he could supply the key
from luging and were stamping the jto the riddle, but he had contrived

snow from off their feet am'd ga

Peterson”—the !

down the path, his head thrust for-
ward and sunken on his breast.
Her first imperat've instinct was
to go and meet him. Her whole be-
ing ached with the longing to let
him feel the warm rush of her
sympathy, to assure him that he
was not utterly alone. But she
checked the impulse recognis'ng
that he had np use for any sym-
party or love which she could give,

She had never really been any-
thing other than exter'or to his life
Iou'side his happiness, and now she
| felt intuitvely that he would wish
(her to remain equally outside the
temple or his grief.

would bitterly resent the knowledge

that any eyes had seen him at a' "She will have you. Anne would

moment of such utter, p'tiable self-
revelation, and it was the measure |
of her understanding that Jean
| waited quletly ¢!l he should choose
| to come to her.

When he came, he had more or
Iless regained hig customaryboisc,
though he still looked strained and
s‘nake{n. He addressed hep abruptly.

“T've decided to go stra'ght on to
Marseilles and  sail by the next
| boat, Jean, There's one I can catch
i if T start at once.”

“At once?” she exclaimed, taken

aback, “You don't mean—to-day?”

He nodded.

“Yes, this very evening, T find I
can get down to Montreux in tims
for the night mait.” Then, answer-

|
He was the type of man who

—Isla M. Weeks, Teacher.

aby’s Colds
‘éf 7 % v 'cQS

VAPORUE

PR:COLDS OF ALL THE FAMILY;;

“She is rather a fascinating wo-
man,” commented Jean, :

“Yes—but preferable as a friend
rather than an enemy. I don't
know anything about her, but I
‘wouldn't mind wagering that she
has a dash of Corsican blood in her. (
Anyway, she will look after you
all right till Anne Brennan writes.”

“And if no letter comes?” sug-
gested Jean. “Or supposing Lady
Anne can't have me? We're rather
taking things for granted, you
know.”

H's face clouded, but cleared a-
gain almost instantly.

never refuse a request of mine. If
not, you must come to me, and I'll
make other arrangcmeuts,"——vaguc-,
Iy. “I'll let the next boat go, and
stay in Paris till I hear from you.
But I can't wait here any longer.”

He paused, then broke out hur-
ried’y:

“I ought never t, have come bo'
this place. It's haunted. I know|
yow'll understond—you always do
understand, I think,  you quiet
child—why I must go.”

And Jean, look'ng with the clear
eyes of unhurt youth into the hand-
some, grief-ravaged face, was sud-
denly conscious of a shrinking fear
of that myster'ous force called love,
which can make, and so swiftly,
terribly unmake, the lives of men

M. F. MACPHEE
Solicitor for Liquidator
Eastern Canneries Limited,
1193-2-27-29-5-8-12-14

mouth.

.. The Children’s Cougl;
Dr.
iy Worry The Mother

little outhursts of chaff and laught-

to drift off during the course of'ihg her unspoken thought: “You'll
her conversation with the Varignys, be quite all right, You will be cer-
and, when at last she found her-|tain to hear from Lady Anne in a
self free to jo'n him, he had disap- | day or two, and, meanwhile, * I'll
peared allogether, ask Madame de Varigny to play

She thought it very probable that chaperon. She'll be delighted’—
he had gone out to watch the prog- with a flash of the ironical hum-

Mrs. C. W, Harper, Silver Water, Ont, writeg:— [ress of a ski-ing match to which he
y R e u\go‘?):ilnm i “’g'rlﬁei]d ‘?ve;eé,ho nasty'cough my |had referred with some enthusiasm
) a :
EYES TESTED b z:ooeffcc(t]. tidts ad tried several remedies to cartier in the day, and she smiled
+ ne day my hushand was ‘n the drug store and |a little at the character'stic way in
AND + overheard a lady and the ist discussin rw':ed' |
" GLASSES FITTED 3 n;,d she scemed very thankful to Dr, oo(f,n Nlm::; which he had extricted h'mself, at
E. W. TAYLOR @ 4 Pi 1 ',";: Syrup for relieving her children, 80 he came home |her expense, from the lnconvcnlen:e'
J. 8. TAYLOR i ne :;'“ 8 bottle and in two days both the children were |cf his unexpected reconire with the
Optometrists ‘ Syrup Price 86o. a bottle: 1 famil Varignys,
142 Richmond Street b drug and general .'e,{m:f'ﬂ‘ amily sizo 65¢.; at all
h 7ok ut up only b Bub, two hours later, she realised
? Mifumics, T fof utP- 17 br e

i

td., Toronto, P .”'l".‘

that once again his superficial air

our that was never Jong absent
from him,

“Who was she before she married
the Count?” queried Jean,

“I can't tell you. She is very re-
'ticent about her antacedents—prob-
ably with a good reason”—smiling
grimly. “But she is a big and beauti
ful persom, and our little Count is

and women,
(To Be Continued)

TENDERS

Sealed Tenders will be received by
the undersigned till March tenth at
7P. M. for hauling milk to the
factory and delivering whey to pat-
tons. On Middleton and Dunk
River Routes as they were season
of 1930 and all other routes ag in
1931, The lowest or any tender not
necessarily accepted,

Kinkora Dairy Association,
J. W. FARMER,
Secrelary,

obviously quite happy in his cholce.”

1271-3-4-5-8-31,

So, wise people use Lifebuoy often,

%o [no perfume—but a refreshing scent of

Ty |ing or during the da;

and always before meals. They teach
their children the habit. Thus Life-

Stops
Body
Odour

Lifebuo

Health Soap
A Luxury Soap Plus an Antiseptic

A thumb print sent him here

out, beneath the culprit's barn, They
put him behind the bars. He made the
mistake of leaving a record with g
finger print impressed,

buoy, in every country, Is brin ging
ufet}" as well as refmﬁx’:g cleanlines
to thousands of users,

A Delightful Way

Lifebuoy is a luxurious soap, based
on two palm oils. No better soap wag
ever madeé, no greater beautifier, Ita
lather is gentle and abundant. There is

safety, which

lingers but & momen(
tells you it pu.riz e

es—and protects,
Another safeguard is against
odours, Lifebuoy’s friendly lathcr;hg
deepinto the pores of your skin, cleang-
ing them of odour-causing waste, Use
Li?ebuo for every bath—then all even.
1) ¥, you may be surq
of no offensive odour from the body,
If you will prove these facts for
gelf, ﬁy a simple trial, youwi.llag;?;
wish to have t, luxury soap at hand,

Try Lifebuoy Free

If you don’t use Lifebuoy and want
to try it, send a clipping from this ad-
vertisement with your name and address
to Lever Brothers Limited, Dept. 49,
Toronto, Ont. One full size cake will by

sent you without cost.
LBMM

Nursemaids Friend
Still In Custody
NEWARK, N. J. Mar, 7—Depiity
Chief of Police Brex, after quest-
ioning the two men all n'ght,
announced today police would con-
tinued to hold Henry (Red) John-
son, friend of the nursema!d to the
Kindnapped Lindbergh baby, but
would not hold Johansen Junge,
friend of Johnson.

Junge was deta'ned last night
when located in Englewood. His
wife is a seamstress at the home of
the late Dwight W. Morrow, Mrs.
Lindbergh's father.

Arthur A. Springer, Sccretary to
the late Senator Morrow, sa'd
Jinge-yvas, with Josnson last Tues-

VPvrdvfessionaI Cards

Stewart & Lowther
J. D. STEWART, K. C.

N. W. LOWTHER
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, ETC
84 Great George Strect
MONEY TO LOAN

BELL & MATHIESON
R. R. Bell D, L, Mathieson, LLD,
" Barristers & Solicitors
Money to Loan
Charlottetown am! Montague

H. F. MacPHEE, B.A

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY, &c

day night, the evening of the kid-
napping, ' and that “the object of
the questioning” was to ‘“check
Johnson’s whereabouts.”

‘NOTICE!

Is hereby given that I will not be
responsible for bills contracted in
my name, without my personal
consent,

MRS. F. J. HORNSBY,
Charlottetown.
1340-3-8-31,

J.A. Macdonald, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, &c.
Riley Building
Charlottetown, P. E. Island.
Money 1 Loan and Collections
given the very best attention.

675-2-6-1month,

“D. EDGAR SHAW, K. (4

Riley Building, Charlottetown.
576-2-8-1 month,

MARK R. McGUIGAN
B. A.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC.
MONEY TO LOAN EX
Cameron Block, Charlottetown, P.E.

McLEOD & BENTLE

J. A. BENTLEY
W. E. BENTLEY, K. C.
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law
Office: 180 Richmond Street
MONEY TO LOAN

Law Offices — Prowse Block,
127° Grafton Street, Charlottetown
Wills and Estates Settled.
Collector of Bills (Spécial Dept.')‘
SAFE protection for all documen
Charlottetown, P. E. I

'
wi

cake
bread and as |

a general table syrup’

ENSONS

GOLDEN SYRUP

A nourishing
‘builds healthy

commended for growing children by
expert dietitians.
that the whole family will enjoy.

Send 10c for “Canada’s Prize Recipes”
20 practical, home-tested recipes.

and delicious food that
bodies. Particularly re-

An economy foo

The CANADA STARCH CO., Limited, MONTREAL i




