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Madame Lacroix’s delicious
CHOCOLATE LAYER CAKE

13 cup butter

1 cup sugar

2eggs. g Al

1 teaspoon vanilla extnu{ i

1 cup milk G

213 cups pastry flour (or 2 cups and
3 tablespoons of bread flour)

3 teaspoc igic Baking Powder

3{ teaspoon salt

add supar, a little

7 until light; add
oring; add
d baking

Cream butter;
at a time, beat
beaten yol
flour, sifted v
powder, alternately nilk, Fold
in stiflly beaten egg whites, Bake
in' 3 greased layer cake pans in
moderate oven at 375° F. about 20
minutes. Recipe for Chocolate
Icing and Filling is in the Magic

.Cook Book.

Why Magic |
Baking Powder is used |

exclusively at this .l
Montreal School |
of Domestic
Science |

“We teach our |
students only thé |
surest methods,”
says Madame R.
Lacroix, Assist- |
ant Director of |
the Provincial
School of Do-
mestic Science, Montreal. “That’s
why I always use and recommend |
Magic Baking Powder, Its high |
leavening quality is always uniform.
You get the same satisfactory re- |
sults every time you use it.” !
i And Magic Baking Powder is the
unquestioned choice in the major~
ity of cooking schools throughout
the Dominion. Cookery teachers—
and housewives, too—prefer Magic
because of its consistently better
results,

Free Cook Book—When vou bake |
at home, the new Magic Cook !
Book will give you dozens of recipes |
for delicious baked foods. Write to |
Standard DBr: _td., Fraser Ave.

and Liberty St., Toronto, Ontaric

i
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FOR SALE
Property at Tryon to
late H, A. MacPhee consisting of
fourteen and one-half acres move or
less, house, harn, blacksmiin shop,
fox ranch and outbuildings, Tenders
are called for this attractive home
situated within a few minutes’ walk
of church, school and general store.
Cempiete blacksmith equipment can
be Ptirchased from the Estate if de-
sired but this should not be included
in the tencer. Purchaser will be re-
quired to pay fifty per cent cach,
balance taken as five year mortgage
to the Estaie. Tenders will be re-
ceived not later than F¥ebruary
fifteenth addressed to W. Bowley
Leard, Tryon, P. E. I,
siding, R. R. No. 1) or Thane A.
Campbell, K. C.,, Summerside, High-
et or any tender not necessarily ac-
septed.

belonging

E. D. MacPIiEE,

W. B. LEARD,
Executors.

$04-2-1-31.

NOTICE!

Milligan & Morrison have moved
their Purina Feeds from Queen
Street to McKie & Co,, 331 Grafton
Street East. We have put our
business on a cash basis and McKie
& Co., will be managing same for us,
Phone 441,

Woman’s Realm -:
: "Dorothy Dix Letter Box |

| and the average of goodness and badness among youngsteérs and the

(Carleton |

|
5234l .0 4

What Makes a Girl Popular? — Tragedy of
Wife Who Has Fallen in Love With Her
Stepson, Sage Advice to Would-be
Husband of 18

r Miss Dix—What is your definition of a popular girl?
a girl popular? Is it necessary for her to be beaut!ful?

Do
make
what is beauty?
Do you think the boys and girls are any worse now
than they were when my mother was young?
ME,

by her own sex.as well as the opposite one. She
is the girl at whose coming every eye brightens and
who makes every party complete, She is never
left out of things. 'She is the first one thought of
wlhien any sort of pleasure is arranged and the boys
flock around her like bees around a honey pot. She
Las always plenty of dates and lots of cut-ins at
dances.

it helps a giz] to be popular to be beautiful, because we all
U pretty and attractive things, and there is nothing lovelier
in'nature than a beautiful woman, but beauty is not essential to popular-
ity.  Indecd, in a way, it is a hindrance to a girl's popularity with her
own sex, because it rouses envy in their bosoms, and so it has to be off-
'ith a lot of sweetr and amiability. Nor does beauty make a girl
PO} r with men if her good looks cause her to be arrogant and haugh-
ty. - Many of the most popular girls are those who have not a single
good feature to bless themselves with, but who are so kind and genial and
pleasant to get along with that everybody loves them,

I should say the things that make a girl popular are. for her to be
amiable and good-natured, to have the kindness that comes from a ten-
der heart, for her to be willing to take the trouble to make other people
happy, for her to have the gracious tact that keeps her from saying or
doing the things that hurt and mortify others, for her to be wide awake
and intelligent and able to talk entertainingly and for her to be able to
do the things that make her always welcome in soclety—for her to be
able to play games and dance, to cook a little, play the piano a little
and sing a little, to do the things that make her fit in any picture.

Nobody can tell you, my dear, just what beauty is because there are
no fixed standards, and what one person thinks is beauty another doesn't.
Some people admire only blondes. Others rave only over brunettes. In
our own' country the accepted type of feminine pulchritude is the living
skeleton, while in Oriental countries the fatter a woman is the more of
a living picture she is esteemed.

It has been said that beauty lies in the eye of the beholder, and that
is true. We all see beauty in those' we love, whether they are really
beautiful or homely.

Also, beauty is largely a synthetic process nowadays and is mainly
a matter of pretty and becoming clothes and make-up discreetly ap-
plied. . The average of good looks ‘among women is 90 per cent greater

|

What
And |
My mother says that the young people now are terrible, |

children are and wonder what the world is coming to.” DOROTHY DIX.

Dear Miss Dix—A most tragic thing has come into my life. I mar- ‘
ried a man twenty-four years my senior and after living with him for
seventeen years I have fallen madly in love with his son by a former
marriage, who is just my age. He returns my affection, and the course
we have decided upon is to mark time, is possible, until my husband pass-
eson, The =on is devoted to his father and says he will gladly await the
time when we-can have each other witohut any regret or heartaches, My
husband has been a wonderful husband and I love him devotedly. Can
you imagine a worse situation than we are in? MARION,
Answer:

You present an aspect of the human triangle that is as morbid and
ghastly as any ever set forth in a Eugene O'Neill play.

Yet such grizzly tragedies do happen in real life, perhaps oftener
than we know. One can even unders tand how they happen when a girl
marries a man old enough to be her father and then is thrown in contact
with his son of her own age. Youth calls to youth, and nobody is to
blame unless it is cynical old Mother Nature, who made things that way
and left us poor, weak mortals to take the consequences. :

But it is a horrible and & gruesome thing to wait for dead men's
shoes and it debases the character quicker than anything else. It atro-
phies everything that is fine and noble in a man and woman to sit and !
watch for some sign of disease in another, for them to coldly calculate
the chances of some one being run over by an automobile or meeting
with some other accident.

For hope to leap up in their breasts every time some one looks pale
or complains of some ailment and then for hope to die down as the one
recovers. Whether they admit it or not there is murder in the heart of
every man and woman whose happiness and wellbeing depends upon the
death of another, 5

So, if you want to save your love and save your respect for each other,
break off this dreadful engagement to wait until your husband passes on
to mairy. The only decent. thing is for you to part and forget each
other as much as you can, substitute other interests and other thoughts
and do your duty to the man who has been a good, kind father and
husband.

And never let him find out about this unhappy love that has come
into your lives. It would break his heart to know that both his son and
his wife had been faithless to him, even if their sin against him was com-
mitted unintentionally. DOROTHY DIX,

Owd

O

Dear Miss Dix—I am 18 years old and I want to marry a girl who is
six months younger than myself. My parents are very much opposed to
it. They say I am too young. ‘I think that age doesn't matter as long
as we love each other: I am writing you in hopes that you can convince
my parents that they are just being selfish in refusing to let me marry
and making me very unhappy. A H. 8.

Answer:

Age does matter in your case, son, because at 18 a boy is incapable
of a lasting love, Nor is he ready to settle down. Any girl that you would
marry now you would be sick and tired of you -by the time you are
grown up. 5

As for your parents being selfish In refusing to let ysu marry, you

are the selfish one in wanting to for ce them to take on the support of
your wife and the bables you would have, because at 18 you are certainly
not earning enough money to provide for a family,

You may think you are unhappy now, but you are not so unhappy as
you would be if you were tied down with a family and had to forego all
the pleasures of youth. Listen to your parents and save yourself a lot
of grief. > DOROTHY DIX.

e

and relieving.

the winter.
chill, nip it in the bud

now than it was even twenty years ago. (n the old days a woman had
to be even as God made her, but now she can make herself over accord-
ing to her favorite cinema heroine.

Your mother is wrong about thinking young people are any more
terrible now than they were in her day. Human nature doesn’t change

amount of follies they commit does not alter.

Of course, the boys and girls of today do many things that they
didn't do in your mother's day, and she thinks that they are going
ight to perdition, but she did many things that her mother didn't do,
and grandma made the same prophecy about her, Of course, girls and
boys go skylarking now in high-pow ered automobiles, but they used to go
i in side-bar buggies in mother's time, ' There was a lot of one-
ded driving then, as now, and I doubt if there is any more petting in
parked automebiles now than there used to be on the horse-hair sofa
in the back parlor when mother was g girl.

Every gencration believes that virtue will perish with it and that
the youngsters they are leaving the world to will smash it into smither-
eens, but the accident never happens. The whoopee boys and girls set-
tle down into sedate, conservative men and women who are pillars of soc-

iety and who wrong their hands over how wild and harum-scarum their

the pain is.
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IA MorningSmile | ' For The Cook
e ey RED LLVIL UAKE

34 cupful shortening.
2 cupfuls sugar,
2 egg yolks.
2 egg whites.
21 cupfuls flour.
14 teaspoonful salt,
2 teaspoonfuls baking powder.
1 cupful boiling water,
114 teaspoonful soda,
1 cupful sour milk or buttermilk.
2 squares bitter chocolate.
1 teaspoonful vanilla.
Cream the shortening and sugar

“sandy has arranged his mazriage
for February 29th.”

“What's his idea of choosing that
particular date?”

“He has a thrifty eye on future
anniversary expenses.”

HE

hest Colds

Rub well over |
throat and chest

SAY

Cold East wind. .. wet,clingingsnow...
children with chattering teeth...chilled to
the bone. Coughing follows and leads to
what? Probably Bronchitis, or worse.

Prevent serious consequences by apply-
ing THERMOGENE to the affected part.
TuErMOGENE does not clog the pores of the
skin like messy poultices. When its healing
work is done, it can be taken off layer by layer, thus obviating the risk of chill
from sudden exposure—and each layer retains its effectiveness for many days,

SOOTHING . . . RELIEVING . . . COMFORTING. THERMOGENS
is a scientifically prepared medicated cotton wool—clean, harmless, simple
to apply. Without any discomfort to you, it goes on continually soothing

KEEP A BOX HANDY. Keep a box of THerMOGENE handy all through
You can’t afford to take risks with a cold!

honoured method of counter-irritation, it stimulates the surface of the skin_and
diverts the blood away from the congestion beneath. Normal, healthy circu-
lation is restored and the danger of complications is reduced.

Don't go another day without TrrrmoGENE in the house. ;
and as soon as there is the slightest suggestion of a chill or cold, put it where

The word Thermogene is the registered trade mark of the Thermogene Co. Ltd., London, England.
Refuse substitutes, see the name Thermogene on the box and the signature— eJJ/I/ 9

RMOG

KEEP IT IN THE HOUSE

Sales Representatives for North America: Harold F. Ritchie & Co. Limited, 10-18 McCaul Street, Toronto

QG“S ARE

At the first sign ofa

by applying THERMOGENE.  Working by the time-

Have it ready

; .
MEDICATED WADDING E :

N

intil light, add well-beaten egg| ing powder which have been sifted
yolks, then sour milk or buttermilk | together. Add boiling water to melt-
| alternately with flour, salt and bak-! ed chocolate .Add soda and stir until

Y viens

OVER 2| MILLION JARS USED YEARLY

thick. Let cool slightly. mul-;nix well | from 45 to 60 minutes in 350-deg
with cake batter., Fold in stiffly | oven in loaf cake pan. Ice withs
beaten egg whites and vanilla. Bake | en-minute frosting.

John Gresham ’stuT_

By Concordia Merrel

(Cont nued)

ton business,” he thought to him-
self, “And I'd very mu:-h like to|
know what the reason is”

Lucy was dcep in those papers ¢
the afiernoon and evenngz.' There
were a lot of them; no'es taken by
Oliver himself during the prelim-
inary examinaton of Warrington;‘
depositions of tho lawyers when!
| the affair reached that serious
| stage, and a very full account of the
|
|

fore her mind’s eye.

papers on a table beside

she always found herself saying.
“Macklin. . . I don't
Still, one must be fair

whele trial, _ All the same. . .”

At firs; she was so feverishly
anxious to fnd something to sup-|
port her certainty of Jim's lmm-!
| cence, that she read quickly;

fore the thought came to her:

linz up the leng'hy wordage with had lost his wallet before the rob- went to bed with her mind made
that,' up. Sha would go to Brady's Co'-
asked
g Whether Jim had spoken of thej
, mare carefully, and so | 1088 of it, he had sald yes inslead breaklast next mornng, Lucy ask-

asping its bery took place? Supposing
!when Macklin had been

Ihm' eyes, but scarcely gr.
sense “with her bran, B
I realized that st

present-
must rea

more

[it was late that evening before she |CF 10277

| had really got the idea of the thing | Ab that pont, she found her
as it had happened, The m‘idcn:c.[hcm't drumming. . . Why  of
|as Ol'ver d, seemed terribly , Course, it was that point that real-

strong against Jim, But her belief 1V had decided the whole case. Tha’
in him was stronger still, and it did one point. Really, that one word:
that “no,” of Macklin's, Then the
| thing resolved itsell down to th's:
Which was telling thé ‘ruth: Jim

noy waver, even though
See no clear s

she could

There was ju her
I mind worrie couldpet Or Macklin? Although the circum=
leave W that 'stant’al evidence, was so sirong a=

‘nu«' Jim ganst him, the real crux of the
——— . |whole case was just that slmp!e]

PU BLIG NDTIGE little point about the losing of thei

wallett. Had Jim lost it, and Mack-
lin lied; or had Jim lied and Mack-,

Public Notice is hereby given that | 1in been telling the truth? she!
::;:l:ﬁxmm“ wil be made for a | knew where her faith lay, and was
u.«,‘vl,d'f-'i ‘.'.’"’ "“(‘l""‘_“'l’.'m‘l"l s of instantly raging with indignation
Summer Daylisht Saving Jr‘i'r'."' Y that anyone, given the opportunity
Charlottetown, by vole at al) for bel eving either in Jim or in
‘Il'o'l;i on the day =i for Civic Macklin, should deliberately - have
. % 9 i o :

G. P, NICHOLSON, c.w(—:sen- the r‘naxn “.ho. it seemed to

City Clerk, T Was obviously insncere inJ

¢ 5 everything he said.

¢

i

=’ got some reazon, Leyond She could see now, just how Mack- °d; boyond
the mere desire o see justce done, ' lin came into the scheme of things, 5
for her anxiety over this Warring-'and his narrow face was often be- ‘ion of Jocelyn,

| She sag in a deep chalr, the the papers. There was one thing Brady they used to call her, she
her and she found in them that started
went over the whole thing in her new trail altogether; and that was
'mind. But no matier what tracks the name of the
she staried and tried to follow, J'm had

like him. situated somewhere beiween
{ q |

There's someth'ng shifty about hlm-l chester- and Edgzestone. As
unbiassed, about it-—it occup ed an importans

I5 was nearly eleven o'clock be- o it that the robbery had been

“Supposing Macklin had SUI-‘DOPf" ed to see it turned the thouzht over
cat-| ©d J'm in his conlention that he/in her mind for a while, and at last

[ INSTALMENT 29 ’ “0Oh, yes, madam, Quite a la.nd-]story was forgotten, and flndlng|
! “Oh, if only .I'd been on that .. ihe place is,” the girl an- Lucy a sympathetic listener, the
jury!” she cried to herself. And _waeq at once, ] lgirl ran on till duty ccmpelled her
after a moment; “If only Mack~b ¢How did it become that?” ask- to remember that this wasn’s what
Ln could be shaken into telling the g Lucy, trying to show only a cas- :he was paid her wages for. As she!
jiruth! Something must be done. ;a1 interest. She sat up, slipped on was hurrying away, Lucy said: -

|seemed to have had terrific effect, Jim’s innocence must e establish-! g facket, and began on her, “How d'you get to the cottage? I

all doubt. . . And; breakfast. i think I'll go and have a look at it!
. . well, and then the ques= | «yt's supposed to bring bad luck some tme to-day. . . .’ )
- " But that y, anyone who lives in it. Supersti-  She obtained all the directions
| was not an easy thought, and after tiom, some people say, but I'm never she needed, and the girl left her.
la mnute or two, she went back to (o ¢ Old Mrs. Brady—Mbother

then,

She had intended to go immed-
lived there for years, and her hus- iately she was up, but Oliver rang

band ded there, and one of her her-up asking her to go over to
boys was killed in the war, and her Gresham's dur ng the morning and

a

cottage wher2
lived, “Brady’s Cottage,”
|1*v was called, and i) seemed to be

New-
e’ read

wasn't any good. . . Everyonc: like to refuse, neither d d she want
wendered why she didn’s leave the to tell him that she meant to go to
lace, but she never did, till she'Brady's Cottage. - He had shown
was carr'ed out feet foremost.” yesterday that he was just as firm-)
“she’s dead, then?” ly convinced of Jim's guilt now, as
he had been three years and a half

“Yes, some two years ago, mow.! ago. He had taken a tolerant sort

Her heart give out and down she to

pesition in the case, for i, was near

commitied---she felt that she want-

ior attitude towards her desire
! . o L had rather
{fell, quite sudden and unexpected, | know ullnaboutvi fshﬂtb“‘ de~ldlcd
{onc fine day. And then there's the 80t on her nerves, So she dec
:lrcc. you know, a huge elm, and that she would do as he asked, and
icvcryonc sald it 'ud fall and smash: then go to the cOttﬂgt; in the :ﬂer;
the cottage some time, And what moon. Bug Ames, much more happ
with that and the things the poor;%than he would admit even to him-
old wbman went through, and on|self, at being with her again, dwadl-
top of all, the robbery, well it'sed over lunch and then insisted
enough t, give a place a bad name,| upon driving her back to the hotel
isn't it madam?’”’ afterwards. So it was nearly four
when she at last started off. She
“What robbery was that?? ask- did no! take a taxi, as 'she wasn't
cd Lucy, spreading butier on a at all anxious to make her visit to
triangle of thin toast, with great|the cottage in any way consp cuous.
attent'on, She knew so well whatiShe got into a tram instead, and
she would hear' that she scarcely went as far as 4 would take her out
Is'encd to the girl's version of thelol Newchester and in the direction
story. She ecmerged from  herjof Edgestone. She walked the rest
thought in t'me to hear th e ﬂnish‘!of the way, keeping tp the main
“And it was under the elm tha! the road until she came t,; a lane
poor clerk was found; ail bleed ng.:whlch “turned off to the Ioft. Thers,
they ray he was, and unconscious. I a very ancient signpost told her
never saw him, but I've been to the'thar, it was “Brady’s Lane” Along
place often; it'’s empty now and 10 one side o th's lane—which was
cne won't have nothing to do with little more than a rutty wagon
it. Can’'t blame anyone really, can track—was a small wood, and at
you? I weuldn’t, I know. . . Bub the end of it she saw the co‘tage,
‘ihen T don’t c>m2 from these parts. gtand'ng in the onen 1light of a
My hime3s ‘n Manchester, T've only stretzh of big flelds,
,bzen here. . .” Having launched
/into her own life’'s history, the other

[ tage to-morrow morning.

‘When the mald brought up her
ed her whether she kncw Brady’s
Cottage.

Insure ssufd and. . |

us health « 4

(To Be Continued)

{girl ran away with a man who have lunch with him. She did notl|
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