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LIMITED

NOXZEMA SOAP FREE

with 54¢ jar of Famous“Wonder Cream”

TIME ONLY

SEE COUPON BELOW

PURIFIES

Corrects Skin Faults -Quickly!

Akp~dvantage of the generous
Toﬁcr drug and department
stores are making. Try Noxzema
Medicated Cream Soap—FREE! It
is the new, better-type toilet soap.

Onceyou've used it you'll agree
it’s just the soap you need tokeep
i}mr skin soft, smooth, lovely.

oxzema Soap is soothing, fra-

rant. And its bland, extra-creamy

ther contains Noxzema Cream'’s
famous medication. Work the rich
lather well into the pores. You
can feel it purifying, cleansing thor-
ou hly.Tﬁcnrinscawuythecreamy
suds with cold water. See the dif-
ference. Tryittonight. Help correct
ugly skin faults—quickly!

' Make this ten day test

If you are troubled with Large
Pores, Blackheads, Chapped Skin,
Pimples, Roughness or any other

zema Soap and Skin Cream for ten
days. See what a difference these
two beauty aids can make. After
gzmoving your make-up with

1
skin fault, by all means use Nox- ||
1
1
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CLEANSES

Noxzema Soap and water —appl
Noxzema Skin Cream — wash og'
in the morning with cold water
or ice. Then apply a little more
Noxzema as a_protective powder
base. You'll be delighted when
you see how much your skin isim-
proved —how rapidly Noxzema’s
two aids relieve the painful skin
irritations — how quickly the cream
and the soap help correct many
ugly skin flaws.

FREE for limited time

For a limited time you will receive
one large cake of Noxzema Soa|
FREE —with your purchase of a
54¢ jar of Noxzema's famous
“Wonder Cream.” Think of it—
a complete beauty treatment for
only 54¢!

FREE SOAP COUPON

Clip this coupon as a reminder to
stop in foday at your nearest drug ot
department store for a Free cake of
Noxzema Soap with your purchase
of a 54¢ jar of Noxzema Skin Cream.
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NOTICE

The Annual Meeting of The
Masonic Temple Company will be
held in the office of E. R. Brow &
Son, 144 Richmond Street, on Wed-
nesday the 8th day of July proximo,
st 7 o'clock P. M.

J. B. BROW,
Secretary.

Charlottetown, P. E, 1.
June 25th, 1936,

=

"WANTED AT ONCE

50 MILK COWS

These cows must be large
young cows to freshen be-
tween 1st of August and
last of October.

. WELLINGTON McNEILL
Buntain & Bell’'s Wharf

L5173-tts-6i

TENDERS
FOR COAL

Sealed Tenders will be received

Al Capone Stabbed
by Fellow Conviet

SAN FRANCISCO, June 24—(A.
P.)—Al Capone was stabbed in
the back with a pair o scissors
and superficially wounded by a des-
perate fellow convict in Alcatraz
priscw today but the former Chi-
cago gang overlord smashed his as-
sallant with his first and walked
to the pricon hospital.

The attacker was James C.
Lucas. Texas bank robber, whom
federal authorities have termed
one of the most dangerous crimin-
als in the United States. Lucas
snatched the scissors up in the
barber shop and inflicted a super-
ficial wound.

_
Newfoundland Canaa
Steamships Ltd

S. 8. Gaston Nicard due Char-
lottetown Wednesday, July 1st, sail-
ing Thursday noon, July 2nd for St.
Pierre and St. John’s, Newfound-
land. J. F. Bragg, Agent, Buntain
land.

J. F. BRAGG, Agent
Buntain Bell’s Wharf

Phone 1129

L-5359-6-24-31

9t the office of the C i ]
of Sewers and Water Supply unti
noon on Friday the twenty-sixth
day of June for delivery and trim-
ming in sheds at Pumping Station,
Malpeque Road of five hundred
(500) tons, more or less, of coal
Said coal to be of the best quality
of this year’s mining; to be weighed
on City Scales at expense of tend-
erer and to be delivered as required.
Shed at the Station to be full on
December 15th next. Tenders to
state price of fully screened.coal as
well as name of mine.

The quality and delivery of coal
to be subject to the approval of
the Engineer of the works.

The Commissioners do not bind
themselves to accept the lowest or
sny Tender.

By order,
J. A. MacMILLAN,

Manager, .
City Water Depariment.
1.-5308-6-20-31

MOTHER'S LOVE

(By JOAN KENNEDY)

Continued

Uprooting—yes that was a good
word. It would be digging up their
roots to leave England. Oh, she
couldn’t do it. And he had said, “T¢
is for you to decide, Nan!”

‘Well, she had decided. Rosemary
Cottage made her little world—her
wonderful little world. Fred must
come back and take his chance.
She could not go away. ,

For a second or so she stood at
the gate of Mrs. Potter’s cottage.
How lovely the sun was! There was
nothing so beautiful as spring in
England. Soon the lane would be
white with hawthorn and  the
wild cherry trees would be in blos-
sor-. There would be bluebells in
the woods. The very thought of mis-
sing the bluebells!

Nan smiled to herself. It was all
right—Fred had sald she must
decide. Well, she had decided—de-
cided for England and Rosemary
Cottage.

Her hand went towards the latch
of the gate. Just as she moved she
became aware of somebody in the
lane. It was a woman—a human
derclict. She was coming towards
the gate where Nan stood. Some
old tramp woman—yet not so very
old.

Nan had a strange foreboding of
trouble as she looked at the ap-
proaching woman. She always had
been one to feel taings very quickly,
to sense disturbance. So vivid was
that sensation of trouble that she
braced herself to meet it and did
not know why.

The creature looked unkempt
and draggle®. Her shawl was rag-
ged and her hair straggled about
her face from beneath a broken
hat. She dragged her feet. A
travesty of a woman!

“Just as well that I am here,”
thought Nan. “Mother wouldn’t
want to be worrled by her.”

It was so plain that the creature
was making for the cottage. Nan
held the gate and her mouth went
firm. She would keep her out, at
any rate

Now she was close, a soiled, dis-
reputable female tramp. Nan re-
coiled a little before the unpleas-
ant sight of a woman who had
gone so far down hill. Somehow,
the sight hurt her. Then the
stranger spoke, and Nan  heard
he: volce. It held a rasp, but
beneath her words were clear and
her sentences properly formed.
“A beatutiful morning, isn’t it?”
“It 1s, indeed!” agreed Nan.

Now the woman wsgs close, paus-
ing on the other side of the gate.
Fhe said, staring at Nan, “Can you
tell me if Fred Potter still lives
here?”

‘The name of her husband, coming
from the lips of the untidy woman,
gave Nan a shock. Mechanically
her own lips repeated the name.
“Fred Potter?”

“Tes, he used to live here years
ago. I'm looking for him. Walked
all the way from Burleigh, I have,
and ¢2ad tired I am. Not got the
price of a 'bus fare on me, and
Jjust about -come to the end of my
tether, that I have. I was count-
ing ¢ finding Fred still in these
parts.”

Nan felt as though cold water
were tricking down her back and
legs threatened to give way beneath
her with the fear which raced
through her mind. This woman was
asking for Fred—for Fred, her
husband! . -
But, even as the fear tore through
her, she marshalled her thoughts,
held on to caution, forced her voice
to be calm.

“He doesn't live here,” she said
slowly, but emphatically. “I'm sor-

The woman’s face went dark and
her lips sagged. Nan found herself
taking in every detail now of that
derelict figure before her. That
staggling hair still held red shades.
There was & queer scar on  her
chin. Nan remembered things
which Fred had told her, and her
hand gripped the gate.

Steadying her voice, she forced
those next words. What was a lie
when so much might hinge on its
telling? She frowned as though try-

EXCURSION ON

S.S. Hochelaga
To

Pictou Lobster Carnival
'Fare $2.50 Return

Good leaving Charlotte-
‘town July 7

Returning leave Pictoun
July 10th.

ing to remember something. Then
she said, “I think I remember.
There was & Fred Potter who went
up north—Scotland, T fancy—any-
how, a long way away. There's
nobody of that name round here.”
The woman cursed under her
breath and stared at Nan. But
Nan was master of herself now. She
staved back her eyes vacant. She
said, “Walked all the way from
Burleigh, did you say?”

‘“My feet won't carry me any fur-
ther,” came then. “I'd counted on
finding Fred to help me. Haven't
seen him for years, but I happen to
be his wife.”

More tightly Nan's hand gripped
the gate, but she made no other
sign. She hed known—she had
known!

“Qh, really!” she heard herself
saying, and marvelled at the stead-
iness of her voice. She wanted
to shriek denial of that statement,
to defy it. How could this terrible
creature be the wife of Fred—
dereliot? 4

Now the woman was whining—
whining of her tired feet and not
being able to walk back to the
town. Nan remembered that she
had some change in her apron
pocket. She thought. “If I get her
away, away as far as Burleigh,
she will be out of my life for the
moment. It will be a few miles be-
tween us. Staying around her she
might find out—."

She spoke quickly, feeling in her

pocket.
g here, I'll give you the few
coppers which will pay your ’bus
fare back to Burleigh There's &
'‘bus due in a few minutes. You
walt down there at the corner of
this lane.”

The woman took the pence she
held out, thanked her, and ambled
away. Nan took a deep breath.
Would she get on the 'bus? Would
she be rid of her? She was shak-
ing now, trembling all over. Her
eyes held torture as they watched
the shambling figure going down
the lane.

She stayed there at the gate un-
able to move. She must see that the
woman got on the ’bus. She could
hear it coming now. There it was—
the green 'bus which went to
Burleigh. And the woman was
mounting.

The 'bus went on.

Nan's whole body slacked. Her
eyes were hot. Her heart was
thudding: Standing there in the
lovely sunshine, all the horror of it
was revealed to her.

Fred's wife alive! Fred's
alive and searching for him!

Then that other realisation—the
shame and misery for Fred if he
knew—for Fred, her man! And
her children—her two treasures!
They would have no legal father—
her little Fred and Baby Rose-
mary.

Nan began to run then—{o run
towards her home. In a few min-
utes she was within sight again of
Rosemary Cottage. She could see
the old twisting chimney, the flut-
tering curtains, the rose trees
which were shooting green leaves
about the windows. And in the
garden were her darlings, her bab-
fes. They belonged to her and Fred.
She had to fight for their happi-
ness, she, their mother, who loved
them

This morning, only a short time
ago, Rosemary Ccttage had been
her kingdom, her dream kingdom
where she ruled as queen. She had
thought that to leave would be im-
possible. And to go over the sea, to
find a home in a strange land! It
had hurt her even to think of it.

The daffodils were still dancing,
the wallflowers sending drifts of
sweet perfume, the little house
bright and home-like in the sun-
shine, but everything had changed
for Nan. Menace was close.. Fear
was driving her . . . .fear of losing
all she held dear, her wifehood, the
sheltered parenthood for her child-
ren.

She stood still, staring at the
house, taking in the knowledge
which had just been forced upon
her. After all these years, for that
woman to turn up again!

There was with her now only one
driving force, to keep her dear
ones happy and contended, to
shield her man from that grim
knowledge which had just been
made hers. But she was fhe only
one who knew—she was the guard-
ian of that secret.

What was a house? What did
England mean to her? It was only
her man and his childiren who
counted. She Went in to write to
Fred.

She was a wife and she was a
mother. She could see the fat fists
of Baby Rosemary still prodding
the air, could hear the laughter of
little Fred in the garden. Bessie
had not yet gone. Her hands were
quite steady now and she started
to write ’

“Considering the state of
market, my dear,
chance is too good fo miss. What
does it matter where we live so
long as we are together? I want
to be with you, not have to live
with miles between like we have
done of late. So I'll come and join
you with the children as socn as
ever I can, darling. It ought to be

wife

the

easy to get rid of the cottage. You

cyn make your plans for Canada,
Fred, as soon as you please, and
God grant that we shall find hap-
piness and peace in the new
country. I love you, my dear, and
50 long as you love me fhaf's am
that matters.”

The post-box was only just
down the lane. Before she ran to
it with hen letter to Fred she bent
over the pram and kissed her small
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Georgetown-Charloiietown Bus Sc. .ice

STARTING MONDAY, APRIL 27th,
or as soon after as possible.

Leave Georgetown ...... 8.15 A.M.Leave Charlotetown ..... 4.00 P,
Cardigan 835

St. Theresa’s ...... 9.00 AM.
Peakes 9.1

um.;ﬂ
« 920 AM.

Johnston’s River ., 4.20 P.M.
Webster’'s Corner .. 4.30 P.M.
Fort Augustus .... 440 PM.
cieeeneds 450

St. Theresa’s ...... 510 P.M.,
Baldwin’s Road .. 515 PM.
48 Road .......... 520 PM.
Cardigan . .
Georgetown ....... 550 PM.
Nobana Tea Rooms,

;e,

BUICK 7 PASSENGER CAR

** Headquatiers at Georgetown

ALLISON HEUSTIS cvarmicom
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F. J. Soloman

of 25e. :
P, E. Island
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AREN'T FOOD

PRICES TERRIBLE?

YES! CORN,
FLAKES HAVENT
G6ONE UP
THOUGH.

v

! WISH MY HUSBAND | you'LL FIND
LIKED THEM. BUT
.THE KIND | GOT
SEEMED TO BE STALE.
U

KELLOG6GS CORN
FLAKES ARE
ALWAYS |
| OVEN-FRESH.

PLEASE.

TWO PACKAGES OF
KELLOGG'S CORN FLAKES

IMITATIONS FOR ME
<ol

NO MORE

BN

save money.

inner bag.

EVEN though many food prices have
gone up, Kellogg’s Corn Flakes are at
the lowest price in their history. You
can enjoy the-best in corn flakes — and

Kellogg’s give you genuine value.
They’re oven-resh — the only brand
protected by the patented WAXTITE

Delicious for

dren’s supper or a bedtime snack. One
of the biggest values in food today. Sold

everywhere.

Flavor-perfect. No imitation has ever
matched their delicious goodness. Mad
of finest ingredients, under ideal w ==
ing conditions. Crisply toasted—ready
o serve with milk or cream.

OF BREAKFAST
1 LIKE!,

-
) T

O
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b 2l

Order Kellogg’s at your grocer’s today
— and don’t accept any substitute. A
wholesome energy food, easy to digest.

Kellogg in London, Ontario.

breakfast, lunch, the chil-

Made and guaranteed by

-
-

SO CRISP AND
FRESH! AND
THEY cosT | §
uf;.ﬂ:_e.gi‘&%

s !%’
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#elloggs CORN FLAKES

daughter. The child had dropped
asl now. Lopking down on the
soft little face Nan saw in those
beby features the stronger features
of the father. She braced herself.
“There are four of us;” she said.
TEHE END

Yarmouth Man
Heads Y's Men

YARMOUTH, N. 8, June 23—
Murray Kirk of Yarmouth was
elected district = governor of the
Maritime Y’s Men’s Club at its
two-day convention ending today.
He succeeds retiring district gov-
ernor Ernest Clawson of Char-
lottetown. It was decided Halifax
would be the site of next years
meeting.

Agriculturalists
Convene In
Fredericton

FREDERICTON, N. B, June 23—
Canada’s leading experts in the
science of agriculture wil make
Fredericton their headquarters from
July 13 to 16 inclusive when the an-
nual convention of the Canadian
Society of Technical Agriculturists,
for the first time in the history of
the organization, will be held in
New Brunswick.

It is expected that between 200
and 250 will attend the convention,
with all of the nine provinces of
the Dominion represented. The
meetings will be held chie’ly at the
University of New Brunswick in this
city, and a number of sessions,
concerning the subjects of livestock
and , Will be held at the
New Brunswick Agricultural School
building at the Dominion Experi-
mental Station,

Farming Problems To
Be Discussed At
Moncton Meeting

(C.P. By Guardian’s Special ‘Wire)
MONCTON, N. B, June 23 —
Representatives of various agri-
cultural organizations in the three
Maritime Provinces gathered here
today to open a three day confer-
ence for the discussion of farming
common to the three province:.

There will be an exchange of
sdeas between the provincial re-
presentatives with a view to getiing
better cooperation on outstanding
problems. Such important matters as
the formation of credit unions and
mutual fire insurance companies
are to be discussed.

Hon. A. C. Taylor of Salisbury,
Provincial Minister of Agriculture,
will head the New Brunswick dele-
gation. It was expected that Prince
Edward Icland would be represent-
ed by Walter Shaw, deputy minis-
ter, and others and that P. V.
Walsh would lead the Nova Scotia
delegation.

Sir Cyril Deverell

Succeeds Allenby

(C. P. by Guardian’s Special Wire)

LONDON, June 23—8ir Cyril
Deverell was today promoted Field
Marshal as a successor to Viscount
Allenby.

gir Cyril, recently appointed
Chilef of the Imperial General
Staff after serving as Commander
of Eastern England, was second
in seniority to Sir C. H. Haring-
ton, Commander in Chief at Gib-
raltar, The Commander at Gib-
raltar, however, is shortly due for
retirement. \

GORDON FIFE, Soldier of Fortune . FoundY
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L7PS THAT TOUCH
LIPSTICK DECRIED

GOREDICH, Ont., June 24—Lips
look and taste better without lip-
stick, says Dr. 8. J. Farmer, Toronto
who yesterday conducted anniver-
sary services at the Baptist Church
here.

“I do like to see red cheeks and
red lips” he sald, “if I am sure it
is the blush of a rich inner lfe, but
if I suspect there is an artificiality
I do not care much for it—it is &
sign of fading beauty and advanc-
ing age.”

Professional Card

Lloyd Egan & Co.
Chartered Accountants
140 Richmond Street
Charlottetown, P. E. I

Resident Manager
MR. D. F. ARCHIBALD
Phone 47

AUCTION SALE

OF REGISTERED AND GRADE
DUAL PURPOSE SHORTHORNS

I will sell by auction on July 4th
at 1.30 sharp 22 head consisting of:

HERD SIRE

cow 6 years old, in milk—Reg.
cow 5 years old, in milk—Reg.
helfers 2 yéars old—Reg.
heifers 1 year old—Reg.
bull 9 months old—Reg.

1 bull calf 6 weeks old—Reg.

1 heifer calf 6 weeks old—Reg.

1 grade heifers 2 years old.

2 grade heifers 1 year old.

1 grade Shorthorn steer.

1 Ayrshire cow, just freshened—
Reg.

1 Ayrshire heifer, 1 year old—Reg.

1 Ayrshire grade heifer, 1 year
old.

1 grade Guernsey cow, just fresh-

RGO e e

ened.

1 Clyde filly, 10 months old.

TERMS—8 months credit on ap-
proved joint notes; 6% discount for
cash.

If not fine sale will be held fol-
lowing Monday.

ALEXANDER MacRAE,

1.-8404-6-26-27-29.

McLeod & Bentley

W. E. BENTLEY, K, O,

'), A. BENTLEY, K. C.

| Barristers and Attorneys-at-Law|
MONEY TO LOAN

Office: 180 Richmond Street.

e = e = e TR

Palmer & Haslam
H. J. PALMER, K. C.

A. J. HASLAM, B, A, LL. B
BARRISTERS, ETC.

Bank of Nova Scotia Chambers
Charlottetown, P. E. L
MONEY TO LOAN

Phone 85. P. O. Box 12

MacGuigan & Traino
MARK R. MacGUIGAN, K. G
©. ST. CLAIR TRAINOR, B. A
Barristers, Solicitors, Eto.
MONEY TO LOAN
Oftice: Over Provincial Bank,
Richmond Street, Charlottetown

H. F. McPHEE, B. £
K. Cl

NOTARY &o.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
Riley Bullding, ('}lul‘la"ﬂa:t':=

Bell & Mathiesgl:
. L. Mathieson,

B.'B.Bell D. L& ; "l"‘(é}:,"
Y TO

cunm:' mk. Charlottetown,P.E{
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By Bob Moore an” John Hale!

SAHIB,.| HEARD AND
CAME AS FAST AS |
COULD....NO ONE IS
WURT?

NOT A SCRATCH,OLD
MAN......4US

AROPE AND GET US
OUT OF HERE AND
WE'LL BE A5 G00D
AS NEW.

AUl




