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Woman’s Rea

Free Love has its' Agonizing Price Which the
Woman Pays and the Man Defaults, and
1 is Never Worth it—Job-Changing
Man Invariably a Matrimonial
Short-Changer, Says Dorothy

Dear Miss Dix—Will you kindly inform us as to the correct defini-
don of free love.

D. AND H,

Answer:
Free love is the euphonious term used to des-
cribe the relationship that exists between a mnan
and woman who live together without marriage.
Love is supposed to be free when it is not bound
by a wedding ring and does. . not recognize any
obligations but its own sweet will,

In a free-love union either the man or woman
is at liberty to fade out of the picture whenever
he or she tires, or loses his or her taste for the
other one, or the thrills get a little shopworn and
dull, or some more attractive vamp or sheik comes
along and catches the eye of either of the parties.
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A lot of alluring literature is sent out by the free-love propagandists,
who assert that il'egal love is much more romantic than lawful love, and
hat just the mere fact that a man and woman know they are not bound
1o each other and that they can pack up and leave at any minute makes
them want to stay and their love-more enduring.

But this is all hokum. There is no such thing on earth as free
love, any more than there is anything else-that is good thgt is free.
Everything that is worth having we have to pay the price for, and this is
as true of love as of everything else.

A poet has said that “love the gift is love the debt,” and there is
no getting away from that. Those we love we are bound to with hoops
of steel and we are slaves to those we love and who.love us. Between
us and those with whom we establish intimate relationships there are

a thousand associations and obligations and experiences and memories

lunch

Samuel Goldwyn
Wampus ster

WHEN noon-time comes, why not fix
yourself a delicious lunch — and one
that’s no trouble at all to prepare? A
bowl of crisp Kellogg’s Corn Flakes,
and milk with a bit of fruit. Refresh-
ing. Healthful. Convenient. Save time
and money at any meal with Kellogg’s.
Quality guaranteed,

Grjoy @ owl off Holloygs

THE_CHARLOTTETOWN GUARD!

BARBARA WEFKS—

AN

\ il /

—_—

rsonal -:- Fas

What the Fashionables are Wearing

——
Jllustrated Dressmaking Lesson Furnished With
Every Pattern

By Annabelle Worthington

| What about a new woolen frock
for early fall school wear?

There's loads of style and chic
about today’s pattern. And it's so
simple to make,

Lots of woolen materials will be
lovely for it from the woolen fanc-
ies to the lightweight tweeds.

You could also make it of rayon
novelties and wool crepe.

Quite a smart dainty effect is
obtained by the pleated ruffling
trim,

Style No. 682 is designed for sizes
8, 10, 12 and 14 years. Size 10
requires 2% yards of 39-inch ma-
terial with 2 yards of plaiting,

R4 LA i g, o

Price of Pattern 15 ‘cents in
:stamps or coin (comn preferred.)
: Wrap coin carefully,

No. 682, Size
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that we cannot sever without breaking our own heartstrings or that of
others. ‘When we love or are keloved we give hostages to fate that
sooner or later we have to redeem.

of without the mess of a divorce, or having to pay alimony. And don’

believe that free love lasts any longer than bound love.

| R
The very idea that those who indulge in a free-love romance can |Pecause it isn't marriage that kills love. It is close daily association, and

sever the relationship as easily as they can break a pack thread is absurd.
For that presupposes that both the man and the woman would cease to
love at the same psychological moment that they would get mutually
bored at the same time and each be glad to go his or her separate way.
In the nature cof things this cannot happen unless some miracle should
occur. For always one loves more than the other, One has a deeper fas-
cination than the other. "Always one clings to the home and is anguish-
ad when it is destroyed.

And nearly always this one is the woman who has given her all to

Ithere is bound to be disillusion in that; no matter whether it is under
the rose or not.

DOROTHY DIX,

Sileliveli g liietiy

Dear Miss Dix—I am a young business woman with a good - job, a

lovely home and a delightful family life.
young man for about sixteen months and am very much in love with him,
but in the entikg time that.I have known him he has never worked,
Isn't lazy, for he is always working at odd jobs,
do anything, but he has just never settled at anything,

I_have been going with a

He
He is clever and can
He insists

some man who did not love her well enough to marry her, but whom she that‘ if AI marry him we can get along financially, for if he had my
was cgotistic enough to-believe that she could hold in spite of himself. |inspiration he COU1§ work wonders, but it we do marry at the present
And so, when he wearies of her and the time comes to kiss and say |We would have to live with either his or my people, and I do not wish

good-by and flit out of the love nest, she is just as desolate as,any for-
saken wife.

bility, or the right to ask for sympathy in her misfortune. Love is

to impose upon either.
More s0, because she has not even the comfort of respecta- (and yet that would be 1
Frankly I am

It will hurt me terribly to have to give him up

Yor then having an  unsuccessful marriage.
ON THE FENCE,

never free to a woman, Always she pays for it with body and soul, and [Answer: }

when she has to add the price of her good name and  her position in
society she doesn’t get much of a bargain when she takes it outside of
the limits of the conyentions, ;

So, my dear girls, when any man tries to sell you the idea of t_ree
love, develop a high line of sales resistance. He is serving notice on you

And if you will (..
the young man proves his ability to support a wife.
you are willing to wait for him a reasonable length of time. but that if afterward so that married men could not pose as single as easily as they
you are worth having you are worth working for, and that if he wants do now?
you he will have to get busy and win you.

7ou will continue to sit there unti!
Just tell him that

t
It doesn't,

glittering generalities that a man will promise a girl. and that she wil!
.belleve if she is in love with him,
I And so they were married. And the. drunkard went-on drinking,

land the shiftless-ne'er-do-well continued te throw up his hands and quit

ions -- Literatuyre

e e

——

SEPTEMBER 13, 19, -
\

Mits Gertrude Dutton tels why she a3,
Devil's Food Layer Cake
: with Magic Baking Powdey

“I know from
experience,” says
the cookery ex-
pert of Western
Home Monthly,

3 “that Ma gic
makes most baked dishes look and
taste better. Its uniform leavenin,
quality gives dependable baking
results.”

And Miss Dutton’s praise of
Magic is seconded by the majority
of dietitians and cookery experts
throughout the Dominion. They
use Magic exclusively because they
know it is pure, and always uni-
form.

Canadian housewives, too, pre-
fer Magic. In fact, Magic outsells
allother baking powders combined.

For luscious layer cakes, light,

Devil's Food Layer Cake

% cup butter

2 teaspoon
34 cups sugar i Rinsd i)

3 teaspoons

1
tender biscuits, delicious pastry— 3eges
follow Miss Dutton’s advice. Use
Magic Baking Powder.

389, unsweet,
chocolu(e,w
melted

Cream butter thoroughly; add

slowly. Add beaten yolks; mlx';l.::t
oughly. M: ﬂm:r sifted with

and salt, alternatel,

milk; add vanilla and melte: c:inc.‘h
olate. Fold in_ stiffly beaten

whites. Put into 3 greased layer cake
tins and bake in moderate oven at
350° F. about 30 minutes, When
cool, put together and cover thickly
with Chocolate or White Icing (rec.
ipes are in the Magic Cook Book),

‘‘Contalns no
alum.” This state-
ment on every tin
is your guarantee

——

FREE COOK BOOK—When you
that Magic Baking  bake at home, the new Magic Coot

‘whenever a job lost its novelty and began to be real work, and the loafer
still hung around poo!rooms and let his wife take over his mother's job

Powder is free from  Book will give you dozens of reqj
A gm delicious baked foods. Write
v t

andard Brands Ltd., Fraser Ave, and

of supporting him. Siade 2 Quniy Liberty St Toronto, Ontario,
Don't -be like these foolish virgins. Be a lady from Missouri and - -

make a man show you that he is a real he-man who can roll up his | __

sleeves and tackle a man's job and get away with it before you marry | |

him. i
And another thing. / Just reflect a good long time on what a mean, For ne COOk A Moming sm"l.

contemptible, lowdown thing it is to lay the support of a husband, and | ‘e ;

probably of children on your poor old parents. If the man hasn't got CHOCOLATE CRUMB PUDDING e e —

enough independence of spirit not to revo!t at doing that, have enough
self-respect yourself to refuse to be a part to it.
DOROTHY DIX.

IV SO T B B

Dear Miss Dix—Don’t you think that a law should be passed and
enforced requiring men to be called “master” before marriage and “Mr.”

P. M. 8.
Answer:

condensed milk,-

The political spellbinder, warm.
ing up to the task of his oratory,
took off his coat, an act Which
rather disconcerted one of the
committee present, who feared that
a reporter would make a ensation
out of the incident,

2 squares unsweetened chocolate,
11-3 cups (1 can) sweetened

% cup water.

2-3 cup fine dry bread crumbs
Few grains salt.

Melt chocolate in double boiler.

that he knows himself that you are a passing fancy of which he will soon
weary. If he even thought he cared enough for you to want to spend
the remainder of his life with .you, he would marry you openly and hon-
prably so that you might have a settled place in soclety and he could
ntroduce you to his family and friends. : § :

It is because he knows that he hasn’t any genuine lasting affection
Yor you that makes him propose an arrangement that he can get out

From time immemorial women have been taken in by the campaign '
promises of men who told them what marvelous things they were going
to do as soon as they were married.

from ever taking another drink” or “if I only had you to work for, I'd

I don't see how such a law could be effective or any protection to

women. The only thing you could do

Add sweetened condensed milk and Toward the close he said to the

would be to brand the married men |

Probably a million girls have fallen 'on the forehead with “Taken” or “Sold” or some other kind of a caste

for the line about how “I only need your sacred influence to keep me  mark that would designate their station.

But possibly such a !aw might induce men to marry to get rid of

: crumbs and few grains of salt.
make a million dollars” or “If T‘only had you to inspire me, I'd be |the opprobrious appellation of “master,’as undoubtedly many women
President of the United States,” and so on ,and so on through all the !marry to keep from having “Miss’ put on their tombstones.

DOROTHY DIX.

stir over boiling water for ' five ispeaker: “I don't suppose you
minutes until it thickens. Remove | KMeW, when you removed your
from fire and add water, blending | ¢08tthat a newspaperman was
thoroughly. * Add fine dry bread | Present.”

Serve plain
Serves six,

“Yes, I did,” was the reply, “but

I kept my eye on the coat all the
time.”

or  with meringue.

COLD WEATHER

1S COMING | ek

HANDSOME
M A N

2

Now Is the time to have draughts
stopped around your windows and
doors with CHAMBERLAIN MET-

Sir George faced MacBeth. Mac-‘ side of the water. Glad as I am that
Beth looked at him a moment and'it happened, I am fair astonished
then pushed his chair mearer and that it ever came off. As late as
held out his hand. “You look done,” " this afternoon I would have sworn
he said, “well hobble in together | that Sir George would as soon se:
and you tell me about it.” you drowned as marry you.”

“I'm the happlest man alive,” de-| ‘“So would I declared Robert
clared Sir George, holding his fath- | MacBeth, “and what's morz, T would
er-in-law’s shoulder and hobbling | have drowned you if youd asked

AL WEATHER-STRIP AND py MARGARET TURNBULL

CAULKING COMPOUND. For |
prices phone Edwin H. Cooke, | Ifestrations by IRWIN MYEIRS

667-J. 5667-9-12-61

Copyright by ‘lll’gnl ‘Turnbull,
W. N. U ice,

“You're in no
began,

“Aggy,” Sir George said warn-
ingly. “one word more from you and
I'll put my bad foot on the ground
and stamp on it."

“M'chty me! Behave yourself, lad-
die. Roberta, my lamb, these men |
are jist nothing to bother about. The [
poor lame crocks! I wonder we're so
concerned with them. Leave them
to their talk. Have you had anything
to eat?”
George wouldn't eat, and oh, Aunt
Aggy, he was so brave.”
“I believe you, my lass, Comé
lambie, and tell me all about it
while we gather together something
to ‘eat.” :

She put her arm about her niece
and they went off together, without
a backward look at the two men.

Landlady: I see your cup of tea state—"
on a chair, Mr. Boarder. A pecullar
place to put it!

Mr. Boarder: Not at all. It's so

weak I put it there to rest.

Aggy

‘DAUGHTERS OF THE
EMPIRE

Overseas Post Graduate Scholarship
One Act Play and Short Story
Competitions,

For information apply
L O. D. E. Secretary Box 476.
> Charlottetown

5650-9-10-31..

NOTICE!
Anyone having bills against the
Charlottetown Driving Park and
Provincial Exhibition Association

kindly send in at once.
J. W. Boulter,

'
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SIMPLY WORN 0UT?
Take Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Secretary, o
Can anyt be more wearing f
6i w n _th;n:‘tl;cvcel:“dm' mulx;t‘l g
.dutles? You t
r be sick ... you are tlr:('! l3"..161:1’

'wi:e.n":o mngglt ;wp There comes a (:‘::e
mes n; sna u
Yourself simply worn olft.. e e

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Come
5und will helrd yotu. ltl(h(onlcd l:‘tlllon will
- ive you renewed strength, an make

Send me your wool to be spun | your dally tasks seem easier to you.

to rn' and w i 5 98 out of every 100 women who report
e hargts e, Siagie a5 g o B ety 208
4 cents, doubled 26 cents per pound. , gist today wa

lankets $2.00 and if unlaundered |
F185. It takes five Ibs. of wool per |

lanket. ‘Wool must be well wash-

Bpinning and Weaving

d and all dirt and b 4o favfiag

and a rt an urrs . picke +

ut, The size of single yarn is med- EYES TESTED
um and doubled yarn fine, 0

nd coarse, Put shippers name on AND

Il parccls and owners name, ad-
ress and instructions inside. Send !
y mail or freight, Freight will be |
Maid on 100 Ib. lots,
¥’m, LANDRIGAN,
65 Queen Street,

Charlottetow -l,‘&e:

GLASSES FITTED

J. 8. TAYLOR
E. W. TAYLOR
Optometricis
142 Richmond Street
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| whole tale. It looks to me like a

scarcely compares with it. Put some
cream in my coffee like a dutiful
wife and then talk while I eat, Ro-
berta. After a little careful training
you'll
bonnie Scotland.”

Lady Sandiscn,, beaming at them,

It's grand that she caught you this

along, “but I certainly feel seedy or | her.” |
rocky, whichever they say over here.| “HOWw perfectly absurd!” said Ro-

What put you on your feet, sirp” | berta.
“Your marriage,” said MaocBeth b “I(\ibsolutelyl" agreed her hus-
and, i

grimly. “Lie down and give me the

Aggy looked at her brother, with a
queer little smile and then turned
to Sir George and his lady. “I sup-

good one.”
| “Well, you see,” he sank down on

the wide davenport, “it's a wild Pose,” she sighed, “there’ll be no
tale.” | holding you on this island now.”
Roberta, sparkling-eyed and red’ “Oh, why mot? Jolly interesting

cheeked, lovely despite her damag- blace, this island,” said Sir George.
ed dress and burnt fingers, came to| “At least, it's just as Roberta says.”
the doorway. g “Perfectly all right place for
“On the whole, sir, I think my George to rest up in,” Roberta a-
wife could tell it better than I ' 8reed. “Don’t see a thing wrong
can, It's a quaint tale, isn't it, Bob~ W:th it.” |
bie.” “I could stay here for ever—with
“It's the most thrilling thing YOU,” he told her, between bites of
you've ever heard” sald Roberta, the cake with which she was feed-
Lady Sandison, “but we'll have to Ing him. o
walt for the Dowager Lady Sandison! Robert MacBeth, though he found

to come in. She made me promlsef locomotion tiresome and = painful,

not to tell it until she joined us.” irose up heavily and muttering some
The Dowager Lady Sand'son came; €Xcuse about fresh air, which was
into the library with a large tray.' Quite unnecessary as neither Ro-
She waved aside all assistance and berta nor Sir George seemed to not-
put it on the table near Sir George,| ice his withdrawal, went out on the
and began to arrange it for him, | terrace. Aggy followed him and
“I had this ready against your| 2aVe h'm her arm to a chair,
coming,” she said with a saWisfied’ “It's grand,” she sighed. “I'm'
air, “You're a pair of poor looking thinking that with the Sandison
lads,” she added surveying the men, Weediness toned down a bit by the!
“for all that Roberta and I think so MacBeth stockiness your . grand-
much of you.” She began to pour  children should be a fine looking
out the coffee, “This'll put heart into 1ot.”
you, my lad. Tell the tale, Lady/ Her brother gave

a Ssmothered

ATARRH |

of head or throat s usually |
benefited by the vapors of—

VichKs

Over21 lare Used Yearly

IN MEMORIAM

MRS. LEO BROWN

There passed peacefully away at
the Charlottetown Hospital on
August 16th, Mrs, Leo Brown. The
deceased was formerly Miss Sadie
A. McDonald, daughter of the late
Frank McDonald and Susie Sinnott
of Bonshaw, and was a woman of a
very exemplary character by which
she endeared herself to all those
how it happened.” who knew her. Of a very kind and

Aggy laughed. “And likely to be Jovable disposition, she was beloved
for o while,” she sa'd cheerfully. “It's of her family who are left to cher-
my opinion they're no very clear ish the memory of one in whom
about it themselves.” | were embodied all the qualities
. But Rob was not to be so easily ‘which constitute the. devoted wife
soothed. “Did you hear what they and mother.
said? What's the matter with them? i The deceased was a very devout
Are they crazy? | member of the Roman Catholic

Lady Sandison laughed. “It's love” Church, and, in her exemplary life,
she said philosiphically. “We'll Jjust were shown the true marks of the
have to stand it for awhile. You devout Christian woman. During
can do nothing with them at this her illness she was frequently visi-
stage.” \ ited by the clergy of the Holy

“They’ll condescend to stay on Redeemer Parish and also those of
my island now,” Rob said it bitter- Basilica Parish, and passed away
ly. “A while ago they were both fortified by the last Sacraments of
sick of it.” ; Holy Mother Church.

“What can yéu expect?” asked h's The funeral was held from her
sister. She looked at him sympath- late residence on August 18th. to
etically. “Don't be a jealous fool, the Church of the Most Holy
Rob. You're getting what you want- Redeemer where services were con=
ed, though not in just the way you ducted by Rev. Father Enright. The
wanted it, and so are they,” officiating clergyman at the grave
"I thought,” MacBeth growled, & i was Rev, Father Murphy, The pall
little ashamed of himself, though bearers were Pius Clarkin, Vernon
1t's hard to see one's only daughter McEachern, J. B. Arsenault, Basil
completely engrossed in another and McQuaid, Leonard .McDonald and
younger man, “I thought they were Leo McGuigan. There are left to
after thrills?” | cherish her memory a sorrowing

“Well, and have they not found husband and two sons, namely:
them?” Joseph, aged four and Eugene, aged

“What, here on this island!” | three, and one sister, Sister Mary

“No, stupid man, in each other,”  Austin of Roseland, B, C., and Dan-

“Well,” began 'Aggy modestly,
but Robert MacBeth refused to
listen.

“As yet we're in the dark as to.

Sandison.” | Toar, “You talk as though you'd
Roberta, from the arm of her Planned it.”

'husband's chair, looked at them|—

wideyed, “It's the most thrilling

thing that ever happened.”
“Hear! Hear!” said Sir George,| |
“Romeo and Juliet's litl'e 'story

be fit for Sandisbrae and h

l——d—/
“I doubt it," said the Dowager| - -

(THE END)
CUTS & SORES
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use.

Quickly after its
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iel ‘of Bonshaw, P. E. I, to whom
the sympathy of their many friends
is extended.

—A miner from a county d'strict
who had lived unhappily with his
wife for three months in 1017, WaS  yomeness prevented by Minard's.

FREE! A Wonderful Baby Booklet!

fined as a bigamist, His wife ask
ed him for $25 which he gave ha
in ‘qrder to- gain a  divorce, H
thought this was secured and in 1024
went through a form of marriagi
with another woman, He was ask-
ed in court why he described him:
self as a bachelor, and he replied:
“I took it that when your wife dies
you become a wiTswer, but when
the leaves you, you become a bach:
elor.”

“Bachelor’’ Fined
As Bigamist

(Canadian Press)
JOHANNESBURG, 8. A., Sept. 11

YOU'D |
NEVER
KNOW

HER...
... FOR THE SAME BABY

This is what Mrs. Albert Bolton, of Toronto, writes: “Our
little girl, Margaret Jean, was nursed for the first few
months, but this did not satisfy her. I had heard about Eagle
Brand and decided to try it. She took to it right away and
there has been no trouble since. Her flesh is firm; lovely,
straight limbs, good bone development, and she is so con:
tented. Last September she won third prize at the Canadian
National Exhibition, against 102 entrants.

If you are unable to nurse your own baby, send for Baby,
Welfare literature.

‘She’ll never he meek enough to suit,

SOUTH,

cw.3

The Borden Co. Limited,
115 George Street,
Toronto, Ont.

Gentlemen: Please send me free copy of your mew 64page edition,
“Baby Welfare,” :

“Mame o

Addr.~ L




