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Fhe Later Marriage Usually Proves More Suc-
| cessful Than the Early Marriage, Because
the More Mature a Man and Woman Are,
the More Experience and Judg-
ment They Are Apt to Have

The Rockefeller Institute has been having the Holy Estate scientifically
nvestigated and it finds out that marriages made late in life prove much
wgppier than early marriages. Also that in cases of unequal marriages,
when one member of the domestic partnership is more
intelligent and better educated than the. other, the
superior one is nearly always dissatisfied and unhappy,
while the inferior one is content,

All of which goes to prove that human nature is
-human nature, and that marriage does not alter it,
which very obvious fact the great majority of people
do not take into consideration when they take unto
themselves husbands and wives.
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Somehow they seem to cherish the superstitious
bellef that there is some conjure inthe marriage cere-
mony that will endow them with all the virtues they

lo not possess, and that will change those whom they are espousing from
what they are into what they should be. Also they are firmly convinced that
the law of cause and effect does not work out to its logical conclusion on the
hither side of the altar.

It has always seen?ed to me the most tragic and bitterly ironic thing in
the world that we not only permit, we actually encourage boys and girls to
wreck their lives by making early marriages, just because the poets and the
novelists have sold us the idea that there is something particularly romantic
and beautiful in love's young dream,

At an age when_a lad is so immature of judgment that we would not
trust him to pick out an automobile by himself, we permit him to select a
wife. At a time of life when a girl changes her mind as often as she does her
frock, and when she is crazy about a thing one day and lothes it the next,
we let her make a life contract. We permit youngsters who have no-idea
what they arc going to be themselves, or what their tastes, or desires, or
needs are going to be when they are grown up, to bind themselves to other
youngsters whose characters are just as undeveloped -and as problematical
as thelr own.

And we justify ourselves in this by taking a lot of drivel about the ad-
aptability of youth and boy husbands and girl wives growing up togethey
and developing along the same lines and being drawn closer together by
their carly struggles, and so on. All of which is utter rot. Hooey. Youth
isn't adaptable. It is hard and uncompromising and arrogant and selfish.
It takes age and experience to teach us how to get along with people, how
to sidestep their angles instead of bumping into them, how to be just enough
to see another’s point of view and wise and generous enough to give in, even
when we are right, for the sake of peace and harmony. (

That is why young husbands and wives ﬂéht, like cats and dogs, and
why older married people, who have acquired tact and discretion and self-
tontrol, live peaceably together.

As for youthful hushands and wives growing up together and develop-
Ing along the same lines, that is sheer luck when it happens, and it doesn't
happen once in a blue honeymoon. . Almost invariably one of the couple
sutgrows the other. One stays put, the other goes forward. One stays put
vhere he or she'was the year he or she was married, a perpetual adolescent
wvho in time loses the charm of youth and becomes dull and boring.

The other broadens, grows, learns, becomes as different from the boy or
virl he or she was at marriage as-a-babe-is-from a mature man or woman.

The wail of the neglected wife is that she is not to blame, she is just
what she was when her husband married her. And that's‘the trouble. She is
the same, but he is as different from what he was at 20 or 21 as if he were
wnother man.

Furthermore, early marriages go on the rocks because the boy hus-
sands and the girl wives have not had their playtime. They are not ready
to settle down. In the phrase of the day they ‘“want to go places and see
things and do things.” Their feet ache to dance. They long to be in crowds.
The desire of their hearts is for pretty clothes and sports cars and ball
zames, and to make whoopee generally.

Under the influence of a temporary romantic spell they think that they
are willing to give all this up for the sake of being married, but once the
fact is accomplished and life settle down to the jog trot of domesticity and
their wedding finery wears out and they get shabby and it is walking babies
with the colic instead of going to a nignt club, then they call marriage a
failure and only too often throw up their hands and quit.

As a matter of fact, marriage is like every other venture in life. ‘The
nore intelligent you are, the mort experience you have, the sounder judg-
ment you bring to bear upon it, the more likely you are to make a success
»f it. So it is no wonder that the men and women who marry later in life
wre happier than the boys and girls who take a shot at it. Marriage is the
serious vocation of adults, not the pastime of children.

DOROTHY DIX.

TOBACCO FOR THE SHEEP forms a cake which the sheep will

Losses from unthriftiness due to in-" lick when placed before them in the
iernal parasites in sheep may be re-|field or pen. This recommendation
iuced by the feedng of tobacco to the |is made by Dr. Lionel Stevenson, au-
llock. The tobacco is given with salt| thor of the federal bulletin “Common
n the proportion of ten pounds of| Animal Parasites Injurious to Sheep
jalt to one of crushed tobacco leaf.|in Eastern Canadas,” in which he.
The leaf should be dried so that it|states that for a flock unused to the
nay be broken up in a size equal| tobacco a slightly less proportion of
o wheat bran, This when mixed|tabacco should be used for a week
yith the salt, slightly moistened,’ or two at the heginning,

Could Only Walk with Cane

Now light on feet as 40 arsag::.' Almost:
i relief. T to Dr. Wiliiams’ -

P"* P'us (Tondd%)' & which increases the amount of haemo-

“Some years ago, when ; i ; in th .

Birmi y.Eughnd""ritaAnhurB. Another way of explaining it is that they

Fenn, “1 was suffering from a severe [ “increase the blood count” or multiply

attack of sciatica ; could only walk by the | the mumber of red corpuscles in the blood
aid of a cane and every movement caused | stream.

friend asked me ‘Why | Measurement of the amount of haemo-

Wi ' Pink globin (life-giving element) in

the blood before and aiter one

to two months’ use of Dr. Wil-

“Every symptom
of Seistica | lams’ Pink Pill, shows how
i this tonic helps in im-
disappeared” |proving a condition of poor

If you suffer from sciatica,
rheumatism or anaemia, go today to
your drug store for a trial box of Dr
Williams’ Pink Pills. Or write to the
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,
Ontario. 50 cents a box. Don't wait
another day. This tonic has helped
1 ds of others, and you owe it to

day 1 am as light on my feet as 40
»

Mr. Fenn's testimony is just one from

bundreds we might give.

Dr. 'Williams’ Pink Pills help to build

up the blood—to correct the conditions
Catie scitié: &bd h r

‘A Personal Interview With

DOROTHY DIX

Dorothy Dix was standing on the
upper gallery of her lovely stone|
hcuss thot faces' Audnton Park in'
Mew Orleans gecting an  utler|
stranger who hag sought the inter- |
view.

“isn't life that matters! 'Tis!
the courage you bring to it This
opening line of Walpole's Fortitude
might have been creid aloud itl
sounded so clearly in the stranger's
ear. For the flame of courage flash-
ed from the eves of this grey-hairved
woman, small of statue,

taken her single-handed to her suc-
cess and courage she hes given as
sustnance to thousands who have
come to her for help. .

Some 35,000,700 people the Englis

speaking world over know Dorothy
Dix. She talks to them every day,
counselling, guiding whomsoever she
can in a common parlance they all
can understand. Thirty years, with-
out missing a day. she has done this
until her daily newspaper feature
hold the record for unbroken service.
For this she receives the ~highest
salafy paid to any weman newspaper |
writer—a salary greater than that
of the president of the United States.
Yet comparatively few know of
the woman herself. Who is she?
What does she look like? Where does
she live? How does she- know the
heart of the world, and why is it
given to her to be able to assuage its
perplexities and heal its wounds with
the balm of understanding and
sympathy and courage blended with
the rare and precious emollient of
common sense?

There is np secret to the answer
to any of those questions. Dorothy |
Dix has never evaded the public
eye, but she has developed no start-
ling eccentricities, enlisted no fan-
flare of triumpets. She has lived
most of her life in New  Orleans |
where she started ‘'on her great ad-
venture as emissary plenipotentiary
to the troubled heart, and in New
York where she wrote her lachry-
mose news stories as the original
“Sob Sister.” She has looked into the
secret places of the human heart
through the countless letters that
have flowed across her desk—letters
borm of despair and sent to her as to
a great and kindly arbiter. She has
taken time to travel to the odd plac-
es of the globe since the years have
brought their compensation,

Yes, this Dorothy Dix might well
be called the universal philanthopic
psychiatrist as she stands alone as
one to whom the world may appeal
to analyze its mental pain—nor race,
nor creed, nor color, nor fee, need
bar one from her diagnosis. Small
wonder then that she is of interest
to this news reading world no mat-
ter what angle her story is present-
ed.
Born Elizabeth  Meriwether in
‘Woodstock, Tennessee, as she would
tell y6u, she “learned to read, grad-
uated from the academy in a love of
an organdie dress, tucked up my hair
and got married” all in less than

ility. As Mrs. Gilmet, and barely out
of her teens, she faced the it

twenty years. They came responsih- |’

She had faced .responsibility and
disillusionment at less than. twenty-
five. The same indomitable . spirit
carried her jnto this untried news-
paparing and kept her at the dally
round of city street and court room.
Then she was told to write a daily
column for women readers. Courag-
eously she decided to tell women
what, in that day and time, few of
them had ever heard, the truth a-
pout themselves, She did it and
headed her column DOROTHY DIX|

unprecedented treatment. !
Five or six year later William
Randolph Hearst came to know of
the work of Dorothy Dix on The
Picayune and sent for her to ‘come
to New York and work on The Jour-
nal, which she did for twenty years.
There she continued her daily Doro-
thy Dix Talks. In addition she did
all sorts of human interest stories,
covered all the important murder
trials from 1901 ‘to 1820 or' there-
abouts, and would literally “drip
out” her sob stories to the world.

“The problems of the working wo-
men of New York fascinated me. I
rode miles each day in trolly car,
elevated and subway, side by side
with them,” says Mrs Gilmer, “They
would bury their head in the latest
newspaper and snatch eagerly the
only moment cut of their hectic day
to read. And they were young—piti-
fully young. And what they read was
all important for they looked to the
written word for guidance! These
girls had lost confidence in the judg-
ment of their mothers as to present
day living. These mothers had, many
of them, lately come from foreign
countries and overwhelmed with pov-
erty and child-bearing knew nothing
beyond the horizon of their tene-
ment.. The newspaper was the med-l
{um' through which these girls might |
learn 'of the outside world, the world
beyond the food-reeking stench of
hall bedroom and tortuous miles of
store aislos. What they read was de-
cidedly important.

So Dorothy Dix talked to. them
with her printers ink. She reasoned
with them on the fundamentals of

{life and loving and in their own up-

to-the-minute slang. She foresaw
their needs and desires and with her
calm but spicy wisdom she gave them
sound advice they would never have
heeded had it been garbed in other
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DICAL AID

A,ME
TOYGIRLS avo WOMEN
The world is full of sickly, des-
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that are always

of making her own living and caring
for others, RIS !

Fate, with the usual twist brought
her an illness that took her to the
Gulf Coast to recuperate and landed
her in the news room of the New
Orleans Times Picayune on the
princely. salary of $5.00 a week. From
then on the smudge of the printer's
ink was on her hands. Body and
soul she. went at her job to which
she carried a keen mind, an interest
in people, an inquisitiveness of life

n and other elements form a tonic | yourself to give it a trial 14

tired, nervous, weary. The surest road
to health'is a system that is free
from constipation, Dr. Hamilton's
Pills are a wonderful restorative be-
cause they make the bowels regular,
These little pills keep the system
clear of waste, and this means pure
blood. To enjoy the biessings of a
healthy, vigorous body, to be {ree
from headaches, to have a clear
complexion — use Dr. Hamilton’s
Pills — they are good for girls and
women of all ages — very mild, ef-

In general and oourage.

fective safe, Sold in all drug stores.

words.” Then letters began to pour
into her mail box. Men and women,
boys, and -girls brought. . their prob-
lems to her. Sometimes it was a
dominecring parent, a wayward girl,
a philandering hushand or a  nagging
wife who caused the trouble. Dorothy
Dix pondered over their case and
gave sincere and prastical advice,
The newspapers clamored for her
articles and the mailbox bulged un-

itil she had to give up her other work

and set herself down to the business

gentle of |TALKS. The women gasped bubiof answering these lefters. A great
face and soft of voice. Courage has|found themselves refreshed by his syndicate tcok over the task of send-

ing out her articles for they go to
hundreds of papers in America. and
to. every land and country where an
English-printed paper is published.
Saskatchewan and Africa not only
read what she has to say but pour a
goodly proporation of letters into her
mailbag asking her advice and  re-
ceiving a bit of her flame to carry on.

She is perhaps the only woman
writér in the country to have a mail
pouch of her own for it takes a
special one 1o hold her letters. Some
of these can be answered from any
book of reference when some. one
asks ‘“the population of the Wind-
ward Islands” The people who ap-
peal to her for guidance she answers
herself from the dept of  her limit-
less - experience—many of them
through her daily column and others
in personal letters. As she says, “I
have been priviliged to know the
human heart, For thirty years I have
been shown little bleeding pieces of
it every day. I have seen behind the
veil of good and evil.” Do you won-
der that she knows?

Mrs, Elizabeth Meriwether Gilmer
is a woman of rare charm of manner
and culture. She has chosen the
language of the masses not from any
lack of knowledge or conversance
with the highest culture of the past
and present. Her vocabulary and
style were made to fit her need. That
long line of working girls, those busy
fathers and mothers and their prob-
'lems stnd clearly in her mind. She
must write so they will read.

Mrs, Gilmer's New Orleans home
stands at the intersection of Prytan-
ia street and Audubon. Park and is
filled with rare treasures which she
collected from all parts of the world.
“My house might throw an interior
decorator into a fit of horror. But
|the things aren’t furniture and rare
| pleces of art to be., They are mem-
ories.” Candlesticks from an old
Chinese temple, a Sheraton bookcase
from Scotland, embroidered shoes
her great, great grandfather brought
from the Thieves Market in Hong
Kong, a tiny plano of 1807 bought
uder an auctioneer's flag in upper
New York State, priceless wall hang-
ings, Spanish tables, Moorish candle«
stioks of etched brass, a
s8t of marquetry and ormulo: furni-
ture, exquisite as jewelry, from a
little locksmith's shop in Paris are
but .a few of the places to which she
can fly “on my magic carpet of meém-
ory. Such are my furnishings. Poor

.| things, but mine a jumble of per-

jods and countries and races, but
anyone who dropped in ever ag casu-
ally would know the place for mine
and say: ‘Here lives that scatter-
brain Dorothy Dix.’”

Nor is this prophet without honor
in her own country and among her
own kind for New Orleans knows,
loves and delights to honor Dorothy
Dix. Tulane  Uuniversity of
theloulsiana conferred on her
degree of Doctors of Letters “In rec-
ognition of her exalted character,
her eminent attainment in Arts and
| Letters, her constant devotlon to
itruth and welfare of society.” Ogle
thorpe University
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ferred an honorary degree on her
this May. The city of New Orleans
designated a “Dorothy Dix Day,” in
June of 1928, and the city turned out
to do her ‘honor. A silver service,
flowers from 500 factory girls, rosés
named for her were among her gitts
but the greatest was this: Dr. Dixon,
president of Newcombe College said,
“Ome. reason for the phenomenal
popularity of Dorothy Dix is that in
her solution of problems she always
appeals to the self-respect  of her
questioners, reminding them that
within themselves are’the only judg-
es from whose decisions there can
be no appeal.” .
Adulation, honors and great sums
of money which she has the satis-
faction of Having earmed herself
have not changed the simple charm
of this woman, Her greeting is sin-
cere, the clasps 'of her little soft
hand is firm, the modulation of her
voice is unaffected. Her Interest in
your problem is genuine. It does not
matter if she has heard the same
story in a thousand variations, She
must help you. Like a surgeon she
probes your wounds with skill and
understanding so the throbbs will
cease and healing will eome with
proper treatment.
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Sweet as the mountain air and as
exhilarating in its freshness is your
cup of King Cole Tea. Each air- .
proof metal-foil package is full of

M
e

Six days-a week she works for
eight or nine months a year. The
week-ends she spends at her beauti-
ful country home at Pass Christian,
Mississippi, where the front verandah
looks imitately over the blue waters
of the Gulf of .Mexico. There she

plays with two little grand nieces |

and her dog, a companjon of years,
under the live oaks. There she trains
her rose vines and in the wood lot
she plants her wild flowers and
finds the restfulness she needs after
“those bits of bleeding flesh,” “Three
or four months of every year Dorothy
Dix spends in the far corners of the
globe. Last year she went deep into
the Persian desert and this June she
sets sail for the South Sea Islands,
Australia and Hong Kong.

Is it only working girls who read
Dorothy Dix? One glance at the sig-
natures in her mail bag would tell a
remarkable story, but a story that is
not told. She never betrays a con-
fidence. A phsycologist of note wrote
to her some years ago to ask her
judgment. He was trying to work out
his difficulties with his wife without
resorting to divorce and felt she
could give disspationate - and clear
sighted advice. She wrote him what

l
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He answered that his Persona)
ness 1o his problem haq
overlook the very means
ted, Much later he wrote
well another unbroken’
her credit.

In a litle South Caroling topy|
negro cook suddenly brighteneq g
sang again at her work after a per
iod of depression. Her mistress knac,
she had had trouble with her hus
band more intent on ciroulating. 5.
mong the ladies of his color than ;,
tending to the fires of his heartn
&0 she asked if Gordon wag d::,:
better. “He sho’ is Mis Mary, 1
learnt how to make him, 1 Jest gify
down. every night and reads whu
Miss Dirothy Dix says to do 1o hy,
bands and then I tries it oyt on Goy.'
don. I ‘bout got that man where 1
blongs. Miss Dorothy knows hoy %
handle’em.” =~ -

It is surprising  that a wamg,
should keep & balanced perspectiv
of old human nature after such clos
ups of pervesities and ‘warps ang
twists. But Dorothy Dix sees Stralght
She will tell you that customs ang
clothes, differences in transporatioy,
and speed of communications hay
not changed husbends and wives and
lovers since the Garden of Eden, 8ty
herself will tell you she has knowy
poverty and sorrow and
toll. That has not clouded her vision

cloge
made hin
she Sugges
that all wg
home Jay ¢

 The simple expedient she Dreac

lies within the power of all Who eny
to her for help—to set your feet iy
the right road and get up and try,,
88in no matter how many times lify
{lattens you out.

Dorothy Dix is about sixty, wg
hair is white and wavy and her skin
is as fine of texture and delicate of
coloring as a woman of twenty-five
could wish. Her eyes are brown, Hey
eyes. Well it is the eyes that give th
clearest index fto the woman, They
{5 an inquisitive tilt t0 " her finey
shaped head that tells part of he
story. But the eyes look out.on lif
with a clearness, & kindliness, ay
eagerness to know—and with th
flame of high courage.
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For The Cook

ASPARAGUS ROLLS

Medlum-sized canned asparagus i
hest for the rolls, which are a varia-
tion gf the old-time favorite, th
aidinty little roll of bread and butte
with a spring of cress at its end, Bu
the flavor of the asparagus with th
bread and butter or toast is exceed
ingly delicious and has made thesi
little rolls a great favorite for after-
noon tea and supper service; the
are served either toasted or un-
toasted—or may be done in quanti
ties in the baking oven.

The bread must be very fresh, it i
is to roll successfully and every ves:
tige of crust must be trimmed away
so that there is nothing to encourage
“breaking.” Spread with soft butter,
lay a stalk of asparagus on the slice,
season with salt and pepper or pas
prika and roll it up like a miniature
Jelly roll. Secure the rolls with tooth«
picks. Put on & rack or pan in the
oven and bake them—or if you pre:

she though would be his best course, fer, toast the rolls.

116 teok a whole night’s sosking
and a whole day's attention

make

the old

fashioned Ink::

beans. And it was worth it.”
But new it isn’t necessary. Just
keat a can of Ben’s: neither in
lools or taste can you tell t
frem the best old home make. |
New yeu can have Saturdsy

* New yeu can save fuel a

bour,
i I: the pantry and

you

ways have a meal in a

o
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