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INSTRUCTIVE

Dorothy Dix

Mhere’s No Magic in the Marriage Ceremony Which Will
Change Drunkards, or Loafers, or Jazz Babies. From
What They Are Into What They Should Be—DBetter
Pick the Wife or Husband You Want “As Is.”

L "HERF is no question that T am asked oftener than whether a man or
! woman will change after marriage.
A girl will write me that she is in love with a drunkard, and she
wants ¥o know if he will continue to drink after
. marriage. Or she will say that she is thinking
of marrying a young man who has no trade or
profession, and who has never had any regular
employment; and she asks if he will go to work
and become an industrious man and a good
provider for his family as soon as he is married.

A young man will write me that he is in
love with a foolish, frivolous, flighty girl, who
is crazy about going on wild parties, and jazzing
and smoking and drinking, and he wants to
know if she will change when she is married, and
make a scitled, domestic wife. Or he will say that
he is engaged to an extravagant girl who spends
on clothes everything she can lay her hands on,
and he asks if I think she will make a thrifty
and economical wife for a poor man.

Both men and women, engaged to be mar-
ried, will write me that they can never agree
about anything, or on any subject, and that they
argue and quarrel continually before marriage,
yet they want to know if after marriage they
will live together in peace ‘and harmony.

DOROTHY DIX.

These questions are so foolish that they would be amusing if
they were not so tragic, for they show how many people still cling
to the superstitious belief that there is some magic in the mar-
riage ceremony that has power to alter the entire natures of men
and women, and make them over into different beingss

HESE deluded ones see clearly enough the faults and weaknesses of
those whom they are tentatively thinking of taking as husbands and
wives, and they would not consider marrying them as they are. No woman
wants a drunkard or a loafer for a husband. No man wants a pleasure-
mad woman or a spender for a wife. No man or woman looks forward to
. passing the remainder of life in a perpetual fight.

’ If they knew that the man and woman of whose habits and characters
they disapprove would continue to be, after marriage, what they are be-
‘fore marriage, they would not consider entering into a life contract with
. them. But they put their faith in the idiotic belief that there is some sort
of conjure in the words muttered over them at the altar that changes the

bride and bridegroom from what they are into what they should be.

And on this fallacious belief they risk their whole life’s happi
ness. Generally with disastrous results.

For matrimony works no miracles. What a man and woman
were before marriage, they are after marriage, Only: more so. For
the great majority of people marriage means a letting down of the
bars, and a throwing off of restraint and the privilege of being
themselves without having to camouflage graces and virtues that
are foreign to them.

HE drunkard finds that matrimony has not quenched his thirst, but
augmented it, because he has more cares to drown in drink. The lazy
good-for-nothing is just-as disinclined to work after marriage as before,
fiand has as little;shame in letting his wife support him as he had in let-
& ting his mother support him. :
§ The girl who lived on thrills and excitement before marriage is bored
her.husband and children. She whose god was fashion con-

[ to death with
as long as she lives.

¢ tinues to worship-at the same shrine

And the couple who could not get along before marriage dis-
cover about a million additional things after marriage over which
they can spat, because they are brought into daily and hourly con-
flict over. every detail of the life they share together.

OCCASIONALLY—once in a blue moon—there is an exception to the
rule. There has been a drunkard, now and then, who reformed after
he got married. There has been a female Simon Legree who has made a
loafing husband go to work. There has been a wild woman who has had
enough of night clubs, and became domestic and stayed contented at her

. own fireside. There have been extravagant girls who became tight-fisted
when it was their own money they were spending instead of papa’s, and
there have been men and women who disagreed before marriage, who signed
a peace pact when they got married, and thereafter respected each other’s
taboos. = s

But these exceptions are so few and far apart that they are not
worth taking into consideration in figuring on the advisability of
marrying a man or woman who does not come up to your ideal,
on the off chance that marriage will change him or her from what
fe or she is into the kind of a husband or wife you want. We may
be the darling of the gods and have that sort of a miracle worked
in our behalf. The chances are that we are not, and no super-
natural intervention will save a fool from the results of his folly.

And, after all, what right have we to marry, expecting our
fhusbands and wives to change their characters to please us. It is
up to us in the first place to take them or leave them as they are.

IF A WOMAN doesn’t want a rounder for a husband, why doesn’t she

marry a sober, settled man to begin with? If she craves the things
that money buys, why doesn’t she pick out a go-getter for a husband in-
stead of a dreamy poet or a fascinating ne’er-do-well?

And if 2 man wants a domestic, thrifty wife, who will stay at home
and watch the soup pot and count the pennies. why doesn’t he choose a
domestic girl instead of one who is a fashion plate and the joy of the
cabarets? )

The truth of the matter is that when you go shopping for hus-
bands or wives you have to know what you want and pick it out
in the first place. You can’t change it after you get it home. That’s
certain, DOROTHY DIX.
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MOTHER :— Fletcher’s

Castoria is especially pre-

' pared to relieve Infants in

arms and Children all ages of

Constipation, Flatulency, Wind

Colic and Diarrhea; allaying

Feverishness arising therefrom, and, by regulating the Stomach
and Bowels, aids the assimilation of Food; giving natural sleep.

To avoid imitations, always look for the signature of W

Absolutely Harmless - No Opiates, Physicians everywhere recommend it
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the TWINS

*\f&; OLIVE ROBERTS BARTON

THE CHIMNEY SWEEP

The Twins and the little Rag-bag
Whiffet, who had lost his shadow, left
the fairy second-hand store behind the
barn, and went on their travels.

Suddenly they all stopped and stared
very hard at something or someone who
was coming down the road.

“Can this be my shauauw?” said the
Whiffet anxiously. “It’s certainly black
enough!”

But just then the black creature
laughed and showed a row of white
teeth. BSo they knew he was no shadow.

It was the Chimney Sweep. ‘No, I'm
not your shadow,” he exclaimed. I
llke meat and potatoes and pie, and
when I'm washed I'm white. But say.
haven’t I seen you some place before?”

“I don’t know. I'm one of the Whif-
fets that lives in the rag-bag in the
attic. My parents gave me my fortune
in buttons and started me out in the
woérld to improve my education. I lost
my shadow first thing when I was cross-
ing the stile,” said the Whiffet.

“Oh, ho! You should go to the Rag
Man then,” said the Chimney Sweep.
“He knows all about rag-bag people and
attic folk.”

“Why of course!”” declared Nancy.
““Come right along, Whiffet We know
where the Rag Man lives. Thank you,
Chimney Sweep. I think you should
have a button for being so kind.”

“‘Certainly,” said the Whiffet, reach-
ing into his pocket and giving the
Sweep a shot button.

“Thank you,” =said the Chimney
Sweep. ‘‘Now my shoe will stay on. I
lost the last button the day before yes-
terday down a chimney I was cleaning.
It fell through the stove pipe and into
the soup, and I heard Mister Smith say
he’d found a black bean in his soup at

AND THE RAG MAN

lunch time. I wonder what he’d have
said if he'd found my shoe instead of a
button.””

“I suppose he’d have said that he’d
found a black marrow-bone!” said Nick.

They all laughed at this—all except
the Whiffet, who was still too much
worried about his shadow to smile.

Then the Sweep trudged along his
way, dragging his broom behind him.
and the Twins and the poor little Whif-
fet went on their way on their way to-
ward the Rag Man’s house.

“Come in,” said the Rag Man’'s poll
parrot, when the door-bell rang. ‘“The
water’s fine, ha, ha, ha!"” he added
when they had stepped inside.

“Why, hello here!” cried the Rag
Man in a jolly voice. ¢I was just go-
ing to take my horse and wagon and go
out. What can I do for you, my
friends?"”

“Did you see my shadow?” gald the
Whiffet. “I lost it crossing the stile.’

“Why, hello, here!” cried the Rag
Man, “as you are wearing the purple
bombazine suit made—out of the very
same old purple bombazine skirt that
came in the Smith’s rag-bag, I suppose
that is where you came from. Your
shadow may have scampered back
home to the Smith’'s house.”

“The Smith’s!”” shrieked the Whiffet.
“Did you empty the Smith’s rag-bag, up
in their attic? That rag-bag was where
my father and mother kept house.”

“Oh, they’re all right,” said the Rag
Man, “They moved into-an old hat-
box. They are very comfortable. That's
all the news I have. I'm sorry but I
didn’t see your shadow anywhere, youns
fellow."”

So the Whiffet and the Twins had to
keep on searching.

Fashion Fancies

THIS NAVL BLUE COSTUME IS
MARKED BY STRIKING
2 SIMPLICITY

By Marie Belmont

The women who look best in ex-
tremely simple effects are wise to
recognize this fact and use it to
best advantage.

For the slender person, there is
shown above a most striking. outfit
in navy blue crepe roma. The bodice
is built on long lines and is devoid
of trimming. The skirt is made in
three tiers, accordeon pleated, and
the lowered waistline Is marked by
a soft girdle of the material.

With this is worn a large hat of
navy blue hair straw, turned up at
the back and finished with a simple
band of navy velvet about the
crown.

Flapper Fanny Says

h

All the slickers aren’t seen on
rainy days.

A Thought

This poor widow hath cast more in
than all they which have cast into the
treasury. For they did cast in of their
abundance; but she of her want did
cast in all that she had, even all her
fiving.—Mark 12: 43, 44.

HE gift derives its value from the

rank of the giver.—Ovid.

MOV'IE producers continue to raid the
“Follies”” for new film faces.
Louise Brooks, one of the most recent
deserters from the Ziegfeld ranks, is un-
der contract to Paramount.

Now Peggy Fears, one of those glori-
fied yvearly by Billie Burke's husband,
has departed for Los Angeles to accept
a Warner Brothers contract.

Warner seem to be constantly on the
alert for new faces to replace favorites
who are beginning to lose their hold on
the pu\;ic. Dolores Costello and her
sister, Helene, Jane Winton and Doris
Hill are among those recently signed up
on the strength of their possibilities.

Miss Fears is a New Orleans soclety
girl and closely related to Edgar Allen
Poe. Being a southern belle didn’t ap-
peal to her, so she went to New York
and within two months was playing with
the “Follles.”

—

“Minnie" has again made her appear-
ance at the Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer
studios—and is now receiving a fresh
coat of paint preparatory to her next
screen vehicle.

“Minnie” is a papler-mache etffigy of a
woman, mounted on:a pedestal, which
always is used in a Mae Murray picture.
The figure is the exact height and build
of the famous star, and is used to stand
before the camera for focusing ahd
lighting, in order that she may not be
placed under the lights any more than
is necessary.

When Miss Murray went to Europe
“Minnie”” was tossed in the property
rooms, and was unearthed again when
Christy Cabanne started preparations

{
{

for filming ‘“‘Altars of Desire,”
Murray’s new starring vehicle, which
Cabanne will direct shortly.

PEGGY FEARS

Miss

With “Wet Paint” released, Raymond
Griffith 'has begun work on his next
Paramount comedy, “Get Oft the
Earth.” This will be a fantastic pro-
duction in which Griffith takes an im-
aginary flight to Mars. Trick photo-
graphy is employed in many sequences
and the effects obtained in the early
scenes are called startling by those who
have had the privilege to preview them.
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MENU HINT.

Breakfast

Orange Juice.
Oatmeal with Top Milk
Omelet Whole Wheat Toast
Coffee
Luncheon.

Creamed Asparagus on Toast
Pineapple Delight
Graham Crackers
Milk Tea
Dinner.

Broiled Pork or Lamb Chops
Escalloped Potatoes
Vegetable Salad
Parker House Rolls Butter
Fig Tapioca with Cream
Coffee

TODAY’S RECIPES

Vegetable Salad—Two cups of cooked
carrots, two cups wax beans, two cups
shredded cabbage, lettuce, mayonnaise.
Cube the carrots and cook in boiling
water to which salt has been added.
Cook the beans untiktender, adding salt
to season. Shred the cabbage and crisp
in cold water. Drain and season with
salt, pepper, sugar and a little vinegar.
Place crisp lettuce on salad plates. Ar-
range the vegetables in three mounds,

1using a heaping tablespoon of each.

Serve with mayonnaise.

Fig Tapioca — Three tablespoons
granulated tapioca, one and one-half
cups hot water, one-quarter teaspoon
salt, one-half tablespoon butter, six
dried figs, three-quarters cup cold
water, three-quarters cup sugar, one
tablespoon lemon juice, one-half tea-
spoon vanilla. Cook tapioca, hot water,
salt and butter together until tapioca
is clear, stirring once in a while. Put
figs through food chopper, add cold
water and-sugar and cook with con-
stant stirring until thick like marma-
lade. Remove from fire and add lemon.
Combine with tapioca mixture and add
vanilla. @rve cold with whipped cream.

Pineapple Delight—Cut eight marsh-
mallows in quarters and soak in one-
half pint of sweet cream for two hours.
Then whip the mixture and add a small
can of grated pineapple. Garnish with

cherry. By soaking marshmallows in

sweet cream it is not necessary to use
whipping cream or a larger quantity of
marshmallows.

LITTLE JOE

ROENING’'S A LOTOF TRowBLe
AFTER ALL— AFTER ALLTHE
NEIGHBOR’S CHICKENS woe

@
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MAY 18—Interested in many things,
quick-witted; at your best when you
have to hold your own in a ‘‘crowd.”

You appreciate the good things of life,
are very likely a good mimic, and are

almost sure to see the funny side of
things. Good Any
occupation that involves quick exercise
—such as dancing or tennis—should,
when you are at your physical best, be
specially easy for you. ' Frank, open,
sincere. Good friends with the opposite
sex. Common sense in plenty. You
should be happy in your married life.

Your birth-stone is an emerald, which
means success in love.

Your flower is a lily.

Your lucky colors are red and yellow.

business ability.

LITTLE fellow who had been
seriously lectured by his mother
was finally sent into the garden to find
a switch with which he was to be pun-
ished.
He returned soon and said:
“I couldn’t find a switch, mamma,
but here’s a stone you can throw at
me.”

1
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UST before dawn creeping

warily from behind the skyscrapers

a certain breakfast resort in the early

Fifties is jammed with the survivors of
the rough night club voyage.

The cry of ‘bacon and —'*

echoing from the swinging kitchen
doors. But for the fogged eyes and the
weary slouchings it might be any busy
restaurant in mid-day.

Perhaps the widest awake are the
professional performers. This is their
breakfast. They will not again ses the
light of day until late in the next after-
noon.

And then there are the herds of
hangers-on, a strange mixture of
would-be ‘sports,” rounders, spenders,
gamblers, strangers, youths in search of
a thrill, other youths with their wild
oats in their pockets, still other youths
smitten by a pretty face and all that
gullible army that considers this a
gesture of importance. You know the
sort.

comes

comes

IN’ THE midst of plate claftering and
buzzing chattering, comes sudden,
dramatic interruption,

‘“The cops!"” someone comments. A
few peer over the rows of intervening
heads and shrug their shoulders. A few
make shifty moves.

“Cummon there everyone, stick up
your hands,” comes the command of a
police sergeant. “Don’t try anythin’
funny! Don’t try to duck your hard-
ware.”

A corps of officers mingle with the
crowds. There i8 a quick patting of hip
pockets. The morning ‘“frisk’” is on.
A NEW game for Broadway—this

periodic search for crooks and arm-
ed suspects in the breakfasting places
of the night world’s people.

No one knows when the police will
arrive or where they will turn out. A
tip may go out that a cértain bandit has
had a good “night’s work” and there
is a prospect that he will appear ta
flash his bills in the ‘‘joy belt.”

For the present day crook may be the
best dressed man in the crowd and
the most modestly groomed. There will
be no roughness either in his manner
or talk, as was shown when an entire
bandit gang was rounded up in a night
club with a reputation for quiet and ex-
clusiveness.

Now and then there is a scuffle in one
corner, the flash of a gun and the quick
exit of two police with a man between
them. £

The bored people of the night life
come to welcome these moments as a
pleasant break in the usual round of
things. It has become sort of a game
to try figuring out just what stranger
might be a crook.

A sort of unreal game it seems, play-
ed in the half-light, when all the rest
of the city turns in its bed and smoke
blues the restaurant, and the call of
sleep blurs the eyes.

—GILBERT SWAN.

Tomato
Vitamines

The wonderful vitamines of fine

specially grown Clark *‘Northern
Tomatoes" are fully preserved in
the preparation of that delicious
condiment:

CLARK'’S
Tomato Ketchup
Sold everywhere
@. CLARK Limited - Montreal

Packers also of the celebrated
Clark’s Pork & Beans, etc.
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ACHING HEADS AND “SPOTTY” EVES

Kellogg’s

ALL-BRAN brings

lasting relief from constipation

Don't submit to the

terrible inroads
constipation. Rea
Mr. Davidson’s message of

me. 1 will sure be a booster
BRAN as long as I live.”
C. T. DavipsonN

(Address on request)

Constipation is at the bottom &5

more than forty harrowi

eer :

Eat two
in chronic
Kellogg’s ALL-BRAN is
teed to relieve constipation u
it s 100% bran. oney back i
it fails.

Kellogg's ALL-BRAN com
ready to eat. Delicious with mi
or cream, with fruit, or in cookin
Made in London, Canada. Sold
all grocers. Served everywhere,

d

n,
eases. Unpleasant breath, b%otchy

complexion,
—are forerunners of worse

spots before the eyesto

follow! Conquer constipation with
Kellogg’s

BRAN,

No. 15-3

McClary’s Electric Range

Standard ‘‘Speed-Iron’

All White Porcelain E

THE
McCLARY
BUILDING

A popular type—Ilarge roomy seamless
Round cornered enameled oven—

Supplied in above finish, also in

A beautiful Range—Come down and see it.

c STREET.

' Elements.

nameled.

221-223

TUCKETTS
PREFERRED

PANETELA

Coronas 25¢
Perfectos 15¢
Epicures 2 for 25¢c

Other sizes of Preferred

Palmas 3 for 50¢c

Triangulares 15¢
Conchas 10¢

mﬁwn}h every me

Tans
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