
going to work she's going to be
mirricd instead.

The bridegroom is Walter T.
Rosen, a wealthy New York banker,
who it is said sympathizes with his
fiancee's radicaLsocial views, but ob-

jects to her toiling-fo- r a living.
It was at the close of a brilliant so-

cial season in London that Miss
Dodge, then 22, and noted for her
beauty, startled society in Europe and
America by mysteriously disappear-
ing from the home of her stepfather,
Sir Lionel Guest in London. The po-

lice of every city in Europe sought
her for ten days, without finding even
a clue to her hiding place. She final

OLD AGE
OF THE AGED ARE

BY HERBERT QUICK.

I suspect that never in the history
of any civihzed people was less re-

spect paid to old age as such than in
the United States of America in the
year of our Lord, 1914.

Grandparents are little reverenced
by their Parents are
addressed by their children in lan-
guage and tones which would have
created a vortex of horror, and a
whirlwind of birch fifty years ago.

Then, the boy'who referred to his
father as "the old man" was a fear-
some object to the fellows who rather
preferred not 'to play with him. "The
governor," "the mater" and such fa-

miliarities were looked upon as evi-

dence of a tendency devilward. Now
the best parents can expect, as a rule,
is to be accepted by their children as
equals. Reverence is neither demand-
ed nor bestowed. The awe of parent-
hood has departed.

I think that old age is not respected
nowadays, because, as compared with
youth, it is not as worthy of respect I

as it used to be.
"Old men for counsel, young men

for war" such used to be the way
the maxim ran. It should be revised.
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ly returned of her own accord, gave
no account of her absence and de-

clared that she'd remain at home
only on condition that she be released
from all social obligation and allow-
ed to "do something useful in the
world." She returned to New York
and though she withdrew from so-

ciety she did not begin that life of toil
that appealed to her when she was a
reigning belle in London drawing
rooms.

Miss Dodge is the granddaughter
of the late John Bigelow, author and
diplomat. She is spending the sum-
mer with her mother at their summer
home on the St. Lawrence river.

RESPECT TO VANISHING IOPINIONS
VALUELESS, ANYWAY

grandchildren.

When "counsel" meant advice as to
the best way to lead the tribe against
its enemies, to snare game, to weath-
er storms, to manage fields, to bring
the livestock through the winter, or
to meet some exigency which befalls
a family once in a decade or so, the
experience of the old man was much
more valuable than any of the unsea-
soned thoughts of the young man. In
fact, when EXPERIENCE was the
basis of all wisdom, the counsel of
the aged was priceless.

But this is an age of new-foun- d

truths, which the old knew not in
their youths. What's the good of an
old man's advice in such matters as
anti-toxin- s, il,

DeiseP engines, automobiles,
aeroplanes, dual personality, gas en-

gines, electricity, trusts, or any of the
great new determining factors of
modern life?

The old know it too. They try to
keep young, instead of boasting of
their years. The best they ask of their
sons is to be received as equals. They
shake thei$ reverend beards and clip
their hoary locks and play golf and
talk youthful. They know they are up
against a hard game to keep in the
running with youth in, an age of revo-
lution after revolution.
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