The Well-Born
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Bo many people—people—Iin the world;

80 few great souls, love

ordered, well begun,

In answer to the fertile mother need!

S0 few who seem

The image of the Maker's mortal dresm;

S0 many born of mere propinquity—
Of lustful habit, or of accident.

Thelr mothers felt

i No mighty, all-<compelling wish to see
1 Their bosoms garden-places
Abloom with flower faces;
: No tidal'wave swept o'er tham with its flood;
1 No thrill of flesh or heart; no leap of blood;
i No glowing fire, flaming to white desire
For mating and for motherhood,

..' Yet they bore children.

God! how mankind misuses Thy command

To populate the earth!

How low is brought high birth!

How low the woman; when, inert as spawn

Left on the sands to fertilive,

She {s the means through which the race goes on!

Not so the first Intent.

Birth, as the Supreme Mind conosived it, meant

The ¢lear answer,

Only thua and then

Are fine, well-ordered ang potential lives
Brought into being. Not by church or state
Can birth be made legitimate,

Unless
Love In its fulness bless.

Creation so ordains its lofty laws

That man, while greater in all other things,
Is lesser in the generative cause.

The father may be merely man, the male;
Yot more than female must the mother be,
The woman who would fashion

Bouls, for the use of earth and angels meet,
Must entertain a high and holy passion.
Not rank, or wealth, or Influence of kings
Can give a soul its dower,

Of majesty and power,

Great love to that great hour,

By DOROTHY DIX

A great many parents wonder why
thelr daughters do not marry. They see
other girls, not half so pretty nor at-
triotive as thelf own, settling themselves
cqinfortably In lite . N
with. husbanda and
bofmes, while their
own ters are’
L T i
Spimwters’ Retreat,
and they pumsls
thele. brain why
this i» thus, mnd -
why one miklden I
called to the altar
and another left

Abd it mever oc-
ours “to” t that
th ey, themaelves,
ere thalr 1
mawrimonisl  hoo-
doo.  They don't in-
tend to be. Good
gracious, no! JFar
frofn it! They sre -
convinoed that
matfimony is the predestined career for
a woman, and that the wedding bell is
about the surest -dinner bell that ever
rings for a girl. If you would acousas
thom' of trying to insure thelr Mamies
and Sadies being old maids, they would
indignantly deny the charge. Yet such
jn the case. They block the love game
At svery turn instead of pushing it along.

Teke the case, for instance, in which
the family constitutes, itself a commit-
tse _of oriticlam that sits in judgment
upon every young man that comes to the

apo and him Hmb from Hmb, Is
snyy youth going to subject himself to
that 'ordeal If he knows It? Is any girl
going to stand for having her men
friends vivisected If she can halp It?

Not much. 'Wa are all human and we've
ali ‘got faylts and foibles, but we don't
cah 1o have them discussed and rid
fouled, nor do we enjoy having our
friends made the target for the near-wit,
e of our ewn family.

I know & beautiful and charming young
girl “who I» much admired of men, who
are much pussied as to why she never
Invitas them to call upon her at her
home, though she evidently enjoys their
wolety elsewhere, and who wonder why,
whon they suggest coming to mee her,
thut she always makes some excuse Lo
prevent thelr dolng so. The real reason
Is Becauss her family eonsider every
besyi that she has as thelr game. Only
jet & man come to ses her and they
make merry over his every pecullarity.
They imitate his walk and his manheriam
sgd turn him into such & figure of fun
that. it has made the girl have a perfect
hafror of huving & man come to soe
ht(".,ml thua offering him up as a fresh
vietim. A

The family think all of this a merry
Jeit, bot about ten yeary from now, when
Eadle's beauty begins to fade, and they
realizse that sbe s still hanging on the
parent bough, the faect that they kept

FRECKLE FACE

“ul 'ﬂ“ Bringy Out W 4 Bypots,
Heraln & chance,  diss Frocule-face to
iry a remedy for freckier with *he gunr-
snies of & rellable deanler that it will not
oost you & penny unless It removes the
freckies, whils If it does give you & clear
somplexion the expense ls trifling.
Bimply sst an ounce of gthine—-douhle
sirength from The Heaton Drug Ca,
ale; any of Sheruan & McConnell Drug
Co's wovesy, and  a few spplications
should show you how easy It & o rid
yoursnelf of the homely freckles and get
1 beautiful compiezion Rarely |s more
‘han one ounce needed for the warst case.
Be sure to sak the drugiist for the
double strength othine as this (s the pre-
seription sold under guarantes of money
pack I It falls o remove frechlss,
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Yet there are mothers and fathers who
make every young man who comes to
the howse feel a8 if he was an inter-
loper, or a burgiar, with the very natural
consequences that no youth has the
tourages to encounter such an inhos.
pitable reception & second time, and ay
the men In the community flock around
scme girl whose parents give them the
glad hand Belleve me, mother and
father have just as much to do with
making Mamie and Badle a belle a8 the
Birl’s own attractions have.

Another reason why so many girla are
610 maids is because thelr parents haven't
Enough sense to get out of the way and
§lve & man a chance to nmake love. How
t4n & fellow have the nerve to make
love to & girl when father In sitting by
the drop light, pot aix feet away, read-
Ing the evenlng paper, and mother and
Aunt Jane are gossipping within eawrshot,
and Hitle brother ls lstening behind the
portiere? And how ocan a wirl play up
ber little arts and artiflees with the
femily looking on, ready to Fuy her sbout
It ms s06n as the fromt door closes be-
hind the man?

Every man and womsn must remem-
ber how they scted In the own court-
Ing daye, and yet in spite of this you
will bear & father say that he is not
soing to let Bally and her fool beaux
drive him out of his own favorite chalr
in his own sitting room. Very well Let
Lim stick to It If he wants Bally to be
an old mald and to have o support her
instead of her baving a hushand to do 1

Ot course, the architects that arrange
modern flats don't take love-making into
dccount. They ecrowd the Mitle winged
#0d oul, which is perbaps one roason
why thare's lesa marrying In citles than
there i In the country and small town.

The moral of all of which |s that it
200 Waht your girls to marry you must
Five them & chance. Yeu must halp

slong the love game, not strew tacks In
Ity way.

i
15

4

SEPTEMBER 12, 1913,

a azjngz

page

e ——

1* (g
b . "' }‘-\4\,:':/) .{‘
A3
LA 7

L
A
i
i
5

’ -
Y [‘_4/.‘.

"

e L

Tha best little swimmer In
herself out on & wet roock and sits happy and salty, swing-

are In close allegiance,
sirong, brown ashoulders and
fall—they carry her far,

ing her silken-clad feet in the flying spray.
wet and cling together in little starry points; her halr hugs
her back in sprays of wet gold, close as Ivy to & young tree;
her brown arms glisten; salt drops bead her cheeks, Every
wave that shivers into suds on the rocks sends its reaching
spume against hor face and knees, Her feat are sometimes,
as the sea draws back, high above the water—then they
are hidden in the welter of white and green,
around the rocks it pours and foams,
beards of seaweed on thelr grim gray sides. The best little
swimmer lifts her chin and smiles. For the sea and she
Bhe is not afrald of him., Her

the seaside colony drags

Her lashes are

Over and

waving the long

her deep breast never
and when she clambers
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wot hand Is wabbed,
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out of the sea's green
ae when she allpped
bard lttle arm and Inspects it proudly;
proud when she remembers the stunis she can do.
swings her feet in the froth and exults!
the awirling deep water below her a slesk head lifts and
iridescent, fish-like, lovely eyes regard her mockingly. The
hair of its head is green as jade—and big, pink shella le
against its ears. Hhe 1ifts one arm from the water and the
Far behind her—to the smazed eyes
of the wet girl on the rock—a finned tail lifts from the
surf. Bhe rears her body far out and the scales that dimly
begin at the pale flesh of her walst are as red gold as the
Japanese fish in a lily pond,
creature of the sea begins, with mocking laugiter, a string
of marvelous exhibitions. Bhe does all the wonderful

lato themd.
she is

And then and

arms she s ma little
Bhe strelches her

Suddenly out of

Q.. £
Ured

also very

—and speaks,

sea Is your epemy!™
deep.
there the

stunts that the land-girl can do—and all of those she could
do If she had gills instead of lunge in her deep Cheat, .

The land-girl's pride falli. When she has done, the
mermaid circles seal-llke below her, leapinig high a8 she
faces hor, like a wet jowel in green and gold—iriumphant

ARy

“Ho, land-matden! 1 saw you showing off this day—
showing your little valor In the sen. ‘What can you do that
stands beside all this? 1In your chest you have lungs that
must breathe air or you die.  The seals and I are blood-
brothers. You are an allen-—& pitiful §wimmer aad the
The sea creaturs Ilaughs and Jdives

The fHcker of her gold seajes—the Jjade of her
writhing balr are vanished.

The land-girl’s cheeks ware hot with envy.
“I wish I were a lung-flsh!"” she declares.

By WINNIFRED BLACK.

Bix people were killed by aulomoblles in
& Hitls western clity within ten days just
a week or so Ago.

All of {He people killsd were mober, all
of them were nor-
mally active, nnd
every one of them
was walking slong
on the public street
where every citizen
and every allan Is
entitied 1o walk.

And when the six
different automo-
bile drivers ware
brought on differ-
ent days to differ-
ent courts they all
sald the same thing
~in a little differ-
ent words

The first chauf-
feur was diwtres-
ok, he hated 0
think of killing the
gentle middle aged woman who lay dead
in the morgue uptown

“I saw bhar all right,” sald the chauf-
feur, “and I blew and blew. My whistle
was In geod order, but she pever even
turned her head. I don't see how [ wus
w blame."

The second man, who had killed »
woman that week, was nol quite so wor-
ried He stemed ralher annoyed thun
anything else. “Why, the woman saw me

never even tried to get out of my way.'

old man

Who Has the Right

Way?

FE——

the street,” sadd the third driver, "and 1
saw him plainly. 1 tooted my horn as
loud as 1 could, and when I msaw he
wasn't going to get out of the way I tried
to wtop, but It was too late.”

The other three Arivers ware all profes-
slonals and they ssemed rather amused
than otherwise by the fact that they had
killed poople. One sald the man he killed
wis plainly a “jay" and didn't know how
to get out of the way or probably Aldn't
know what the signal meant; and one said
the woman he killed looked as If she'd
never heard an automoblle horn before—it
was all very Interesting

And four familles wers 16ft motherless
| and two harmiess old men weora Killed Just
| because the drivers of those oare didn't

! :lmaw and dldn't want to know the very

fArst principles of American
American ldeas

“I tooted as loud as I eould, bhut he
| wouldn’t get out of the way." When the
man, who had killed this man., sald that
not one parson in that courtroom mmiled
or looked at all surprised. The judge
listened as ope hearkens to & perfectly
Just and reancnable excuse for strange

law and

should say, “Well, after all, & wan can't
be blamed for averything. '

down BHroadwuy st the (op of hisg speed,

ba arrested? What would happen If he

of my way. I'm in & hurry?,, How many

1

That's Just what the avtomoblle flend
doos—exngtly whut he does, He runs his
machine tut into the middla of the strest
and shouts to all who can hesar him:
“Oet out of my way, lel me pass—don't
wlop me " And If you won't Maten 1o him
and do as he says—ocrunch-—somebody is
Rolng to walth a long tims at the win-
dow for you that night when dinner time
comen

Who gives these people the right to do
this sort of thing? Do they purchase dm-
niunity from commoan cuurleay, commaoan
decency and common regard for tha
righis of others when they buy the car?
Who says s0? How do they gel such an
fdeat?

've pat In & machine and passed o
kindergarten at the closing hour, and no
power on earth could niake the man driv.
ing It slow down—with little, Inughing
children playing almost under the viry
wheals,

Bix in a week, or ten days! T wonder
that the toll lsn't ten tUmes as Freat. It
would be If we weren't all possessed with
the terror of the machine, 80 possessed

| that we will leap aside st the sound of an

And pussling conduct. And the courtreom llutmnublln horn as If It were the trumpet
loungera glanced at one another as whe | of doom sounding In our fated ears,

Isp't there any way to get some Mind
of Justice. pome kind of common sense

And yot, If & muan would start runaing | ®bout this sort of thingy

Con't some one open & school for chauf-

bow many blocrks would he K0 before he'd | feurs and make every man who runs a

machine graduste, or give up his me-

shouted 10 every one in his path "Cet out | ebineT Cun’t we teach them there that

the fact that & man s driving & big en-

coming.” sald the second driver, “and sho | people would let him push them out of the | BIne right down the middle of the road

way and g0 by—just because he happened | 18 no reason why he should lmagine that

"He was walking right scroms | exercise?

\
F

The third driver was the ownoer of |to want to get somewhers in a hurry or | the road belongs to him?
the car. which had’ killed an Inoffensive | because he Hked W run and needed the | 1t belonge tirst wnd foremost L the s
twho walks and o the woman who walks,

It does not

a0 the Jaw anys and sayns expresaly.

Thoe automotdle in the Intruder, the In-
terlopor, the one 1o give concesslons and
make nllowanoes, not the man who walks.
Isn't there some way of get!ing this sim-
ple little fact into the brains of the per-
sona who drive us madly from hither to
Yon ln something that seems very like n
demonlae obseunton®

I don't want to 1un down the middie of
the road yelling, waving my arms and
telling all who dare to walk abroad to get
out of my way at the peril of their lives
Hut 1t's the hardest thing in the world not
to do It if T venture Into & machine thuse
duym,

New York traffic s pretty well con-
trolled. Put | wish some one would get »
Het of the wutomoblle murders from one
end of this country to the other day af-
ter day. I believe It would prove Interest-
Ing reading. and o the meantime—what
Are we golng te do about Ity

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX,

In a Diffioult Place.

Dear Mise Fairfax: My girl friend and
her triend and my friend and I have
been In the habit of going out togeihor.
Her friend seams to pay mores sitontion
to me® than he does to har. BShe notlced
this and mentloned i to mea, and [ sald
It was not my faull. We have worn
each other's rings for years and have
beon dear friends. She asked me for her
ring and guve me mine. Aas she s a dear
friend to me, and as I do not wish to
win her gentleman friend, will you kindly
hdvise me how 1 should act toward him?

H L LT

Avold future plans that include all four

e — 1

|ur you, snd If this In not always avold:
|

ahle dovole yourself to your bwh
and treat her escort eoolly,

Do not, I urge, lose this girl's friend-
ship If you ean help it Bhe is Jealous,
naturally, and may not behave normally,
but I trust you will be broad anough

and kind encugh to remember this, and
cherlall no resentment

eacort

SAGE TEA PUTS LI
AND COLOR IN H

Don't sta {
g A iR B X
that nobody can tell

You can turn gray, ftaded halr beau«
Ulully dark and justrous almost over
night 1 youw'll wet & ¥ oceut botle of
“Wyesth's Bage and Bulphur Halr Rem-
edy” at any drug store. Mlllona of bot-
tles of this old, famous Bage Tex' Reclpe
are sold annually, says & well known
druggist heve, because [t darkens the
halr a0 naturally and evenly that he
can teil 1t has boen applisd, .t

T hose whose halr s tarning gray, be-
coming faded, dry, scragyly and thin
have a surprive sawaltlhy them, becauss
wfter ome or two applications Jhe gray
halr vanishes and your locks becoma lux-
uriantly dark and beautitul-all dandruft
Koen, scalp itohing and faliing bair stope.

This & the age of ¥outh Gray-haired,
unattractve folka aren’'t wanled arcund,
po met busy with Wysth's Suge’ and Byl-
phur tonight and you'll be
with your dark, handsome halr and your

youtnful sppearance withis a fow days.

)




