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High above (he sand of the beach stands |

ihin cabin open at every side for unob-
piracted view in every direction, & man
slts cromlegged s
1 n Turk during his
§ emoking hoaur.
HBrown faced, stal
wnrt, red  legged

{ Weetiodl eywed In this
i maTn You mlght
think him a bather
resting up anlofl
‘. while he watches
the anties of other
r hathers, unless you

hapipen Lo note the

I tensencan  of  his
bronzs features and

- the straining of his
eoroa fur nul At sen
The Anxious ayes
swenp  the Dench
from end 15 end,
note the crowdad hundreds of bathers and
rest longest on the dark apota farthest
out 4t Mo, hobbing as cuarks on the Wavel
Al laxt a hoarse warning ory breaks

i from him. ““The lifehoat!" he calls, and |

men slip the long white eraft that has
besn Testing on the beach into the waler
Cinn of the bronzsd men Jounging in bath-
ing ocostume on the heach aprings into
the witer's place, and the man you have
tern watching s down with & bhound He
! Jenpa into {he life bont and Is off to the
spot whers a second bafore he has ssen
thred apols nppear whare one had been,

Two arms hed been flung upward and
ihny and the hoad had sunk,

It may be ten minutes. Tt may bes &
nalf hour hefors the man ocomes baok.
Water arips from his brown arma, Thers's
a mash on his powerful red leg, where
it hud been brushed by the bost as he
went down Into the mystery of the green
waves Dut there's something resting In
the bottom of the boat. Tt leans agmninst
‘his knee. 1t 18 very pale and Iin eyes
are clossd. He Lifts It from the bhoat and
enrriea It to tha Hitle hospiial whete a
niurde walts (o complete the work he has
begun. You ses the figurs a lttls later,
fiughed now and frightetied and a bit
nahnmed stlll wearing her bathing auit,
she makes ler way with a curious fol-
lowing, to the figurs up aloft in the lttle
cabin on stilia,

“f thank you, W she called up to him,
“for saving my 1fe"

He twoks down at her composadly and
answors. "That's al] right. Hetter not go
out so far.”

His eyos atraln out again to sea.

*The lookoul.” says the crowd and dis-
persen again, breaking into little groups
and quickly forgetting that it has wit-
nessad & rescue, that a life has been

|
|

While we rest and dosms on our deck

The trainad, straining eyes, may sée the
1 Jagged edgen of these rocks cutting the
water, of they may msee them beneath the
surface where we see only the lwpping,
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long distances and seelng what
unirained and carclass do not, and
Ahlp would not be safe for & sixtieth
hour were it not for him and such
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Mow grave are thelr faces, how thought-
ful the eyes, how warting the hands of
the lookouts who sl at the edge of the
sen, or wWho cross In with us. They are
who know and who would save ums
dangers that lmpend and st which
we, bwing lgnorant, laugh.

There are lookouls mitting on the shore
of humenily's ses, siraining thelr eyes
for the bDobbing heads far out on the
waves. We ocall them reformers and we

are Hable to smile at thely sarnestness
anham,dnlfwtmuh
and man
deal

or ‘womsn with a great
to do ham ittle time for jest and
seel tragedy where we, with carciess

They see bailhera cresting the little amall
waves, lovghing carefree, hoedlesa, but
the lookout sesa whit the bather does not,
& Eredt engulfing wave rearing its black
hiad, towsring mounilalnous above Lhe
swlhmmer, The Mille waves lhave been
tasual Interests, passing faults, but that
Ereal lowering. enguifing wave s a su.
preme amotion, s dominant pession, »
purgose that will sweep us from our fesl,
will earry us far out to sea, will parhaps
drown us In its biack embrace. That Is
what the lookout sees. That la why his
hoarse ¢ry rings nul—h'hq lifebont; the
Wleboat!"

'Ladies! Secret to
Darken Gray Hair

Bring back color, gloss and thickness
with ‘s recipe of Sage
and Balphur.

Cammon ganrden ssge brewed Inie »
heavy  tew, with suiphur pand aloohal
ddel, will turn gray, streaked und faded
halr beswtifudy darik and luxuriant, re
meve overy bit of dandruff, stop soulp
Hebing and falllng halr. Mizing the Sage
Tea and Bulphur reclpe at home, though,
I troublesome. An sasler way s Lo gel

tanis & largs bottle, &t drug Mores,

what rerembles & cabln on atilta \\Hl-lnI

By WINIFRED BLACK.

A young dootor killed himself out west
the other day. e was a bright young
man, and he wanted to graduate at the
modionl achool, s0 he could go right to
pmcticinf. Bo he
botrowed money to

pay for his educa-
thon,

HMs borrowed the
money from two
giris—and each mir!
ke promised to
marry—when he
was & full-fledged,

He  graduated,
with medium
honore, found
giria  walting
him, and hadn't
the courage to fave
the conseguences of
his own folly—-and
al ,  foollah,
young fellow!

How long it ook him to learn that
the man who had to borrow money from
n woman to pay for his education wasn't
really ®0 very much worth sducating
witer all!

They so seldom seem (o be—these men
who bortow money 1o go through ool-
loge, especially when they can't find
any one to have falth enough In them
to lend them the money butl some woman
who Is In love with them

I've watched several such cases. There's
the well-known writer, he was ill, ragged
hungry.

ihe wmeady-to-use tonle, costing about W

. s Wyeth's Sage and Sulphur |
wlr Remedy,” thus avelding = lot of

A woman who loved him married him
and sent him to school—he wes worth
more than the mowt of them, Lhis par-
| tieular borrower—he dld turn out to be
ln genius alter o fashion, but when he
did, he forgol the woman who gave him
his chance and he dldn’t give her a
chance at all,

He laft her aa ocoldly as If ahd wers
somae unworthy begRar at Lils gates-and
they say sha cried and Legysd him 1o
remember.

Thers was the man | know--the ne'er
do well, of good family—he married u
little stenographer. Hhe was proud of hia
| mame and hiz mother's carrviage, and she
{ #ent him to school to be a doster

He learned-—-alter a fashlon—;nst enough
| to put & slgn upon his door, and that was
|mll, and he ran away with his offies as-
"wistant before he'd had that slgn up a

“tyear, He pever turned oul moch of a

jdoctor. 1 saw hLim keeping the sur-
weon's pluce wurm for him In & comst
steamer not long ago. He wanted o ask
After his wife that used o Do, bBut he
didn't quite dare,

His saslatant was stewardess pn the
same boat. They say she mads It rather
unpleasant for him at times, flest with
her savege Jealousy, and then with her
almost equally savage flirtations Some-
bow 1 vouldn't feel »0 very sorry for him.

There was the wman who wanied lo

Balr with Wyeth's Bage| yudy 1 Parls, “symbolle wrt” ha fan-
oRe el

chadt: but his fsthor's just & grocer mml
not so very rith., and oh, so vory unsym-
pathotic, 30 he want to wislt & school
friend and—marrvied Lhe school friend’s
slater—a k . sldenly person. who waa
»0 grateful to him for pwmking love o her
that atw lent him her allowance for five
I:mw pent hioa to “study.”

|
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‘‘Always look at the moon over your right shoulder.’

Billy, whisperlug into Detty's ear under the September moon (and
it's the Ilast moon they'll ses out of doors):
that you really ought to watch—Ilittle superstitions, you know. Such

As—a08 now-——there's & now, thin moon, slivtry as your halr was when
you were s little fellow. Always look a it over yvour right shoulder.
Turn your head-—a little more—. 1 don't need to look at it; I've

fool, and the lessons Lhat lfe tsught him
ware not plensant ohes, Ho he shot him-
welf like the young dootor aut west—and
wheni hin elderly wife came to get his
body, she sadl the reason his pletures
wera never hung at the academy was be-
cause there was a ellque sgninst him,
Jealoun they were, all of the elique, and
the aymbolist's quear frionds had so muoh
ihat was decent about them that thoy
pgreed with her and hid the ploturas of
the girl he had gone mad about, and
helped her get Mer husband's body howme
In decent peace.

Never much of a msuccess—thesa men
who borrow from women, are they? Al
least not for the women from whom they
horrow.

What s It about & man that makes
tilm dislike the woman who doss too much
for him? Have you sver ssen A man

By OLARIVE VAINE.

The question, “"Whers are you golng
" which a pobular novellst recently
asked In the tile of her now book, Is
being asked now of the female sex. not
only by men—"quist"” or otherwise—but
by a large proportion ef women them-
selves. What are we tending to become,
and what is the goal to which all this
developing of their cepabllities—a de-
velopment which has been, perhaps, the
most extraordinary featurs of the last
decade—ia helping women to attain? The
question I8 eminently perplexiog, and
there are perhaps aa many different an-
awers to It as there are different people
in the world

On one point, howevaer, there seems to

they have more opportunities of edueca-
tion: fewsr restrictions;. the possibility
of lesding healthler Hivea and widely in-
creased opportunities of earning thelr
own lving. One rexult of this increase
of Hberty In an astoflsliing allerution In
physique. While the men of the race
tend to grow smaller and weaker, the
wonien are growing taller and more pow-
erful. This is & phenomenon which the
most ardont feminist must view with
some dismay, or at all events with mixed
feollnge. Omne practical resull of It may
be found n the fact that marriages are
on the decreass. The stalwart, wnelf-re-
lant-wage-carning young women of the
moment ls at a disadvantags when ap-
plying for protective affection of & 4
minutive male. The male thinks he is
bettor out of . In any cass, It Is a0
outstanding fact which cannot be ilgnored
in any sstimite of the woman of today

would be byought forward to vhow that

“There are a few Lhings

of any farsoast of the woman of tomor-
row, that marrisgs as an institution hn'
decroased In popularity proportionately
with the increase of female “aggreapive- | live [n will eventuaily produce the trpe
ness” and sell-rellance Om  national | bést suited to them, and that the partic-
grounds this must be depiored: bul no
doubt there are many arguments which Idlmnunuhm women throughout the ages
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‘“Always make a wish at a shooting star.

geen It alreandy. Tip your chin up—and you'll have good luck! Can

you see the moon?

“Always make a wish at a shooting star!
there, littlea chap! A shooting star falls llke a bright hope. You
never haye time to make a nolse, Just watch ita flight—Ilike a match
flipped from the hand of a man with a clgarette.
your blue eyes, and wish if you can—,

You've got to be gqulck

Watech it hard with
Is that what you wished for?

‘-". = | B N .

to pick up a pin, small person!
and mine grope for the pin.

‘‘S8ee a pin and pick it up, all day you'll have good luck."

““8ee a pin plek it up—all the day you'll have good luck." Even
if it’s on the steps of a trolley and we hold up the wholas system, stop
Drop on your knees—s0 your hand
It's a pretty small pin, isn’'t it? Look
at me all the time—that's the right way to play it. Your eyes are
close, little fellow, and they're awfully blus! Your lips are close, and
they're red as a pomegranate blossom-—oh, leave the pin, chere!

“Oh, I say—none of these things are any good unless I'm around!"

really In Jove with his rich wife—If he
himself Is poor? DId you ever know &
man o be grateful te & woman who be-
lttled him by helping him too much?

Sell-rempect, courage, pride—take those

things away from a man, though you do
it with & kisp—and he'll hate you for It
ne If you offered him ocold polson,

Who s the child the mother loves the

beatl The one most dependent upon her

Who is the woman a man loves mowst
falthfully? The woman who demands

the most from him—and what a Klorious
thing for humanity It ls that it s so

Poor, foollsh young mep—you who dled

out west the olher day—because you had

borrowed money and falth and confidence
and love and could net repay it—when
the time came—you are just one of a
type, I am afrald. Isn't it fortunate there
ure so0 few of you arer ail?

——
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Women of the Future

been retrogression in diagdise, as  old-

fashioned people might be led to supposs.
In connection with thin “progress’ 1t
must bé added that there la certainly one
point on which old-fTashloned people will
be Inclined o stick to thelr Euns, and
that s on the power wielded by the sex
today compared with yesterday and the
day before. In those days when women
are motive on boands of guardians and
bave brought about & state of things

which sooner or Inter—soconer, & wise
couneels prevall—will mnecessitnte - thelr |

being enfranchised, thers sre many who

| feel that the influsnce of the gentler sex
]hn.u never at any period in modern his-

tory been so negligibie This I8 & hasd
saying, and | merely quots it for what It

lmay be worth, as & bellsf which s
be comparstive unanimity, Women un- | widely “eld today. Those who hold this
questionably Eet & “better Ume” now | view affirm that it s imposeible (o get
than thelr mothers or wrandmothers did; | ™ound the facy that nature has ordained

that in the hdman partnership man must
ba the axecullive. Consequently when
womon exercise a paramount Influence
over thelr men-folk they In the true
senan of the word ruled the roomt Ta
use (he trite phrase, "“the hand thay
rocked the eradie ruled the world™ All
this hus certalnly disuppeared. Jt is the
alm of the woman of today te attaln her
ends by crude force, by warfs and by
an exerciss of right rather than per-
suasion. The result of thim (so many
petple hold) s that even thoush women

 Eet the vote and every uther politioal
| privilege, thelr iInfluence In e world will
jdecrease becsuse thelr moral influence

ovaer the opinlons and conduct of men will
Lave vanlshed altogether—the nemesis of
that law of compensations which says
that one cannot have & thing both wayrs.

For myseif. 1 cannot say that 1 am

| much alarmed by the horrified warnings

of tha copservative, nor greatly im-
presaed Uy the slowineg promiges of the
cformerc. 1 bellevo that fhe timer we

ular virpues end qualittes which bkave

will eontinue. whitever happens, o be

He studiei—very hard—from Ule, poor | “progresa™ in this respest has sol roally | ihelr glory and treasure

Wha_t_ever Is—Is Best

By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX.
(Coppright, 1813, by American-Journal-Examiner)
I know as my life grows older,

And mine ayes have clearer sight—
That under each rank wrong, somewhere
Thers lles the root of Right;
That each sorrow has {ta purpose,
By the sorrowlng oft unguossed,
But as sure as the sun brings morning,
Whatever is—is best.

I know that ‘each sinful action,
As sure ps the night brings shade,
Is somewhere, some_time, punished,
Tho' the hour be long delaved,
I know that the soul is alded
Sometimes by the heart's uprest,
And to grow means often to suffer—
But whatever is—Iis hest.

I know there are no errors
In the great eternal plan,

And all things work together
For the final good of man.

And I know when my soul speeds onward,
In its grand eternal quest,

I ghall say, as [ look back earthward,
Whatever is—is best.
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Freedom of the Press

| year ago. August 3R, 184

Not ene in a thousand of the readers
| of this newspaper or of any other news-
! paper, han read the
pagitn, or even
more
he has seen
| the force of grav-

I

wlec-

trical energy that ia ' ;
| working wuch mir-

age
|ef oure. But, lke
| the Invisable pow-
ets of nature,
work of the great
Latin eetreln:y

serving '

the purpose for which It was written.

the

of
Prutector

The Pariiament

| hud passed an ordinance agalnst the Hb.
erty of printing. and with a wsublime -

feartcsaness Milton challengsd them to | AdVIGe tq the LOVBIOTU
His challenwe was this same |
Arcopagitica, which made them st up |
which convinesd them
was at least one man In
Engiand who Jloved lntellectual liberty
and understopd perfectly well how Lo

and think., and

of the mind

| By REV. THOMAS B. GREGORY, {!ts happy deliveranca from every form
EE mental tyranny—the era in which eve
“Arsopagitica” was given to | one should be perfectly free to
14 two hundred and sixty-nine | and perfectly  free.  also,
thoughts into print--Milton adid what he
osuld to belp the good time along
Likening truth ento the eaxle,
in its royal might scattars the
birds that love the twilight”
|ulo.l the unrightecis sttempl at shackiing
the press and predictad the time wher |""‘-' sald The Steady Customer to Marte,
a free and enlightened press would
Ithr snlvation and glory of humanity
All England was torced to listen to his

jof all men

=
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The Head Waitress
By HANK.

“Where's Mr. Flakea?' asked The
Steady Customer of the Head Waliress
in the Cafe d'Enfant as he notliced the
absence of the geninl manager

"He's on his wvacation,” she replled.
“Pretty soft for some guys 'You just
come back from yours, didn't yout

“Yes, Louimo,” sald The Steady Cus-
tomer. "“"For one beautiful week I trave
sled on the water In a motor boat with
my friend Jimmy."” :

“Did it always mote?' asked the Head
Waltress,

“Most always,"” replled The Steady
Customer. “You see, we had a good en-
gineer on board. You needn't ask who
Le was. Modesty would prevent my re-
plying.”

“Bure, you always did hate yourass ™
maid the Head Waltress. "1 was in a
motor boat once myself. The engine be-
haved as If {t had ohronie presumption,
and hesitated every now and then like
you do when you're figuring on whathar
you can afford cremmed chicken on toast
or browned hash. But say, all joking
aslde, you want to stop writing sbout
Mr. Flakes in the paper. One of the
bosees was speaking to him about it the
other day, and sald It looked as If he
was gotting too familiar with the cus-
tomern,'* -

"That's too bad sald The Bleady Cus-
temer, “If they had more managers ks
Mr. Flakes thoy'd have to turn away
the crowds. There's nothing that cheers
anyone up ltke walking Into a place lka
this and seeing  somebody wearing a
geninl expression. Why I often take an
lmnra plece of ple just to be able to
| exvhange n few more cheerful words with
bim. Who's the new manager?'

"That's Mr. Governor,” sald the Hend
Waltress. “Hela a very nive man, too
That's one thing I llke abaut Mre., 4'En-
fant, she nlways ploks out real gents for
managers. That's what I call having
#rapioeattity

“That's too much for me* Kroaned
| The Bteedy Customer “T suppose you
mean perspicacity, but give me my
chock, 1 feel falnt*

“Loulse s getting too high hrow for
Ihe cashiar “She tried to may perapl-
cacity Just now and even the beans
l'l’l"ll"oi l"'lli...

glotious plea for free printing,
two and a half centuriea the echoes of
his nable appeal have mounded and re

souinded In British ears and In the ears

Wherever floatas the British Max todas
there, under s protecting folde In to be
found the menilal hosgltalily
| freedom of thought snd expression—wnlck
| dates back 1o Milton's gETeal plea whivhk
of 188 under the | Was ¥Kiven to the word on that Sth day
dominunce of the champlons of tyranny, |of August 1ol

He would Bave no op- | in our age I8 100 grest”

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

Cerialnly Neot,

Dear Misa Fa'rfax f sy & YOULs man
2 vears o4 and am deeply in love with
s young girl 17 years old, and | know my
In sentetoss that are like the blasts [ love s retwrped. 1 am esarning & Eood

of & trumpet Milton protested axainst | *alary and hiave no bad habits
the infamoeus attempt to throttle the (ree
GO of the presa
preanion of the pritters, ho SWE PUt upon |
their desire to spread abrowd smong men |
tha thoughis

wsked this girl to marry me and she
neoepted, but do you think the diffu en

you more cons derale of her and o give |
Foresceing the Tuture, and exulting In ' her a groater respect for you

"Perspleacity In Indinna, where I coma
!ll--ln, I8 & very ordinary word, ™ replled
| Marie loftily. “Very ordinary, T'm sur-
| prised at you. This way out.*

LIVE CHEAPER—CUT DOWN
MEAT BILL DOWN

_—

You can cut down your meat bill

lt\‘-‘n-lhlrd! and get more nutritious

food by eating Faust Macaront. A
10c package of Faust Macaronl con
talns as much nutrition as 4 Ibs. o
beel—ask your doctor.

Faust Macaron| la extremely ri
in gluten, the bone, muscle and 1)
bullder It s made from Du
Wheat, the high protein cersal.

Deliclous, too You can ger
Faust Macaroni & bundred differe
ways to delight tho palate. Wri
for free recipe book showing bow
ln alr—-tight, molsture-proof pack-

You are not a day too old for hey Iﬂteﬁ- 5 and 10 cenln
There is just encugh difference to make |

' MAULL ROS,

5t. Louwis, Mo,




