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By ADA PATTERSON.

High above the sand of the bemoh stands
what resambles a cabln on stilts. Within
this caliin apen st every slde for unob-
pirgcted vlew In every direction, & man
glte crosniegped as
a Turk during hia
pmoking hour,
Nrown faced, #al-
wart, red legeed,
kooned eyed In thin
mun, You might
think bim = bather
resting up alof
whille watehes
the anties of other

he

bathers, uhless you
happen to nota the
tensonesa af  his

brotse features and
the straining of his
eyes for oul &t sen

The anzlous eyes
swenp  Lhe bench
from end to end,
note the erowded hundreds of bathers and
rest fongest on the dark apots farthost
out at sea, bobbing ne corke on the Waves,

At lust & hoarse warning ory hreaka
from him.  “The lifeboat!” he calls, and
men silp the long white oraft that has
been resting on the beach into the waler
tinm of the bronssd men lounging In bath.
ing costume on the beach aprings into
the water'n place, and the man you have
been walching In down with a bound, He
lenpe inte the life boat and Is off to the
spot where a second before he has Bean
thren apota appear whore otie had been,
Two arms had been flung upward and
they mnd the head had sunk

1t may be ten minutes. 1t may be &
half hour before the man comes baok.
Water drips from his brown arms. There's
A mash on M powerful red leg, whers
it had beenn brushed Ly ths boat as he
went down into the mystery of the green
wuves. But there's somelhing resting In
the bottom of the boat, Tt leans againat
It s very pale and Its pyes
are vlosad, He lifis It from the bont and
enrriss 1t to the litte hospital where a
nurde walts to eomplete the work he has
begun. You see the figure a Httle later,
flushed now and frightened and a bit
ashamod st!ll wearing her bathing sult,
she makea her way with a surlous fol-
lowing, to the figure up aloft in the little
cabin on stilie,

“ thank you,” ahs called up to him,
“for saving my "

He logka down at her composedly and
answers. “That's all right. Batter not go
out so far™

Hils eyos strain oul again to ses.

“Tha lookoul.'” says the arowd and dis-
perses amnin, breaking inte little groups
and quichly forgetting that it has wit.
neassd A resmcue, that & life has been

|

He, too, ta a lookout, Hia face Ia tan-
ned by the wind, Hiils eyes nre used to
jeeking long Alatiness and sesing what
others untrained and careless do not, and
ihe ahlp would nol be safe for & sixtieth
of un hour were it not for hlm and such
as he.

How grave ate their facos. how thought-
ful the eyes, how warning the hands of
the lookouts who it st the sdge of the
son, or who croms In with us, They are

who know and who would save us

dangers that impend and at which
being lgnorant, laugh.
Thare are lookouts sitting on the shore
humanity‘s sea. straining thelr eyes
bobbing hends far out on the
We call them reformers and we
are lable to amile at thelr earnoestness,
H.rnlllMﬂllortMu&
gnd the man or woman with a great
deal 10 do has litle time for jest and
seus  tragedy whore we, with ocarcless
viglon, see only gayeoly.

They pee Bathers eresting the Hitle smail
waven, lughing oarefres, hoedless, hut
the lookout sees what the bather doss not,
& Eveut engulfling wave rearing Its binok
bend, lowering mounialnous whove the
pwhinmer, The lttls wuves have besn
casunl interests, passing fauita, but that
great lowering, engulling wave ln a su-
preme eamotion, s dominant passion, o
purpose that will aweep us from our feet,
will carry us far out to sea, will parhaps
drown ws In ite black embrace, That s
whal the lookout sees. That s why his
boarse cry Hngs out—¥The lifeboat; the
litebont !

'Lédies! Secret to
Darken Gray Hair

Bring back color, gloss and thickness
with Grandma's recipe of Sage
and Sulphur,

:

Common garden sage brewed inio a
heavy© tea, with slphar and  alcohol
fdded, will turn gray, streaked snd faded
bolr beautifuMy dark and luxurnant, re-
meve svery Bit of dandruff, stop samlp
Itrhing and falling halr. Mixing the SBame
Tea and Sulphur recipe at home, though,
ie troublesomie. An saaler way is Lo gel
the ready-to-use tonks, costing about 50

e
Whlle wispr. sray, faded balr la not
wa all destre Lo retaln our youlh-
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you were a lttle fellow,

By WINIFRED BLACK,

A young doctor illed himsell out west
the other day. He was a bright young
man, and he wanied to graduate at the
medical school, »o he could go right to
practigint, Bo he
borrowed money (o
pay for his educa-
tiom,

Has borrowed the
money from two
giris—and each wirl
he promised to
marry—when he
wita & full-fledged.

He graduated,
with medium
honora, found h
Eiris  waiting
him, and hadn't
the courage to face
the conseguences of
hin own folly—and

. fooliah,
young low!

How jong It took him to learn

that
the man who had to borrow money from
® woman to pay for his education wasn't
really so very much worth educating
aftar all!

They so seldom seein to be—Lthese men

who borrow monbey (o go through ool
lege, especially when they can't find
Ruy obe o have falth encugh In them
to lend them the y but w n
who Is In love with them.

I've walohed several such cases. There's
the well-known writer, he waa lll, ragged
hungry
| A womun who loved him married him
|and sént bim 10 school—he wWhs Wworth
| more than the mowst of them, this par-
| tiohlar borrower<he did turn out to be
!n genlua after o fashion, but when he
!dld. he forgot the woman whoe gave him
hisn chuancte snd he Aldn't give her a
chance at all,

He left her aa coldly as If ahd wmers
some unworthy begwar at Lils Sutes—-and
they say ahe coried and Legynd him to
remnmber.

There waa the man | know—the ne'er
do well, of good family—he marvied a
Httle stenographer. She was proud of his
name and h's molher's carriage, and she
| sunt him to sehool to be a doctor
! He learnod—after a fashion—just snough
| to put & mlgn apon hia depor, and that was

all, apd he ran away wWith his office as-
"aistant befare ha'd had that sign up a
| year. He never tuimed out much of
jdoctor. | saw him kesping the sur-
| aeon's place warm for him in & coast
steamer not long ago He wanted 10 ask
after his wife that used Lo be, but he
ddn't quite Aure

His assistant was stewardess pn the
same boal. They say she made It rather
unpleasant for bhims at times, first with
her savage jealousy, and thea with her
almost equally savage (Hrtations Bome-
how 1 coulkdn't feel »0 very sorry for him.

Thers was the wman who wanied 1o
study In Farls, “symbolic arl” he fan-
eled; but his fathor's just & grocer apd
not se very rich, and oh, so very unsym-
pathatic, ®0 De walil to visit & school
friend and—marriad the achool friend's
slster—a kindly, eldefly person, who was
#o greteful to him for making love o her
that she jent him her allowance for flve
yoare and sent him to “study.”

He studied—very hard—{rom Wi, poor
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it's the last moon they'll see out of doors):

Turn your head—a little more—,

.

‘*Always look at the moon over your right shoulder.”

Billy, whisperlng into Detty's ear under the Soptember moon (and

“There are a few things

that you really ought to watch—Iittle superstitions, you know. Such

as—a08 now-—thore's a new, thin moon, sliviry as your halr was when
Always look a it over your right shoulder,

1 don't need to look at it; I've

fool, and the lessans Lhat Lfs taught him
were nol pleasant ones. Eo ha shot him-
self ke the young doctor out west—and
when his slderly wife came to got his
body, she saMl the reason hia piloctures
wire never hung at the academy was be-
cause there was au ollque agninst him,
jealous they were. all of the clique, and
the symbolist’s quesr friends had so mich
that wan decent about them that they
agreed with her and hid the plotures of
the mirl he had gone mad about, and
heiped her get Ner husband's body home
In decent peace.

Never much of a success—thess men
who borrow from women, are they? At
least not for the wamen from whom they
borrow.

What s it about n man that makes
him distike the woman who does too much
for him? Have You ever seon a man

\

seen it already.
you seo the moon?

there, little chap!
never have time to make a nolse.

really In love with his rich wife—If he

himself s poor? Did you ever know &
man to be gratefil to & woman who be-
littled him by helping hlm too much?
Self-reapect, courage, pride—take these
things away from & man, though you do
it with a Kiss—and he'll hate you for It
ae It you offered him oold poison.
Who i# the ehild the mother loves the
bestl The one mout dependent upon her.
Who s the woman a man loves most
talthfully® The woman who dJdemands
the most from him—and what a glorious
thing for humanity it fs that 1t Is 8o
Poor, foollah young map—you who dled
out west the othar day—because you had
barrowed money and fa'th and contidence
and love and ocould not repay it—when
the time came—you ars just one of a
type, 1 am afraid. Isn't it fortunats there
are so few of you after all?

—
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Women of the Future

By OLARICE VAINE.

The question, "Whefe are you going

W which a popular novellst recently
asked In the ttle of her new book, is
belng miked now of the female sex, not
aonly by men—"guist’’ or otherwise—but
by a large proportion of women them-
selves. What are we tending to becomse,
and what is the goal to which all ihis
developing of thelr ocapabilities—a da-l
velopment which has been, perhaps, the
most extraordinary feature of the lust
decade—in helping women to attaln? The
question s eminently perplexing, and
there are perhapa ns many different an- |
awers to It as there are different people |
in the world i
On one point, however, there seams to?

be comparative unapimity. Women un- |
questionably Bet & “better Ume’ now |
than thelr mothers or grandmothers did; |
they have more opportunities of educa- |
tion: fewer restrictions;. the possibility |
of leading healthler lives and widely in-
creared opportunities of sarning thelr
own living. One result of this incroass
of Yberty (s an astonishing altaration Inl
physique, While the men of the race!
tond to grow smaller and weaker, the |
women are growing laller and more pow-
erful. This = & phenomenon which the
most ardent feminlst must view with
some dismay, or at all events with mixed
feelinge. Ome practical result of It may

beon retrogression In Alsgdise, as old-
tashioned people might be el to suppose.

In connection with this “progress' 1t
must bé added thai there ta certainly one
point on which old-fashioned people will
be inclined to stick to thelr Euns,

today compared with yesterday and the
day before. In these days When women
are active on boards of guardians and
hiave brought about & state of things
Wwhich sooner or later—-aconer, I wise
counsels prevall—will nereasitate - thelir
being enfranchised, there are manry who
fenl that the (nfluence of the ghtler sex
has never at any period in mods

tory been #0 negligible. Thie In & hard

saying, and | merely gquote It for what it |

may be warth, as B bLellef which |s
widaly Yweold today. Thost who hold this
view affirm that it is impossible to get
round the fact.that peture has ordalned
that in the hyman partnership man must
e the executlve, Consequently when
women exerdise a parammount influence
aover their men-folk they In the true
pepnse of the word ruled the roost. To
use the 1irite phrase, “the hand that
rocked the eradie ruled the world” Al
this has certainly disappeared It I8 the
alm of the woman of today to attaln her
ends by crude force, by warfare_and by
an exervise of right rather lgu: per-
suasion The reault of thizs (0o many

people hold) s that even thoush women | gominance of the champions of tyranny, | ©f August leM.

‘“Always make a wish at a shooting star.
Tip your chion up—and you'll have good Iuck!

“Always make a wish at a shooting star!
A shooting star falls llke a bright hope.

filpped from the hand of a man with a cigarette.
your blue eyes, and wish If you can—.

and |
that Is on the power wielded by the mex |

hin- |

Somtae
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Can

You'va got to be quick
You
Just watch {ts flight—Ilke a match
Wateh it hard with
Is that what you wished for?

tuv pick up A& pin, small person!
and mine grope for the pin.
at me all the time——that's the right way to play It.
close, little fellow, and they're awfully blua!
they're red as a pomegranate blossom-—oh, leave the pin, chere!

.~

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

*“'Sea a pln pick it up—all the day you'll have good luck.'
If it's on the steps of a trolley and we hold up the whole system, stop
Drop on your knees--so your hand
It's a pretty small pin, isn't it?

Even

Look
Your eyes are
Your lips are close, and

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

)
Whatever Is-Is Best J

And all things work

1 shall say, as | look
Whatever ls—Is

By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX.
(Coppright, 1818, by American-Journal-Examiner.)
I know as my life grows older,

And mine eyes have clearer sight—
That under each rank wrong, somewhers
There llea the root of Right;
That each sorrow has its purpose,
By the sorrowing oft unguessed,
But ax sure as the sun brings mornlug,
Whatever ls—is best,

I know that ‘each sinful action,
As sure as the night brings shade,
Is somewhere, some_time, punished,
The' the hour be long delayed,
1 know that the soul i alded
Somelimes by the heart's uprest,
And to grow means often to suffer—
But whatever is—Ia best,

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

For the final good of man.
And T know when my soul speeds onward,
In its grand eternal guest,

together

back earthward,
best.

A

Freedom of the Press

)/

By REV, THOMAS B. GHEGORY.

Milton's “Arecpagitioa’” was given to
| the world two hundred and sixty-nine
Year agv, August =, 1644

Not ong in & thousand of the readers
of thin newspaper or of any other news-
papaer, hus read the
Arcopagita, or even
| Bewil

it—any more
'than he has seen
| the force of Erav-
ity, or the elec-

'trieal energy that Ia

| working such mir-
aclen In this nge
|of ours. Hut, ilke

| the Invisable pow-
ers Oof nature, the
work of the great
Latu secratary of
the (Wd FProtector
| has been serving
| the purpese for which it was written.
The Parfimment of 188  under the

be found In the fact that marriages are (B9t the vole and every other political | pad passed nn ordinance sgainst the Nb-
on the decrease. The sislwart, seif-re- | privilege, thelr Influesnos in the world will lmy of printing. and with = sublims

ant-wage.sarning Young women of the
moment Is at & disadvantage when ap-
piving for protective affection of a &
minutive male. The male thinks he is

decrease bhocaiuse their moral influence
over Lthe opinlons and conduct of men will
have vanished altogether—ihe nemesls of
that law of compensations which says

better out of it. In any case It s A

outstanding fact which cannot be lanered |
in any estimate of the woman of today |
of any forecast of the woman of tomnr-]

row, (hat marriage ns an jpstitution Las
decressed In popularity
with the increass of female “ageresalive.
ness ' and  self-reilance. Cn  national
grounds this must D8 depinred: bul no
doubt there are many arguments which
would be brought forward to show that
“progress” (o this reapect has ot oosily

proportionately |

that one cannot have & thing both ways
For myself, 1 cannol say that | am
much alarmed by the horrifled warnings
of the conservative, nor greatly Im-
prossed Dy the glowing pwomises of the
oformerc. J bhalieve that fhe time: we
Bye n will eventually produce the type
|bnt suited to them, and that the partic-
fular vinues and gualitios which have
distungulshied women throughout the ages
1|\\l|l continbe, whalever happens, 1 bhe
| Mheir glory and (ressure

feariessneas Millon challenged them (o
battle. His challengs was this same
Arcoparitica. which mades Lhem w#it up
and think., and which convinosd
toel there was &t least one
England who loved intelleotual
and understond perfectiy well
dalend 1t \

In senlonces (hat are like the hiasty
of B rumpet Milton prolested against
the Infpmous attampl to throttle the [ree-
defl of the prese. He would have no op-
prexnion of the printers, no gag put upon
thelr desire to spread abrowd among men
the thoushts of the mind

Yorescelng e fulure, and exulting In

them
man In

liberty
how o

Its happy deliverance irom every form gl
]snoulul tyranny—the era Iln which m-u‘j
one should perfectly free to think
and perfectly free, also, to put his
thoughta into print—Mlliton 4ld what ha
could toa pelp the good time along.
Likening truth unto the eagle, which
||I1 It royal milght scatters the ““timorous
birds that love the twillght,"” he oxcori-
ated the unrighteous attemnpt at sheckiing
the press ond predicted the time when
g free and snlightoned press would
the sulvation and glory of humanits
All England was forced to listen to his
glorious plea for free printing. and for
| two and a half centuries the echoss of
| s noble appeal have sounded and ro
sounded In Britlsh ears and In the ears
of mll men
‘ Wherever floals the Britlsh flag today
there, under its protecting folda s to be
| found the mental hospitality —the largs
lrfn-f'lurtl of thought and expreasion—walch
dates bark to Milton's gremi plea which
| wan glven to the word on that 25th day

be
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||Advice to the Lovelorn

I By BEATRICE FAIRFAX,
Cerininly Neot,

Dear Mise Fa'rfax: | am & yOung man
2 vears old and wm deeply in Jove with

& young girl 17 years old, snd 1 know my
love la returned, | am sarning a good
salary and have no bed habite. ! huave

naked this girl to marry me and she has
uccepted, but do you think the diffe, encs
I in our age s too great? 2 W. M

| You mre Dot a4 day o old for her +
' "There la Just enough difference o mike

| you more cons derate of her and (o give |
' her A& groater rospect for you

Th;-Hea.d W'aitressﬁ

By HANK,
“Where's Mr. Flakes?' asked The

Stendy Customer of the Head Waltress
In the Cafe d'Enfant as ha noticed the
absence of tho genial manager.

“He's on his vacation.” she replied
“Pretly soft for some guys 'You just
come back from yours, didn't yout

“"Yen, Louise,” sald The Steady Cus-
tomer. “For one beautiful wesk I trave
sled on the water in a motor boat with
my friend Jimmy." ¢

“Bid it always mote?’ asked the Head
Waltrass,

“Most mlways,” replied The Steady
Customer. “You ses, we had a good en-
gineer on board. You needn't ask who
he was, Modesty would prevent my re-
plying."

“Bure, you always did hate yoursess,™
sald the Head Waltress. “1 was In &
motor boat once myself. The engine be-
haved ns If it had chronio presumption,
und hesitated every now and then like
you do when you're figuring on whether
¥ou ean afford crewmned chicken on tomst
or browned hash. But say, all jJoking
aslde, you want to stop writing about
Mr. Viakes In the paper. One of the
bosses was speaking to him about it the
other day, and said it looked as If ha
wis getting too famillar with the cus-
tomers."” o

“That's too bad sald The Steady Cus.
tomer, “if they had more managers lke
Mr. Fiakes they'd have to turn  away
the crowds. There's nothing that cheers
anyons up lke walking into a place like
this and seelng somebody Wearing a
Eeninl exprossion. Why 1 often take an
bxtra plece of plo Just to be abls to
exchange a few more chesrful words with
him. Who's the new manager?*

“That's Mr sild the Head
Waltress. “Hels & very nlcs mAan. toa
That's one thing I like about Mra d'En-
fant, whe alwaye picks out real gents for
MIANAEY s,

Governor,"

That's what I call having
perspleatiity.”

“That's too muoh for me.” groansd
The Bteady Customer “1 suppose Yot
mean perspicacity, but Kive me my
cheok, 1 feel falnt,'™

“Louise 18 getting too high brow far
me" sald The Bteady Customer to Marte

the cashier. *“She tried
cacity just now and
turned cold,”™

to
aven

BaY porspl-
the beans

"Perspleacity in Indlana, where T come
from, is a very ordinary word, " replied
Marle Joftlly, “Very ordinary. I'm sur-
Prised st you, This way out®

—

LIVE CHEAPER—CUT DOWN
MEAY BILL DOWN

You can cut down Your meat bill
two-thirds and get more outritious
food by eating Faust Macaroni, A
lle pickage of Faust Macaroni con-
talns as much nutrition as 4 iba of
beel—ask your doctor.

Faust Maca-on| iz extremely rich

in gluten, the boue, muscle and 11
builder. It is made from Duru
Wheat, the high protein cereal

Deliclous, too You can merve
Faust Macaronl a bundred differen
ways to dellght the palate, Write
for free recipe hook showing how,

tIn plr—-tight, molsture-proof pack-
ages. 5 and 10 cenls
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