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By JANE M'LEAN,

You are a child of fortune, and the surge Is In your vains
Of life wild and unbounded and the drive of heavy rains;
The pot of goid fast hidden where the ralnbow ctits the blue
The lure of wild adventure, for the winds are calling you,

The tears that sting your eyeslids and the sob that chokes your throat
Are Natura's golden dowry when you answered to the note

Of the throb of life within yon and the swallows winging south

And the wild lift of the ocean and the salt spray on your mouth,

Take up your cloak of wanderlust,

the minsirelsy that lles

Within the wide marsh spaces and the glint of quiet skies,
And know that there are myst'ries in the lure you never knew
Along the gypsy roadway—Tor the winds are calling you!
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By Gouverneur Morris
and
Charles W. Goddard
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| Innt adoration, Bemething about
poemed, when ales onlered a room, to
| pull the rudest and the most ignorant |
men to their feet. Everywhere she went |
she preached her goapel, softensd hearts
and made men and women hopeful of
better thinga Hoer retrum was the
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Read It Here—Bee It at the Movies,

any friendlier, but ona thing was cor-
I tain, it harm came to the girl who had
risked her Iife to warn them of thelr
| danger it would have Lo come Lo her over
their deud bodies,
| Wherever she wont among the strikers

she was walcomed with a kind of gal-

kitchen, the front staps, the shads of an
elm, Bhe was Indefatigable. No mind,
however fooble, was wunworthy of her
greatont palne, Ldttie children she took
upon her knee and talked sense to tham.
And presently only thoss who were nat-
urally bicodthirsiy and who loved viclence
for s own pake talked openly of at-
tacking the stockads, IL seamed to Ce-
lestia that the mirikers’ demands weie
not unjust, and she determined to end
the strike by persunding Kehr and the
men he representod to meet thelr de-
manda,

Elsctions were coming on, and the best
way (o ssoure the labor vole was to see
that labor's envelope waas better filled
than ever before, With & new form of
guvernment in control of ths nation's
most disinterested and able men there
would be such & saving of national wasts
that doubling the pay of every laborer

the best intention, she was trylng
botray labor Into the hands of capiial,
and he fought her doctrine looth and
nall, But what ahe seemed to offer was
so glittering and alluring to the poor

£ifsiseg

'l
it

i

fice

§§§
i
553152553

A0Ie vongrensmien and senstors are able
and patriotio W per cent of them are the
opposits, and render meally able and
patriotio legislation out of the gquestion.
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are run oould possibly be = success No
vimploye of such & business could be
blamed for failing in reepect for his em-
layern or In loyallty to them. Bo we
wan
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Any city will be dlrty and
of dease. s
If there waa mo
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plenty of money for everybody, or
least of the (hings money cwn buy. Cel-
eatis was insistent on (bis, and personally
1 s honged if I don't think she was
|Aaht. The Lord God gave us the apple
tree. The kinder you are to am spple
I-erlhﬁtlliﬂlhhmﬂm
more It will give you. PBul maltreat it—
ot sod shut off alr from i yoots, let
horees and cows chew ita bark half off,
el borers riddie It San Joss scale stran-
Eis I tent caterpillars defoliate it, and
sl it will for many yewrs persist in
siving you wsoinething. Nol the eagle
ahould be n of Amerioa—a
Belgtum, I
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“Oh,” says Youth to me, with “"Treasure Ialand” under his one
arm and “"Aucasaln and Nicolette” under the other. "Oh, why ia it
‘ships’ don't ‘come in' with our fortune aboard? Dear Lady, did
Romance truly dle once—and are all the storles we read only memo-
Why must I mest the girl I'm golng to love, perhaps

8t & crowded dance, with my collar wilted wet from Castle-polkaing
and my halr as though I had been In swimming, with her little nose
beaded with dew and her breath coming so fast she can’t hardly re-
peat my name?
Maybe I'll even meet her at a table with a mob of chattering
people in bare shoulders and lcy gems, with men stuck In between
llke magples in black and white, my eyes lifting to hers for the first
wonderful time when Romance ought to be right there with all her
lovely things—over——~over Chicken Boutherp BStayle!  (Though I
must say it would be colored with Romance to meet The Girl's eyes
over the chicken my mother can make. And I reckon any girl would
, find dreams a-plenty in ber Destiny’s eyes when It was over frozen
(Oh, Youth, but your Tummy lles, after all,
close to your heart, Maybe it's your own fault that your ship doesn't
come in as you would have it.)

“Perhaps—Iit's just as {lkely as not, the way things go—I'll see
her firet when my mouth's wide open with a yell when I'm fanning
& foot ball game. And she will say, ‘I'm delighted to meet you, Mr.
Um-haba.' And I'll grin—and my day will bave come! Ob, lady,

—_—

when my ship comes in, not my money ship, but the ship I dream of
~—why can‘t it come In In glory? Trolting the beach some stormy
day, as I like to do—with the old gray sea throwing its mane and
trampling the sand and bolling in like the dickens, if | saw a great
yacht come ashore-—or even, who cares, just a little coastwise craft
—I who am a swimmer, who ¢an ride the breakers like a playing
porpolse, would fight my way out to her, where she pounded, and
bring back with me out of the gray thunder and wreck a girl, sea-
benten and llmp—my share of Lhe rescue. And Love, unseen and
smiling through the salt-wash blinding him, would wade out-beside
us. There's Romance! 1 woutld bring my girl out of the sea—If |
could have my way—my bit of wreckage that I brought ashore! And,
of courne, she'd love me—they do In tales. Always! '

“When my ship comes in! My dream ship with the girl that
grows somewhere for me. If It only won't come in and dock at s
regular pler, in regular fashion-—and | there with regular flowers
and a regular hat and clothes!"” r

Bo mourns Youth with “Treasure Island” under one arm and
“Aucassin and Nicolette” under the other, 8ighing for color and
dream and adventure and the first blooming of Love under the sky
of true Romance. Sighing that his “Ship Come In* (n the fashion
of tales. “Let me bring my girl out of the sea—Iinstead of discov-
ering her at a dinner table over Chicken Bouthern Style!"—NELL
BRINKLEY. T

Necessity of
Young Men
Developing
H Their Hidden

Powers. X

Il’l] REV. DR. CHARLES H. PARK-
HURST,

In our last articie addressed In partio-
ular to young men readers, we divided
peaple into two claases, the yaluable
and ths worthless, thoss who put more
Into the world than they take out of It,
‘and those who také
out wmore (hen they
pul In. To one 1 the
jother of the two
| olanses evrry mnn
| belong, When we
talk about worthless
people, However, we
must not be undere
derstood o mean that
they arae nphysieally
mentally or morally
eonstrleted of  such
rotten matefal an 1o
be put bLevond the
power of loing valvy
abla and of making
thélr worth count on
tha fldo of the world's
advantage and wealth, wealth of a ma-
| terial kind, perbops, or wealth in char-
| aclor and service,

The safs view to takes and the one
mons reapoactful to human nature and to
the Divine Author of that nanture, is that
while some may be more riohly endowed
| by Nirth thun athers, yet that no one Is
by bifth a pavper, but comre Into life
with a certaln amount af outfit which
it depends u;on the mon himsaslf to take
oare of and turn to account. Anylhing
lem than that would argue injustice on
God's part. Ve should come out all
right if we were as good to ourselves
ax e i3 good to us and had as much
Interest as He In our well being and
PucCoMs,

BEvery individual is in this respect like
s goll mine deep burled voder the soll
The gold ¢ tnere, but the world is mn
richer for ila being there until, by maa's
eoffort, the mine hap been worked and
the hidden treasures bBrought out into th:
open nnd converted Inte some form of
proactienl utility., And yot the owner of
fugh n mine prizges it sven bafore the
shafts are sunt through which the metal
ﬁll fo be carried to the ‘surface;: and he
boarlzes It R0t 6 willing to pay heavily
| in order to beocoma the possessor of i,
| heoansa imawing that however worth-

legn the gold Ix =0 long as It remains
| oovered, there 8 that there which. when
| uncovgred, will become to him an im-
mense rource of revenus,

Now, the trouble with a Jot of vou
young men is thal yoi do not leak upon
your own hidden powers with tha same
kind of respect and warm appreciation
with which & man, who han just tecome
the owner of a mine, Inoks upon the
hidden metal. Té banks upon the gold
even Lbsfure he has seen t. Yourselves
you do not bank upon. You do not credit
Yourselves with being all thiat you are.
Tou huve hot taught yourselves to ro-
aliva al} that it s In you to become
and to do.

You exist, but ds nat liva, becauss If
you were teally thoroughly allve you
would grow and sontinue tn mean more
and more to yourselves and othors. You
et Hmils to your possibilitics of char-
actor and accomplishment Thare are no
limita except those which you pet.  As
some one bas sald: "The fault la In
ouraslvos that we are imderlings ™

For a man to complain that he dves not
amount te anything In the world is no
mors reascnahble than it wonld be for &
farmer (o complain that the comm which
he s stili housing In the cuornbin is not
cecoming a fresh harvest out In the
cornfield. ‘That which hosts of ummroe
ductive younyi men most nead ia to have
something happen to them that will
arouss them from a condition of semis
stupor. The fanit is not Inck of powen
but lack of wakefulness. Scmething hay-
pened to the elty of Chicago & goodl many
years ago and the result was thsat it
got astirred ‘out of it dreams. 8o of
Ban Francisco.

The story ¥ tol® of Sir Tsaac Newton
{1 do met know with what truthfulness)
that he never became thoroughly alive
and awake till s2ine nne kicked him just
below the belt. The stery may be trus.
There ls ho good reason why it might
not be,

Even in the matter of physloal strength
no' one quite rewilies how strong he s
{Hll he falls into a hole where ns has to
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|gather himscif towether In ordgd to get
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eep Your Eyes on the Heights :.; S<r=tof¥atine 1 Becutifl

By ELLA WHEELER WILOOX.

(Copyright, Wik, by Etar Company.)
Are you wise of

undertakings must be approached by
small undertakings,
Do not for an Instant lmagine that you

oan be great in large things If you . are
{ peity in amall onesa When you awako
In the moruing realiss that your mental

attitude. yYour velee, your face, your
words wnd your thoushta will have a

No matler how Uoubled you may feel
over matters resolve to carry Ught, radi-

apoe and enthusiasm with you as you

kv through the day. Devesop your will
shake off the fétters whioh scem Lo Lind

lout. That accounts for the Miet that a
{larger proportioa of pesple Born In
straltenad circumstapess come to some-
[thing than thoee who snter Jifa under
| elreomstances maore comfortable. The
| produotive racks of soclety have comtin-
lumlly to bo requlited from famifles that

Some years ago there were four vhil-  There are thousands of human beings, 1.hul to struggle in order to gel nlong. A
dren reared op a western farm.  The {many of them believing themselves to younyg bird might never find lts winge
farm was never especially valuable and [be wise, cultured and educated, whose Wwere it not considerntely flung out of
was never properly developed. All the [minds day in and day out do no more the nest by the mother bird, who I8 sen-
children married and went into thels |in the making of an eternal harmony of sills snough o undorstand that the
own homes. The time cais when the |life than do the Kkittens walking over |fledgling will always remain & flodgling

parents grew old and ene died; then came | keys,

[t something nappens (o It dlstarbing

the Mea of Jviding the “property.” Two | To worry and frot about the weather: | €Rough to maks it a reaj bird,

of the children signed away all rights |to have continual, anxiety about what

The point I am eaking Is lostrated

in favor of a third, who was remaining |You eat and its effect upon you: to 10 A Hvely wiy by saying that eertain

in the old hoeme

be afruld of draughts and germas; to CMidrea immediately upon belng born

Bul the fourth mamber of the family [fuss over money affairs and dwell on Y0 fo be spanked in order to start
entered & wild protest, claiming that the | thoughts of the Injustice of the world I!wlullcn. There are people that have
matter was unjust and unfair, and (48 You ace It illustrated fn the pros- ' DV9% born a long tra tliat have never
finally an sged parent ;was haled into |Derity of wice snd the suffering of ihwn hit hard cmough to set thom taking
tourt and A feud and enmity and bit- | Virtue; to resent the good fortune of |* J°F. lfestimulating hreath. There lx
tornoas and hatred which covered a period | Your nelghbor and excuse the thought, inothing the matter with them exzcept
of fifteen yourd ensued over thal wretched |Imagine it a hish sense of justice—all :lhh( the machinery of their cxistence
little property, the vaiue of whivh could |this 1s making discordant sounds, like has never boen really set a-running,

not exoeed 560 the "kilten walking over Kkeys'™ and

bt e thete, but no molive power has*

Imagine suoch a wretched use of boau- | warting the two priceless things h'Pll'. ity preseure upon It of pufficient

tiful life and beautiful thought matenal |the world-mind and time.

‘encrgy (9 s2i It In oferation. For that

The same smount of energy used con- | Right about face!. Bet your eyes upon 'ToMf thore I8 nothing so much te the
structively would bave enabled the trou- |the heights, believe fn God's ever-fuling ' *IYA0La&e (f an apatheils young man as
ble maker Lo haye gone forth and crested |[Power and In your own divine self— 0 '707me Wntérested in some hig enter-
& profitable business of his ows. Fumily (10 do. to have and to be that which "7 OF I0 have put upen him mene largs

quarrels over maney alfairs are the most [ ¥*u desire

vice, ywi
oo i oo vl In-Shoots
“Liks & kitten walking o 0=

is the animal nature of man and brain: g
As an advenced student improves the | P00 S8 decp.

tone of muslo wmumnzlnwumw
So an advanced soul improves the har
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It s e with the girls, too.

| responalbility. It heips him to find him-
_.nlt He i» made surprised by the dia-
leovery of wiat It cunialned In kls nwn
mature. Tie interest armoused In him
sturs into wak fulne's wno Inte action
[ the powers that had ai~eady existed |3

ver Lhs w
Blubbering sympathy is seldom mu!hlm. but that had been lying there like

the gold In an undiscoversd or unworked
mine. There 4 nothing ke & lig pur-
Post in We W develop & Lstless young

berry may be the flaver of the lemon. man from & ulusiwriag possibiiits tate &

slpendid lsu a-tvity




