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A Prayer

By ELLA WHEELER WILCOX.
(Copyright, 194, The Btar Co.)
Master of sweet and and loving lore,
(#ive us the open mind,
To know religions means no more,
No less, than being kind.

(iive us the comprehensive sight
That sees another's need,

And et our aim to set things right
Prove God inspired our creed.

(}ive us the soul fo know our Zin
That dwell in flock and herd,

The voice to fight man’s shameful =in
Against the beast and bird,

(#ive us a heart with love so fraught
For all created things,

That even our unspoken thought
Bears healing on its wings.

(iive us religion that will cope
With life’s colossal woes,

And turn a radiant face of hope
On troops of pigmy foes.

Give us the mastery of our fate
In thoughts so warm and white,
They stamp upon the brows of hate
Love’s glorious zeal of light.

Give us the strong, courageous faith
That make of pain a friend,

And calls the secret word of death
‘‘Beginning,’’ and not ‘‘end.”’

Why Love Making

By DOROTHY DIX.

Thosse who autempt o find & remnson
for what the late Sllas Wegg would call
“the decline and fall off In matrimony,”
ovariook one important reasom why wed-
dings ocour lesa
frequently than
they used to deo,

It is because the
art of making love
has become one of
the lost arls. The
nedern man Do
more knows how
to conduct & court-
ship poetically and
romantically than
knowa how teo
wonr lace ruffies
and & sword grace-
tully, Whaen he at-
jempls  either he
gets all balled up.
Hoth hia mind and
his tongue have
loit thelr cunning,
ynd his proposal s
a8 likely to go wide of the mark as his
rapler polnt.

Of pourse, men stll make love, just as
they make cutlery by machinery, and
wirn  out coloved giass im  patented
moulids, but, as in the race of time the
art of tempering stesl to the finensas of
the Damascus blade and of staining glass,
certain exquisite shades has been lost, so
han the fine art of making love.

The beautiful flowers of speech with
which a lover once wooed a maid have
withered and died and besn thrown away.
The volce of the serennde has been stilled.
No man now writes sonnets to his lady's
eyebrows, or risk getting the grippe
standing out in the night winds walling
for her shadow to cross the window,

Courtship has become as prosalc a
matler as ordering one's dinner, or mak-
ing & deal In real estate, and the modern
man now goes about it in & businesslike
manner. He makes a bote in his memor-
andum book to call Maud up on the
telsphone, just as he makes n note Lo
call Smith and Brown about a bill of
hardware, and he sends his office boy
out to buy hoer candy, just as he ordera
his broker to buy a thousand shares of
P Q. D, for him. Ity all in the day's
work; and If his love turns out unhapplily
ha conducts himself pretty much as If his
business venture resulted unfortunately.
in either cass he shrugs his shoulders
and takes a couple of drinks Lo the men-
ial toast of better luck next time.

He does not go off and commit sulcide
becauss of & broken heart. Nor does he
show himeelf befors the cruel fair one
5o thin and wasted, so haggard and dis-
traught with love that it melts the heart
m her bosom, and she rewards such
faithful love ns it deserves. Nay verlly.
Tle goes about his affalrs as usual. His
tailor sees no meed of allering hin meas-
urements for & new apring suit, and when
he meets up with the lady of the ready
mitton, they dlscuss the kind of weather
we are having and the baso ball pros-
pects for the mAeamon,

Things were pot always thus. There
was & time when the man in love laid
aside all business and davoled himaself to
the exclusive pursuit of the ludy on whom
he had set his affoctions. Ile was al-
ways sighing at her feet. He wooed her
in lmpassioned Iapguage. Ho risked his
itfe to save her. Fle made her feal Lhat
she was all of eawrth and heaven and
the gregt hereaflor to him, and that if
whe said him nay, his blasted life wouild
be upon her soul.

Bless youl, In those days a girl didn't
have to play second Nddle in a man's
profeasion, and knoow that she was only
remembared Im the Interval when he
wasn't doing mnything that he considered
really lmportant, llke administering pilla
to & patient, or getting & cllent off for
petly Jarceny, or seliing a bill of goods.
There were no cold storage love lettars
then, nor did the man put off a rendes-
vous (o close a trade,

Those were the days that gave us the
preatl impassionsd love siories at which
we otill warm our bearts. Romeo, whis-
pe ving his passionate vows through the
fower-scented night o Juliet, & Cstullus
pving of his adored, & Pacle dariug
doath for a focbidden Misa—what writer
of teday would dars (o make his here do
such romantic things for the sake of Lhe
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Now a Lost Art

heroine, or address her In such burning
language?

None. Modarn novels reflect modern

life, and it I» signiticant that in not a
single six best wellors is there a proposal
that even s kitchen mald can view with-
out comtempt. At the eritical moment
when it Is up to the hero to make love,
ha balks, and has to be beaten over the
hurdle. He does not tuke the leap with
the swinging siride and frea galt and
perfect poise of the thoroughbred of the
past,
These criticiams on modern courtahip
are offered more In sorrow than In anger,
it Is even realized that it is not man's
fault that he has lowt the arl of love-
making, and that somehow, whenever he
approaches near to {t, he manages to run
his great clumsy feet spfang through all
the pink chiffons of romance,

Doubtiess every man regreis this him-
soll. Doubtieas every man secs hlmselfl
& Romeo, and has vislons of himeelf
making love to some woman in beautiful,
poetic language, that she will ba proud to
remember ns long sa ahe lives, and It
must give him a shock himself to realize
that ho is popping the question to her an
badly and in as conimonplace a way as

fish ball,

Being practical, so long as the present
method of making love works men are
sufficlently satisfied with ft; bdbut to

life. Of course, If a woman loves & man.

presentod to You on = silver salver
wresthed In roses, and another to be
slugged with it

From her eariiest ysars every woman
looka forward to the time when some
man will really love her and court her
and propose Lo her, By the thme she is
#lx years old she has begun pleking out
the kind of romantic woolng that she de-
sores and expects to have; snd from
year to year she adds to the apecifica-
tions and ground plans: throwing out =
new wing here and a bay window there,
and adding an omamental cornics and
running up & few turrels, as her study of
the great romances of poetry and fiction

and the stage adds to her knowledge of
the mubject.

At last the Hme arrives and the hour

I & blow to her that her hero Is pamed
Tom instead of Reginald or Percy; but
she overiooks that. There's nothing In a
name, as her friend Romeo remarked. It
It all in the love making. It ta. He be-
Eine by calling her upom the talephione,
that oursed instrument of trada. Who
Can talk sentiment cver & wire? And If
he 4, who would want anybody whisper-
ing swWesl things In her ear with his
m;)!mh n“;bwund miles off?
& me her flowers. Great

of costly hothouse roses, whan vh.l:;‘:::
her faverite fluwer and she aiways woars
shades of lavender and purple. Ehe
grinds her teeth as she puts the m-
chosen and themy messages of love In
water. Fool, Doll. Idiot. Chump. Why,
why, why, didn't he have *nough sense
fo pend for a Me-oemt bumch of violots
With a note saying that they were like
her eyes, or that she always mads him
think of violets, or something Lo show
that there was some personal significancs
in Lis choice, something to show that he
though of her, instend of going on the
generel principle of sending flowers o &
woman?

Then comes the climax. He has Kiven
unmistakable indications of belng In love
The giri knows by many signs eond

tokens that ho s golng to sk her to be
his wife, and she waits with palpitating
beart for the great hour of her romance—
for wll her dreams to fower. Surely he

night under the pulma of (he conserve-
tory, with the throbbing straine of =
walts dyilag on the alr, and he will say,
o, certainly, all the things that her
oars have thirsted for, for love must make
®#very mas & poet for once in his life.

He speaks. He cooses as the paycho-

if he were asking her to have another
|

women it Is one of the setrel perrowy of |
she accepts when she asks her to marry |

him, no matter how he does it; but it is |
one thing to have your heart's desire |

and the man and (he situation meet. It-

!
|

|

Definition:

sensitive chin until he ecries,

The flirt, in common language, is the lady who sits
near the moon (or any far away place where she won't get herseif
scorched) and with a long-handled feather from the vanity bird and a
perfectly innocent face tickles the gon of Venus under the rfbs and the

At first he laughs—oh, very hard (he doesn’'t know any better
and he can’t help himself anyway)—but he winds up drowned in tears
and rage. And st first the man on another star—for she won't let hin

and Hghts on n lady with a feather

gel oo close (so far and no farther)—he laughs, too, and believes in
his hoart that she's Just a merry soul.
he digs to the bottom of her delicate idea of cruelty,

The “genus homo” Is warned that whon he gets out his spyginss

But he changes his mind when

and a “come hither-go away" look

and a baby face, throw down everything that will count for weight {u
a race und vanish as surely In the opposite direction as if a red Indian
with & yellow atreak scross hie face und & war ery were after him, Thy
fiirt also comes in man's clothes.—NELL BRINKLEY. :

logioal moment & time when Lhey are
sitting In the midst of & feeding berd
of people In & publis restaurant, and
when the tabile Is apread with a pianked
steak and a Jettuce palad, and ha nays:
“Say:, Mamie. & little tuble for two for
ks looks good to me—what do you sey
(o encoring this stage setting for Keeps?'’
And she gulps and looks dowm at her
plate, and says that she will have to
look it over, and he ruaponds cheerily:
“All, right; I'll give you thirty daym
and goes on discoursing about an apart-
ment that he knows that he oan get st
& bargain,

Without doubt, the girl says *“Tes"
sventuslly, The man s all sight, If his
love-making ls &)l wrong Besides ahe
knows it's as good aa she'll get, for the
art of love-making is lost. There's no
more of the beautiful old romance left

long as she lives the pirl will go hunger-
ing and thirsting for that which was de-
nied her.

Perhaps men love as iruly as they sver
did. Perhaps the man who tells a woman
that if she'll marry him be will work hard
to support hell means just aa well as
the man who used to swear that hs
would kill himself it his lady love re-
fused his sult, Perhaps s beefsteak 1is
Just as much a token of affection as an
orohid; but the practical, home-spun, all-
wool-and-g-yard-wide love-making will
never satlely the heart of woman. To the
end of time she will pine for the glory
and ihe oircling wings, the music and
the poetry of romantic love.

This is why women crowd the theaters
to ses on the stage that which they have
missed in real lite, and it Is also why
American women Are fascinated by for-
+slgn men who have still preserved lnlact
ibe romantle art of lwve making.

1t ls & pity that the art of love-making

ja even worth while o try 0 revive IL
Perbaps t la because we have so litle
of the gensipe, old, romantic, handmade
love In Americs Lhat we have =0 many
divorces.

exocept In old novels and poems, but as |

should have been lost 'n this country. It

i

By specinl arrangemont for this paper a

photo-drama corresponding to the Install-
ments of "Huneway June" may now be
deen at the leading moving pléture the-

| atora, liz armmngement maoade with the
Mutual Fllm corporation it s not onl
poamble 1o read “"Hunaway Junc” eae
day, bul milso afterward (0 e moving

piclurea llusirating our miory.
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FIRST EPISODE

The Man With the DBlack Vandyke.
l 8

CHAFTER 11,

l Thore was a shadow on the Falisades,
|the grayness of & cloud which had not
been ther ma they had started upon this
Jorpey., Money-—the woman's monpey,

mother and wheedle her father, but they
were mumy and duddy. Yes, Ned would
give lwr wll he could afford, but that waas
It—he would give it 0 her. Bhe would
be pald for belng hile wife
wirived at the siarting fact that thia
was the stalus of avery wife. It was a
most disquleting thought, destructive of
soll-reapect. It was umnbenrable

Ned Warter folt the previous hoad on
his shouider becoma heavy. FPoor ltlls
girl. Gotting ready to be married was
woarisome work, Well, litle wifey's ter
| Fitle tribulations, such us snparating (roin
home and fricnds and Houncer and being
inade to give wn mecount of hersall, were
all over. Ned braced himeelf against the
arm of the soat for Ofteen minutes, whilo
Illu Ured hond dicuped lower and lawer,

It |
had been all right for June to coax her |

Bhe suddenly |

Poor little ghtl, Her neck would Le stiff
from that sirained position. He moved
aven so gently, butl the gentlencss wos an
unnecessary wecautien., When ho triod
to shift her, she siid Into bl wrms with=
out & fMllocker of her evellds and lay there
sleeping ke m baby, her long lashes curv-
Ing on her cheeks, her red lips half
paried
He lifted June's feot Into the other end
| of the aval. She guve herself one preity
| shrug, which settled her intlo the graceful
linea of perfect resi, put a pink palm
undef her round cheek and slept straight
jon. Ned covered her with a cloak, Missed
| hor cautiously on the outermost surface
choelk and strode out to

| of her
amwker,

the

Ho was back in five minutes to soe how
she Was resliog
had pot the rosy flush of sleep which he
had expocted to see. Mer face had the
| palior of weariness and her besutifully
curved brows were knotted as If in dis-
tremn. Heo thought that the light la her
| eyes disturbed her and drew down one of
the hlinds

bosutifuiiy browes bad pol been
due to the light shining In her eyes, but
to the lurid Oame which had sprung wp
in her mind, and that flame danced itaplf
Inte the figures of waird dreams who
saw Ned tlpping the white-toothed por-

bl as

ter, then she saw Ned, with equally
hearty generosity, giving bor three hilly
Tha differcnice was I35

Ah! The tantlizing fragrance of freal
cookiea! Fha wan o her mother's kit hen
and old Aunt Twbby, black ss midaight
and round as & barrel, was drawlog a

The pretty little bride |

Tuat troubled knitiing of June Warner's |

-
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Read It Here—See It at the Movies

Lullian Hestor

jpan of the delicious cakes from the hot
oven.

\wonderful cookies, those! June was
Just reaching for one when, much to her
disappointmant, thay waere wmot thare
Aunt Debby was not there. The familiar
old kitchen was not thers, Why, this was
the kitchen of the new apartments, the
nest which was walting for Ned and her-
soif after the honeymoon! June was In &
big white and biue dotied apron, strug-
glng in the baffling art of making cook-
jes. Bome one came in., Ned—hils eyos
shining as the fragrant cakes were drawn
from the oven! June turned them over on
{» white cloth. Nad burned his fingers
on one of the codlles and he burned hia
longue, but he was bighly pleased with
the taste and he gave June some money.
He patted her on Lhe shoulder. Agnin
she saw her mother paying Aunt Debby
pnd patting that valuable cook approv-
Ingly on the shoulder.

In her dream Juns saw Ned's sffice.
a stiff, prim place, as stolld as Lhe alder
| Warner.
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boy. 1t was svidently Baturday night, for
Ned presently ross fromm his desk and
|walked over to the stanogvapher. He
|luﬂdld her the envelopu comtaining her
ipay and they exchanged s frank smile
land & few plossant woris. Pretly good
pay the recelved. Hhe
(onrned it. Ned handed the nice looking

|socretary an emvelope. They exchanged
o few plessant words and & frank smile

(fo Be Ceontinued Tomorrow )
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By BEATRICE FAIRFAX.

A grea! many philosophera allow for
the fact that-—
It s easy snnugh to be pleasant

When fita flows on like & soNE,

But the man worth while s the man
who can amile
When everything sves dead wrong

Put they neem to omit one important
Puct-—Just as well worth considering As

| how to taks discipline la why disoipline

Is offered you.

Life peams to offer hardships, safferiag
and difficulty to the people who can bear
it, and ont of bearing and esduring grows
new power te bear and endure still more,
And when man s so Inured to trouble
that he can face It without fMinching or
whimpering, trouble ceases to wear the
face of, porrow and becomes 4 pleasant
sompanion merely known aa discipline.

Almost all our greatest woes come ouk
of our inability te discipline cur ewn nn-
tures. Peginning with  the girl whe,
rathér than endure the painful proocess
of having a discassd nerve removed from
n tooth, sactificen the tooth lLsslf, and,
going up through the scale of things to
the woman who divoroes the man she
man she loves rathar than stay with him
and help him fight to conguer his weak-
nogson, we have a world of women whe
miffer throush lack of self-discipline

Evantually the girl who soorifioas her
teeth rather than suffer the pain of hav-
ing them trested has all sorts of untimasly
dental difficulties. And the woman who
is too impattent to heip her baloved con-
quer his weaknesses, and so hastily puta
him out of her life, brings on herselfl un-
happineas which & nature disciplined to
be patient and endurs would have
avolded.,

A recent novel suggests that the “‘fates’

| wouldn't bother to plle sulfering afier

siffering on the hero's haeart unless
“they" had feit that ho was worth mak-
ing Into & great, strong, fine man. Aftar
loaing everything he values In the world—
triendship, companionship, love, the gift
of writing popular novels, his falth in his
own power to achieve, hia trust In his
wife, his prida In his pan, and his boylsh
conceplion of his father as & man big (If
anly for evil=he comes al last, stripped
of sverything, to the mountain tops, and
thers he knows that, standing emply-
handed, uncompanioned and desaperate, he

is wtill master of himas!f, the rider of the
beast of hin own evill degires, and that he

will, through difficulty, attaln the
helghta.

The reason Tor ths discipline of sorrow
and suffering e to make us all strong,
The way to endure this discipline is, of
courss, to smile, however “doad wrong'
averything goon. Put as as basic princi-
ple to help you smile and as an incentive
to make you endure, remember this: Dis-
clpline Is only given to people who are
strang enough to andure it. Some power
is actually offering you s compliment
when it puts you to the acld test of suf-
fering. This is the practical side of dis-

oipitne, and It pointa the way ta the
spiritual oma: “Whom God loveth He
chastensih."

Qul of every sorrow you meet and en-
dure bravely grows new power to endure,
sow atrength to meet the demands of
life. Some duy when a great amergency
arises, If you meet it well, it will be he-
aause strength has grown In Your heart
in & “cumulative mass’” dus to all the
inasar emergencies you met hravely. Bomna
day when a great responsibiiity s of-
fared you and you mre able to 1l the
position, It will bn becauss you meas-
uraed up to & series of responsibilities.

No ons resenis growth, and the gFreatest
“first ald” to spirituel, meotal and smo-
tional growth is discipline.

Advice to Lovelorn

By REATRIUN FAIRFAX

Clothes and Admirers.
Dear Mise

Falrfax: a girl of 18
yours and have u girl friend tn
?r'i.' We cannot atlond o n ;h;
h ) 0
helght of fashion, W ::
that dress up-w-d..u.. -
many admirers. Is It

and thoy ve
provent up from having %m&r%w?“
AMELIA W.

Clothes cortalnly do not determine o
girl's populsrity. Amiability, charm of
manner and sympathetlc interest in other
people will win you more real friends
than all the Fifth avenus costumes in
the world could scquire for you,

Mave Your Marriage Annullod.
Doar Misa Fairfax: I am 38 yeara old.

Beven years 1 was secretl rried.
For the last three years I hhve deariy
loved a un1 :ﬁr who reciprocales my
love, nns in ing tnrwgé shortly to
our formal engugement. o not
know of I am afrald It
she was it would result in the loss
of her love. TROUBLED.

You can have your marriage annulled
and should do so at once. But you owe It
to the girl for whom you oare o tell
her the truth about yourself. You will
save yourself fulure unhappiness by do-
Ing oxactly what I tell you in this case.

§agebTea Turns
Gray Hair Dark

That beautiful, even shade of dark,
glossy halr cun only be had by brewing
& mixture of Sage Tea and SBulphur, Your
hatir I your charm. It makes or mars
the face. When it fades, turms gray,
streaked and looks dry, wispy and

Just an application or twe of

Don't bother to prepare that tenlo;
oan get from any drug store &
hottle of “Wyeth's




