there.” < Always seeking precedent.
Victim of habit. :

(I've seen him searching his vest
pocket for means with which ta res
cue i drowning woman.)

(I've seen him rescuing an ex-
Follles girl—blister—full of sea
water and sanctification a la Vls

of the beautiful affinity and
‘“dived” after the bottle.)

Values, what?

Unage?,

But we shall be charitable: We
will not_paint his full picture, Do
you recognize him from the descrip«
tion' ¥ .

That's him.

Pyt him contemplating the oceaft
| =40, wot a beautiful ocean” . . .
the thing he first sees is the. bottom;
two miles down. The next thing he
| sees is “the brink,” then a dark holé
{—and a great uplift takes
sion of bis soul—he's startled.

(Yet, only a while ago, he saw
| thegbottom clearly, a more cheerfdl

vislom) **

Next he sees the white-caps,
| That- settles it. He feels iike &
man in the tow of Ku Klux Kian, of
Leglon—yet, his feet are on soli
ground. .
, What do you kmow sbout that?
Ain't he s most anticipating etit-
ter—-he actually held his breath and
thought Ne would drown right there
| on dry ground—dry by, amendment.
| Put him in a cockleshell boat and
.| he begins to wish hé had taken
,|in the last war and offered his life
| for bis' eouptry—instead of drown:
ing (like & rat) in that dirty water
| with a new necktie.
| That's him. The, bottom is now

six miles south and he might hit &
rTock or runiinto a swordfish, ecirdlé-
, | 93w floundér and a school of can-
nibalistic sharks. How he wishes He
. had not negleeted to make his will
|« « . Holy Mackerel, and not a cent
| of insurance! . . .

.| He's as good as lost—in despers-
,| tion he gives one look at the doean's
| Plimsal Line (the horizon).
;
r

My God! staggers! The boat
ovesturns, and he’s in the water ap
to his knees! A pretty helpless ctit-
fer. The water is awful wet. Gét
the coffin. The man thinks He's
sunlc.

That's im, uh huh.
| He_stands tiere like the justly
famous  Septémber Morn—looking
{or help. He'll meve whinr ice forms
sround: his smblés . . . always did
before. .

Vikere's the lifesaving erdw¥

Ah, Shiy'se pliyig. pinceiie—
;| thel# “logk-out” sighted otir hero
throngh &  baifepint  oculer  and

af “n nut
_(!fu no. 'He's not s mit. He's #ii
slightly ged
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do 1 had ro lifespreservér . . &

#dds whimsically-—HilMsically.
" That’s kiin) you kmdw ‘im?

Dion't ask him it he got any wate¥
in Nis ears.
- Aifone, ho fs. befpless—weak.
Among many, he's as big as théy
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dnd. I!lt curs wefel’s running,” le |
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