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Those Who l_.i_ve
in the Past

By BEATRIUE FATRFAX.

The pnst was goodly once, and yei,
when all s sald,

The best of 1t we know s that It's done
nnd dead,

Duty snd work and joy—these thinge it
cannol mive:

And the present is life, and life is good
ta 1

ive
Lt 1 e where It fell, far from the Hving

"

r. wi, that soodly soee, & and
"y doud -m; &one ENTEY

For all whe live the time is nowi the
iy i here, and opporiunity lles ahead.
Wiy then gricve over thinge In the past |
that we sony well wish undons, hut that
frr Al our wishing ware accomplished
LT T

It the man who It stricken with blind-
fesn wers to sit @nd grieve aver the fart
Usell Indtend of treing to adjust himeelt
to new nonditlons and to lesrn to uass his |
other seticen (0 take the place (as far ne
porsibla) of the ane ho has lost, would
not tils life become wholly desolate?

It s only 1a adpmsting yourself to the
vanditieny of your present circumsiances
—whrtever they arée—that Lhers llos any
shanoe of your finding lIfe worth living.
Yemeorday s blunders belang to yesteriay
aleng with yeslorday's hopes and ‘ears
Pecaties thoss hopes and fears and biun-
dera warn part of your sxperience yester-
w, ANy, you may be & little different today-—
Shut you have n pew st of probloma to
face today, and wyou must not distract
your awn altention from them o worry
over the wey you mel yestearday's sltua-
tion

Yoatarday in finished. 1t s not & pleca
of Wmitting pyrn can unravel to do over
and do bétter. 1t W an Irrevocable s
nature. You cannot stop flowers from
coming |f cortxin seeds are planted and
fortilized—yon cannot prevent weads
from springiag up under oertain condl-
tone. But learning whet produess flow-
ern and what weads, you can bo careful
ahoul the codditlons you prodiice.

Bo with your yesterdayn They pro-
ducey certmin things. Don't worry sbout
them uselossly, Don't let your past he a
kiioal to haunt you. Instead, oss |t ae
a bt of experiemoe on which to bulld a
better future. .

Parbaps you are ashamed of your past,
Bul, shame won't be & factor for f49lure
growih . you merely wallow In the
muri of what you wish nad not Been, It
ou have not your yesterday
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in wistful expectation of the next ane,
when one bitter day i May, he suddenly

the Foorth iv July?

¥e ask me what I'm goin' o do on th'
ninth Iv Novimber? How do 1 know what
I'm goin' to 4o on th' Foorth if July,
Yo gomeril? Oh, On!
mee What yeo mane now, Well, 1I'm goin'
to pull down the bilnds an' stay in dures
It be no day this year 'r wan v us
old Pligram fathers to chow his face in
th' sthreeta

and maybe some Bohsymian-Amerioan
wud give me & lok over th' head with »
|shovel. I explot 1h'
proclamaiions on th' fepnges caliln' on all

mm be business (6 go out

AR, In that case to rofrain fr'm anny
offenalve
Fpangied  Benner.'

bollday thia year. No, sir, an' 1 ain‘t

sorry, Th' war has cost us wan nay-
tonal holiday, but it's give us a dosen

Jawn Hanocook set down hit a desk an’

“This year ve’er little Packey won't shoot off any firecrackers because it's th’ Foorth iv July, instead he’ll be r_i}l_vhratin'_t,h’ annivarsary
uv th’ fall iv Sedan, or th’ king's birthday, or th’ day th’' Basteel was pushed over, or th’ ezar’s birthday, or Ramazan or whativer makes the

Japs glad they're Japs.”

My, Hennossy lives betseen holldays

8 It was no aurpriss (o Mr. Doolsy,

aFked: "What arre ye goin’ to de on
**Th' Foorth If July,” said Mr. Doolay.
"Why, th' Foorth Iv July?! Why don't

you, yus, yeu! 1

"I'd be nccuused iv beln' onpaibriotic

mayor (o paste

1o keep thelr homes that day

uttherances like “The Siar

“The Foorth Iv July alw't th' natylonal

or littia Packey won't shoot off anny
orackare this year to remind th'
fire department that wan 13 years ago

grabbed th' of goossquill frim 'h° hand
iv Benjamin Franklln an' wrote his li-
lusthrises motnicker 84 1h' fut v a
docymint that declares that all mmen
arre free an’ ake] ontll they et their
first meal

Byt ipstend Iv that he'll ba up ariy In
Lth' momming cillybraiin’ th' anhiversary
tv th' full iv fedan, or th' king's birth-
day, or th' day i Bastes] was pusbed
over, ar th' csar's birthday, or Ramasan,
or whativer ooeasion it was that makes

'1'l) larn all tasse fr'm mo nelghbors, an’

"‘M_;._Dogley:' on H;rph;s and Other Sorts

th' Japs glad they've Inpa

“At my tims Iv Ufé It's bard 'r me
o Turn & new song/ But I'm gettin' our
naytional anthem be heart. T know th*
"Waoht am Rhelm’ f¥m hearin’
[Schwuribomedster sing it these thirty
yenrs. “'Gawd Bave th' Kink' Is fammilysr
to me hecauss th' Engliah ll*!h' chune
fr'm us 1 can't aing th' wurruds becauss
they might stick In me throat an’ choka
me, but 1'll hum it An' I know (W
‘Marseillaise’ bp henrt. 1 jnrmed It fr'm
n German arnychist, an’ Was wance ar-
risted ¢ warblin' it during” a sthreet-
war sth

s 2;-. citayen; formy voo batly

March on, march ene, uh sank impeer.
Ah, bravies, nose along.”

“Wow's that Cr a Fr-rinch-Amerioan?

“But 1 dom't know th' Austhreen nay-
tional anthem or th' Rooshyan or wn
Haryvan, if they have wan, an' 1 a'Dose
they have, fr manny a nation has &
naytional anthem that hasn't anny shoes,

whin I go to th' Isundhry f'r me shirt
an' ouffs next Eaturdah 1'll sk QJ
Lung to play 'r me with his wan dhrum

dtiek  whativer path wall th' JTaps
put up. An' be this time next year I'll
be a8 good a German-Angio-Rooshyan-
Vr-pinoh-Auathroan- Miglan-Barvyan-Jap -
Americun as iver pariikisrly renounced
allaginncs to the Ralssr, caar, Impror,
king or mbokydoo,

“1 piver put a hypen in me naytionality
befure. | wia born in Ireland, which
makes me s natlve Amerioan, Ipsy facto,
wa H n says. An' Ireland ain't In thia
war, bhare ar're & lot Iy Irishmen In
it, but thay wWere sejooced be th' natoh.
ral spooriin’ Instincis iv th' rave, an’
begatuse they ke th' brave ity Frinch-
iee who ook th' wild geese In, hucdherds
v years age, an’ made jooks an' mar-
K iv thim, an’ has always been on
th' best Iv terma with us, both v us

thinkin' we'd get togwtlier soma day an'
take & Kick at Perfidjous Album.
“Gdllagher, th' irn-worruker who ‘was
st to Prerance a few years ago to help
maks & bridge—he can throw a rivet as
far as Ty Cobb cud throw a base ball-
tells wo that whin he sald he was Ire- |
landays he had to sthruggle to keep fr'm |
beln' Missed be a bricklayer with & |

goatee.
| T larned moat iy me Frinch fr'm him.
I can see a fellow fr'm me own dear Ros-

(Copyrright, 116 by the Btar Co, All For-
¢lgn Wights Raserved.)
is of Previous Chapter,
After yhe tragic
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1 wis troubled with |
inflammation :

bury, his proatrat wife, one of Amer-
fon , Erealest beatutles, dles. Al her th
Frof. Suldter, an of the interests
h. e “I;:i b-ub l-:" baby
wirl un hits  her n oa radloe
where nﬂ but she
n ta t by who las her for
her my n o e the AL the
aRke of 15 she v sudde rust Into the

Wﬁf“ﬂ wherw m“ﬂ h"

ready 1 : .

B e et e \ass of :she liftle
ury girl most, afier she had bean

" Read

oxcuse we—please—a  minute—he's uur|
hsbend. "

And she, too, Jeft the room, and Celestin
was alone, but not for long.

mant

“You, Freddie
you drop eyes on that giel you bring her
to me, understand, There's money In It
and he added with m kind of flerce |
jocosiy. “Bring her dead or allve.” But
Freddie the Fegrot had understood only |
the words, and not the jocosity. Bo when
with his ssunl bull luek he found the ob-
Jort of hin search, right In the parior of

ted mway by the  Istepeals, was
Barelay.

onrn later Tommy to the

A * The interesia reaponel -

accident ha ja the [lrat

::' Ayt Iil:r'a na she

m-.h!: from m&‘i:mh us Celeatio

the it m henven. Nelther T ¥ nor

:i‘-d-l l‘s“? %" tw:r':ii
t? ou% r Lo ue

}n . Beiiter and ¥ hide In

euntain l:tn :m arm reued

¥ 1 M

Fiiliter, fallow his In~
‘nwhnmut?a : fow
® Temmy tor

E_“‘u morning ) B s

nm-nt;"n'ta\ an
R et

fore BUil-

It Here—See It at the Movies
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“Flonor bright,”
It was then

Freddie to take sudden action,

smiled Celestin. !
no longer nocessary for

It Cojles- |

Her quivk | tis was going to llve on In tha same |always a fly in th' butter. Hepe's th'
oar cnught the sound of a staslthy move- house It wauld be a wimple matiter at  grandest commotion th' wurruld bas bver

'lnm propitious moment (when alie wasa't | known aince th' first Bernhardl slouted

Aweesizer had ssid. “1f  looking at & fellow. for instance) v turn ;hll neighbor over th' head wilh a stone

her over (o Bwuelser

Nevertheless, it seemed Lo Freddie that
the matter reguired thought, and he slunk
off 1o do that very thing. I wasn't casy
for im to fhink It required vme and
luck. Wle had leas good luck at thinkiog
than at snything else. Ile started along
one path of thoughi, and just when he

]

his wery ows father's houss, he cast)ought te have been getting samewhare, |

sbout for & weapom with which to sub- |some olher palh would entice him, or

wis money In i

had in his right heand a heavy table oy,
and upon his half-wit face a scowl of the |
wtmost Ferovily.

“I won't hurt you'
“ought to be afrald of me, 1 am b man;

ahe ja a girl. 1 bave & club; she hasa't,
1 sm 10 take het to Bwestser. dead or

F lalive. | con, crack her head like an «E

By, why @oes she tsil me mot o be
afraid? Why Goos she say she won'l
hurt me® Maybe ahe's got & gun. Maybe
she Kpown somsthing."

All the while her magnifirent, compas-
slonuts wyes held  hive spofibound. He

¥ie lpaked o see what it was It was
s b, Heo tried to plok 0 up, bul
peamel to lack the noteassry musotlar
control
Whet's name ™ ashed Cslostis
llvm -
’ s you belong ln this house?'
'I “You, oa'am '

“Then we must be Triends,
belong hers, oo
*Wou gulng 1» lve with us™’

becauss 1

Fe'y heaken down' sald Mre. Doum  Celoatie
Wi iR s peles full af awe. ‘\MT “Honor bright™" asked Freddie soe-
be den't want you (o ery. Just piclously. '

When Celeatis turned and saw him, helto siar! again, he was very Hkely - 1o

“And that was almost tThe lTast Ihlnui
that Freddie's vagusly working mind ox- |
pectell her to” say, "Bhe' bhe'thought, |

heard something fall heavily 1o the foor. |

due, or, Il necessary, Lo kill har. There | he'd tum aside for a moment, or ait down |

to resl, and by the time he was ready |

have fargottan which way he had bﬂr\'ll
golng, And M that ain't hard juck for |
a thinker [ don't know what ia Hut

“Don't be afrald” sald Celestia, calmiy. {sometim#ls he wax lucky, and n & flash |

e would think out & whole prpblem to
s conclusion, 11 was ns If certaln parts
of his dull braln were infocted with
brigbtness. 1t was a pity that the dul)
parte couln’t calch the mfection and be
bright, too. |
His proposition was this: Sweetser had
|patd §iio for Colestin and had lost her

He bad sald to Freddie In effect, "'Get
iher badék, There's money in it." How |
!mnch mOney wiks there in 1t Suppose

ithere was a0 much, how could Freddie
|turn it into more! Probably Mrs. Baxter
|would algo pay maney 1o know wiat had
of Calestia. Froddia knew that

hil tather pesded more monsy to pay the
renl. &nd the Bright spots in his brain
began to work.

Firat he went to Sweetser.

“Weall" sald Swaeelser.

“1 shouldn’y wonder,” sald Frefddie, “if
1 was going to find ber. T got & clye.
| “Good.”
l “tlow much mopey # there in ™

“A dollar™

Fredile stinply amiled & sad Bitle snile,
tmduhhhaﬂ)l‘lhm w walk
taway.

| cousin Mike had held th' record up te

cyally F'r our tastesd wn’ Inclinations as

r

““What is internaytional law1”’ asked Mr. Hennessy, ‘It is
this,”’ said Mr. Dooley, shaking his fjrst under the astonished

Mr. Hennessy's nose,
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ful. Ye'emm r th' Anglo-Saxon princl-
pala iv Internaytional law. J. Ceell
{awkine-Hawkins.

‘In another colrum [ read: “Herr 141-
tor: Thoush born In Germany I am a
good dale more loyal son IV America
than ahnywen born here. 1 wish to write
dispassyonate, 'y we CGoermans are oool
In argymint, though brave as hungry
tigers in batile. We are nachrally a
| fale-mindesd, o'am an' ginrous peopls,
who on'y want a plase in th' sun wherse
| we can putl up olr feet on th' table.

SO e In thid spirit Iv open-mindednass
that 1T eay that th' statlement In yeer
pa-apor that th' kalser has a cald in’ his
l.'wlul Is n base, foul, calummious e pald

e be British goold It In & Ne. D'ye
’ hear me? A liel 1 dare yo Ly coms
outside an® deny what 1 say. Lat th'
| low” money-grubbin® Yanke'ss, who ar're
liekin' th' boots of Aritain, beware,. We
Gormane have stood eoough v ye'er
slavish subservyence to ya'sr masters.

Wan more peep Iv aympathy r ascursed
| Enmtand an’ the sgiveniy milllon sons iv th'
| dear Fatherland in this Ighobls counthry
luul not he responsibia F'r what they do.
l " love America aber Deutechliand
uber allon, Te'ers in th' spieit Iv falel
Play, Doetor Owgoont Bahmitt, Captain
Fahth Wam German-Republican
Marehin® Club,’

| AR’ so It goss. No wan threats us as
|though we had a right to be on th' wap,
Mayvhe we haven't. On'y th' old pasthoy.

cook down th' sthre#t v cheerful an’
(emilin’ all the time aven whin he's read-
{in' the casulty Hst In th" Courser days

| E-tats Unin, though th' tears ar're in his
eyep

Is all right,
me that,
right,

|

mong view'—he r.1l"¢1
It means ‘ol' spoort’'—'Il's all
mong view,' he says, ‘We don't
want th' help v ye'er hande or ye'er
lips, but iv that littie pump in there'
he says, tappin' me on th' chest
“Hut Schwatsmeinter Is different. Nex'
to ye'raflf an' Hogan he's about th' old-
est friend [ have m Ar-rohey road. Uve
often toted f'r him whin he was out of
town. I've had as mueh condessnsion
Ur him as 'r anny man_ (v me acquain-
Itnnﬁr. He hne nlways béen thractabie,
pleasant, an’ doolie—th' ldeel German in
[an Trish nelghborhood,
"But nowadays I don't care 0 my Ine
soul I me own In his prisince, his
jmomin' 1 dhropped in on him an! hs
'Itnm me that th' Cermans had made
lAmaeriea what It s an' that we wern
|r4-plllen f'r turnin® on our benifactols,
He sald the kalser was th' gr-reatest
man in histhry, ‘Did ye wvots £'r him?*
sars . ‘Vote f'r him,’ says he, ‘Ha
was sint OFf himmel' He sald If it
hadn't heen ¢ a fellow named von
Stooben, George Wash'ston wuod've been
licked an’ 'twas Gin'ral Frans Sigsl that
won th' civil war r us

*“l waas goins to say somethin' about
| Phil Sheridan, but T nolteed a wild glegm
|In his eye an' also a bungstarter in nle
(hand, an' 1 backed out iv th* dure,
| It looks to me, Hinnissy, as though t
|trouble with th' Germans is that thsy'rs
th' woret llars In th' wurruld. I mane be
that th' poarest lars, They aren't thurly
civilizéd becauss they don’t realise that
it's Iytn' that makes th' wurruld go round.
“Th' Frrinch ar-re chabrmin® lars in
th* naytiona! industhry tv makin' love.
Wea Americens ar-re alert, able, commer-
clal Hars. Indivijooly th' Engilsh do not
Ule. They don't say much #v annything.
But thelr government s magnificent in
this aneyemt art. Whin they want to
graly & counthry they say they're goin’
(to do it In th' inthrests iv oivilization.

common In .th' threnches, cuddlin' his
rifle up to his cheek, an' mpin’'. 1
think I c¢ud shoot Jjust as stralght if
thim Duich was th' sama naytionality
#s me gin‘ral. How about you, Looey?
‘Avick too mong coor, Miks,' says th'
ally. I mee be th' pe-apers A munth ago
that a tur-rible, ragin’ Scotchman had
lept Into th' Lhrences an' si
an’ alone with th' butt end iv his gun
bad kit tem Cormans an’' led two back
captive. 1 was Jealous, mind ye, f'r me

that time an” I CWin't want to see it
pass out Iy th' fam’ly to a Scotchman.
Th' pa-aper dida’'t gtve th' nams Iv this
infuryated Calydonian. I wiherd was
it Mac-dansld or Cameron or Dougias or
Halg and Halg., 1t came out I'na’ weak,
Th' name Iy this dauntioas Heelander,
thin fearinmm fochter, this braw, braw,
la-ad fr'm bomny Doon, wd'bcm
“t W oo bad that there's no such

O Laary.
thing aa complote happiness In this im-
perfict wurruld. As Hogan says, there's

bammer. A noble shindig Lthat makea all
th" wars iv Alexsndhor, Joolyous Cayasar
an’ Napolyon th' Grereat look lke a
gnma v checkars at th* Y. M. C, A.

Tt appesrs A though ‘twas made spe

# vace. An'—=hest iv Aall—=th" Iriah ar're

handed | American,

‘Bot It |s conthry to Internaytional law,"”
says some wan,

" ‘Internaytional law ye'sr grand aunt.'
rays th' British government. "That is to
say, It may be conthry to th' wurruds v
internaytional law, but not to th' spirit
which 1s that we ahud look out fr th'
intheareats iv clvilization. Wa cannot let
ourselvesa be bothered be th' niceties v
loodyeial decteyoms whin clvillzation
at stake.’ An' they grab,

“But with tN' Germans ‘tis diff'rent. [
don't know why It |5, but they can't lie,
Thev've hed lots (v practice, but it doea
thim mné good. Th' German governamint
has gone systematically to wurruk to im-
prove th' guality v lta outpui. It las
conductad Inhrygery experimints on aw
cxtensive scale,

“It has sint its young diplomats abroad

IWhen T wkidded® Ob. about byphens.
Whin 1 get hyphedatin® mesilf I won't
be stingy. I'll not be contint with wan
byphen. They're about 1h" cheapest thing
In th" prinlérs case, I'll have a domen
iv them if niclamry, ready for usa In an
emargency an’ in pllf-dofinee, £'r & man
nln't safe these doays Dbeln' just an ™

“He's got o be some Rind Iv Amer-
jean. S0 whin Bedan tumbles again I'll
¥o to th' bureau dhrawer, pull out th'
hyphen sooted to th' occasyon, rup down
Schwartameister's an’ hock th' kalser |
with him. An' if iver 1 hoeck th' kaiser
I'll toar up th' ticket,

"1 year ago this was all waa coun-
thry. On th' may yet see it marked ‘U,
B A’ Today it ought to be marked | (o England, Italy, America, Japan an’
JMsunited Etates v Europe' Ivry coun- | Gresce to study (W craft. It has pro-
thry in th' wurruid ls represinted in th' | jooced, wt times, an article that whin
lotters to th' Mditor iv th’ paper. In wan|thried on its own people seemed sucoems-
evolyum I see: “As a nachralizsed citizsen |ful: But whin they attimpl to use it in
an’ & rejisthered voted in th’ seventeenth {Internaytional practice it always explodes
precinet tv th' Fourth ward, an' praud iy | in thelir -hands,
me adopted counthry, 1 wish to de-' “A German can no more e thin a
nounoce as thrajthorous sn' in juily bad | bollermaker cud mend a Watchapring. It
taste ye'er iditoryal clainin’ that we have |In far too dilicats a busineas f'r thim. Last
not th' right to con-flscate ye'ar ships | summer th' Germans sald: "We're goln' to
whereiver we find them.' march through Biljum, becauss it's th'

“"We have always been proud iv thia |alsiest way, an’ it's nome v annyhoddy's
onfashinable suburb iv Britaln, We have |dam '-u-lnk apnyhow.' Thin all th* wur-
recognized ye as our cousins acrost th' |ruld holle ‘Bhame.’ an' so Germany
stas while yo stayed acrost th' seas, an' blushd an’ stammered an' save:
wo've wisht ye stucosss In & modhrate | ' "Well, if y& must know, th' ralson we
way, But well be Jolly. well blowed If stiacked B3MljJum was because we had in-

auked to fMght alongajde th' people they

M to do 11, lo an' belold,
thimutives fightin® Fr th'
Itke th'
Tuck Iv th' race that'll follow us 'river,
But yall niver make me cross with an
Lrishman who  fights slongelde a
Frreiochman ne matther whiy what
counthry he fghis awin—bar wan,

“But here 1 am mmblin® along ke a
southérn congressman. What was | sayin'

peopié they

LK e Ufe 1o bust up & rival shop, we'll |
ke most In th) worruld, Bout whin they |

thay find !

Iast im th' wurrold It's th' bad |

whin England, our England., I fightin' ' formation that fesarocyous counthry was
about to climb into us’ says thay. “Whin
did ye get this Information? “Th' day
befure ylsterdah,” says the Goerman gov-
ernmint. Maybe they'll do belther after
this war™

"What s internbytional law ™

It & this,'" said Mr. Dooley, shaking
his fist upder the nose of his aslomlahed
Iriend.

let anny pusylsnimous
ansakin’ In
fr'm us,

“T'h Bwedes an' Norwegyans can
|thrade with th' Oermans becnuse Lhey
dom't count. We can if we want to.
But ye can't. | speak thus plainly, sir,
because I feel that 1 am an American
an' 1 don't want to get me adopted coun-
thry In throubls with th" British Lion,
which cud gulp it down in wan mouth.

Yanket come |
an'. goi our business away

f——

Talk 9 Your Couslim.

Have o serioge lalk with your cousis.
Teil her that you feel sure she will only

|77 0fe Be Continusd Tomorrew.)

vice to Lovelorn

ax: 1 am & of 18 2
aea e 1o widha an ol B, wha. is rex She tn Right.
turn, s 0 love with me I bavg a cousin) Aiss Pu , i
of ¥ who is also in with high, wim |, Deer m"‘i
she says if he 't_marry her ‘lll:‘m“ & On poing &
end her lfe. M dosan't allow | 804 & ocompany with a number of
me to Ko out K. ey of my | l.*."'h":‘“- iS P 1 ehlest wsengy:
though he maver Fnattor What | S8y

¥y she posiltvely refuses

ton o her. HRLER 8 [[aster what

« By Beatrice
*  Fairfax

since It has mo basis

ur.
Do you think she la acting :m?ulr.
or am [ right? . A

You are acling In & very selfish mawn-
Thete I8 no reason why your
should give up her girt fréends.
you willing (o have no more (o do
lhlmail?mmm?l
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