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‘Be a Singe
of Songs

i
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Ily ADA PATTERSON. f
e

Out of the mam of Wagic incidenta
connected with the sinking of the Lusl
tanin stands & two-line stateament fn ons
of the nowapapers [t was sald by -.n«"
of the w»urvivors
We were in n 'I
boat for two hours |
and a half Terrl- 1
ble  thingks were |
happening all |
around us Wae {
sang ‘Tipperary' "

They sang ““Tip- |
perary’ whils they '
haled out tivelr col-
inpaible bost, that
fillod and turned '
turtle three times
hefore  they gol
vontrol They sang
Tipperary b it |
we may be sure i
with stralned and |
shaking wvolces, while franmtic f!:‘mw'
about thein rose and sank for the nuni]
time. They sang:

"Tis u lonx way from Tipperary, 1

"Tis n long way from home.' |
While thelr aching eyes scanned the un-
«ertaln horlgon bounding thelr hlm-.‘
vetery waste, for black specks that might

«come a ship of reacue,

There were many acta of Herolam (ha!‘

ay day within sight of the green Irish |

cOREt. A man of milllons sald: “Let un |
o and save the kiddies,” and himsels |
went 1o his death. Another man said: |

“Why fear death. It‘ls the monst heaut!- |
Tul adventure in life,” and the next da
When they found him his face reflected

the peace of one whose moul has looke!l

|
pon great beauty. These were sublime |
nots and utterances.  Hut thers wae a

wrurdy simplicity in the words, “We sany
Fioperary' ' that sent a Slinging stroam

veding aganist my evellds

such s foolish, brave meaningloss song
You've heard it and you've wondered
whera the meaning had tucked itself
away benewth the mass of worda, But!
the melody was different. Tts stenight
cned your backbone. It atarted the slug-
kish blood bounding through your velns,
It brightened your eyes, It palnted u
becoming flush In vour cheek. Bocause
it put hope In your heart

We should be singers of songs. Our
volces may be discouragingly off key
We may be as tone-denfl as wap poor
Trilby, who had to be hypnotized bofore |
ahe rould “carry & tune.” Nevértheless
we can sing enough to put m song Into’
the hearts of those mbout us, g
Brave survivors of ihe Lusitanisa whe
kang instead of walled. We hroe the
powetithat lnvented courage, for $ho ex- |
ample you have given.us. Rifiembors |
ing you we can aing. though in silence,
We may wing “God glve me courage to
do and strength to bear,” instéad of the
foollsh “ “Tis & long way ta Tinpeiary,”
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Spring’s a jolly time, freah from her skins and Winter burrow; she
means primroses and woolly Jambs and the end of misty ralns; blue
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we don't ery! ‘That's because a lovelier lady follows—June, When
Maytime slips out of our gate, looking back over her delicate shoulder,

Nell Brinkley

—_—

_Ihe Bees Home Magazine Page

watars for the body that would a-awimming go, merry of eve, rich in

g Il e i B T e 9 color, May's loveller sister, half Bpringtime, halt Bummenr.
hosrfen s scrubbed skies with cottony clouds floating over, the far-coming of the her primrose garments fluttering thelr last until another year. in at the Spring promises things and gives ys a peek at them-—but June
The greatest value of singing s not | popcorn man; she's the wild maid in the story who burns Winter's same gate, brushing her very robe, gelden and warmly scented and comes with a magic sack and an open palm.
what '\t ey tor us. Thoush  there 44 thongs away from your wrists and lets you out into the sun again when loaded with flowers, agalnst pale May, comes June—singing, snapping 8o that {s why we danee S8pring in and out again, and laugh at her
,'.".I.I.'l:' ;‘u::m“-.'_‘.‘»..”':-:».«n:.:t:. .;:.li:::!l:'\:r-”ll;:l you thought you'd die In darkness and cold—and yet when she goes her fingers more tender of sky and alr, mocking, bringing warm farowell Fete! —NELL BRINKLEY.
mile we after awhile fowel llke singing — ——
Fur (1t §s our right and duty to sing » | — ) " [ .
odtcigdlbi b e o i I DS Read It Here—See It at the Movies T
wmy be that no one will hear you., But

ou can sol the hearts of others sing-
ng by giving their hand a stronger clusp
Hy n smile that lan't & mere machine-
nade product, but a ray stralght from a
youl full of good will

For ita & hord march, and rometimens a
g one, and the last of it Is dark and
lonely.  Well will It be for us /I we aie
reeted on the other side by an orchestra
f those in whose hearts we once placed

SONEK

e ———

[ (Copyright, 1918, by the Btar Co. All For-
elgn Rights Reserved.)

Synopsis of I'Tl;ioll Chapier.

Aftar the tragic dealh of John Ames-
bury, his prostirated wife, one of Amer-
iea's greatest beauties, diss. At her death
Frof. Sulidter, an ugent of the interests
kidnaps the beautiful J-year-cld baby
mirl and brings her up in a adiss
wivere she sees no man, but thinks she
In taught by angels who instruct her for
Lt miasion to reform the world At the
'mge of 15 she s suddeniy thrust into the

warld waere agenta of the Interosts are
ready to pretend to find her.

STAND ON FEET

Mrs. Baker So Weak—Coulc |
Not Do Her Work—Found

lecied the 30 which Swoelser had proin-
ihed hm. With even more difficulty he
wrote a nate to Tommy Barvlay and Mre
Baxter and O'Giorman.

He wrote: Be at my houss (and he
gave an address) at a few minutes he-
fore W n'clock, and I'1l take you to her,

FREDIME TH® FERRET

P. 8.-Hring the money ¥ou promised,
or 1 won't. .

All Fredule's victima except Eweener
‘met in part of Freddio's house at a lHttle
before 10 o'clock. One glance at O'Gor-
man was enough for Bweetzer. He knew

.
Rﬁhﬂl ove w The oues to ieel the loss of the little
ln N l .y. P Amesbiry girl most, after she had been [ thial he ha?? lest out and he slunk orf,l
o spirited awany hy the Iinterests, wWas | ... . -
Adﬂ.nl HICh'_“l ey t‘n‘“ﬂy l Fitton Bﬂl'l“'l‘l'|- t T tl ]H;;:!I‘:‘Ifhiw::ikf"::"l: the front door and sald l
ema. eak bac I Fifteen years later Tommy goes to the " OpH ¥
"lthf low e md k.chﬁllld 1 Adlrn;]'ﬂ;l_'kr The intervsia nre responsi “Walk In"

m got mhweak that |
W could do m
wurk.ud\#hen {
| washed my dishes I |

had to sit down and
when I would sweep

| ble for the trip. By accident he Is the firat
| to meet the Hitde Amesbury girl,
| nomes forth from her radise an Celostin
the girl from heaven. Nelther Tommy nor
Celostia rocognizes each other, Tommy
finds It AN sasy matter Lo rescue Celestia
Stilliter and they lilde In
later they sre Dursued

| ||1‘ i

[ from Prof
the mountalne;

Celestlsa and Tommy, but did not disturh

every few minutes,

~ them, In the morning Tommy goes for a |
| and beforgldidmy | swim, During his absence Stllliter at-
tempta Lo sfeal Calestin. wha runs to
dlllun‘lmldh.vﬂ Tonuny for help, followed by Stilliter
'to lie down. I got  The latter st once reaiises Tommy's prc
f He takes advantiage o Y
s0 poorly that my folks thought I was 'SIamsrt 108 8 estin o, but Tomms «
going Into consumption. One day I clothes  sulitar r-;n-hu Four Corners
5 i Ceicstia Tusl in tirme o caloh
found & plece of paper blowing around | ®ItR LwioREAL (8 ok, there he places
the yard and I picked it up and read it. | Colestin In Bellovue hospital, where her
[t said ‘Saved from the Grave," and [#snity Is wuroven Uy the authorities
? .

Tommy renches Flallevias just before Stil.

Wier's de.mriure
Ton ms » firel Kim

fiom Etlliter

told what Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Com has done for women. I |
ghowed it to my husband and he said, ' &5

war Lo got Celestin
Aftor they leave

Bellevue Toremy s unable 1o get an)
*Why don’ Y and o o tak Celestin In owing tn her
{ y tyw w “T Sﬂldid, h\.:t.._i.vntn :l.: ll:.h”: :\r g M'ﬂlln‘(‘ﬂl‘ him
after | had taken two bottles I felt | (P10 ‘Laer her When hs moes ot
better and I said to my husband, ‘Idon’t | 1o the tax' he finds her gone e falls
inte the hands of white slavers, but

need any more,” and he said * You had
better take it a little longer anyway.'
S0 1 took it for three months and got
well and strong.' —Mrs. ALoNzo E
Baxer, 9 Tecumseh St., Adrian, Mich.

escapas and goen to live with » noor fam-
e b the name of Douslas. When their
son Freddle returns home he finds right
in hin awn house Celestin, the girl for

ward that he hoted to get

ns ahe |

; oot by Stilllter and escape (o an island whore |
the fi I would set IH{!\' epend the night
soweak that Iwould | ““riui night, Eulifter, following his In-
have to get & drink | disn N:J‘.. renches the island, found

| which the underworld has offersd & re- |

They walked in. Then he showed them |
linto the parlor, and there was Calestla. |
But gho wouldn't go away with Tommy, |
ang O'Gorman had no authority to take |
liar awey |
“That's up o the professor,” he sald. |
But when Stllliter found that she wus |
with good people and wouldn't o with
| Tommmy he was contenied o let mattors|
rest where they as you shall read.
| Celeatia'n pea had begun !"'t‘lrul
alder Dovglas, avd |
s heart, was tie bollef that |
was divinely inspired and
He would tolernte ne other
theory [rom any ons To l‘qﬂfliln'll
thwoiy of ‘vorld-reform he Hstened do-
vautly and In an ! WOy
Mre. Dougineg and Nelly elso helieved
that Celestia had come from  hoaven
Frodidie, however, knew bhetter He dnew |
| that ahe came from Mra Baxter's, but
for some reason or other did nothing to
| spread thie knowledge. And. indeed In
hisn own way he begun to worship her
| Friends and acguainiances of the Doug-
lan family came ta the home out of cur-
osity and remainsd 1o llsten. to wonder
| Her effect upon these simple-minded folk
They askod no ques-

ware
work
upon the Hpe of the
alwave in
| Celestin

divinge origin

n!

Vimnle

fwas extraordinary

| whe hiny & real following. Then when we

s will nave to by pent away pomew here -mli

Ugly Duckling Must Make Most of Her Consolation Prize

Plain Woman Need Not Lack Attention from Men If She Makes Most of her Talents

By DOROTHY InX.
1 homely girl writes me n
| which she despairingly asks
intended to place her. | "I beauty the only asset that counts
“She sayn,” sald Douglas, “'that .\—.,n-lm & woman® Am 1 doamed never Lo he
man jack of us ought to have a resl [pought after or
ahare In the country. That we must treal (loved by a mean
misery and poverty not Al BeOBABATY | because nature did
ovily, but as epldemics, and stamp 'emnot glve me a
vt And 1 tell youss the man who runs | peaches anfl cream
on that olatform will get a heap o' votes lcomple x lon, and
In this district. Nobody ever ‘rlea to | Justrous thair, and
argue with her. You listen and beljeve.” |large ox-llke eyves?
Etllliter roported to Parclay and the |1s there no sope for
other members of the triumvirate. And ths ugly giri?
thosse who had begun to loss falth In| Of course, It would
Culestin once more beeame anthuninstic, | be very easy to tell
“Don't hurry her any,” said lumlny.pl.u ugly duckling
Let her dotirines spread from the house ' that to he a swan
sho's living in. slowly and naturally, until | jen't suey a slorious
thing as she lMag-
do begin to advertise her it will be mum|1nu, and that pretty
offective and cheapasr.' |in as protty does
“I'm only afraid of one thing.'' sald| gnd that it i better
Btilliter. “Bhg {8 Interested In that BoyY  to have n  lovely
of yours, Tommy Barclay, und when ghe  charnctsr than it s
b with him shie seems to shake har mind ' o have & willowy
almoat free from the control that I' ha®| figure, and that beauty
been establishing over It all these years. | desp, ote,, and again, et
I thought that T had made her quite proof| These time wormn platiiudes are, how- |
against falling o love and all physieal | gver. mendacious, Beauly may be but
temptation. But 1t seamp not.”’ skin deap, Dut it ix all of us that shows
‘Any young man.'” said Barciay, grimly. lang no matter what |g sald to the con
“who seams Lo be making troubls for ns jrupy good looke are woman's one bes:
nemel, thoe thing that gaine for her at
tention, and conslderation, and all of
the perguisites of 1ife without her ever
having ve lift a finger in her own bohull
The pretly mirl geta Lhe pariners at
the danes, the Invitatlons to places of
dering with Individuals I amusement, Let a pretty mirl and s
When Tommy had floally traced her | homely gi¥l apply for the same position
lo the Douglases he went often Lo sen | wnd the prely one gets It A doxen men

A

lelter in

Ekin

s only

kepl thers
Hut Celeatin, having begun to mnksl
ronverts, was engrossed in the work and |
had no longer the lelsure, or, Indead, the
wish to waste her precious time philan-

her, for It was hard for him to be awnY 'will spring to their feet lo give thelr
from bar at all, But, as we Americans | Plares in & orowded strest car o 8 V-
say, “alie d41d not Five him & mood run | ing picture. while the chreme can hang
for his money.” She appeared calmly | herself on 10 a strap. A pretty wife is
fond of him. But she was nn longer a  treated as & parior amament, while »

somplete sltrangnr te the world and Wa
ways  Ehe hardly ever “happened’ to
be alone when he came (o ase her, and
she seemed always on the paint of

plain-fentured ane is expected to Tind her
nraper piace In the kitthen

Thoare s noa use in arguing about the
| value of good 'ooks o a woman, bul be-

— tons  Her word seemed to tham the last doi 1 I ath in which T 1 e missed getting the ecan-'
Ny W Mo oe Week, I SIETH WFaOee. | word. But when they carried that word ?--'::t‘l ::l “l::‘h:“}::t I’:rhr‘ wnn‘lﬁhl 'll: ."u.lﬂpn.;ﬂll:‘ Il?w !‘amlnh:- lnll‘-r\r s no
In these words is hidden the tragedy - to others who had uot seen her It wasigalk of their adventures together alia |roason why she should go Inte soolal |

of many a woman, housekeeper Or wage | Then Freddie went down to see if!not so convincing always. It was her would draw him (nto argumests on se- | bankragiay, The thing for her to do |

sarner who supports herself and is often | cojeptin was stll there. She was He oyes more than her logle that won minds cinl yuestions. Bul whers she succeeded | to make the most of her consolation
hcl]in.msupponsfmlly. on m € | lad a'miost walked his lege off, but he' to her way of thinking |mo oapily with others shé falled with  prive,

wages. Whether in house, office, fac- was +1li! game So he went and fetched | Bhe looked no longer like a Greek lI-l"i-|“l'..n|my The greal oye had no offeny While it Is true that the homely girl

tory, shop, store or kitchen, woman | g .oiz.

should remember that there is one tried
' and true remedy for the ills o which all
wWOomen are , and that is Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound. It
promotes that vigor which makes “vork
rasy. The Lydis E. Pinkbam Medicine

» usd.

through & track In a door
“How'll T got her?
Tomnrro'y at 1o

a'clock, Nelly wnd
ma'll be st woik: pa's golng to & meetin,'
and | heard her say she'd stay hume and
do chores.”

Not  without

difficyity Fyeddie ecol-

and showed Calestin o him | dess, but like & simple working wirl. And on the youhg man's milnd, ooly on his

starts into the race of lifa with a hisavy

you ahe remained magically lovely 10 peart. He loved her more and more. but | handicap. sl the beauly has & long |

look at and commanding Ihe did pet fineh from itslling bep that #art an her. W s not impossible for
Billiter, after teh minutes’ ta'k with he thought Ler sthitmes for the henefit  Uttle Plain Face (o overtake pner erd win

‘&lr and Mra. Douglas (during & shotl |np mankind were impracticable and fool- | out

absence of Calestin), concluded that she ), ' To gt with, the beauly bas alian but

could not be In belier hande [Indesd, it — one vharm -her looks Nature jsn't as

bhad beon In & sholliar family that he had

(Tv Be Continued Tomorrow.) lum st us ghs eesmme. ard when she

lavishes an oxtrn amount of outside
adornment on & woman's head, she gen-
erally sximps on the Inwide furnishings.

There are a few exceptions to Lhis
rule, but they are very few, If you wijl
think over all of the Venuses you have
over mot you will recall that most of
them were dull as dishwater, and the
most boring of companions

Hero e the homely girl's opportunity,
Roalizing that no man will consider her
i plecs of bric-a-brac which he can spend
an evening in admiringly contemplating,
It s up to her to read, and study, and
obworva untll she acquiren s line of oon-
versution that will make people forget
whathor her oyes look ke burnt holes in
& blanket or violets drenched In dew.
The ugllest man n England, s man of
krotavjus face and flgure, was the most
noied lady-killer of his time, and 1t was
hix pomst that If you would give him
fiftean minules start of the handsomest
man in the world he eould ecut him out
with any woman.

The same thing Is true of women A
protty face may catch A man's eye and
snare lis fancy for a thne, but the
woman whoe oan keep a man Interested
in the one Lthat can hold him, and of
whotn ho mnever tires

The second advantage the hamely gir
hine over her preily alster i in the mat-
ter of vanity. The whole olrcumnstanoes
of a heauly's life tend to make her self-
conceited and selfsh. HBhe foels that
nAulation s her right, and that she
should have the bewt of evorything and
evorybody should be subservient teo her
whilpes,

Man hold pretty much the same views
conceriiling thelr own prerogatives that
the hoauty does about hers, and so when
the twa meet there 1o apt to bo & elash
That's where the ugly girl has her Inn-
Ings ngain,

Sha s willing to study & man and try

.- —
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Advice to Lovelorn

That Shounld He Easy.

Dear Miss Fauirfax: T am a oung man
off & and have been Keeping uorn;nvv with
a ¥irl of @ for the last year, hen
first met her ahe loved me madiy. Now
I find whe doesn't love me ar muoh as
she did, | llke hor very nivuch, byt 1 find
thare in another giri [ love with s}l my
heart, and shse In turn rwetume my love,
so will you be kind apovgh Lo tell me
what ta do* 1OVED ONE

It the firat grown <old for
both of you and you love a mecond time
and are loved In return. how can you ask
what you should de! Take the cne you
v, of course

fove  1as

o

instend of having him
break his neck trying to propitinte her,
Bhe's anxious to burn Incense hefore the

ploase  him,

man instead of expecting him to gel
busy with hin Joss sticks al her feel.
She's ready to hurl bouquels st the man
Instead of haughtlly delgning (o aocept
n fow tributes from him. And this ex-
pluine why ravishing beauties so seldem
make good marrisges, while s0 many
plain looking woimnen capture matrimon-
Inl prizes.

Btlll another advantage that the homely
woman has over the beauty is that as the
|benuty growa older she fadea, while an»
’lhﬂ plain woman grows older sahe mearls
always gets better looking, so that often
two women, one of whom was pretty
Innd the other ugly at 3, have changw!
|places at .
| The middle-aged beauty whose halr has
|lost Its luster, her cheeks their roses
|her eyes their brightness, her form ils
lithe grace, I8 o piteous wreck of her
former aelf, but the homely woman whe
never had any beauty except that ol
the mind and sowl is at the very height
of her charm, and her Intalligemoe and
sympathy make her evem physically at-
traotive,

Therefore let the homely girl not
maourn sy one without hope, but set her-
self to work to cultivate her mind awl
heart with the assurance that ntelligence
and companionablensss are a pretiy gouvd
substitute for bheauty, and that when au
ugly woman I fascinating she 1 the
moat fascinating woman on eartin




