Dost doubt the resurrectxon

~ & ‘couple are fortnhate enough to fnish
the dance without breaking an egg 1 10,

_ ot their temperaments, and. they--are}-

* giation.}

sky;

A dreadful silence,
save the dirge of the wail-|

ing wind's last sigh;

are still

:fBené,ith the bare, entombing
. earth a germ of life is

pent

In graveclothes, till an inward
thrill, and cerements are

And groping roots reach out

to grasp the boaom of the

world,
And upward springs a bud-|
ding plant with leaves
like wings unfurled,

— - Upom-~its* brad“x-coronalof}7

ghttenng rainbow hue,

Like saint with fabled aure-| {

ole—a lily'crowned with

(Copyricht. 1914; by American Pnu Avio- |

 SEPULCHER of|,,
sodden. earth, al
. pall of cold gray|

- ~ {tace, made buight by & pair of wlunln:
_A dreary void, all coloriess;:
~ movibrant life doth thrill]”
Across the widening wilder-
ness—the far dim starsi

An Euter S&q

Iy Jumm 8 WAI.'O“.

[Cowdsht. uu. bthm;im Pn-l A.—.-

A O Ruffin, shitiing resstiessly from
one dirty littie bere fout to the .
other, the fastilious delibera-
tion of the, gentlemxun who was

iselecting ai. Enster iy frowm Mrs.

Moxer's atock wis ot only e:uperat\

ing; it was “towmyrot” One ltly was'

Just like another.

Ruffin stepped boldly berween

and seller. He lifted & smail, freckled.

blue eyes. “Mister, I'ni bodkin' fur &

Fob. 'l earry your. ity hoxme for :ou.

The gentleman loked Rufin ovesr

criticaily. Mrs. Moxer indorsed the

boy. “Ob, you can trust Ruff, sl

The gentiewan put his band:‘lntp ‘Ris

pocket, *“All right, Chipmunk. Adirne. |

flsntit? :

‘Walit dll the goods is delivered. I
wants a stop over privilege.”
The gentieman laughed.~¢¥e found
JRufin  delightful: “AM right, Uhip-
‘jmunk.”

“Well, it's this way, sir. { got a
friend. She's my friend ail vight, but
she's hup closter of kin to the angpeln
than she: 13 to me. Bhe bo'ds at the
1bouse wheid 1fobs. 1-clemn the steps
and fake out trash and:such. 8hedon’t]
belong thevre, but I teck'n .mhe's. dowen
on. her_luck. 1 weas. rattiin' out her]
stove one day lst week, xnd [ hemrd
tier sort of say to hersetf, *Ob, if | only
could smell the 1tlism occe aghin »it
wonld mak- me well’ She do ook
mighty peaked, mister. Apd | up and
sdys, pointin' to & - big book she tud

sla‘b
* "z‘uuuxr TOUR LILY FOM YOU."

.
Jopen in ber lap, ‘I them 1flies, Mine
- (Grertrude? "And she sys: “.Asceunslon

RS

.!- E heart's a tomb, all
: pulseless, cold,
Long hid beneath the

silent mold
Of Doubt and Vanity and
Hate,
And yet beneath this moun-
. tain weight =~

untold.
When from the tomb the stone
is rolled ,
From unseen. roots of Faith
there spring

Istand for? And |1 had to own up X

'of the lliles I might help Miss Witheu.

|that address before 3 v'clocks, and if
you fafl to show up what myust 1 do
about my Hy?’

|the chiet of perlice to Mrs. Bisiand’s

and tell himh to ask fur Jimes Huflx
Clark.*

on the card a morris chalr was pushed |
up to a front window by the lly buy- '

. . o g1 er. A quarter to3 by his watch—would
A spark divine with power |y cpinuny show up? The- doorbelt

rang.
boy ‘with a ifly, bring him in here.”
wxlking, but with the light of triumph

in his eyes. 3
|dex’s Jus'-strikin8,-Mr. Marschilk?. |

Ulles, Ruff. You know what they
|d3dn’t, and then sbe talked o me lke
{a angel might 'a” talked: and told me
mote about the Bible and Jesus than ¥
1bet any of the preachers know. And
I thought 1f she was sick for the smell

to get well. Is it a go, mister?"

*“It 1s & go, Chlpmunk, But," he
'handed RufMin a card, “I will be at

. Ruffin grinned conndently. “Bend
bo’din' ouse on east Forty-six sireet °

And he was- off,

: ':our-umin this joung wonian, She[

. |thd plantation for more thim jt was)

~ Rufin shook his head: - “Not yir:jbrother's -name, -nothser?? »lhntlnlk: R

{sums. It was then that the mortgage)

Leriend making in the maitter of pu-|

' "Oh, you would indeed, ﬂoyd, 1 m

fand-aguin, Months had paswd when

. “What fur, boss Y’

churelr.” .

ourorun;u. ¥ TRFIE {0 intarest f

ol tha! hmy mmwpﬂﬁh.
xcw York. A% suy tte, Ml Wlthiu'
wmunu in the-samne houne: al Mr.! .
“*Davenport Cornelia’ is qulh
ip q!wnt her -
Marschalk paseed hie enp. - {
It maeme” Mirs. Marachalk m‘«
"that th girt was- jolit beir asd]
owner of 1 very fing cotton. plantation |
war Chattancoga. with. an older broth-|
of.  THeolder brother must have been
s scamop of the Ant water, He came!
{on. to New York, ignr!nglmnﬂngol‘
the plantstion, where abe had almn
lived. It appesri ke went if at a pace.
Bifore three years were over he had} 1
got this poor giri o give him powers)
w(0f attordey, and it was Gnly after be
itad the decency todimpous of himself} . .
that she found out b had mortgaged|

A

worth, and the moftmage was fore-
tlosed, leaving her penmiless” 5
“You did pnot hippen to bear the

tiked-1n.a queer voice.
“No. nor the narie of the man into
whoas pocket her home passed.” ]
Marschalk was iy htn moiher's pew|
on. that Kister Bupday He Hatened}
with & pleasure thit verged upon- pain)
to the rich xoung voice that swelled |
shovls the grand i note in “Con-
slder the Lilies.” The voice was -]
vine, And-hec nane was Withers!
Marschalk's wind traveled swiftly:
baickward to the tine when Eugene
Withers stood before him, & wild, @]
sheveled boy, sithoat leading for help.’
Withers had been his roommate and |
chum &t Harvard—s wild. reckless, un.
balanced buy. He got the help he nak-
el tor—got 1t time amd agaln untll,
with patlence exhitigted, Marmchalk
_Suggested ;“some sort..of.l
of securlly fof tbe jarge]

wis givenand accepied. A little while
jonger and Withers iad shufled off re-.
sponaibiiity with the wortal coli.

It was pechaps a weak after beating
that wonderful woke in 'church that
Sinrschalk called on his sister Cornelia,
“Well, what progres s yout southern’

plls?” be aiked witha mmm lnth.
“Poop girl, | pity ber!"

sould only see: ber—t{he gentlest, pnt—
tieat, moat patient liitle thing. Ob.
with you could see herl™ A
He 4id we her. Hi maw hor again

Murschalk, going up the now tamilisr |
steps, met Ruftin conimyg dawn thems.
They stood togetheron Mrs. Bisland's
stoop.  Mamchalk extcted a ten dob
1at'bill Lrom his pocketbook snd held it |
out to Ruflin.

“What's that fur, Im:?'*’\ . s
“For you to get & MW auit”

“Beiuuse you ned 1t Ruft, nvl
‘because in a way you ware {ntrumen-
tal in making me kiow your friend,
Mis Gertrude. Sheand I are to be
maried next month, Ruflln, and. 1
don't- -want you to dimgrace her 1

parts.

THE FIRST EASTER DAY.

Navaet 10 sweet 4 hasal
In all Judean nights,
Navaer-so faleann - )
LT Eowe o'ér Judean bdlim, T
Nevar 50 hovering closs
Did all of heaven fean,
An whithi- approactied th- tombd
The weaplnig Magdal

What marvel gretts er eysat
Too tear bedinined are thoyt
Behold né poria) barred—~
The stone 1a roled away!
Vacant the sheltiring depth
Whets he was iid to mt.
Vacant the narrow apsce.
Whereon.his body prast.

Only the cersments white '
‘Wtiers he, the Hon, had ling

OniyF at head ant foot
The puarafan aigels tvwain--

At the street and number engraved

He called to the ‘white capped mud
s she passed to open it. “Efitisa

Enter Ruffin, crimson froin rapid.
*“The big ¢loek out you-

Pit the

VYTV VY VYTV VIV PYvITvYYe
TRUTH THAT EASTER TELLS.| \

Tha guarding sngels twaln,
Of geitle mien and grave,

To speik of word fuifilied
Of him who disd to save

How spread the mighty trutht
How 11l the earih divined
Wt glorfous promive Kept
The Saviour of mankind! edification. .
And a0 the world Is xlad
And men, rejoicihg. pray,
Ax Aid his servanis when
-Camae the first Enter day.
o —8tanliy Waterico.

soul | yeams. .

'Easter Day ln the Churches

&ster dnyu prc—cmldcnﬂva aay forehureh* , "'”
going. Three hundred million peopla, it is esth= M
miatéd, throng the chuxches throughout th

world on Easter, bending thc.lmn in homno
before the King of kings,
mm« foival i ome o e moet bowstil i the. chech - ":i,""‘..:.."';
endar, a festival -mmummww

Easter is the harbinur of oprlnc. thc llorlouo
séason of hope. of revivm«l Hfé. preum thi

moments has a value perccptlox\. L

Let this Easter day bring you snto communion with thet great £
clmchwhchcodmbhhedfonbemddnmr& -
Go to church on Easter and. hear in i y
’and sermon that marvelous story of the mur— . m"'
rection. Who knows? By that very act of at-F »
tending the house of ‘worship you may resurrect Now that &
in your own soul the latexit God hunger whkh. " g...":"é:
“when it fills one’slife, trinsforms him into a man b
- of wondrous power. ..
' Goto church o Easter dayand behokd the fower lsdem chas- .
cels, ,lhegg:gggaun;olefed Bloons of spng, s buubfuibﬂnh-
_man vision after the sterile winter. ot n_
Go listen to the exquisite mﬂsic. the ucred' A
composxﬁons of many of the world’s m
harmony, which the choirs will render fér your/

| Easter day in church will appeal toall diatnmbletahdbedt
you. Go 'to churchnnd pmnke of thnt spmtml uphft forwh& your

&i!

e b e o o 2k

ple b

e e
SR e
* I _,_--....‘.,...»..“._,._,,.M, — —

_\wamiiltilm'!ﬂilﬁtsm
it yetn alt m
mbh.-»ﬁlmo Newi.
Homa cities say, they wrould
huumm :

[

e

ity on Easter day and listen to its

FLOW!I&

!"or Erdips of Deautiful growing|

: ll-‘ you look int’o the face of human:

" gecentsand watch its movements

The flower of Love—and
from the tomb

The soul has risen.
born,

. **1nvariably, Rufin."*

'.l.‘hus re-

morn?

cu,ni'ous" EASTER CUSTOM. tnide Withers.

A curious Eas‘tex:dﬁswm has been ob
served for many centuries in thé west
ern Alps. Ouve hundred eggs are idis.
tribuled over a level space covered

with sand, and-the young men and wo

Clark.”

’ “Well, Chipmunk, 4id your dy
, V'l'hev leaves of Hope, fast triend tike 8 smell -of it}
blossoming, flower there on that stand in the win-
- . ) g dow. And did it make her well?”
And then a wondrous flower| =1 gont know about {t makin® ber}
in bloom-— well, sir, but she sald-it wrade her

glad, and then she bust out eryin'.
When I'm glad, lgrlns. Don't you?

Ruffin <lrew a crumpled envelope}
from thé bosom of ‘his faded blouse.
“And you asked e hér name, ofr
I|They'd fust emptied tj_he» waste paper
‘|baskets Into the trash barrel in the
area,-and this was-on top.”.
chalk glanded at thé envelope, but de

tlined it as a possession—Miss Ger.
“AH right; Chfprounk,
Now .et's talk about James Rufin

Meps-4

- “Oh, he doi’t count for-nuthin, sit”
sid Rufiin with in eagy laugh, which
sobered into an awestruck expression'.
is an elegant lady with big hlack eyeu

men perform a dance around them. - ¥t japg - suowy White halr entered. -

mater;
is takenas a token of the compatibility’
16 wai
betrothed, %nd that s perbaps as .good
& methid of making marriages as any
yet discovered

Marschilk vose to his feet.

“He}-

this yoang gentieman
brouzht gut-your Easter lﬂy -

llu'dchllk'l mother gmve him & mes:
sage: “Lioyd, Cornelia sent you word],
Jtat nlnwnntedyon to be sure t
eama to church tomorrow. -

Yom.. m

wherever the mesage of Eauter|
has been spoken you kiiow that it s
Joytul news, good tidings. ‘The. pealing}
bells. the juhllnnt ‘mongs, the cliurches
ot sprlng. ‘the, festivo garments, the
whole costume ind uttetance of Chrls:
tendon show that the word hss been)
spokeli as a word of cheer, & word of
hope 2 summons to rejoicing. Is pot
Lthis in-itsell 8 great-achlevement?s 10
fill the'Heart of the wotld erith a gredt|
fiope md an unleifish joy—is niot.thata
greatgood? That Jesus the Christ has’
Joriesll this for: tbe world 70 AR CAD
|deny.

There 15 reason in this rejoiclng. it
is the truth that ‘Enster tells that
uinkes the whole earth glnd - What 1s!;
this myh? It'is the truth £hat there 1s
tife béyond the grave.. To the perfsct
man thére is no- death, and in every
man there 1s o &piritual-principle over
which death has no - pover. This has
been the unquenchable JDAD:

plants in the church st Easter mone
far color are richer than the amaryllis
in bicom and the Lilinia suraiom, that
-toyal old lliy that is w0 Ackle as an out-
door plant. Sometimes It grows mnd:
blossorms woandertuily, i
ea cuitivation, yet. as a pot pmir. it
rarely fhils.

atately alrand its golden bnnd. th. - |
sign ofite royalty..

agilu 1€ de puds

It is-a tagnificent addi|. Ths i
totr €0 an Easter collectfon. with- its]

EASTER EVE.

e

L by the 1 - B T
TR pm e e Lot | Btk Sort Moras 8 e

;r:d:‘hh shrubs. ‘The tve retalied |}e b0l
10 tfa

Ot aight that day manma. et ﬁo N
o fdint gloom )

t 3Jen came  glea [} uh
o mg):c‘-hqd - mb‘ hm

séives as othiers see us!

’ Miss Hardhead—1 kuow something |-

better than that.
“Mim-CRndor-Wiit? :
Miss. Hardheud 0 Ace others dis We |:

wee ourselvu.—London ‘Life.

She's still & theme for jest,
Although in truth it muat be said
‘Bb&’% no mor'e overdresied. o

Misa Gandor-What A lplendld world: ‘
It would be if we could oily see our- |

IWhils pryies have ctmnzea by Tashion 164, | & mc

-Houry Alford 15 Ktnm y iun 1

The ardent admlrer of ltrs.g"

kind in all the ages, and the reuurree-
ton of Christ gives to thix hope a
great confirmation.~Dr. ‘Washington
Gladdm in Woman’s Home Oompn

lon. |

cinie ‘with the other hens?*

ety does this hen refuse i amed- | b
“0b; that hen 16 Gescended fiom one |

ot ﬂw Mﬁnﬂ- M*Mw**




