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Juvernile film star, all dressed up I a rabbit costums, wishes all his
ioung and old friends a Happy Easter In a novel way,
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There are Eastern Hlles growing Ip
the gardens of Califorpis, white and

piite they stand in stately rows, With-

in thelr waxen tiearty there Is a gold-
o pistdl poldting. ke 2 ﬂ“nnr. to the
aky.

Upon the hifls of California the
Enster sunrise mervicea bring to thon-
sande the messmge of the risen Lord.

In the great Eollywood bowl a con-
course of people kneels- In spiritual
sutender to greet the Eaiern morn.

The rosy flush of d&wn comes from
the hand of night Daybreak tings
wide the curtalns of the sky, snd the
ptaling notes of the organ echo and
reecho the glad tidings of apother
Eater day.

__Upoo Mount Rubidoux the cruss
stands uplifted” to the sky. Fertlle
vallers and porfumed orchards lis far
below, but on Eastor morn the hearts
of the people are fllled with new
-thoughts and the earth becomes the
handasiden of tho sky. now pearling
into the Orst swee! flush of dawn.
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The ward wasm very quiet; men hay
{n the deep sleep of exhaustion after
the long stress and storm,

Only one map =asked, over and anon,
the time.

It hung k¢ a welght about him
heart, the time, that would not hurry.

Hour after hour bhe lay, and bhis
dark bright eyes grew brighter cs
the dmwn crept ©ver the sky.  He hnd
request before the
ward Hghts were dimmed, “Call me

‘atly, Mademolsello Infirmiere, lest [
sleep.™

Long Howurs.of Walting,

But he bad nox .nééded the call He
ind hardly eiept, for every vow and
then B1s hand tmd crept ot to iouch
a liitte pile of neatly wrapped pan
cels that lay bemide his bed

His wiiform, wso pxlely blue from
long service, wms thers ready. Al
wis realy for this great moment,
only the long howrs held him captive.

How his eyes had sparkied, how
his heart hed bemt when he came into
the Hittle office there¢ at the end of

jthe ward. Hla bétter sl marked with
tears

“§afe, all safe. My bDables, my wife,
ot years; maSemolsells, 1 di1d unot
know 1if they Uwed, noy see, hare i
'the lotter, T g0 to theft up there o

H Roulers where theéy have been fIn-

tered. 1 canno walt 1 have pet
niliilon to go into Parly See, here

B
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,l;my st, my Easter st

Rualled Babiss “He Left,

months, s0d oy  Yvohho, so sweet,
and Roberta. thali dlelf I must
walt® )
Al &l movemenu mokq ot tis
agony - of: lnn:i&i

M ‘:!Ettumed. end upén
his bedt- !ht mreeis were opened. .
2 .Liitia shosx for the baby, a m:tYi
pgl ib«tﬁe of pertume for the dear’

3 He» wept, the poor Fnench Polly,
n fb‘rdéﬂ‘tﬁem wgannymac"..

“hers 1s bahr Jeun, be was fotre {

Hig great tathorr

fully into the Enster gift paper.

It wag !mpossible to polut out to
him that in four yoars the baby feet'
had grown, Impossible to tell him'
thet his wife woull need food more'
then perfume. l

He sar beside his bed, bhis
worn hands holding the little parcelx.'
and in bis ears the eweet music ot
the word “Papa. papa, Wy papa”

He arose a‘ the f(irst permission,

All bis poor trembling hands conld
o could not harry the hour of de-
partore.

The ward awokencd slowly. He sat
thore waiting for permission to de-
part. Then at last the hour came,
and the smbulance to take him to the
rrain.

He came mlyly, and with a beautl-
ful courtesy suying, “1 bought it for
¥ou, Mademoislls Infirwlere, an Eants
er lfly,. My chiidren's prayers shall
be yours, and their children's, adlon.”

Siissful Reunlon,

On Easter day, the ward lay qulet,
and gpop the army tadle set Ino N
oeck of an old wine bottle a u.l;!
gloved, white and bdeautiful. And
somevwhere in France that Easter day,
a nan bheard the muslc of his chil
dren's volces, onlting “Pape.”
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Wide eyed. the woman ilstened, and
by some m=agic the tale of the years!
wis wiped sway from her worn face.

In her srins lay her cbild, cripplad,
123 oweless little leg» dangling, like
stalks, too frail to uphold the blossom.

Gold hair and viclet eyes, a child
of such exguisite beauty and charmy
that the eye ilingered snd feasted, and
wiay yet eager to linger to see the
rare smile that lit the baby face |

The mother listened to the tale of
tho Easter wmarvice upon tha hiiltop.-
Into her starved heart came the dl-
vine measage of hope.’

Early In the night she started with
her precious burden clasped close to
her heartt Up the long road to the
cross, and there with prayers and
tears she 1afd her child asking and
belloving that the cripple wonid be
made whole.

like an Easter llly was the tiny
face, 9 pearly white inp the dawning.

Nearhy the mother prayed, her
emotion rocking her, as 8 tempest
rocks a fraf} boat In the storm. |

All was quiet upon the hilltop, for
it was yet night. An ardst coming
for inspiration to tha great festival
af the liifes saw the pale child and the
shavwled toother, and in the sublime
maother love and falth copcelved @
plcture.  An Easter iy,

anter uw&mm tﬁo huay

hen white she has gone o -get her,

buaid’ut i m !mnynrd.
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COURTESY AND SERVICE

Everything in Firesafe
BUILDING

Brick |
Stucco
Plaster
Cement
Metal Lath
Hollow Tile
Insulating Board
Water-proofings
Technical-Paints
! Etc.

FOR PROMPT DELIVERY

ser 1000

BUILDING MATERIALS By
1175 East Main St. 4
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