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Christ the Lord is risen today,” sons of men and angels say 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; sing, ye heavens, and earth reply

Nationwide attention

Mis E! zabetb Knox,

Rev. F. E Fisher of the Evangelical 
church here returned from conference 
Monday He announces that he will 
go to St. Johns where he will take the 
pastorate and will lie succeeded here by

diawn to Portland by Cadman's en 
gageaient Mrs. Thomae 0. Burke,

M. Fisher of Milwaukie.
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EASTER-1925
Easter Morning E is not here, but is risen."

Uttered from an empty tomb, this declaration contains the answer 
to the query that has echoed down the ages: " If a man die, shall he 
live again?”

Men have speculated upon immortality as far back as their 
thoughts have’been recorded. Instinctively, they have felt that beyond 
this world, there should be, must be, another. In the story of the Resur­
rection they find the great basis for their hope, and the proof of their belief.

As the day symbolic of new life, Easter is a joyous occasion. In the 
church it is the happiest of the festivals. Everywhere the significance of 
the anniversary of the assurance of a life to come is under­
stood, there is rejoicing.

In gratitude for the promise, we express our praise in 
inspired «song, in pageantry, and in offerings of Nature’s 
choicest gifta, the flowers.
Nature proclaims the reasonableness of the Christian’s belief in 

the flowering of new life. But, fortunately, the Christian does not depend 
upon Nature to assure him. The materialist may read his fate in the 
processes of the natural world, but to the Christian the clear-cut, authentic 
and personally conveyed message from the Creator Himself, overshadows 
every other indirect promise.

When Jesus of Nazareth, crucified to appease an angry mob, broke the 
bonds of death and became "the first fruits of them that slept,”He flooded the 
gates of eternity with a light that forever dissolved the mystery of Death.

Easter, the anniversary of the supreme victory of Time, with its 
message of hope for every soul, illumines the pathway into the future, 
enabling men to look across the grave, and know that they are going on. 
Today, we know that this is only the beginning. Without the hope 
and the courage this day inspires, life would be not worth the living.

Dad’s Pipe
By L. M. Rains, Jh.

In the evenin’when the milkin's o’er. 
An' Dad sits down to rest.
He gets bis ‘•Meerschaum pipe” lit up, 
Today he'» done hi« beet.
Then puffs away to beat the band, 
The smoke about him floats, 
Like blue clouds in tbe skv above, 
Then settles back remote. 
It seems to satisfy his mind, 
Ilia fired limbs to relieve, 
Nearly all men do the same, 
At least, those who smoke, believe.
Then sits an* chats about the days. 
When I an' B. 11 were young. 
Wo never talked back to our (oiks. 
An' never wagged our tongues. 
Our neighbor comes in for a chut. 
Rehearses o’er the day 
Light up their pipes, each think

clear,
The good ol l smokers’ way.
There's lots of satisfaction when the 

smoke begins to roll,
Then everything is workin' right, 
Altho thpy're gettin' old.

What will you do whin you get old, 
An’ days seem hard an’ long?
No longer feel those young jovs then, 
Work's not then a song.
With years of toil mapped on your face, 
That everyone can read, 
Of hard work an' honest deed.
When 1 get just as old as Dad, 
An’ want joys none can swipe. 
I'll settle back in some big chair, 
An' dream of Dad’s old pipe.

—Wheeler News.

Keep too many irons in the fire, and 
one of them will burn you.

Couver, Washington, Sunday. April 5. 
Both are local young people, well 
known and respected. They will make 
their home here. The Tribune joins 
with their many friends in wishing 
them happiness and prosperity.

church here for five years and is-highly 
respected and loved try nil who know 
him. He and his family will be greatly 
missed bv their many friends who join 
in wishing them happiness and success 
in their new location. The tianglers 
will be made at once.

THEKE will be special Easter exer­
cises at the Baptist church Sunday, 
both morning and evening. At UjtiO 
in the morning the program will be bv 
tbe Sundav School and choir; and in 
the evening at 8:03 o’clock there will be 
special Easter music Mr. Penhollow 
and Mis» Zalma Hartley of the Linfield 
college of McMinnville will take part in 
the evening program.

Hungry?
Thon Don’t ForRot

The Food Sale to lie held by the 
Camp Fire Girls, Saturday, April 11, in 
the building recently occupied by 
Sutton's Confectionery. Come and 
buy your Easter dinner.

A German newspaper man fears that School Superintendent: "I am happy to 
crossword puzzles are Imperiling our we shining faces More me this
culture. At last a European has ad- morning.” (Sudden application of 
milted we have some I I thirty-seven powder puffs.)

the good roads, but failed to notice a 
Southern Pacide train in time to pre­
vent ihe crash which resulted in the 
death of the young lady. Just another 
case that shows that although there has 
been millions of automobiles manufae- 
factnred, there Las been none made 
that can beat the train to the crossing. 
We are forced to sometimes wonder if 
the ante is an asset or a curse and are 
almost convinced that it is the latter as 
the youth and many whose hair is 

and turn it loose much as though they 
were driving a pair of mules and if 
even-thing keeps out of their wav they 
get along fairly well but they haven’t 
time to stop for a train to pass or for 
any other obstruction that might get in 
their way; so—Grim Death still swings 
his scythe and the American people 
continue to defy him.

New York musical and diamat'■ ci tic 
w.itest '‘Cadman, anther of the 
biggest American talents, gave me a 
tremendous thrill when be told me 
that he is to write the music lor tie 

< Portland Ros" Festival this vear For
through no faults of their own. After] .... . . ,... , ,1. n "a decade I have hoped that poetica ride through and about McMinnville

Orlhoitrnplir inbbr.l

these newly weds were delivered safely 
home. Lots of fun and nuf sed.

MIND ON THE LESSON. Sunday

Bertram was born In West 
Salem, Ohio, Dec. 31 1854, and died at 
his home at Dayton, Oregon, 4pril 2, 
1925, He came to Oregon with tiis par 
eute in the year 1882, and resided at 
his late home all tbe rest of hie life. In 
¡MX) he married Grace Harla way. II- 
l-aves to mourn his departure, o 
.1 ngbters Viola and Helen, two eisters,

of Baleni, Ohio. 
Schrak, of Me»

and one bn.th

Fun

Parlors, April 4, 1925, burial in 
g-een Memorial cemetery, McMinnvil'i 
Oregcn.

PORTLAND, OREGON: — Charles 
Wakefield Cadman has just signed tbe 
contract under which lie is writing 
music for "Rosaria'’, the pageant of 
5,000 persons to be produced here in 
conjunction with the 1925 Kose Festival, ■ 
June 15 to 20, Ur d-r the terms of the 1 
agreement, Cadman will come to 
Portland to direct the orcins ra in the 
rendition of an espec ally written inter-

number also is being especially written.
“At Dawning,” "The l^nd c| the 

Sky Blue Water,” “Far Off I Hear a 
Thrush at Eve,” the Robin Woman's 
song from his opera "Shanewis,” and 
“Love Song,” a piano solo, are among 
Cadman's songs. He is an American ! 
composer of music for Americans. 
’There is no ‘Amerikauski' about1 
Cadman,” the music editor of the New 1 
York Mail wrote after a recent concert. ’

In Portland, Mrs C. Hilton-Turvey, 
prominent among local music critics, ' 
says of Cadman: ‘Of all American । 
composers, Cadman best expresses the 
spirit of Ameiican music. He has a 
tine sense o' b -autv. Ids music is virile, I 
and be imitates no one ”

vision might raise that marvelous 
fes’ival of flowers bevond a mere dis­
play of dying roses. With that wealth 
of pioneer history for inspiration, Port­
land should have a pageant of lofty and 
significant beauty, and Cadman is sure 
to do a tine piece of creative work (or 
it."
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Hard to dislike a chap who likes you. 
isn't it? Well, there’s your peace plan

George Washington never told a lie. 
But there was no income tax in 
George's day.

Not infrequently the man who made 
his money bv marrying it found the 
minister's words were a sentence to 
hard labor.

Men tight for freedom; then they 
he {in to accumulate laws to take it 
away from themselves

One thing the world needs is an 
amplifier (or the still small voice.

The burden of Spring moving may lie 
lightened by first taking home tbe 
things you have borrowed.


