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“Christ
Is Risen”

Hn Sasoter Story

ated In the fashionable guarter
of Moscow, the majority of the

IN the Church of Bt. Vasily, situ.

Easter worshipers were men
] women who belonged to the “gen-
try.” But the servants and artisans
ungd clerks mingled freely among thelr
lords and princlpals, for on this mom.
Ing all were brothers and sisters,

A little to one alde, at the foot of the
coflin containing the Image which is al.
ways used In the Easter rites, & young
girl was supporting on her arm an old
wowan, The girl's face was pale but
radiant with a spirfitual adoration. Her
lnres blue eyes were fixed upon space;
ber lips were slightly parted, Not far
nway a young man leaning agalost a
pillar stood statvellke with his eyos
fixud upon the girl. He, too, was pale,
but bis eyes shone with adoration of
things not altogether spiritual,

Slowly the faint dawn sbiote through
the stalned glass windows, dimming
the Jights of the blinking candles. Sud-
leuly the organ pealed forth a Joyous
e, & chorus of volees thundered out
the words, “Christ bas arisen,” There
wits an Instant hush among the wor-

hipers, and then one and all answered
joyounly :

"Nessed are we!
rirenl”

The young girl at the foot of the cof.

Christ has indeed

Che Lilies
By CHARLES KINGSLEY.
MAT hus this test to do with
m awhile, Life and doath,
Ife conguered by death and
were (he wmysterles over which the
uren of old thwe thought often )

And becnuse our forefathers were a
sad and earnest folk, bevause they
whoere winter was far jouger and more
bitter thun It is, thank God, now,
ter and spring were sud and they
grew Lo despalr at last of life ever con-
Licha,

And then=wo sirangely does God's
men—they saw beyoud all that o dim
dreams of & pew heaven and a new
ness, aod of 0 wew son, more beautl-
ful than ours; of a womian called
arvand ber wus destroyed, fed on the
morning dew, preserved to be the
med, And so W them, beathons as
they wore, God whikpeved that Christ
waortality to lght.

“Bo It ploassd the Pather,” says St
things, whethor In heaven of Inearth.”
In bim wore fl0ihesd wind more (han
lke dreams of heuthon poets and sages
and of our own ancestors from whom

He W the desire of all natioos, for
whom all were longing. though they
it weems to me, what the text has to
do with BEaster day, Be pot anxious,
the life more than meat? There s an
eternal life, which depends not on
of God, your Father, and that life in
you will conguer death,
the winter they are dead, unsightly
roots, bidden In the earth. What can
the sun of spring shine on thelr graves
than they rse loto sodden lfe and
poed takes its own pecullur body,
Even #0 is the resurrectlon of the

Of the Field

Baster dny? Let us think
death conguered ugaln by life. Those |
thelr bearts were sud,
Uved In & sad and dreary climate,
therefore, ull thelr thoughts about win-
guering death or Hght conguering dark-
gift of hope linger In the hearts of
earth in which should dwell fghteous-
“Life” i safe while all the world
mother of @ new and bappler race of
should some day being life and lm-
Paul, "to gnther together In Christ all
fullilied the dim louglogs. the child-
wo spring.
knew It not. And pow wWe may soe,
gays our Lord, for your Wfe. Is not
earthly food, but on the will and work

Consider the Milea of the tield. Al

come of them? But no sconer does
beauty as it pleases God, and every
dend.

(&@?mﬁy
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fin turned to ber mother, exclalming
loyously, “Mother, Christ has arisen,"
und with her pretty lps still parted
ihe Imparted the triple kiss upon bher
mother's cheeks and mouth,

The young wan approached hor tim.
idly.

“Fedora,” he sald 1n n soft, pleading
volee, "let un rejolce.”

Ebo Jooked up at him with that same
Impersonn) gase ln ber eyes and smiled
mEt him as If in blessing. “Yes, let us
rejolce, for Christ has indeed arisen,”
she auswered softly, Ufting ber face
to him. e beat over ber, and they
vxchonged the triple kiss mechanlonlly,

“Andl now that our henrts are purged,
Fedorn, 1 sk you to Torgive mo, Lot
our guarrel end In peace,” he pleided,

The girl Aushed, and for a moment,
the ardor awakened by her religlous
transports dimtwed, her lips pouted
“IVan" she sald, after a moment of {n.
decinlon, “I do forgive you, Mother
wishes ft. 1= it not so?  Hbe turned
to bor mother,

Ivan sileutly exchauvged the triple
kisw with the molber,

“But. Fedora,” be sald, turning aguln
o the girl, “It Is wot only for toduy
vou have forgiven me, Is t? 1 caunot
bear to thiok that"

Aganln the girl's brow clouded. She
closed ber eyes and crossed berself ns

‘lf whe had not beard bim.

Fodora and ber mother walked slow
Iy to the eud of the sldewnlk, where
thelr onrvinge awalted them. Ivan fol-
lowed eagerly, as If fearful of loslng
the opportunity of sayiog more toward
the reconcilintion. Before entering the
varringe Fedorn divided the contents
of her purse among the beggam who
lined the walk. Hor mother smiled.

“Fedom,™ falters] Ivan, “you are so
kind to the beggum, will you not be
kind to me too?"

“1 have given all my money away,™
she answered, with g bit of rogulsh-
ness in ber sinile,

He flung his purse to the beggars.
“You koow that I want to know only
If we are to be friends again,” he sald,

“Don't speak of It now,” Vedora an-
pwered gqulckly,

“Come home with us to breakfust,"
sall the mether, sevlng the look of pain
ln the young man's eyes,

He quenstioned the girl with bis eyes.

“Yen,” abe sald, “come with us,
There ls room in the earriuge.” He an-
tered, dizsy with happiness, They rode
on in u sllence that was broken only
by the remarks of the mother about
the service at the chureh,

When the carclage stopped before
bher hupasiog resldence Fedora alighted
quickly and vanished into the house,
leaviug bor mothor 1o Ivan's cire.

"He df goad cheer, Ivan,” the wmother
sald. “We breakfast In twenty min.
utes. Mounwhile make yourself st

! home elther ln (he hoise or (o the gar

den. You know ilw place so well)

As Ivan walked through these old
piths all the doubts aml fears and
hopes played agaln o his beart, Sud.
denly he forgot bis anxiety. Fedora
was bDeside bim, w white lily In her
hand, Bhe bad chauged her gown,
and there was s mornlog's restful
freabiness and grace mbout ber lNihe
form and charming face.

“Ivan,” she wsald softly, “1 was
wickod. Forgive me, Last night 1
Jonfesnod my waywardoess and Jeal
ougles to the priest, and he sbsolved
we from my sius. 1 prayed before the
Virgin that you sbould come ugd for-
glve me. You did come,"” she faltersd
fo & sweet tremble. "You did forgive
me." sbe added, pushing him away
gently as he tried to embrace her.

“Yes, you are wivked” bhe whispered,
beuding over her,

“Only an Easter kiss,” she whisper-
od back lightly, pressiog bher lips to bis
choeks and mouth.—Sonla V. Medwe-
deff In Chicago Tribune

of age. He called the J. P. and found

tlen nod was told to wait & few min-

ette.
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Christ the Lord |

Is Risen Today
CI'SRIS‘C the Lord (s

risen today,
Sone of men and
angele say.
Rafee your Joye and trf-
umpbe bigh!
Sing, ye beavens, and earth
reply!

love's redeeming work (8
dome,
fought the fight, the battle

won.
Lo, our sun's eclipse (o
o’erl |
Lo, be sets In blood no
morel

Vain the stone, the watch,
the oeal.

Christ bas burst the gatee
of bell. |

Dutl? in vain forbids Pie
rise.

Chridt bath opened para-
dise.

~Charles Weoley.

Bunday dluner,

of u springless spring.

MARRIED AND GONE

Oritario Boy and Payette Girl Put
One Over on Nride's Parents,
Pollfee Calls Too Late,

Allen L. Beagle of Ontarlo and
Minn Lorine M. 8cott of Payette came
o Welser yesterdsy and alter pro-
ouring & marriage liconse at the
courthouse they went to the office
of C. G. Taylor, J. P., and were im-
mediately married Betwoeen the
time of sseuring the license and the
time of the wedding there was but
a very short apace of time. ‘Within
ten minutes after the ¢ceremony Chief
Glasser recolved a  telophone oall
from Payetts from the parents of the
bride anking him to head off the wed-
ding as the girl wan only 16 years

the damage was already done The
Payotte polica ealled a fow minutes
later anking Glasser to bold the par-

uten and they would be back in Pay-

The boy gave his age as 22 and

the girl as 18, —Welser Bigoal.

Howdy! Here we are again,
War's inveteratle snemy In a good

It seems though, to be something

On Easter anl
N Saster morn
The softened winds to)
cvery quichened car
Breathe music sweet, telling
the time of year.
Al nature singe, and in glad
antiphon,
Blent with the organ’s tone,

The voice of man (n praise to
* beaven (8 borne.

mu',l‘i HRoril's Tafrest of-
ferings we adorn
Qur altars, embleming
cternal spring
O'er winier triumphing, |
Hnd good o'er evil, Joyous-
neos o'er gloom—
Yea, life o'er death, Christ
risen from the tomb
On Saster morn.
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SPRING MILLINERY

EASTER HATS

BEE OUR SBPLENDID DISPLAY OF SPRING MILLINERY FOR
EASTER. IT I8 A MARVELOUS COLLECTION OF THE NEW
1016 CREATIONS, EMBRACING THE VERY LATEST DESIGNS
FROM HOME AND ABROAD:. EVERY AGE AND EVERY TASTE
AND DESIRE CAN BE EASILY AND QUICKLY SATISFIED HERE,
AND THE PRICES THIS SEASON ARE VERY ATTRACTIVE.

1916 is a Year of New Styles

WE HAVE THEM HERE—THE LATENST, THE BEST, THE MOST
NTHIKING AND PLEASING OF ALL STYLES, THE MODEST AXND
TASTY DESIGNS FOR AGED LADIES, THE FASHIONABLE ( RE.
ATIONSE FOR THE DASHING DEVOTEE OF STYLES, OR THE
PRAUTICAL HAT EOR STREET WEAR AND FOR CHILDREN,
EVERYTHING I8 PHOVIDED FOR IN THIS COLLECTION,

First models on display Saturday.
Trimmed Hats Enster Week,

Hair
Goods

10 per cont discount on all
Leave orders enrly for Easter Lillies

OSBORNE MILLINERY

Cut
Flowers

FORMALDEHYDE 40¢ pt. 75¢ qt.
WATERGLASS, The Egg Preserver

25c quart. $1 gallon,

We have all kinds of Rose bush and Flower sprays

Everhart Drug Co.

COMPRESSED WISDOM-—The man
who makes it hin business to keep in
touch with a bank invariably aceum .
ulatea the money to put In the bhank.
Be wire, and make this bank YOUR
bank.

THIS BANK

IS FOR YOUR
CONVENIENCE

USE IT

We solleit your business, We gusr-
antee you every [acility and protee-
tlon known®*io sound CONBETY -
tive bunking principles Wa will
serve you promptly and to the baht
of our ability, Our advice s free
upan redunest.

We
Stand by
Our
Customers

Capital
and
Surplus
£100,000.00

and

First National Bank

ONTARIO, OREGON
“A Good Bank in n Good Country."”

Edmund
Be

Are just eight more
of the great Metro

- YOUR
EASTER HAT

A sty lishi hiat,

A durable hat.

An ecopomibenl hat.

A Dat that will plesse you,

A hat that will be the envy of your
Friends

A hat that will comemand pdmiration

wherever yom g,

If You Buy it ‘
Here It Will Be (

VR hat thst all peojde will jpprosounce
a poenuine “hat of hais

Millinery & Art Store

Our Motto: "Quick Sales and Small Profits,”

family of supreme
artists appearing
only in Metro
Wonderplays, the
newer, better
motion pictures

2

Is your
Theatre
showing

METRO
PICTURES

L ——

The Argus Can Do Yrour Job Printing

6

The Mitchell
of ’'16

Is the Greatest Car Value

the World has ever Known

ONTARIO REAL ESTATE €O.. Aqts.




