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An Easter Lily

It lnspires Good
Feeling and
Good Deeds
By CLARISSA MACKIE

Copyright by American Press Asso-
clation, 171

The lttle white bhouse stood close to
the street, and the bow window jutted
put to the fence, Its bunden of Gower
Ing plants making the only bright b3
of color on the wild March day, Be
bind the tall fower stand Miss lmeo
gen Morse had hov ered lige n benef
leent fairy She waved her maghk
sprinkling pot and touched a dead leaf
here and there, and the plants grew
taller and greener and put forth fra
grant blossoms toward (he sunshine

Back of the big pots there had been
s row of Bermuda llles. Slowly they
bad been forced during the long win
ter untll now brought into the sun
they showed tall graceful stalks bris
tiing with green leaves and topped by
wonderful waslike white buds

Miss Imogen had three Easter lllles

She had planted the bulbs in the fall |

and tended them all winter, and nvow
that Easter was only three days off
abe was chooaing the bhandsomest
plant to send over to the parsonage.
The next one was to go to her bosom

A dones

“TOU ARE WORTHY Now. ™
friend, Henrletta Owen, and the third
one was for Miss lmogen’s parlor win
dow.

As Miss lmogen lenpned over (he
flowers a shadow fickered across the
window, and she ralsed ber head to
meet thé admiring gaze of Huldah
Beott. Miss Scoft's eyes fxedd
on the Easter lllles, but she also saw
Miss Imogen. and sbhe bowed pleas
antly, yet with a certaln proud reserve
of manner. She spoke, nod her voice

wiere

came through the open window |

*Your lllles are bemutiful,
whe sald rather wistfally

“They are uncommonly bandsome,™
returned Imogen stiffly, making a
movement to close the window, Her
rather sharp binck eyes were looking
absently over Huldah's shabby bat
It was as If she appeared oot to see
the woman on the sidewnlk

Huldah flushed proudly*and resumed
ber walk down the street. After lmo
gen Morse's contemptoous accents had
died In the rattling down of the win
dow sash Holdab flung ber bead op
proudly and walked as If her cloak

Imogen,”

wias not worn and wshining at the
seams and her shoes cracked and
broken.

There was a tap at the side door,
followed by a turning of the knob
Then a short, heavily bullt woman
eame into the room and tossed aslde
the knitied shawl which bad covered
her head and shoulders. Her face
was very red. and ber scanty portion
of light hair clong fintly to her rather
rge head Henrletta Owen wasa
Imogen Morse's most Intimate friend

“Where did you drop from?' asked
Imogen, pushing a chair forward for
the visitor.

“Been to the postoffice.” panted Mrs
Owen, sinking beavily into the rocker

“1 asked for your mall, but there
wasn't anything | met Holdab jost
beyond here.  Thought maybe she'd

been enlling on you.” She looked sly
ly at Imogen out of her small black

eyes

“You kpow better than that, Hen-
riettn."” retorted Imogen good humor-
edly. “l expect you can tell toa T

the last time Huldah Scott crossed my

threshold. Bhe's got no lking for
me."

“S8mall wonder,” remarked Mrs,
Owen dryly

Imogen paused in ber task of duost-

ing the books in the tall secretary
and turned her long neck around.
“Whatever do yon mean, Henorletta

OwenT' she demanded, with asperity
“First time | knew you to take Hal-
dah Beott's part agninst me"

“I'm oot taking ber part.  All 1 sald
wad It was small wonder she had no
Hking for you. If you'd lost that law-
sult instead of her | guess the hard
feellngs would have been on the other
uide”

“You'll have to explaln what you
mean,” Tmogen wald Incoherently. *“If
you think Huldab Scott wasn't treated
falrly you can go to Judge Blake or
the jury which declded that the prop

erty never had been her father's and |

coulMn't rightfully belong to anybody
but my father's helrs”

“That's nil as It may be.” sald Mra. |

Owen quletly, “but you kpnow right
well that the Scott place was bought

by Huldah's father and they always

Mred In It 1t wasn't til) after old Mr,
Boeott died that your father enme for

] and Imogen

ward and claimed that the Scotts nev-
" er had a deed to the place and it be
Jonged to your pa by right of Inher
ftance from old Caleb Morse, though

1 don't see what be's got (o do with
n-

“He was father's uncle,” suld lmo-
gea sullenly. “I'm mighty glad, Heo-
rietta Owen, that you've spoke your
mind and told we What you think
about the watter. Flrst thme 1 ever
knew you was so sympathete for Hal
dah Scott.”

"l can't help being worry for ber,
lmogen. You bad a nive bome of your
own and eaough to Hve guiet on, and
the old pince was Huldah had
You know the enly thing sbe can do
to earn woney is to take boarders, and
pow that bher house s goue she caot
do a thing. Most of her furniture ia
stored In Deacon Brown's baru dod
she a-living in those two little rootis
over the bukery jmaor

a-trying to sew

soul, and ber hardly ever taking =
peedle fn ber hand, not belng handy
that way. No wonder she (0oks sbhab

by and old fashioned. But she's proud
as Lucifer and wobn't let any baxly help
her by any ways’™

“So0 | am to blame for that, am 1
demanded lmogen Hercely

“She ought to have her home back”
sald Mm Owen obstluately “It's
proved her father pald the mouey for
it | must be golng now,"™ she contin
ued, with a side glance at the Gowers
“You mustn't mind what | sald about
Huldah Scott. 1 ean’t help feellng sor
ry for her."

“l expect everrbody In town feels
the same way.” challenged Imogen.
| “They seem to feel sorry for her,”
admitted Mrs Owen. “Goxlby, Im-
ogen. Come around and see me when
you can.’

The subject of the lawsult her father
bad lostituted agalnst the meager es-
tate of old James Scoll was a sore one
for wictorious lmogen Morse. Three
| years had passed since Huldah had
been turned from her home, and lo
that time she had tried balf a dozen
ways to earn a living and falled In
each. But she was a splendid house
keeper, and formerly she had earned a
comfortable livelihood Dby taking
boarders In the rambling old house of
her father Now she was knocked
hither and thither among the few
wage earners in the viliage. At pres
ent she was tending the bakery for
the Emiths

Imogen always looked forward to
| Easter s a season of great Joy, for |
[ she loved the resurrection of the fow-
ers from thelr wintry sleep, the pew
| elothing uf_lh-.‘ earth, the vague prom-
llac- of a new life beyond this old one
All these things bore significance for
| her.
| She impressad the story of the resur
| rectlon on her Sunday school class
iBh? found herself waxing eloquent as
she compared the arising of the bless
ed Lord from his death sleep to the
awakening of the dormant piant life.

| 8he was fllled with joy at the ap- |

proach of Eastertide, and It was not
berself but a black shadow of her real
nature which bad carelessly overlook- |
ed the wrong that bhad bean done to
Huldah Scott.

The next day would be Good Friday,
resolved that she would
cross buns for her

have some bot

| brenkfast, so after her dinner was

clesred away she walked down to the
bakery. The store was quite emply
save for a little girl perched on a stool
behind the counter. It was the baker's
child I

“Well, Edna, who's tending store
today ¥ asked Imogen briskly |

*Miss Huldah's tending store. She'll
bé back in a moment. Have your lllles
withered up yet, Miss Imogen?® asked |
the little girl eagerly

“Withered up? What do you mean. |
ehild? demanded Miss Morse 1I

“tWhy, father sald bhe sbould think |
the Illies would wither up under the
teuch of your hands, you're so bard
hearted,” sald the child, with the bru
tal directness of her age

Imogen gasped and turned white
“Well, 1 never,” she gasped; “1 never
did!"” Then she turned and fled from
| the place

Back 1o her own rooms, she looked
strungely at the lilles. Once she reach-
od forth a finger tip and touched the
white waxen blossom. “1t didn‘t with-
er.” she sald eagerly. “1 wonder what |
I can do. Suppose 1 should touch one
tomorrow or Sunday and it should
turn brown! [ never thought of that
I suppose 1 am not fit: 1 am not Ot
Miss Imogen bowed her black head on
her hands nnd sat very still

SBhe was very busy the next two
days, and on the night before Easter
she sat o her sitting room with the
three Easter {lles ranged in a row be-
fore her

“It's no credit to me to glve Huldah
Beott back her house again. That's ber
own, What can I do that will
me the most? BSpeak op. lmogen
Morse!” she commanded herself.

The gate clicked, and Huldah Beott
ran up the path and kpocked lightly
on the door. “Come in,” sald Imogen

“It's me,” sald Huldah breathlesaly. |
“I just heard little Edna Smith tell
what she sald to you the other day
about the lilles withering. 1'm awful
sorry. Imogen, but you mustn't mind
Folks say all sorts of mean things
about”—

Imogen nrose and placed her hands
on Huldah's shoulders. “1 don't mind,
Huldah,” she sald serlously. “I'm giad
of it. | always thought 1 knew what
Easter meant, bot [ find | didn’t real
fze It meant the resurrecting of a soul
from sin as much as anything else,
and I've set myself a stint.”

“What Is It7" asked Huldah,

iy untll I'm satisfied I'm
cleansed of some of my sinn" sald
fmogen grimly. “All these liles are
for yon, nnd the new plum colored suit,
and your place back and all. It's no
eredit 10 me™

Huldah took Lmogen’'s
closed I tightly aronnd the largest
mowlest Wowsom of the Easter Iy,

“Oh, 1" en. you are worthy nowl™

ahn a1
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| hustling to hold their jobs.

MANY VETERANS
T0 LOSE BERTHS

Army of Baseball Recruits Prom-
ises to Growd Old Timers Out.

CUB PITCHERS ARE AGING.

Several Youngsters In Line to Take
Jobs on Regular Staff—Detroit Has|
Many Veterans, and 8o Have Pirater |
Few Old Timers on Red Sox.

peakers nhead for the major league

Syels ! but surely the old
tmers halled a few  sedasons ago
among the truly greals are slipplog,
and popular demand for new faces |
coupled with the degeneration of those
same okl 1dols, s working tremendons
changes In both clreults The time
honoredd adage, “It sn't what you
were: It's what you are toduy,” I8
working overtime, and the scason of
gloom Is on in full blast

There won't be any glariug shnLe-'
ups In the Cub troupe, according to
Manager Chance. The only veleran
to be lot out was Clarence Beaunmont
The pecrieas leader secms content (o
stand pat and go along with the bat
tle scarred warriors who clung to him
through thick and thin and assisted
in giving Chicago four National league
pennants ln Ave thrilllng seasons. It
young talent Is to be injected into the
betitled ranks the process will be ap
plied locally to the hurling staff

Infield to Stand Pat.

To take It from Chance, the infleld
—one of the greatest ever assembled
under one roof—will endure another
season, all slams at the faithful Steln-
feldt to the contrary, although Zim-
merman and youngster Doyle are hot
after his joh. The outfleld will “come
back,” and 4t looks Nke Sheckard,
Schulte and Hofman for the one best
bet. Kluog 15 getting up In years, as 18
Needham, but Archer is still a spright
Iy youth, and the I’. L. is banking on
no changes In the wind pad department.

At present sixteen filngers are on the
roster of the club, but a number will
be let go before the season opens, Of
the lot four must be enlisted ampng
the grownups of the slab department
Reulbach, Rrown aod Plester are the
prize antiques, all hovering around
the thirty-three-yvear mack, while King
Cole, the elonguted marvel of 1010, s
merely n stripling, beardiess child of
twenty-two, according to his own sol
emn oath

As In the case of the Cubs, every
other club In the twb major leagues
is burdened with veneralje artists, and
club owners seem foath to dis

Slowly
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PUGA BRATMOND, WHOSE WORK WILL BN

OLOBELY WATCHED

These
valne to

pose of the stars of yesterdny
players are of Inestimable

thelr respective teams In more Ways
than one; otherwise they couldn’t stick 1
to thelr jobs

|

Evdurance 18 a grand quallty In | .0 wont at onee to housekoeplng gave | gm.

basebull as well as automoblles and
pugillsm, but the best of them must
some day fall for the count. In Pitts

burt | DUrg the bugs are wondering what the ' wpih 16 hang them and with sclssors

future holds for the athletlc land-
marks—to wit, Clark, Wagner, Leach,
Leever, Phillippl, et al. All these
hearties have basked In the limelight
for more than a deeade.

Detroit has a bunch of old scouts in
Crawford, Donovan, Mullin and Davy
Jones, while the world’'s champion
Mack men bave some aged boys In
Davis, Bender, Plank, Hartzel and |
Murphy., Yet those grownups must
atay on the job to lend a helping band
to newcomers who stand in need of
consldernble uplift in the finer polats
of pastiming

Wagner Saves Red Sox.

Charley Wagner, shortstop on the |
Boston American league team, Is the
keystone te the spoedy lunfleld corral. r
kd by John 1. Taylor a few seasons

| gzo and all but smashed to amither- | talos that It was because she earns her
“'m not golng to touch nnother eens when the Hub city magnate trad | iving In such a way, Miss Chapman

ed MceConnell and Lord for Purtell and
¥. Bmith, former White Shins

The New York Nationals have a few
veterans who will have to do some il
Among
them are Catcher Schlel, Third Base.

hand and | man Deviin and PMichers Amen, Wiltse

and Haymond.  Close tabs will be kept. |
[ on the lgtter, and If he does not show
good form he will sent to the minors
or a0ld to some other club.

Ase You a Subscriber to the ‘oitormoemerte

New

Daily?

1f The Morning Enterprise 1s to be as successful as the Interests of Oregon
Clty demand it must needs have the support of all. The new dally has
work befors Jt In boosting Oregon City and Clackamas County. Your |
_mupport means more strength for the work.

'ﬂ You Help Boost your owa Iaterests?

For & limited time the Morning Bnter prise will be sold to pald in advance

F MAll, 1 year. .. ...
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. OWEN G. THOMAS

| BLACKSBMITHING AND REPAIR
‘ WORK.

Best of work and satisfaction guar
anteed. Have your horses shod by an
expert; It pays,

All kinds of repair work and smithy
'waru. Prompt service; greater por-

tion of your work can be done while
| you do your trading. Give me a trial
| jJob and sae If | can't please you.

OWEN G. THOMAS

Cor. Maln and Fourth Sts.. Oregon Clty

| sager to make n Alght in competition

—

WOMAN IS BALLOONIST.

——

Charlotte Granville Wants
to Try For the Lahm Cup.

MINS OMARLOTTE GRANVILLE

Miss Charlotte Graoville, a young
Englishwoman who bhas made Afty or
more balloon ascenslons, wanis to test
her akill and endurance aguinst the
same gqualities possessed by Awmerican
men. In other words, she wanis to
try for the cups offered for long dis
tance fights in gas bags.

Miss Granville Is duly lcensed as »
pllot and Is a member of the Royal
Aero Club of England. She can’t take

| Copyright by American Press Ao
| ition, %01 _Aﬁ

INTHERAJAH'S
SERVICE

By EDWIN D. TROUSDALE

This atory was (ohl we Dy an Bog-
Hshman who had grows olid In the
clvil service in ludla, We were sitting
1 the smoking room of n et vl ween
soutbampton nod New York

The people of lndia are the most
sensltive as well ns the wost merciless
people of the world  An Indian will
treat one he Wikhes to destroy cllh
the most futtoring sttention while he
ts plannlig to kil bhim,  He always
stelkes In the dark—that s, when he
kills with steel. But It s with polson
that Indinns do thelr most artistic wur-
derotis work, They have studied the
selenve of polson for pges They have |
polnon rings polson  perfunes, |mhon|
gowers. lut the strungest of all s & |
polson human belng.  They will feed a
person on a certuln polson til be bas
absorbed w0 much of It that hiler vory
breath i noxlous to one unused to
what the polson person is saturated
with |
1 had & narrow escape from death
when I was In Indla, It was when |
first went out there as 4 youngster and
had no klea of the wecret dungers to |
pe lncurred, That which an Iudian is
most Jealous of 8 0 woman, Any Eu
ropean who attempts the slightest fa-
millarity with one of them Is o im-
minent danger of his lfe. If they
would glve a fellow a choapee It
wonldn't be quite so terrible, but they
won't. Ile Is elther murdered n the |
dark or polsoned. i

I was just twenty years old when |
landed In Calcutta to take position In
a British bouse dealing in oplum and

.
|
|

part In the James Gordon Hennetl race
because the entries for that contest
must be made by a club, but she Is |

|

with Mesars. Hawley and Post. who
won the cup last year and estabilshed i
a world's record when they flow from
8. Louls into the wilds of Canadn
Ballooning possesses a greatl fascina
tlion after one tries the sport, Miss |
Granville says, and she s surpr!ml|
that more American wowmen bave not |
tried It. She does not regand the dan- |
ger as belng greater than that taken
dally by occupants of automoblles. |

| two

the goods of the country. Later | wan
sent Into the Interior to buy curios,
of us belug sent together for
greater safety. Hob Britton, not much
older than myself, wns my companion,

Iu one of the towns we heard of a
rajali whose brother or solbe other
relative had disd childless, aud the
rajali had inberited his effects.  Not
enring to keep duplicates, he had offer
ed 1o #11 many articles.  Bob and 1

called on Wi, sond be-exhibited his
wares, ireaiing us at the sowme thme
royally While we were Largaining

he fenstidd us I the room eecuplsd by
the women, whilch was a groat honor,

The delights of salling through the air | Unfortunately for 1ob and we we
she describes as moch greater tham | oo 000wl _
those of bouncing o¥er a country road Belng permitted (o room wisre we
a8 h’llﬂl.l‘ CAE. |Ilhlu't|. we s voled o gvies ecach to
Mim Grauvilie bagan ber l".“"mnm'l & pretty Indlan plel. Fiew iy 1 nilsw
wdih- PUI‘" of C. 8. Rolis, the Joung I l'llll’ He and the girl e was with |
Engiish nobleman who was killed whllol Bad strolled away bnip o sort of In
making an aeroplape Glght In England | o e pardens L lncited my
B 1n-lllllllhl--n oy o o L the siine way,
but she gave me a look thal was nll

White Tulle Bridal Veil,
Prospective June brides will be Inter-

| ested In the accompanylog lllustration |
| of a bridal vell
ed with oringe blossoms.

It s of tulle decorat- |
Fushlous I I

]
|

brida) vells are never radical, but the
one shown I8 up to date and could not
belp but please any bride and add to
her attractiveness,

Useful Present For a Bride.
Instend of the usual shower friends
of a bride who was recently married

her a box labeled “the things you have
forgotten.” Iuo it there were balls of
different kinds of twine In bolders by

to cut the siring, » bottle of fountaln
pen Ink, bulls of varfous widths of
tape, eards of buttons, iseluding shoe
buttons and the cord by which to sew
them on (the kind with tags on the
ends), severa! lead pencils, pads of pa-
per of different sizes, a corkscrew, a
tack hnmmer with elaw, tags and Ia
bels for bottles, boxes and packages,
spools of thread of varlous sizes and
papers of needles, a bottle of mucilage
and a tube of gloe, several sheets of
wrapping paper nnd some other every-
day needfuls.

Chiropodist With a Grievanoce.
Miss Emily A. Chapman is a chi
ropodist of Los Angeles who was re
jected by n chapter of the Daughters
of the American Revolution. Bhe main-

was formerly n member of the Quaker
City chapter in Philadelphia, but could
not get three women from that chapter
to Indorse her when she went west.
She says she will bring the matter be-
fore the national body, and the result

I8 belng watched with Interest. Mam-
bers of the D. A. R #ay there muat
have been some other reason than

that assigned, as many of the daugh-
ters work for a living.
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E Put Yourself in the
'+ Ad-Readers Place...

# Whon you write your classified
@ nd—or any kind of an ad—iry to
@ inclnde In it just the
@ you'd like to find If you were
# ad-reader and were Jooking for
& ad of that kina:

& If you 4o this—to even a small &
& extent—your ad will bring Re &
& BULTSA!
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|

| Into another room where were

camtentsd my
ot hers
[ 4 b

the warning | needed. |
pelf with remalping wilth the

Bob and the glrl e was with
malned away frou the rest of us for
pome time. When he returned he ap-
prared to be quite proud of hlmself,
though the girl's face wore a fright
ened ook A4 wOon us we wore alone
he told me that he had taken the
sweetest kisg he had ever tasted. |1
asked him If e was sure he was un-
obwerved, and e sald he saw no one

about, bnt while his Hps touched the
girl's she had uttersd a suppressed
seream. It was lmiediately after this

that the twa returned

When we rejoined the rajah bhe ex-
prossed @ hope that we bad enjoyed
ourselves e wan very offusive In
his offers of hospltality and fricndship. |
e asked us bow we were pleased with
the ladles. nnd when we expressed |
ourselves delighted he sald that we |
had not seen the most benutiful,  He
clapped his hands, u servant appeared,
he give an order in & tongue we did
not understand, the servant withdrew,
and In a few minutes our host led us
sewem- |
bledd severnl of the handsomesi ndian |
womien | have ever ween, The rajah
introduced ud, then left us, saylng
that he wonld tnke & nap

One of the women, apparently with
the consent of the others, took Bob un-
der her especial care, another took
me, nnd It wasn't long before, under
prefense of showling us some of the
rafah's most valuable curlos, they led
ws Into n soit of rooms flled with
enough rare artlcles to stock a muse-
Bob and 1 soon got luto separate
rooms. My companion and 1 sented
ourselves on n divan nand were chat-
ting about the curlos when 1 noticed
that she had bheen using some sirange
perfume.  She gradually drew nearer
to me, and | noticed a deathly siek.
ness coming ever me. An instinct of
welf preseryation, I suppose, led me to
get up from the divan, My next Iden
was to find Bob. 1 staggered Into en-
other room. There was Bob with his
Hps glued to those of the girl he was
with. Seelng me, she unwound her
arms from abont him, and he fell to
the floor. 1 went to him, bent over
him and knew that he was dead.
There wis a door near by opening |
into a garden. | managed to get to It
and passed out. The fresh alr revived
me, and, regaining the strength of my
legs. I ran Hke a deer anywhere to get
awny from the horrible death I had
barely egenped.
1 returned to Caloutts and told my
story. Nothing could be done In the
‘mptter; It is not the polley of the Brit-
fah government to punish Indians who
take revenge on Europeans for such
offonises,  Dritton's sudden death re-
celved no officlal notlee whatever, 1
wnx consldered to have made a Jucky

encn e
oy ind. ek o £, il .

ed Bob and me had been fed on-
polson and were In the 1ijtih's service
a8 secret executionsrs,

INTERCOLLEGIATE ORATORY

EUGENE, March 27—The Inter-
Collegiate Oratorical Association, com.
posed of the alght leading colleges of
Oregon, has been In existence for
nineteen years. Nineteen ocontesta

have been held. The Univarsity of
Oregon leads with five victorles to
her credit. Pacific College and Mo

& | Minnville College tie for second

# | with four first places each, 1a-

@ | motta University, Pacifie University

#|and Albany College tio for third

& | place, with two vietor oach, The
Oregon Agrieultural Col and the
Monmouth Normal 8¢ have heen

@ | unfortunate, neither of them

POPOPPOPOISPPIROIOS

e

aver
having won a first place. In the last
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