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ND you're sure that you won't |
forget, Rody™
“I'm sure that 1 will™™ re

torted Hoderick Ferrol, hils |
admirable patienee worn to a frazzle |
by the repented Injunotious of his sis
or. “If you tell me once nguln that |
the basket with the bit of bloe yara|
tled to the bandle ts to be left at the |
doctor's on wy wuay to the depot and |
the basket with the pluk yarn on the
handle Is to be tnken to the city and
given to Consin Sasmunn, PH leave both
of "em at home!™

“That might be better than g--ltm'l
‘Em mitsed ant™ saranentad MWeg Sploes
dryly. “I've had hard b'Ued und ﬁ:iur!'d;
eggns every Enster for De. Dobbs” ba
blew ever sinee bhe had any bables to
color ‘em for, and 'm sure 1 don't

know what Busauna would say If you
was o go visitin' het to the ety and
pever tuke her a fresh egg for her
Lireak fst [

“There's the team vow,” sunouneed
Ferrol, glancing out of the window,
He pleked up a basket (n each hand,

His sister r-'mu-ah-.l bhim with frank
admiration.  “No one will ever take
you for a farer!" she declared,
"When you get «lnh' clothes on il &
white shirt and collnr™

“Aw, gqult fooling!" ndvisod the great, |
brawny tndividual whose helght dwarf:
ed her lttle kitchen. ‘Mt takes more |
than clothes to make n country chap!
look ke a elty man, and 1 dou't know
that I want to look like one either!™ he
supplementsd stanchly.

“Rody,” sasd Mrs. Spleer rather wist.
fully, “1 wish you'd bring back a
w"'..!l

*Me!™ His Inough was short—and bit
ter, “There aln't any city girl that's
going to marry me! Though* be mildal, |
and his honest face darkened, “It's no
trick ot all for a elty man to marry
most any conntry girl he wants to!"

“You aln't got over that affair of
Rose Curtls yet, then ¥ she asked gen:
ty. |
“No,” bhe replled, “and 1'm not Hkely
to!"

Then hie sald goodby, gripped his bas
kets tighter and was striding down the
path from the farmhbouse to where his |
hired man held the tenm ut the gate. |

The latter drove In order to bring back |
the horses from the depot, His master
ordered him to draw up as they reached
a gabled frame house on the elge of
fown,

"T've got to lenve these colored eggs
for the Dobbs children,” bhe explained.
“La's see! The basket with the pink
ytrn on the handie Is the one that's got
the hard ‘led In, Joan sald. 1 told her
1'd remember.”

The doctor's wife opened the door for I-

Gaster :

| could but have known how many seem-

HE LEANED PORWAKD AND KISSED HER.

him,

“Oh!" she exclalmed. “iow good of
dear Mrs, Spleer to remember the ehll
dren, 'l ot these by for them till
Easter morning,"

Mrs, Spleer might not have maintaln-
ed an nnshaken conviction of her biroth.
er's  metropolitan  appearance I she

el enger to take him to see the rulns
of the big fire. But Roderick, if a conn.
trytun, was not gullible, and he kept
stenlght on 1o the street ears. He found
the place he sought, a tidy IiHtle frame
house awny out on Park nvenue. And
his Cousin Busannn, who resembled
nothing s0 much a8 an overblown pe-
ony, gave him a bolsterous welcome.
He must sTay with Tom and herself
while In the ecity. And how were all
the folks? And dld Joan Splecr really
send her some fresh oggs? Well, they
would be n treat, sure snough, for ‘twas
ouly the millionalres who could be eat-
Ing eggs the months past. The very
might of a fresh egg would be & ecure
for sore eyvs, and she wns golng to
boll one that very minute, and he might
tell Joan she did that same,

Bhe unfustensd the cord around the
basket and took out the hoy that flled
the top. Then she flung up her fat
hands and fell backward a step. The
next Instunt she was rocking In a
paroxysm of laughter.

“Bince when,” she panted — “since
when did Joan Spleer's hena begin to
lay eggs the Hke of them 7"

“Well, T'll be hanged!” eojnculated
Ferrol. He was looking at the con- |
teuts of the basket. Thore were oggs,
to be sure, but eggs that were green, |
pluk, earmine, yellow and a combina-
tion of all these colors. “Joan told me

wrong, T bet! The basket with tha
pink yarn on the handle was to be left
8t the doctor's. The tlme she took
coloring "em tool!*

“Tell you what,” advised SBusanna,

| keop the Hfe in ‘em.

T,

suddenly strock with an lrupir-nr-n
“you take ‘em over to Rosle Ward.
She don’t Mve but four hlocks from
here. It's ltke as vot it's all her ehil-
dren 'l get for Easter, The bit of
pewing she ean get to do don't more's
You remember,
she ran away frowm our town with that

eity chap.”

“l remember” returned Roderick
grimly. *“Why, doesu't be wsupport
ber ¥

“Lapd, he's dead! 'Twas in the pa-
pers. He'd left her anyhow. He got

killed holding a man up. She's sup
ped sorrow, 1 tell youl"
Ferrol repinced the hay, “Tell me
just how to find the place,” he sald,
Was that the plump, rosy, pretty girl
he had loved—thts worn, pale woman
who opened the door of her two rooms
to him? His heart went out to her in
a graet wave of pity, of tenderness
[1le set the basket on the table.
“Rose!” he anid. “My poor girl!"
He took the heavy child gently from
ber lr!.-mbllu‘ arms. She flushed scar
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her on the forehemd. The litle girl

‘ellnging to her skirts looked up at him

timidly.
“Rodertck ™
down, sobbing.
us— ke thin!™
He sat down, set the baby on his
knee snd drew the little girl to his
alde. “Rose,” he vowed huskily, “it's
Goll's own mercy that lets me! 1
made & wistake about them eggs, and
Cousin Busanna thought your children
could play with * em Khe aln't got but
Tom, you know.” He looked around
the wretched place. “Roso, this alnt
a patch on the farm for comfort. Joan,
she's erazy to go off and lve with her
daughter. I'll be lu the city till Tuurs
day, COan't you and the children be
ready by then to go back with me?
“Roderick,” she faltered, “I'm not
the girl you—you used to love!”
“You're the only one 1 ever did love,"
be declared stoutly, “or that I ever
wiln*”
Her eyes shone,
softly, “it will be lke

LEGENDS OF THE LILY.

A Saint Among Flowers, an Angel In
Every Dud,

Worldwide sentiment has decreed the
lly to be a saint among fowers, and
the reason lllles are so appropriately
and extepsively used in the decoratior
of churches s wpot only because of
their symbolical meaning, but becnuse
they are the most perfect of Horai
types, eapecially the candidum and
harristl and e so enlled ealla Ny,
which, by the way, is not a Ny at all
but, us all agree that & rose by any oth
er name 18 Just us sweet, so the calla
18 the acknowledged type of nbsolute
stituesquensss of form amd purity of
color, and the beauty of these white
gowers befits solemn and lofty suor
roundings,

Legends in plenty cluster about the
Wy, Oune legend of very anclgnt date
gives the supposed origin of “the Uiy,
of all children of the spring the pniom
fulrest, too, where falr ones are™

Rose sald and broke
“That you should see

“0h," she slghed
like beaven!™

Long cenluries ngo augels coming aw)

celesti]l visitants th oarth found n
bare and gloowy in cowpnrison with
the eternal blooms of helr bome o

They entersd rocky tombe
and took the shining mauties off the
blessed dead and changed them to
flowers. From this cotes the beaut!
ful und poetic superstition that oo
Easter morning in every Iy bud s
hidden an angel,

A beautiful ancient tradition, which
is inserted In the Froto gospel of St
James und mentioned by Bt Jerome,
relntes that the candidates for the Vir
gin Mary's bhond after baving lnvoked
the Lord's blessing left each his own
rod or stafl In the temple in the even-
ing and that npext wornlog the dry
rod of Joseph was found green and
blossomed with llly flowers

Apother pretty legend s that Mary
on her way to the temple plucked &
iy, and upon pressing it to ber breast
it became white, “Lily of the Virgin,”
sMadonon flower” and several other
mystieal cames were given to the Uy,
LB Ving referviny: = wpvind, 4w
ower has been for centuries regarded
as a0 emblew of purity aud lanocence.
As Percivil says

Innocence shipnes In the lly's bell

Pure as the heart fn its native henven.

[ 'esigner,
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Historie Enster Kugs,

Wa reid that in the time of Louls
XIV, and Louls XV, after the Easter
mass, sied were brought to the king o
baskets handsomely gildid and wers
distributed by the monarch himself
to his bousehold, courtiers and serv
ants being all lncloded, These egm
were colored nnd some of them exquk
sitely decornted with Beripturnl sub
jects, For a long time several eggs
were preserved In the Versallles mu
senm that had been decorated by the
hand of two of the most celebrated art
ists of the last century and had been
given as a present to Vietoria, the
daughter of Louls XV,

Origin of Hot Cross Hans.

The hot cross buns of Good Friday
are really triced back to the pagns
worship of the sun, and it s probable
that the two conjoined female fgures
reprosent the virgin and mother of the
British Drulds or the dunl aspect of
the moon.

The Easter Bonnet,
A lttle dream of white
And a Ittle stroam of blue,
And that's the Easter bonnet
Our denr old swesthearts knew!
A kiss beneath that bonnet
Made your glad lips wish for twe,
And that's the Easter bonnet
That's sweet enough for you!
—Atlanta Constitution.
God's Sparrows,
Only a hird on his cross of fir
Look, you can see his foathers stie
And hear his wes notes soft and low
Like sohoes of songn from the long ago.
“T am not bearing my cross. you see,
For the croas tteolf I beartne me!
We never are heard to murmar, °1 must,’
But always twitter, ‘I trust! T trustl
For not a Nuttoring sparrow can fall
But Into his hand, who loveth all™

Lord, hear thy children when they pray;
Ilnh us thy sparows this Easter day!
~Willls Hoyd Allen

THE EASTER RABBIT.

Why My, Long Ears Is & Symbal of
the Festival,

For more sessous than one cares to
count the HKaster egg has been the |
familiar symbol of the great spring
festival, but of late years ancther om
bletn bhas begun to dlspute lts su
premacy In the coafectioners’ ahops,
and for some time the hares at Easter

have been slmost as numerous ss the Tll'l' Most llt‘llghtﬁll “a’ {o (Uross tht‘ (Unun(‘ut

Through Balt Lake City, Glenwood Springs, Leadville,
Pueblo, Colorado Springs and Denver.

egps. The hares are guite as often rab.
tits, delicate dlatinetions tn soology not
being the provinee of confectioners, but
in this ense they caunot go far out of the
way in confounding the two, becunse
{n symbology the antmals are tdentical,
and, moreover, to the American eye the
rubbit Is the more familiar form |

But why either?

What has the innocent rodent, nn|
George Ellot would say, “with fts saanll
nibbling plensures,” to do with the
grent festival of the resurrection?

Easter, though apparently a solar
festival In tts conuection with the
equinox, in realitynnd even as ordered |
by the COhristian choreh wlongs by | _
rights to the moon, and the hare, we
find, was In ancient and especiully ort
ental symbology Mentical with  the
woon, avross whose disk endless tum
bers of Hindoo mnd Japanese artists
bave paluted him,
brethren represent the moon as a rab-
bit pounding rice n a mortar.

The Buddbists had two different |
storles expliining the bare's presence |
i the moon. |

Oue was that Buddha once took the
shape of a bare, that he might feed a

he forevermore abldes.

w \ L
hile‘thelr Chitness e most sensational features of greon

bouse florienlture in Ameriea during
the last guarter of a century., Ouw
Easter
that ouly
balf of these plants are sold, that each
bears only two flowers (n good plant |

hungry fellow creature, and was trang. | "Dould have six to elght) and that the

lated 1n that form to the moon, where | PUDlc pays B0 cents a bud, It would
seem that the Awerlean people spend

A Daylight Ride Throungh Nature's

Art Gallery.

Passing Castle Gate, Canon of the Grand, Tennessce
Pass, Marshall Pass and the Royal Gorge.
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Trains Daily Between Ogden and Denver
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EQUIPMENT and SERVICE SECOND TO NONE
QEE K NO FLll'l‘llI:.l! BETTER ¢ Hi"l‘ BE I"OUNII

For dela:lcd Information, address
w.cC. chIIBE Genernl Agent.

124 Third Street

Portland, Oregon

forists ralse about 5,000,000
Hllos a year Assuming
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Traoe Manus
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The second myth, as told by Dr. Gu. | at lenst §2,600,000 for Enster lilies ev- | Anyonn sending m sketeh unﬂdnﬂin‘m:'.

bernatis in his “Zoologlenl Mythology.” |
seems more Ukely to be the genulne.
This legend says that when Indrea, dis |
guised as & fumishing pllgriio, was dy
Ing for food the bare, having nothing
to give him, threw himself Into the fire
that he might be roasted for his bene
fit, and the greateful Indra transloted
the animal to the moon.

There are several other reasons why
the hare was chosen to symbolize the
moon. One was that It s a pocturnal
animal and comes out at night to feed;
another that the female carries her
young for a month, thus representing
the lunar cyecle; another that the hare
waa thought by the anclents to be able
to change its sex like the moon, which |
as It wazed or waned was regarded |
ns masculine or feminine,

Bir Thomas Brown says that this was
affirmed by Archelaus, Plutarch and
many others. Pliny, who I8 not men-
tioned by Bir Thomas, gives It the
welght of his authority In his “Natural
History.” The historian of “Vulgar Er-
rors” devotes a chapter to the subjeet,
but s extremely cautious In his denl-
ings with It, considering It quite posas|-
ble that such a change might take
place, but In exceptional Instances only
and certainly not annually, as the an-
clents asserted, ‘

ery year.—Country Life In America
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DONT i
GET WET! %

ASKk YOUR DEALER FOR Tl't

SLICKER

MADE FAMOUS BY A PEPUTATION
EXTENDING OVER MORE THAN

HALF A CENTURY. 4
TOWER'S garments and
hats are made of the best
malenals in black or yellow
for all kinds of wet work.
SATISFACTION |13 cmmn IF YOU STIEK TO
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New Ice Cream Parlor Opening !

Soda Fountain.
utely pure and superior to all others.
present at the opening will receive a souvenir.

invite the public to be present.
Our Fountain and Fixtures are the best in the County and
our stock of Candies, Fruit, Cigars, etc., is new and fresh.

E Wish to announce to the Citizens of Hillsboro and
vicinity, that we will have our Ice Cream Parlors
open for business on Saturday, April 22, and we

Everything is new

We handle Swetlands Famous Ice Cream--the cream

that satisfies all.
socials and parties.

prices that please.

Reasonable rates when furnished for
We are also the sole agents for Rus
sel & Gilbert’s Confectionery. The best on the market at
This candy also sold in small boxes.

The accompanying is a photo of our new Sanitary

WINLKKIES & OILSON.

A system of improved coil and drum makes the soda absol-
Don’t forget our opening, everyone




