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The Kind Yon Have Always Dought, and which bas been
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signaturs of

and has been made nnder his pors ‘
ﬁ{m.{ sonal supervision since its infiucy.
g Allow no one todecelve youin this,
All Counterfeits, Fmitations aod  Just-os-good ** nre but
Experiments that treifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Expericnvce aguinst, Experiments

What is CASTORIA

Castorin is a harmless substitute for Onstor O, Pare.
gorie, Drops anid Soothing Syreps. It 18 leasunt. It
contalns neither Opium, Morphine nor oiber Nureotle
substance, 1ts age I8 its guaranteo, 16 destroys Worns
and allnys Feverishness, I cures Diarrhoon amd Wind
Colles Tt relicves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatuleney. 1t sssimilates the Food, regubites the
Stomach and Bowels, giving Lealthy sl notueal sleep,
The Children's Panacen—The Mother's Fricnd.
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CALOMEL WHEN BILIOUS? NO! STOP!
MAKES YOU SICK AND SALIVATES

Mepw's wmy

*Dodson’s Livr Tone s Harmless To| 7 e
Clean Your Skugglsh Liver
and Bowels, ant s Aol i i v

Uph!  Calomel makes yoli wlek ] Ir o Iituon's |
Larpible!  Take w dose of the dangorous | i
drug tonaght mnd tomorrow you way fose f Fi i ey
Iy s work b thetvliog \ Wi at
Calomel s mereury ar gl k=ilver |
hlel causes  neeroeid af L
Ualosmel, when It comws (heo it
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oatisen and oramping M oyem aec slyg
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Combination 'noumatic Sweeper

THIS Swiftly-Sweeping, Fao-Running DUNTLEY Swecper
cleans without rasing dust, wnd at the same time picks up
(| pins, line, ravelings, e, m ONE OPERATION. It ease
makes sweeping 4 simple tisk qui L‘.\ tinished. It reaches
even the most difhcult places, o .I eliminates the necessiy
of moving and hfting all heavy (ermiture
The Great Labor Saver of
small, ean enjoy reliel feom Brog
the danger of fying dist

i
|
l Duntley is the Pionver of Pnoumatic -'nu'd'ﬂﬂ'-'-

Hone—Every home, large or

drudgery and protection from

Has the combiration of the Poenmatic Suction Nozle and
revolving Brush, Very eaply operated anid shaolutely guss
anteed nﬁl‘.l buving a Vacuuin Cleatier, why not give

the “Duntloy '’ a 1xial in your lome at oo uyﬂu{'

Wirize rodoy for full partioulors
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PHCTE BT FRANK FOURNIEN

This is that morn—the resurrection hour
Of all the good that has within us died,
The hour to throw aside with passionate force,
The cruel bonds of wrong, and blindness—pride—
And rise into a level high of power,
Of strength—of purity—while those we love rejoice
With “clouds of angel witnesses” above
And all the dear ones who before

A e

HAIL MIRACLE OF
DEATHLESS LIFE

| Throughout the Ages the Spirit
cf Easter Has Voiced the
Highest Aspirations of
the Human Soul,

HE aplrit of Edster had (ta bivth
fr thut dim past when man's
wondering oyes  frst  vaguely

setiged the promise of the awall
fng seed, the wystery of bursting bud,
the miracte of reaorrectod e In leat
and flower, Down through the tount
lesa agesn bave thundeéred the ho
pannns of versal Joy, peans of welcome
to the rebory urth preguant with ite
gift of imunortality. Io every land,
pavage and clvilleed, ln every srep of
man’s uplife ffom Virbarism to ocul
e, from  preddetorie to modern
times each passing vear has wit-
nesscd the pusslonite rhythm of wall-
Ing. lamentution and agonized despales
Ing prayer for the dead god, until
at & mystic moment, penitential waorl

| fice and fasting, Wueping and mouri-

ing glve way 1o trapsports of Joy
which hall the vosurrected delty who
has broken agnin the grim gates of
death,

Wea Christians have
of the undying Kaster iden of death,
resurrection and lmmortality, of a
delty who dles (o wave the world aud

no  gonopoly

who rlees trlumphant from the dead |

That has been the radiant prineiple
of humanity's Instictive religion
from the early dawn of man's spirit-
unl life. The ancient temples of &
bundrad different rellglons have re-
sohoed to the lamentations for dead
deltles and their old whars have vi-
brated and thrilled with the joyous
hymng In bonor of resurrocted gods
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fundamental; while around thia Yden
In firewce, Carihnge and Rome cen
tored the most od of rites and
mysteries Strunee and sometlmos
horrible ln Bacrifice the cere
monles which ushered lp the reborn
world, rituals of worshlp  whith
drenehied altars with human blood in
Inltation of the god who died that
the world might live. In other plnces
the groat spring festival took the form
of joy transformed duto the abandon
of llcens But in all thess perver
#lons the contral Wlea remained ns an
expresaton of man's atiempt to fathom
tho secret of the universs and to ad
Just hia little life to lia awinl mys
Lerios

Weo moderns of todny can have no
adeguate coneeption of what the ad
vent of sprivg meant in the chlld
hood of mankind. In o way wa have
confjiered i ny and sdapted
rselves to thel anging moods, Hut
uven @ fow conturies ngo, man was al
most hopeless in the grip of a relent.
Iesa, pitiless rhythim of superfluous
plenty In summer and starvation and
doath In winter. It was only the
wirong and vigorous who survived the
winter's Oght with hunger. The an
cleny Lent wos in very fact o period
of walllsg and lawentation, for at
this time the gods seemed to have
deserted nnklud, aod the earth it
golf, the grewt mother goddess of fer
tility wuld forundity, apiwared to have
dled betioath thelr fest, The comiug
of spring, the resurrection of fertlls

iy, meant that man‘s despalring pray-
o

BoLE

wale

ou

thiat Kig mae
iia Lad 1

rifloes hmi Iu:l A vp:.ul and that
his battle with hunger was over. In
tho wharp yrod of biting Sooger which
anclent man viewsd os a ponlshment
infllcied by gols presiding over
the various aspects of nature and the
seasons, can be found the reason for
tineh that secmi strange and mon-
strovs 10 U In the old rellglons
Adogle was the god who represent.
ed the senrly decns and revival of

L

| e, an ainual death wnd resurrection

The germinal lden In found In almost |
all the myths of esvage peoples It 1

was the pervading ed in the falth of
the old Hindus; it inspired the an
clent Bgspian bellef ln unmortality;

| fn the pre-Christian eliglois of Baby-

fon. Ameivip and Asin Minor it Was
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CASTORIA

For Infants and Chiliren
in Use For Over 30 Years
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Signature of

Nothing is more painful than the
antics of a far woman trying to act
kinenish

from  Wester
Mediterrancan

His worghlp spread
Asla throughout the
Hitoral He was pictured an bleod-
ing to ddeath with the mod leaves of
sutumn and coming to life axain with
the froah green of spring Often Ado
ol was lmpersonntod by a Uving nian
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A Sluggish Liver Needs Attention

Let your Liver get torpid snd ¥on are
it for w spoll of misees, Evéreboby gots
ao atbhek ndaw amd then, Thoosanlis of

people kéep their Livers selive anil
liealthy by using Dro Ring's New  Life
I"ills _¥ine for the Stomach, too. Stop

Hillousness

thin Dietitions, 1'|-n-l'|-1u|.un
Iloadd. Only

mndd Tndigestion, Clear Uhe
25¢, 4t your Lruggist.

Children Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

have gone.

|

rifleed wpon the barvost
fleld, o the great Phoenician sanctu:
ary of Asthrre at Bybius the death of
Adonis was wourned to the shrill wail
ing nowes of the dute, with weeping
lnmentations and beallng of broastas,
but the next day the dead god was
belleved to rise from the dend and
to asvend to henven In the presence
of his worshipers, amid hymns of joy
nnd glad shouts of “Adonls is risen

W0 Vas B

from the dend!™ 1t 18 in the worahip
of Attls, however, that ocours the
modit striking regpemblates 10 many
af the pbservanoes of the Christian
Laster Altis was belleved to have
been miraculously horn of a virgin
wother wnd like Adonls to have died
v viplent death; rising from the dead
Wt the time of spring festival
Hildtous arginstie rites macked the rit-
unl of Atris worship (n Rome. Days
of blood und dronemen lllnruhld the

y of ree-
multitudes
. the unsexed
and Crhele, w0 the
drums and eymbale,
alishied thetiselves with knives, and
in willd, frengicd dances splattered the
altars with dripping blood: The effigy
of Aftia bound 1o & pine tree played
mn imporiant part in the cersmony
The Day of Blood™ witnogsed the
pertod of moursing over the eMgy of
the pod which wad aftersurd buried
I sepililier, The worshipsts prayed
and fasted fn walling sud lamenty

urrestion
flotkid to th
pricsts of Attls
muysic of flutes

Hon I8 préparation for the sacts
meninl menl Put when alght had
fllen the grief of the worshipors
Parred 1o pestntle #lndness in the Pas

tisal of Joy Hoddenly a lght shone
in the darkoese The tomb was opaned

nnd the temple thrilled to shouts that

told thar Attls had risen from the
dond A as the priest touched the
lips of the mourners with balm he
eoftly  whilopered 1u thelr ears the

thtings of gnlvation The resur-
reetladi of Attls was halled hy his
Villuries as A promiles  that
they, top, would ‘ssue triumphant
from the eorruption of the grave

A Dlessed sacramenial meal and »
baptien of blood wers among other
ceremsnien thit initiates, & ritual
which ineluded n sacrifice of virility
It meant new  aplritual
birth and remission of sins

for
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Whooping Cough
Woll—evervone knows (e
Pine Fo
Far-Honoy i a reanedy
Guiek

effeel of
e Bell's Pine-
whieh hrings
relief for Whooping Cough, loosens
the mueows, soothes the lining of the
thitont ond lutigs, and make the congh.
wpolls loss sovore. A family with growing
ehildren should not be without it. Keep
il handy for all Cough and Colda e, st
your Drugrist,
Elgotvie Ditlers & spring tonic

resls on Coughs
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I stodd on the outakirts
of n crowd wsurround
Ing n group of Sdlva.
tion Army people. No
one pald the slghtest
heed 1o this man with
the livid face and
ashamed eves.  Every
one
neck to gape at the
girl In the blue poke
honnet, who had just begun to sing Io

| & wotderful contralto volee:

I've found u friend in Josus;
He's wverything to me,
Fie's the Tairest of ten thot
waul
The Lily of the Vallsy,
In Him slone 1 wee
Al T necd 4o cleanse
wlindi

isand {o my

and make me fully

The martinl swing ot the musie
rolled up ke & battlecry, Many beat
theé miegsured rhythm upon the stones
of the street with their feel. The
hynin was plainly o favorite.

The man with the haggard, blanched
face and the eves that avolded other
wyes felt something roll down hie
cheel. He put up hls hand and 10 his
great surprise brushed away a tear
Ha tmmodiately walked away, won-
dering nt himsalf
In yeurs.

e walked aimiessly on, coming at l
last to o publlé gquare where benches |

were  plueed Hersa lie eat down

Next duy he wopt up and down the
sordid streets looking for work, Thern
wiad none for him By some mysterl
ols power, everyone to whom he ap
plied waa aware that he had  just
come from prison. He had often heard
his fellow convicts tall of the “hound-
ing of the pollee’ He realized that
hoe was now experiencing that ordeal
Ho grew gie bitter as he
IV Just us thay

niore and t
et anch frésh rebil
told tne™ he sald divagely to him:
welf: “no place In the world for a
fallbird

An day by day went by without any
tirospect of bettor fortunes, s seared
heart grew lke granite., Heo came to
hate evervthing and everybody: to
roallze In the dopths of his sounl that
he was not only an outcast, but an
Ishmaslite, his hand against every
man.  He began to wouder how soon
It would be tefore he would go back.
AL least, there he could have shelter
nod food, He corsoled hlinsulf with
the thought that if dpelery refused him
hie living the wtate would not

o often thought of the other man;
the one who so glihly swore him intn
prigon; who had worked next ha deak
In the bank: who koew where the
muoner wenl, There had beon hours In

his coll when he had sald coidly to

bimeelf, “When 1 get oul—"
The slnister thought began vow (o

bhaunt Lim again. I e was lo go
back, Le sald, It might us well ba tor
murder as for ansthing else, hetter,
j“ ..,f > W
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Here Ha Sat and Thought

perhaps, for his misery would be
the sooner over

S0 he hegan now to look I erowds
for & face. He had watched the bank
and discovered that the other man
wan uo longer there. He sald to him-
welf that when he found the face he
would follow It. It sbould not hide
from him, He Inughed grimiy at the
ldea. Thore wera no walls thick
enough, no doors strong encugh, to
¥eop him from his enemy when once
he had found him.

It wus the end of Holy week, and
the forists’ windows were a glory
Roses, Annunciation lilles, violeta, jon-
Quile—a mase of beauty and perfume
tempted the eyes of all passersby,

About :Fe Hime an ACIress recoy-

ers from ong anack of matrimony
she has another.

Our idea of true faith is thatol a
man who adverises for the returu
of & lost umbrella,

Childrer Cry
FOR FLETCHER'S

was craning hlul

Ho had not went | dered meditatively from flower to flow-

\fl/
Even the man—the Ishmaelite, the
jaliblrd—pauded and looked In mt the

hianks of biooin In the windew of a

shop.  His somber eyes roamed over
the Muunting tullps, the etately rosas,
ntid rented onow cluster of tiny white

flowery, modestly Hlding under thelr
waxen leaved  Yoes; thore they were
-hits mother's Nowers—the Howers

lits young wite had loved
‘O-ooh!” aighed a obhlidish voloe by
him

Bowlby, the lalibird, looked down. A

Lttle wlip of o girl stood there look
Ing I the window at the elaborite
flors! display, She was o tidy Jittle
girl, nithough her clothing was worn
and thin. She had golemn eyen zind
a qualutly demure alr Cne  poor,
serpwny Uitle fingar was pointing at
the flowers, “"That's mine” she Was
murmsring, “an’ that's mine,” the
finger shifted, “an’ that—ok! an'
that!™ She drew n long breath as if

the cup of her joy was overflowing and
pregsed her solemn 1fttle foce closer
to the window

The man looked sharply at her. He
found himsell smiling at her enthual
A& Then he thought differently
sbout it and scowled Bot still he
Hngered watching the child  Some
thing about her went to his lonely,
weared heart, At last ho spoke “Ho |
you own them all, do you, little giri?* |
he asked, and was ampazed at the
sound of his own volee.

The child looked wup.
muking belleve," sho =ald shyly

“Would you like to own them all™
he asked, stll wondering why he
should speak to anyone.

“I' love flowers,” sbhe hesitated. |'

“Tell me”
had to
{ake

She looked earnestly in the windew
agaln, and once more the lttle claw:
ke finger cama Into play., It wan.

sald the man,
chooss,

“If you
which would you

“I Didn"t Treat You Square”

or, untll It paused at the liles of the
valley. “I'd choose them," sho sald

Tho man gave a Hitle start. “Why ™
he questioned. not unkiodly.

“On sald the ohlld, “bacause thoy |
are such weeny llttle things—fairy |
flowers, [ think; but” she added.
primly and with s strangely old alr,
“flowerd do not become me.”

“Why pot™

“Becauss,
ber eves regolutely away
window,

The man slowly drew Wis hand out
of thoe pocket of his rough frioze coat |
and glanced at the sllver In his palm. |

You stay here n minute, Hitle girl,
o sald

He went into the florist’s. “How
much for a bunch of ltlles of the val
ley ™ he asked the pert, buxom young
woman behind the counter

‘Dolinr o dozen duripg Easter”
responded,

Oh, Easter, that was It' He had for
gotten thers was wuch an iostitation.
“Well, do the beat you can for 60
conts,” he auswéred, laying the money
on the counter,

When he came out with the 1lles
Iu his boand, Wis quaint little frlend
was stlll fattenlng her face against
the window, “Here, chlld,
tske thege.

She did not speak at first;
thin hands trembied with excitement
#d b bent o give the flowers to her,
#he took them. and for & moment beld

from the

nhe

| them clowe ngainst her face. How
food you are!™ abe sald.
*Now, T'8 Y walk 2 with

he wahl mnl.lls
thief may molest you."”

Ther came to a tenament, hofors
which the child paused “This In
wWhere | live, " she sald. "Please, sir,”
ghe murmured timidly, “will You go up
o cur door with me! Thers v &
, dreadful boy on the foor below ua,
wnd | am afrald he might take my
Nuwers,
| Together they mounted the dark
stalrway, On the third foor there
was & sudden rush and a whoop; hot
the man soon settled the “dreadiul
boy.” who returned to his lalr, murs
log a wore hoad and burating with
‘ wrath.

AN o two were mounting the last

Vi ‘or wome oiher

e eSS AT I

After 4 young man has called on
o girl ar least three nights in one
week she imagines there is an
odor of orange blossoms in the
dir.

The self-made man forgess to list
himself when the assessor calls.

| Qhildren Cry
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|
‘l was just |

| tdles us i,

| him!

Row et the s be Joytul, *
Let carth her song begin, t

Let the round world keep triumph, |
JRnd an that is therein, i
Tnolsible and visivle, i

Thelr motes let all things blend, |
For €brist the Cord hath ristn,
Our joy that hath no end,

fight of stairs the sound of & glorious
voles was heard singlng:
He'll tever, nny
Not ¥l
He's 1
“It's
eried
Army,

ot lenve o
fotahko me

Lily of the

‘\'.I ¥

Grace’” e child
ftom the Balvatlon
week and

Caplnin
jovously

She comes svery
she explal il whe
slngs, ob. g0 beautifuily ! She rushed
through o Hall-open door, calling ex-
citedly: “Papa. Captadn Grace, look!"

The man ceught a glimpse of &
soung woman lo a bius gown, ot her
knoes serubbing the floor. Then he
Dheurd o wen's volee say: VBack nxain,
demr And at that volce the bheart
of the Juilbird trembled In itw rook-
hewn tomb

Never the walls so thick, never the
doors sb sirong au th keep Wim from
his enemy when once he Lad found
Well, be hud unwittingly trailed
him. There he was, in there, alone,
with & helpless woman and child. Why
did be healtale?

"“Where did you get your
the volce went on

flowera™

“A man bought them for me.,” the
! ehild  woswered—"a kilod wan, who
fetched me home  Come n!" she

replied the ebild, turtiiog |

“wo aroe too poor' |

| ¥You re oul’

he wald, |

but her |

called, runnuing back to the door. and

| selzing the Jalibird’s havd—"come e

and eoi my papa’
across the threshold
looked at eavh other

The jalitird's fArst (hought was,
"You can't Kill a dving man" for the
mun In the room, who sal bolstered
up In bed. and who looked st him
with startled eyes, was manifestly
1]

She pulled him
The two men

“Why, ho stammered.  “So
Well, I'm mighty ziad.
And you found my little mirl* She's
all I've got, Tom. My money, boma,
wife, health—all gone 1've only her
lefr.”

The Salvation Army girl had stopped
serubbing. She was stlll on her knens
watching the two tnen, She had wit-
negsed oo many tragedies of the
alumas not to realize that she was
face to face whih a orbuls, The vis
itor's sllenco was ominous. His heavy
eyea were fixad intently on hin enemy
as & vielon of all bl sulferin, passed
before him

The slck man put out an imploring
hand. “Tom," he pleaded, "I didn't
treat you square. And I've had my
pay. 1t was | who ruined you, who
pent you up, and 1 porjured—'

The futennity of her father’s speach,
the palior of his face, slarmed the
ehild, who ran to him aod throwing
her arima albout bim, erlod: "Paps,
papa’ Don't you look like that!"

The jalibird looked at the trembling
Hittle eremture clinging to hor battered
Wil K uf “ -‘n-in i

Tom,'

Add kb slie loc Wil
suddenly the stons was rolled away
trom the sépulcher of his soul wnd
an augel sat there

Raaching oul his hand he took that
of the sick man. “ICs wll right, BUI"
he sald husklly, "Don't say another
word"—a  emile  traosfgured  his
maskiike free—"bofore the ehill”

“Glory to God!" eried the Salvation
Army glrl In an ecstasy. “Ho's got the
vietory."”

An hour later ne he reached the
atreet door Captain Grace wan walt
ing for him. Bhe rouched bim gently
on the arm. "Come down lo the bar
racks with me, brother,” she sald,
“The commander will be glad to see

you"
ST
Your Child's Cough isa Call r
Help
Don't put off tresting « .
Cough. It not only sayes 1 |

but often leads to mare seri - g L
“‘hynk" Youd on't haseio e K g's

New Iliscavery i junt the renmly v ur
{ il needs. T4 ix oade with soobli g
healing and antiseptio babams Wi
quiekly cheek the Cold atwwoobie your
Child'w Cough away. Yo o/0s bom b
the Cough or how  lorg o whilig,
Dir. King's New Disoove ¥ w)l -'op iy
ﬁunumml Junt got a bo (e (o your

st and try it
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