\nﬂl ‘has bought a
: ~ Now, he'll get acquainted
"m nin troubles.

o Itis pmao buy a cement houso
_With a root garden for $2,600. We sup
 the ce!lar would be extra.

e ‘Elberta peach crop and the Ak
wheat crop are friendly rivals,
N both are mn of promise this year.

rmany has ordered another Zeppe-
In airship. Germany must have de-
c_i!ultokefp on trying until she gets
.,:ood one.

There is no use in fighting the.in-
evitable. A prominext college is add-
h to its courses one to teach men
M to cook.

Imlners tell us that small hats will
be the fashion this year, but it is not
Fm that the priees will be any small-
8 Not that Dr. Wiley has taken unto
Simself a wite we are curious to know

~whether she can make the pies that
Mhor used to make.

"Ro divorced woman or actress who
' married a peer will be presented

,‘the English court. This s very
on the actresses.

; woman of 84, living on Lonx Is-
3and, saws her own wood. And no
‘Dody rebukes her for entrenching on
" mman’s sphere of activities.

‘Vaiar college has celebrated her

ieth birthday, and has silenced all

_gynical critics by not_claiming to be
| day younger than she really is.

Pittsburg woman wants a divorce
jecause her husband treats her sister

‘affectionately. Yes, younger sis-
;. Why ask superﬂous questions?

.Huﬂnn professors have discovered

at water is a valuable anesthetic.

long someone may prove that

* 8 Ii equally good for drinking purs
”.

Two French vaudeville critics re-
wently fought a duel. They should |
Bave stuck to the pen, which in the-
ory at least is considered mightier,

ERUSALEM, the sad-
eyed daughter of
the past, the keep-
er of the 'histories
of man, the motier
of immortal mem-
ories, who ancient-
ly received the
word Divinian and
brought it forth, a
light to, light the
world! How solemn
and how pitiful she
sits upon the rocky
fastness of her hills,
locked in the gaunt
arms of her two
ravines and looking
out across the riverless canons and
unfruitful slopes, even to the lifeless
valley of the salt sea of the Plain
Forlorn and brought to desolation in
her sad old age, a childless and de-
serted Niobe, or some old goddess
shorn of deity, she yet, amid her
squalid poverty, holds out to you the
sacred chalice of remembered things,
and sends her temple veil to let you
through into. the holy of her living

see that past—

past. But In the spirit only may you -

for outwardly she

bears no scep-
tered majesty,
as Rome or
Athens do; with
which to point to
you the footprints
of her memorial
hours.-About her,
her prophetic
desolation Hes
and misery has
clothed her as a
garment — from
the waste and
barren aspect of
her limestone
hills, unfruitful

and accursed
with only here
and there a gnarled and blighted
olive tree—a lonely palm—a gloomy
cypress, to dot their white and wind-
swept slopes; from bookless Kedron
and arid Hinnom, to the poverty and
squalor of her streets.

Viewed from afar, indeed, some re-
minder of past-dignity still clings
about her. High-perched upon her
gion-mount, surrounded by her crum-
bling, massive crenelated walls, en-
forced with bastion and many an
ancient tower, there is a martial, an
tique grandeur in her look, not out -of
keeping with her early pride.

But once within the walls, the splen-
dor fades, and disillusionment falls
heavy on the spirit. Close-crowded,
stony, colorless, the gray walls of the
houses rise on either side of narrow,
filthy streets, each with its door re-

i A prominent railroad man says that |
‘Burope leads the United States in-the |
mumber of railroad wrecks. She's
‘Wwelcome to the prize for this line of |

The report that a Germafi plumber
has been raised to the Prussian nobil-
4ty by the kaiser leads us to believe
that some foreign correspondent has

Peen hitting the pipe.

*@irl students are smarter (han
’*’l .opines the president of Vassar

lege. But men mode better foot-
Nl players, and what is a college
without a football team?

The Marys of England are combin-
Sng for the purpose of buying Queen
Mary a coronation gift. The Queen
stands a chance to get a manicure
et or a photograph album.

i read in the papers the other day
of a man who got a divorce because
womén he married was a pick-
pocket. It seems to me that is es-
fablishing something of a precedent.
What wife isn't?

3
A chicken in Ohio has swallowed a
#$200 diamond ring and its owner re-
. fuses to have the culprit killed. The

vealing want and wretchedness and
dirt, each with flat roof and tiny
cupola—monotonously similar, mo-
notonously mean. No pavements dig-
nify the streets, and through their
mire foot passengers, camels, mules
and horses jostle each other in close
and unsavory contact, while here and
there an overspanning arch shuts out
the strip of radiant sky that alone
makes it tolerable. Now and then, in-
deed, some more pretentious building
meets the eye—a convent or a church,
a mosque with dome and minaret, a
bit of Roman ruin, or a glimpse of
plcturesque and Oriental arabesque.

Yet little by little Jerusalem spells
out her message for you—from David's
tower, which Herod built where
David's palace stood, and in whose
shadow Christ must once have rested;
from Omar's mosque that fills the
ancient temple site with barbaric
splendor; from the mouldering ruins
that mark the enclosure of the
Knights of St. John; from Roman tow-
er, from crescent and from cross, the
city speaks to us.

Her fates and her vicissitudes be-
long to those historic moods that
make the whole world kin. Sinde
David built her first, on Canaan's sofl,
she has felt the ambitious pulse alike
of Babylonian, Assyrian, Egyptian, Ro-

MOSQUE OF OMAR

city of the Pslamist and the King;
the witness yet of splendid Solomon—
a memory and a hope to be fulfilled.

The Moslem holds her second but
to Mecca in her sanctity—for here the
prophet's heavenward journey was be-
gun—and here the Mosque of Omar
stands, mosf splendid monument of
Islam, A wondrous thing—this Dome
of the Rock, indeed. Surrounded by
great walls it stands on Mount Moriah
-—where once the temple stood—gar-
dens, fountains and shady palms sur-
round it; arcades, with minarets and
multiple-pointed arches form its ap-
proach. While from a marble plat-
form rises the mosque itself—a glis-
tening marvel of encaustic tiles, blue
and green, purple and gold—all inter-
iaced in delicate arabesques—the only
piece of Oriental splendor in all this
dismal Oriental town!

But now at Easter week Jerusalem’s
sleep is broken and all her streets.are
filled with busy life and color, for now
three faiths keep festival, and pil-
grims flock from near and far to pray
at their most sacred shiines.

From the entempted Doric hills of
green (those earthly slopes of Jove's
Olympia) Greece, with her golden suns
and silvery olive groves; from far
Siberia; Auroran haloed daughter of
the North; from Jaffa and the Sea
of Galillea; from: crescent-crowned
Damascus, have they come—a pled
and motley throng that overflows the
stredts, impassably. Here you may
see the native peasants in bright yel-
low turbans and striped robes; Ar-
menian pilgrims with their broad red
sashes; Jews in Oriental garb, or with
the curls and fur cap of the Pharisee;

Rolling the

\ [ = rrut’-m" ‘
WHERE: JE5US WAS BORN
Russians, knee-booted,
haired Greek monks; Turkish sol-
diers, black-skinned dervishes, Nu-
bians, Hindoos, Persians, Tartars,
Arabs—a very picturesque kaleido-
scope of nations—a sea of tropical
florescence that ebbs and flows be-
neath the moon of faith, whose phases
change, but whose great circling truth

is one eternally.

Borne on the surge and resurge of
the human tide you find yourself in-
evitably cast up before that central
rock of Christendom, the pale Church
of the Holy Sepulchre. But not to
pause for long. The Romanesque and
vaulted limestone vastness of the
place seems earthly, tawdry, bare of
that dignity its site should have en-
dued it -with; and so, although {ts
gilded splendors mark the homage of
barbaric ages, aithough the spot is
drenched with martyrdom although
the knees and kisses of centuries of
worship have worn the stones away
with rapt sincerity, although the can-
dle lights burn solemnly about the
rosy-hued Anointing Stone, elthough
the very tomb itself be here, yet all
the tinsel, pomp, theatric pageantry,
but -mar the thrill, the sanctity and
the transcendent sweetness of that
Life, that Death—so simple and s
great.

No, not here; but rather in some
quiet olive grove without the walls,
where it may be that once he sat
alone; where spring”is showing now,
despite the ages’ blight, the early
green and silver of the leaf; where,
beneath the rounded Pascal moon,
Jerusalem looks fdir and beautiful and
clothed in mystery; where faintly
comes the calling of the muezzin from
the tower, the glad hosanna from the
far-off church, blending in unison of
praise to the one God; here may the
city’s immemorial heart beats reach
your ear, the ultimate spirit-whisper
of her soul, the silent music of her
Calvary, the message of the deathless-
ness of life, whereby .forlorn Jeru
salem still hopes, even while she looks
out over Kedron's naked gorge and
Moab’s purple and eternal hills. be
yond the Valley of the Salt Dead Sea.

and:- long-

Stone Away

the majestic event which
Easter -commemorates {8 not only
religious and spiritual in its true
signification but mundane and com-
monplace and familiar and secular,
It is an incessant event in every life.

Thus

The suggestion of the true philos-
ophy is rather in the words of the
young Galilean to Nicodemus: ‘“Mar
vel not that I have said unto thee,
Ye must be born again.” Growth is
not otherwise possible, and life with-

Mass. Send for s free u'mple.

: A Real Treat.
“What ye eatin’?”
“A dime’s worth o’ salt wid some
peanuts in ft.”—Judge.

lmportam to Miothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure Femedy for
infants and chlldren and see that it

Bears the

Signature of

In Use For Over 30 'Yeara.
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

It's no use a church advertising the
Bible when it is dodging its bills.

Garﬁéld Tea purifies the blood di-
cates rhenmatxsnl:) gout and other dnu.e-.em

A suspicious woman raises a large
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ﬁom

blood is poor and filled mth the
from diseased kidneys or inactive

llver, the “heart is not only starved but
poisoned as well. are many con-
ditions due to impure blood—such es
.dropsy, fainting spells, nervous debility
or the many scrofulous conditipns, ulcers,
‘‘ fever-sores,’’ white syellings, etc. Al
.can be overcome and by

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Discovery.

This supplies pure blood—by aiding digestion, increasing assimilation and ime
parting tone to the whole earcuhtory system. Its a heart tonic and a great deal
more, having an alterative action on the liver and kidneys, it helps to ehmmato
the poisons from the blood

To enrich the blood snd iicrease the red blood oorpuscle‘, mereby feeding
the nerves on rich red blood and doing away with nervous irritability, take
Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dtsoovery and do not permit a dishonest dealer -
to insult your intelligence with the ** just as good kind.”” The ** Discovery "
hes #0 years of cures behind it and contains no nlcohol or narcotics. Ingredx-
ents plainly printed on wrapper.

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Adviser is sent- ﬁn on receipt of
stamps to pay expense of wrapping and mailing only. Send 31 one-cent stamps
for the French cloth-bound book. Address: Dr. R.V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y

ONE THOUSAND 40 ACRE

IRRIGATED FARMS in-

Glorious CALIFORNIA
Almost Given Away

REATEST OPPORTUNITY since UncleSam’s free land
days in the Mississippi Valley. We are different from
any other irrigation organization. We have a record

of irrigating 400,000 acres in the Twin Falls Country, Idaho,
at a cost of upwards of ten million dollars. We shall. spend
as much or more in the Sacramento Valley, California, to
make one of the finest rurs communities in the world.
You have & great advantage in buying an irrigated farm
now bn our ten-year payment plan. With a small payment
down, you can make the fasm earn all the rest of the pay-
ments. Itis better than getting a Governmext farm for
nothing, because we already have invested in necessary
improvements an amount equal to several times your first
payment. Eighty square miles now ready. Thousands of
acres already sold.” The most profitable dalty region in the
world. An unexcelled fruit country. The finest alfalfa
country. Hogy, poultry, oranges,
peaches, prunes, sugar beets, sweet
potatoes, beans or any other special
crop will make you lots of money
with intelligent handling. Our
promises are all backed by money
and plenty of it.  We have dealt
with thousands of mhnwdh.n
kept faith with them all. We want
This is YOUR opportunity.
out the coupon ard mail today.

REAL ESTATE,

W%&‘*’m %
"'.';"m**'

265 La Selic su-eef.‘gihco.m e

Please send free information about Sacramento Valley.
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man, Saracen and Turk. By all alike |

only way out of it is to set the chick-
en in a ring and wear it.

A Chicago lady wants a divorce be-
gause her husband shut off her charge
‘@ccount at the departmeunt stores. It
‘probably comes under the head of
gruel and inhuman treatment.

An Evansville, Ind., widow has just |
pexed her ninth husband. Massa- |
usetts spinsters may be informed, if |
fhey wish to have particulars, that she
"% 70 years of age—and wealthy.

A fat men's club in New England |
3 discovered that few fat men are
minals, and that most good-hearted

right-minded men tend to take |
flesh, for they are naturally men
stout hearts.

.+ A St. Louis woman left instructions
o her will that her dog should be shot, |
id buried after her death. Thus do

) gradually ¢limb up from the days
hen men caused wives to be
ed._m tl!em.

vummer ia Washington state
d  the tcmmine population by
. that 'women are worse lars
‘men. He bhas no exceptions,
protests bem to come in,

are ‘&9‘ He Itke ladies
ir opinion of him.

nllcnht says that
n “life 1s on the

t

AR

, hates of kings!

| tion shrouds her.

has she been coveted, and fought for
and possessed. She has seen mighty
empires rise and flourish and pass
into the misty limbo of forgotten

; things. And from her own ashes and

the dust of falling nations she arises,
and while they vanish she remains.
Wars and destructions, and the
What wonder that
the land is desolate, and that the city
sleeps In wretchedness, with but the
dreams of vanished splendor woven

| for a crown?

Unlovely and unbeautiful, indeed!
And yet a holy city and a triple
shrine. A three-fold robe of venera-
For not alone to the
Christian does she hold symbolic
things. To every Jew she is still their
David’s Zion, this old Jerusalem, the

The hope of resurrection” was, planted
deep in the heart of things. Why
should it not be formally remembered
and celebrated once a year, and at
the season when nature herself joins
in the festival?

Not in the profound and despairing
pessimism to which Job gave utter-
ance is the highest wisdom: “My days
are past, my purposes are broken off,
even the thoughts of my heart. They
change the day into might. If I walit,
the grave is mine house. I have made
my bed in the darkness. I have sald
to corruption, Thou are my father; to
the worm, Thou art my mother and
my sister. And where is now my
hope? They shall all go down to the
pit, when our rest together is in the
dust.”

out growth would be intolerable. For-
tunately resurrection in its true sense
is attainable by every one right here
on this earth, and no life is so dead
or so wrong that it cannot reach the
light.—Dudley.

Beats Sonneteering.

The late David Graham Phillips, as
is the way of bache,lors struck many a
satirical blow at"matrimony.

A sonneteer, having married last
autumn, came . up for discussion one
evening in the Manhattan club. T

“Do you suppose his wife really.sup-
ports him?” an editor asked.

“I know it,” said Mr. Phillips.
told me he didn’t know what
happiness meant till after he got mar
ried.”

“He

‘Thine Easter Day

AN

Within thine heart is there an open
tomb?
Have God's strong angels rolled the
stone away?
Rises thy dead self from its bonds
of clay?
Breaks beaven's sweet delight across
the dark and gloom?
Then 18 this day in truth thine Eas-
ter Day.

If broken down are stony gates of

pride,
If shrouded bands of earth are torn

If sin \md wrath and scorn in thee
have died.
Mourn not the past. The folded shroud
beside 3
Angels will watch; it is thine Eas-
ter Day.

Rise, new-born soul, and put thine lb
mor on;
Clasp round thy breast the garment
of the light;
Gird up thy loins for battle. In the

fight
He leads who upward from our Mt

away,

has gone;

MAAWNNAN

It is His day; there’s no more death
nor night.

No dark, no hurt, no more sharp shame
nor loss;
All buried, hidden, ’nonth the grave's
dark sod;
All ways forgotten,
trod;

nv'o the road He

the cross;
All joy. alive and safe with Christ
' and God!

—Mary Lowe Dickinson.

real |

All burdens naught ‘in l!dlt of His—.
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