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ASTER duay comes to us clothed
upon with glory. Of all days |
In the year, It 18 the most |
regal. Father Tabb in an ex- |
quisite little poem said 111:\1.:
the bud that Mrst unfolded at Christ- |
mas reached its splendid bloom at

Haster. From Christmas to Basier :
the weeks are proceesional. After the |
holidays eoclal gayety I8 In full swing

until arrested by the thounghtful and
meditative nspect of Lent, In thi
ghadowy gloom of Good F y L.t

reaches ita culminaticn, and
pause, when even the stir of buslne:
s and the world looks back to ifts
Redoemer, we rench the summit and
erown of Christendom on Easter

day. Fitly, Eaoster come
gpring. nture, too, has been
swwnal. During the frost and 1§
snow, the wild gales and low han
eclouds, nature, eming to be ¢

yras in reallty very busy. The bare
trees were gotting ready to burst into
ienf, the brown grasses were to put

on vivid pgreen, and everywhere the
flowers and the blogeoms, the bees
and the birds were coming, coming
day by day, to keep high festival
onece more.

The pretty girl who likes on Easter
Bunday to dress hersalf in spring ap-
parel from the hat on her head to
the shoes on her feet, and the dainty
gloves on her hands, is in eympathet-
ic accord with nature. Baster {8 a
movable feast, and when the calendar
brings it to us on a day of sleet and
Enow, we find it hard to believe alto-
gether in the fitness of things,

To be at Its roval best, Easter
should be an April day. The bright
sunbeamns, dashing showers and |
changeful tioods of Aprll symbolize
the eternal youth of the world. Easter
Bunday In this year of grace will wear
the same joyvoue look that it has worn
ever since the resurrection. 8o the
muldens who go forth from home in
ralment befitting the spring will wear
the same attractive charm that has
been girlhood's own in every contury.
Pagan and Christian, under every
sun, in every period, in every clime,
girlhood In {ts flower {8 the sweetest
thing beneath the sky,

I am alwayvs gorry when the time
comes for girl to lay aslde thelr soft
furs, helghtening as they do the bloom
of the foce and glving an air to the
tollet more enchanting than that con-
ferred by the most dellecate lace.
When an Easter costume can ocom-
bine an effect of flowers and furs, it
{8 simply perfect. In our large cltiea
the churches are always thronged to
the doors on Enaster day, among the
worshipers being those who have kept
from childhood a feeling of reverence,
thankfulness and humilty that sends
them to church on that Sunday, if on
ko other. The organ peals In solemn
chorde, the hymns are full of triumph,
the choira sing with a note of jubilant
exultation, We bring the flowers to
chureh, and the llles and roses
aznlers and hyacinths are very much
at home there. Alinr and chancel are
beautiful with palms and rich with
gerlnnds and growlng plants. Flow-
ers symbaollze the thought of resurrec-
tion, the thought that there §s mno
death, but only, even in this world of
logs and change, the life everlasting.
The daisles were hers last summer;
they will be here ngain covering =a
million fields with their eloth of gold
& few weeks hence, and the lilles
never die. They may seem to pasa
away, but thelr proud succession has
no break.

As for us who begin our lives In the |
eradle, and go on through glad and

iy

leap,

busy years, from youth to age, our
hves wmre processional, and every
Buster marks them with its white

stons, Often us Easgter returns we
remeémber those who wearse once at
our slde and are vislble no longer.
They have left us for awhile, but they
are living beyvond our sight, and thelir
invisible pregence may be our comfort
and support and our armor agalnst
EOTTOW,

They never quite leave our friends
who have passed
Through the shadows of death to the

sunlight abovae;

us,

A thousand .sweet memories are holding
them fast
To tha places they bleat with thelr

presence and love.

The work that they left and the books
thut they read,
Bpeak mutely, though stlll with an elo-
quence Fare;
And the songs that they sung, the dear
words that they asald,
Yet Unger and sigh on the desolate alr,

And oft when alone, and ma oft in the

throng,
Or when evil allures us or sin draweth

A whisper comes goolly, “Ney, do not,
the wrone' I

And we feel thut our weaknens 1o pitied)
on high,

We toil at our tasks In the burden and
heat
Of life's passionate
folded In peacs,
It s woell; wa rejolee that thelr
Is mwest,
And ono day for us all the bitter will

otise,

noon; they are

hoenven

The cemsetories have many vigitors
on BEagter afternoon. The quiet sleap-
era in God's Acre are not forgotten;
they have never quite left us. Only
the mortal part lles beneath the turf.

The soul of ethereal essence cannot
perish with the boiy It comforts
our hearts to earry our -ifts of flowers
and leave them on thie mounds under
whiell our dend 1o

touching story of
n vigit she pal » the grave of a de-
parted friend lnst BEaster Sunday.
She had with her a superb bunch of
roses, & tribute to the memory of the
dead. On the ear was a plain day la-
borer. He also carrled flowers. He
had a large tin pail overflowlng with
benutiful lilies. Touching his hat, he
rddresaed the lady, *1 think we are
bound for the same place,” he sald.
“and we have a simflar errand. Rich
people ke you may carry such roges
#8 yours to adorn the graves of thelr
dead, A friend In the far south sent
me theege lilles, and T am taking them
to the grave of my wife. 1 am very
lonely without her, but it Is a ecom-
fort to me to give her these lles.
She loved them so dearly." The two
mourners n their different stations
were drawn together in sympathy by
a common grief and a common rev-
erence as they went on their way,
each bearing a burden of fragrance
and hloom.

While we carry flowers on Raster
to the chureh and the cemetery, we

A friend tell

| should not omit to carry them or gend

them to the hospital, the sickroom,
the chamber of the shut-in sulferer,
the O1d Ladies’ Home and the homes
of the very poor. No one can walk
through a erowded quarter in the
poorest part of any town bearing
flowers without belng besieged by the
children of the streets. They hunger
and thirst for flowers, as sometimes
they hunger for bread, I knew an in-
gtance in which for many weeks a
woman who might have been called
the angel of the ténements tried in
vain to seeure an entrance into a
home where poverty and erime had
been linked togethor. The door was
always shut in her face. The sad-
faced mother did not want compasgsion
and scorned its cffer. One day, it
must have been in the spring and
near the blessed Hastertide, the kind
vigitor bethought her of a method that
might be winning. She went into the
house as usual, and as she tapped at
the door, which was opened as uspnl
by only the merest erack, she held
in front of her a superb rose, a rose

i

T M PO SRS ST e

THE RESURRECTION.

In bloom. The flower did what noth-
ing else could have done—it trans-
formed an enemy foto a friend.

Easter day reminding us of the
resurréction, of the ceaseless frlend-
ship of heaven for earth, and of the
life everlnsting, is the most glorlous
day of the whole round year. As we
slng the songs of Easter, let us for-
got eadness and cownardiee and up-
kindness; let us walk onward bravely
and with good cheer on our appointed
ways.

Therefore, we look within for our
peace and happiness and we value a
clear conscience above rubies—Eliza-
beth Towne in Nsutilus,

B

The Glory
of
ster Day
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In the land of the Crescent and Stor,
As the Easter day draws nlgh,

I pondersd the tale of the Holy Cromss,

The tale that redeemeth my soul from
lona;

And from lips of Mary afar
hear an echoing sigh;

““They have faken awny my Lord,

And 1 know not where he Is lald!*

Ah, Mary, your plaint is mina!

Too often wa come thria the glonm
In the dawn of the Easter morning,
Its benutiful mossages scorning,
To weop at an empty tomb,
He | risen, he 1a not here,
Go out on the highways to meet him;
Go bring the disciples to greet him,
Go sgentter the glad Easter cheer,

Truly are those to be pitied who
fall of realizing the real message of
Easter cheer. And there is a gad, sig-
nifieant leggon In the way that Faster
I8 understood and regarded before sor-
row and bereavement have touched
nnd shadowed the life, and then the
way It is welcomed and harbored after
afflietion has altered one's entire out-
look on life.

To the young It 1a a day of rejole-
Ing. With its lilles, azalers and roses,
its earols of hope and triumph, its
breath of spring aund promise of re-
newnl, It seems an echo of their own
youth and joyousuess, a glad reminder
that the winter g over and past, and
the volea of turtle-doves Is heard in
the land,

Thiy is as it should be

We are not

rowful truth should be imprassed up-

on the young. Time, the great in-
former, will goon cnough acquaint
them with life's vicissitudes and

losges, and for those who long escape
the scorehing breath of sorrow we are
glad and thankful. They know that
grief exists, that trials are known,
that affiictions come, but nsually hope
and buoyauncy whisper, “Not for us
no, not for us." And so the strength
and cheer of youth furnish strength
and endurance for the years to come.

How soon In the wide school of ex-

How
change as “events like billows roil”
and whether we will or not the exact-
ing hand of time shapes and matures
and settles our convictions and beliefs,
Blessed and fortunate are thoge who,
through the guldance of Christlan par-
ents and the teachings of the Serip-
tures, have attained to manhood and
to womanhood armored to a degree
against the thrusts and wounds ol
time.

But, after all, that which poor
humanity dreads most, shrinks from
with greatest quailing at heart, Is
the separation from those held most
dear, whose llves are our lives, whose
removal 18 the stroke sounding the
death knell of joyousness and content,
And It is to those whora whole future

tleepest, and arlse from the dead, and
Christ shall give thee Iight” These
words were not spoken to the physi-
eally dead, but to the dend in tres-
pagges and gina,

A resurrection from one's old gelf,
and from an exlstence at varlance
with truth and rightecusness, might
well be begun at Bastortide. It
would, indeed, be the beginning of
eternal life. The purity of the Hlies,
with tholr waxen petals, symbolize the

whita nnd spotless bloom of the soul
that, freed from all mortal trammels,
has arisen o cslectial spheres. In
like manner a solled and broken lfe
may becoma cleansed and pure by
the casting awgpy of the garment of
s, and scexing at the hand® of "God
e garment new, and clean, and white,
‘a0 beautiful garmeunt of righteous-
ness,

Ever from the land of the Crescent and
Htar

“Ag the Enster day draws nigh,

Wo pondet the tale of the Holy Cross,

The tale that redeems our souls from
loss—""

and most thankfully and with sacred
Joy do we welcome this most inspiring
and Inspiriting day.

What should we do for comfort, if
when we stand by the cypress trees

of those who think that stern and sor- |

|
| we could not look beyond the mourn-

¢ | ful shadows and see the glimmer of

perience the most of us find life out! |
impressions alter and views |

has been darkenad by dire affliction
that Easter is most procious, because

THREE MARYS AT THE TOMB.

it Is full of teaching mnd hope and
promise not only for the life that now
is, but also to a morked degree for
the one that {s to eome. Often and
often the only gleam of comfort a
stricken heart can feel is the hope of
reunion In a brighter world to come.
It buoys one up when the deep waters
of grief and bereavement threaten to
engulf the soul,

Many mourners find a forlorn sat-
lsfaction In standing by the spot
| where thelr beloved ones have been
lnid. If they could only realize that |
in reality it s empty! No love, no
remembrance, nothing that constitutes
life Is there. Life, love, memory and |
\ vitality revel in a land

“Whose flolds nre ever wvernal,
Where nothing benutiful can ever fade,
Hut bloom for aye, olernal”

It would seem that the most signi
ficant, comforting and inspiriting les-
tons of Faster were for those who
mourn. It has to do with the sepulehre
and the sleep of the dead. Yet only
in thelr past tense. Its true meaning
is resurgam—1I1 shall rise agaln; it has
to do chlefly with life, renewal, spring.
log from torpor and death into vigor,
activity, ondurance, all that goes to
make up the great word, Life!

That definition s not to be applied
only to those who have passed out
of thls present life. Bouls there are
which are dead to all thelr best ip-
teresta; burled, as it were, in infquity
and sin. Thelr lives derkened by
separation from all that constitutes a
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EASTER MORNING.

o breaking Easter day? What hope
would there be for erushed and poor
earthbound souls if for them there
could be no spiritual resurrection, no
rislng into a new life, now and here,
through a renewing by Christ?

To every mourner we would say,

“Have falth In a third-day morning,”

belleve the true lesson of Easter day,
and you shall be comforted.—The
Christian Work and Ewvangelist.

LOVE AND SERVICE

LL Christendom at this season

proclaims the resurrection of

Jesus Christ and rejolces in the
promise of immortality.

No other fizure of history has left

such an indelible Impress upon hearts

and minds of men. His was a lUfe of

| gervice, of love, of devotion to man-

kind, and even in the hearts of those
to whom the resurrection is not ac-
cepted bellef, there i8 reveronce and
admiration for the life and works of
the Great Teacher. The leaven of his
life has spread from the lttle band of
disciples he gathered about him until
today nearly onethird of the entire
people of the world are devoted and
acknowledged followers of the Naza-
rene, and to the Intelligent followers
of other creeda he I8 n teacher and
leader of men, comparable to Brahma,
Buddha, Zoroaster and Confuctus,

It Is fitting that the commemoration
of Lis resurrection should be contem-
poraneous, with us at least, with the
rebirth of nature. KEven as he rolled
the stone away and pnt aside the ha-
biliments of death, so at this season
the timld violet, the jonquil, the ero-
cus, the spear of grags push aside the
cerements of darkness and death, and
look up with smiling faces to the sun-
shine of life, On every hilltop and in
every villey the story of the resurrec-
tion is beilng re-enncted day by day.

The greatest lesson In the life of
Jesus Christ was that that of serviee,
and more year after year is the ldea
of service entering Into the hearts and
minds of men. The world is growing
better. Millions of men and women
are striving today, Individually or col-
lectively, to alleviate suffering, to pro-
mots health and happiness, and in a
myriad ways to make better the condl-
tion of thelr fellowmen. To him who
brought light from darkness, life from
death, Immortality from oblivion, may
be attributed all that is good in our
modern civilization,
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Feed Economy

p top ¢ d ter profits, TEien’t the amounl eaten that
ouL.u:-: ;:sl :;;,L iﬂ::;:mﬂ and turtied into marketable products,

Animal Regulater

puts horses, cows and bogs Do prime eondition and inwures I""!"{t
digestion, That payal Ask the men who use it, or Lesl ul oue risk,
25¢, B¢, §1, 25:1h, Pall, $3.50
“Your money back if it fails””

prﬂ}‘b Healing Cintment

(or Powder)
cured sotes nnd wounds, 28e, Bhe, Samiple [tos.
GUet Fratts Prolit-shoring Booklet

ERK BROTHERS, Honesdale,

The Ideal Guardian

of the estates of your minor chil-
dren. It has the very best facilities
for the profitable and wise invest-
mentand reinvestment of theprinci-

pal and accruedincome -The Sgranmn Trust Co.

10 Spruce Street,

T )
SCRAMTON

TRUST
COMPANY
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Gur GOLD TABLETS if used promptly
will make short work of a cold.

O.T. CHAMBERS,

PHARMACIST,
Heonesdale, - - -
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Pa.

We con ansier this gueation if gov ure dofs,
nisx il (he FARMERS & MECHANIC £
dnd are greepmring for geur futire el . Or
Degromita koo gaina af seeeral thousends of dollors
b oqel statément foneed unsd so wee take 18 for grated
thitt your aecount e growing,

THE QUESTION ANSWERED.
DO IT NOW !

The Honesdale Citizen Nas Just made an arrangement whereby it
offers the biggest and best combination for the least money that
was eyver handed out to Wayne County people, Here It ia:

The Wayne Citizen, n semi-weekly local newspaper, regular price, .81.50

The Wayne Countean, Frank P. Woodward's Popular Local Monthly .50
The Tribune Farmer, a splendid 24 page practical newspaper for
ERTELONRy WRGIEY e i 3 nia ) A ater ok o % s kh o b s M B 17 4 teTe s s e el 1.00
The Ludies’ World, the Best Woman's Magazine for double the prica
aver ' pubatshed, POAItHIY e e s sdleE sty e s E el b S50
Home Songs, 676 pages of the very best old-time songs, words and
I musie, bound in cloth, and printed on fine paper . .........0.. 1.00
Regular Price .. cvvivva s ap(aialsl in i e AN e e e T e aa e e $4.60
For a limited time we offer the entire lot for
Only $3.00
Cut out and return the following cowpon, properly signed,
Editor of Citizen:
The undersigned is Interested In your combination offer, snd would

ke further particulars,

Signed

A T T, P R

State

ATTRAGTIVE COTTAGES

All modern appointments,
newly papered and painted lo-
cated on Seventh, Sixth and
Court Streets.

Property known as the McKenna House, - $2,400

G[Imn HUHSB’ Seventh Street, lot 30x82 feet, = sa,ooo
[',ﬂmﬂ[ P]‘[]pﬂﬂyl Seventh and Courl streets, 26x536 feet sz,aoo
su"] snaat' Six-Room House, - sz,zoo

Inquire of

Buy-U-A-Home Realty Co.

Honesdale, Pa.
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