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EASTER HYMN, 
^. % • ':.y*  ̂ti v%r, 

c** 

VERY year she soi't-
ly gang it, bendlr.g 
•bove the lilies 
there, 

. With the sunlight dancing; glancing, rest
ing on her silv'ry hair; 

And her voice still sweet, though quav ring, 
mingling with the bells' clear chim§. 

Is a memory most precious, of our earliest 
Easter time! 

"Jesus Christ is risen to-day, ..... 
r A l l e l u i a !  

Our triumphant holy day, 
Alleluia! 

-'Who did once upon the Cross, < _ 
Alleluia! 

Suffer to redeem our loss. 
.Alleluia!" " 

And at church one Easter morning, I re
member how she sang, 

•In her pew so feebly sitting, loudly the re
sponses rang! 

Hymn-book grasped by trembling fingers, 
dim blue ej;es upraised in prayer. 

Every word so long consoling, rounded out 
with tender care: 

"Hymns of praise then let us sing, 
Alleluia! 

Unto Christ our Heavenly King, 
Alleluia! 

' "Who endured the Cross and Grave-
Alleluia! 

Sinners to redeem and save. _ 
s ' Alleluia!" 

How we children loved to_listen, while she 
siung for us alone. 

Sitting In the Easter twilight, even when 
far older grown! 

She would speak of Christ's-great suit'ring, 
death, and resurrection too. 

Ending with these Easter hymn-words, 
- all so wonderful and true: 

- "But the pain which He endpred, 
Alleluia! 

Our salvation hath procured.' 
Alleluia! 

• • Now above the sky He's King, • . 
Alleluia! 

Where the angels ever sing. ' . •• • 
/ Alleluia!"' 

Long she's sung" with myriad' angels, 
round the shining throne above. 

Seeing too the risen Saviour, whom she 
ever knew to love; * 

And perhaps this hymn inspiring, she so 
treasured here below. 

Is repeated in remembrance of their 
dear Lord's earthly woe: 

..«• . "Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 
" , • Alleluia! 
Our triumphant holy day. 

Alleluia! 
Who did once upon the Cross, 

Alleluia! 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Alleluia!" 
v-N. T. Observer. V •: 
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'r HY, yes, Mis' Barr, 
of course we must 
have the church 

dec'rated Easter; we always do. 
Mis' Perkins, the minister's wife that 
was here before you came, was a mas
ter hand to fix up the church. I'd be 
proper glad to let you have some of 
my plants, only I know just how they'd 
look when they'd come home; ev'ry-
body'd be a-helpin' themselves to, slips 
an' pickin' oft the flowers. You can 
have that wanderin-jew, though; it 
wandered off'n the shelf onto the floor, 
an' broke it up some. Sister Wilder'll 
prob'ly let you have hers if you'll go 
an' git 'em an' bring 'em hbme ag'in. 
They're, all covered with red spiders 
an all manner ,of creepies, so it won't 
hurt 'em to go most anywheres." 

Mrs. Barr could not restrain a smile 
as she said: ^'1 have heard that Miss 
Prescott had a great many handsome 
plants; perhaps—" ' 

"Land of freedom!" interrupted 
Mrs." Saunders. "You don't think of 
askin' her for anv, do you?" 
. "Why not?" 

"Why not!" scornfully; "because 
she never gives nor does anything for 
anybody but herself, an' hasn't for 
more'n fifteen years!" 

"Did anything happen—" 
"Yes, I suppose there did," Mrs Siaun-

flwrs again interrupted. "Olivia Pres
cott wa'n't more'n seventeen or so 
when she an' Philip Eustis was keepin' 

, 'company, in spite of the Squire who did 
his best to stop it. 'Livia's mother was 
dead, an' the Squire brought his girl 
up awful strict; wouldn't listen to an 
engagement between such children, as 
he called 'em. But the trouble all 
come over religion; beats all how folks 
will quarrel over religion!" 

"Over beliefs," Mrs. Barr quickly cor
rected her. "It is difference of belief 
that often kindles quarrels which true 
religion must heal." 

'"Beligion never healed that one. 
Y°u see, Phil was strong Episcopal. 

:Jh:- an'. Squire Prescott was just the unit-' 
' est kind of a Unitarian, an' I s'pose 

there is some difference between the 
two.' Well, just this same day, the Sat
urday before Eeaster, Phil went to get 
'Livia to help dee'rate the church, 
'cause sometimes she used to go with 
him to the Episcopal. He an' the 
Squire got to arguin, just as they al-

• -ways did when they met, an' got to 
just'as they always did 

'• ' fif'i y when they argued. Somehow 'Livia 
t? got drawn into the jangle, an' at last 

'•' ' the Squire brought his fist down an' 
> says: 'Olivia Prescott, don't you ever 

- dare set foot inside that Episcopal 
t1 j , church ag'n; if you do I'll—' but he 

' ; " never finished, for 'Livia spoke up: 
*You needn't be afraid that I will go 
Into that or any other church again 

•' ••Iftli'lf ®s lo1* as * "ve! H religion can breed 
1 If^'such angry words and hard "feelings 

' ̂ '*11 don't want it! As for you, Philip 
Eustis, before I speak to you again 

ia" yon. will have time to getfthat temper 
of yours under better-control!' 

, "By the time she was through talk-
-)*s tng both ^nen had cooled off some and 

* , tried to make her take back what she 
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had said; but 'twan't in her to take 

She's never beento chorch;#inea_v 
ahe and Phil never made tip." .??* 

"What has become o"f Philip Eaetta?" 
"He went off out west some' 

wheres. The old Squire dfcd a few 
years ago, an' late years 'Livia doesn't 
go hardly anywheres." 

"At any rate, I think I shall call upon 
her," decided Mrs. Barr, as she at last 
rose to go. 

"You won't get any further than her 
doorstep if you try," answered Mrs. 
Saunders, laughing indulgently. 

"Are you sure?" 
"Yes, sure. When yoti ring, 'Livia'll 

come, to the door; she won't ask you 
in. but just staiid there andfreeze you 
with her cold looks until you'll be glad 
to go home." 

"Mrs Saunders was not far wrong," 
Mrs. Barr thougiht, as she was con
fronted by Olivia, standing tall and 
straight in the doorway, a look of in
quiry upon her colA, handsome face. 

"I am Mrs. Barr, ftie minister's 
wife," she introduced herself, with an 
embarrassed smile. "May I come in 
and talk to you ^ fewTnomerits?" 

In silence^ Olivia led the way to the 
sitting-room. It was a chilly April day, 
but the wood fire blazing upon the 
hearth made the roT>m warm and cheer
ful. Soft carpets, rich hangings, well-
filled book-cases and a table piled high 
with the latest books and periodicals 
spoke of the occupant's luxurious 
tastes. V 

Olivia made no effort to break the 
silence, and at last Mrs. Barr said: 

"Ever since I came here I have beeri 
hoping to meet you. Miss—" 

"I am "not a member of any church; 
it has been many years since I was in 
a church, and I never intend to go 
again." 

She spoke decidedly, but without 
anger, and Mrs. Barr looked per
plexed. 

"I anusorry, not alone for ourselves, 
though with your abilities \ou might 
do a great deal for us; but I am sorry 
for you, too, because you are losing 

telling , their story. Bhe threw dowpi 
her book and sprang arigtily to her 
feet* v 

"Consider the lilies! Consider the lil
ies!" she cried. "It seems to me I 
am considering them whether I want 
to or not! I'll try repeating the words 
a hundred times; they say that Is the 
way to lay such haunt?!" 

Back and forth she walked, repeat
ing the words over and over; but the 
charm failed. The perfume of the 
lilies stole into her room, and their 
message surged through her brain as 
she lay awake through the long night. 
She rose in the morning unrefreshed 
by sleep, but with mind at rest. Aft
er breakfast - she said to Jane Sim
mons her old housekeeper "Jane, can 
you. harness -Prince into the open 
wagon?" 

"Why, yes, of course I kin; but what 
are you going t.» do with him on a 
Sunday?" asked Jane, with the famil
iarity born of 20 years' faithful-serv
ice. . 

"You'll see," was the f.miling an
swer. The smile was as rare as the 
flushed face and elated manner. Jane 
stared a few moments, then went re
luctantly to the stable. 

"Now help me put these lilies into 
the wagon," was Olivia's next com
mand. The lilies were followed by 
palms, ferns and flowering plants un
til the. wagon was full; then Olivia 
drove away, and Jane gazed after her, 
muttering; 

"She's either gone clear out of her 
senses, or else," Jane paused, "she's 
come into them; now, which is it?" 

There was more astonishment than 
reverence in the faces of the congre
gation assembled in the old meeting
house that Easter morning. Qlivia sit
ting in the Prescott pew! Oliva's lilies 
perfuming the air, her flowers making 
the dingy room beautiful! What could 
have worked the miracle? 

Oliva was outwardly calm and atten
tive; in-reality she was thinking of the 
little cripple who had that morning 

"I HAVE COME TO ASK YOUR FORGIVENESS. 

||§|bscki any more'n 'twas in the Squire. 

*J - > dim 

the happiness that comes from doing 
and giving." 

Olivia gave no sign of interest, and 
Mrs. Barr did not have the courage to 
pursue such a one-sided conversation. 
She looked toward the large bay win
dow filled with blooming plants; con
spicuous among them wa$ a tier of 
Easter lilies, a mass of snowy, fragrant 
bloom. 

" 'Consider the lilies,' " quoted Mrs. 
Barr, reverently. "Do you consider 
them?" . * 

"I have taken all the care of them 
since I put the bulbs into the soil, so 
I suppose that I have considered them 
fnore or less every day." 

"I do not mean their manner of 
growth alone, nor the beautiful rai
ment; have you thought of the pleas
ure that the sight of them would give 
to those who never see a flower during 
the long, cold winter?" 

"I suppose you mean that I ought to 
send them to the church to-morrow," 
said Olivia, contemptuously. 

"We certainly would1 like them there, 
but you can do good with them by 
sending them to other places. Ydii can 
put them into the homes of the poor 
and sick, and every lily-bell will ring 
out a message of love and gladness." 

Thpre wa^ another long silence; and 
finally the discouraged Mrs. Barr rose 
and took her leave. 

As soon as she had gone Olivia took 
up a book and read a page or two me
chanically;-but the only words that 
she saw were: "Consider the lilles; 
consider the lilips." And the air of the 
room was heavy with their perfume. 

"I've been staying in the house too 
closely," she thought. "I'll go to the 
woods and get rid of this mental fuzz." 

On her ' -y she passed a little cot
tage; at the window was a crippled 
boy caressing the leaves of a sickly 
fiowerless geranium. 

"Consider the lilies; consider the 
lilies." The words rang in her ears, 
whistled through the leafless branches 
and vibrated in the air. 

She filled her hands with twigs of 
budding willows, partridge vine and 
princess pine, and hurried nervously 
home. When she opened the door the 
lily-scented air rushed upon her with 
sickening force; she sank into a chair, 
and looked at the lilies long and stead
ily 'until the beautiful waxen bells 
changed to reproachful faces. Old 
memories crowded upon her—of that 
quarrel years ago; of Philip Eustis, her 
father and old schoolmates. Someh ow 
she felt that she had not done alto
gether well. The past years seemed 
so barren and useless; the future 
loomed before her dreary and deso
late. ' 

She went upstairs, shut the door to 
keep out the scent of the lilies, and 
again tried to "read, but the lilies kept 

clasped in his arms a pot of her choicest 
yiies; she could see him as he touched 
the flowers with his lips, laid his thin 
cheeks against them, and hugged them 
in an ecstasy of enjoyment. She 
thought, too, of Auntie Cooper, bed
ridden for many years, and of how the 
tears had run down the old woman's 
cheeks as she clasped the lilies in her 
arms. And as she thought of these 
things she closed her eyes and mur
mured: 

"I thank Thee, Lord, not alone for 
these lilies, the,emblem of His resur
rection, but also that I, Olivia, have at 
last come qut of the grave of selfish
ness, where I have lain buried by pride 
and stubbornness." 

The sermon was ended and the bene
diction spoken, yet not one of the con
gregation moved; they stood,- almost 
breathlessly watching Olivia until the 
minister stepped from the pulpit and 
walked toward her pew; then old 
friends surged around her, with kind 
faces and cheery voices. She met 
them with outstretched hand aid 
friendly smile and led them to the lil
ies. 

"I have never before had so many 
nor so fine lilies. I want to give them 
to you." The hardness and coldness 
had left her face; instead there shone 
a warmth of tenderness and glow of 
kindness. 

"You see I have 'Considered the lil
ies,' " she said, as she handed a pot of 
them to Mrs. Barr. 

"Seems as if you an' the lilies must 
be related, 'Livy, you look so much 
alike,", said old Mrs. Price, as she 
looked first at Olivia and then at the 
lilies. 

A flash of color swept over Olivia's 
face, leaving it deadly pale. Philip 
Eustis had once told'her that she was 
like the pale, slender lilies, and that 
he loved them for the likeness! 

Reaction from her excited feelings 
was fast taking place, fatigue and de
pression of spirits settled upon her. 
With a weary smile she said good-by. 
As she stepped into the church vesti
bule a man came forward to greet her, 
"Olivia!" he said, and held out his 
hand. 

Pale, trembling, bewildered, she put 
her hand in his and .looked into his 
face. 

"Philip!" 
"Olivia, I came back here just to get 

a glimpse of you; I didn't expect that 
you would care to see me after all this 
time; but something in your face this 
morning, while I watched you giving 
away your lilies, gave me courage to 
wait and speak to you." 

'You did right," she said, as they 
turned together and,walked slowly 
down the path from the church. 

"I have come to ask ^our forgive 
ness." "yTw 

"My forgiveness, Phil!" she «• 
claimed; and the old nam* sounded 
good from her lips. "It is I who should 
ask yours,'for it was I who did the 
wrong, not you. I had shut you out; 
I had determined to forget you, and 
I had almost succeeded. And all these 
days my heart has been hardened 
against the good. I have been selfish, 
so selfish. ^Jut it is over now; the flow
ers, Phil, my Easter lilies, they made 
me see and understand. I have asked 
God to forgive me, too?" 

He smiled at her without answering'; 
but she understood. 

"We must both forgive," she said. 
"And with your forgiving you must 

also give." 'U ^ 

She looked up. * - • '" 
"Will you give me—ydurself ?" he 

questioned. 
There was a glow in her eyes as she 

put out her hand to touch his sleeve. 
"Yes, Phil,"she said, quietly, "though 

I don't deserve it. I should have beenj 
punished more. Instead, I am made 
happy." 

They drove home together ip the 
wagon, and Olivia laughed over jt. 

"See," she said, suddenly, as th*y' 
passed a small house at the .end of 
the.,village, "it is the little cripple to 
whom I took some flowers!" 

The boy in the window waved his 
hand and laughed to them, and the 
blossoms by his side seemed to nod, 
too. 

"They have done so much good—the 
lilies," said Olivia, looking up into her 
companion's face. "We must have 
them every year, Phil, you and I."— 
Woman's Home Companion. 

EASTER EGG-ROLLING. 

One Day In the Year the Little Folk' 
May flax In the Preri-

,/ dent's Yard. 

In the Woman's Home Companion 
Waldon Fawcett g*ives a lively de
scription of the children's egg-rolling 
carnival which takes place every year 
in. the president's yard:-

"The event of the day—the climax 
looked forward to by the-older folks 
as well as the juvenile visitors—> 
comes when the president, who has 
from time to time all day peeped out 
at the glad gathering, steps out on 
the veranda of the white house and 
bows in greeting to the sea of little 
upturned faces. Then as the band 
strikes up some patriotic air the 
youngsters all shout lustily and clap 
their hands, and as likely as not 
testify their appreciation in some of 
these unique unconventional ways so 
dear to the hearts of youth, and 
which are prone to make the digni
tary on the -portico, laugh outright. 

"The one element of, seriousness 
which characterizes this great outing 
you may discover ^as you stroll down 
to the little building which ordinari
ly serves as a 'central station' for the 
policemen who guard the white house 
grounds. For this jone day, however, 
the watchmen's house is transformed 
into an asylum for lost little folks. 
Hither th£ big blue-coated officers 
bring the little tots who chance to 
go astray in the great medley of 
humanity, and here a nurse soothes 
and comforts the tiny weeper until 
the inevitable anxious mother ap
pears. At a recent egg-rolling festi
val there were 27 'lost children' in 
the little habitation at one time, but 
mothers and nurses so universally 
understand where to seek for missing 
little ones that scarcely any confu
sion is caused by these separations." 

HOME OF THE EASTER LILY. 

Bermuda, Onee Called "The Isle ol 
Devlli," Curiously Enouah Bears 

This Distinction. 

There is a striking analogy in the 
fact that Bermuda, the home of the 
Easter lily, Was called, on its discovery, 
"the Isle of Devils." 

Although the lilies of Bermuda—the 
fields white with their satiny leaves, 
the air heavy with their fragrance— 
have been known and loved by all vis
itors to the "isles of summer," they 
did not become "Easter lilies" until 
so recently as 1875. It is said that 
they"were introduced into the United 
States in that year by an American 
woman who brought a few plants to a 
Philadelphia florist. Charmed by the 
beauty of the flowers, he cultivated the 
plants carefully from the bulbs until 
he had a number. Qther florists pur
chased from him, then bulbs were im
ported from Bermuda, and now the 
lily is grown here profusely in all the 
hothouses. 

The tremendous growth in the last 
25 years in the custofii of celebrating 
JSaster by decoration of churches and 
homes has made exportation of the 
bulbs one of the principal industries 
of Bermuda, as the lily of that coun
try became associated by "natural se
lection" with Easter. Its beautiful 
chalice, its delicacy of form and color, 
its mystic perfume, all tend to sug
gest the fresh, pure beauty of spring 
and its herald, Easter. 

The lily fields are not exceedingly 
large, as a rule, and seldom contain 
more than a few acres. The largest 
bulbs are sent to London and New 
York, as they command the highest 
prices in those cities. The bulbs of 
medium size also are exported, the 
planters reserving only the smallest 
for their own use. N. Y. Tribune. 

A Peril Gone By. 
"Thank goodness, Easter is over!** 
"Why so grateful?" 
"Oh, Harry* and I always go to 

church cross Easter morning; he 
never likes my hat and I never like 
his necktie."—Brooklyn Life. 

Ho Joy In His Cup. 
Wyld—The paper says Prater will 

be pleasant. 
Mack—Not for me. I refused to 

buy my wife a new bonnet.—Harlem 
Life. / 
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THE TRADE OF THE ORItfNT. 
And What It Mcsna for Mlss—pts sad th» 

Whole Northwest. 

'Mr. X.J. Hill was recently reported by 
the New York Journal of Commerce a* 
having said that the two mammoth ships 
he is building for the Asiatic trade could 
be operated in successful competition 
with foreign ships In spite of the higher 
wages paid to American seamen If Our 
navigation laws permitted- a better selec
tion and control of crews. The reason 
for this confidence is plain. It is because 
he has applied to the construction of his 
vessels the same principles which have 
made the "Hill > methods" of organising 
transportation famous as one of the 
great money-saving Inventions of the age 
—the simple principle that the bigger the 
trainload the less the cost of hauling it-
per ton per mile. He has madtf his ships 
bigger than any now afloat In the expec
tation that they will carry full cargoes 
and that It will cost but little more to 
operate them thus filled than smaller 
ships carrying a fraction of the tonnage. 

• • • • 
These ships will carry cargoes at much 

lower freight rates than have heretofore 
prevailed, and are, therefore, the pioneers 
In the development of the Asiatic trade 
which will eventually require a larger 
fleet of similar ships. But to fill even 
these for regular trips will require the 
massing at the Pacific ports where they 
are to be loaded of a much larger volume 
of exports to Asia than has heretofore 
been offered: The traffic of the Great 
Northern alone would hot suffice to sus
tain them. These ships are a constitu
ent part of the arrangements whereby 
the Great Northern, the Northern Pacific 
and the Burlington systems are to be 
operated In harmony, and subsidiary to 
the same general end. The momentous 
significance of these arrangements can 
only be appreciated w)ien It is under
stood that their purpose is to make these 
two great transcontinental railroads 
the chief highway of the commerce of 
this country and of the world with Asia. 
It is to carry out in the whole vast field 
of intercontinental traffic the same 
principle of concentration which Mr. Hill 
applies to his carloads and his ship's 
cargoes—to so Increase the tonnage 
volume by concentration on this Northern 
route as to reduce its cost by land and 
sea, and thus—following the law that 
commerce always HOWB along the lines of 
least resistance—turn into this cheaper 
channel cm the shorter lines of latitude 
the main stream of the commerce of the 
world. The full car load is thus the unit 
of power in a gigantic scheme of commer
cial concentration which will pour a new 
and more abounding flood of commercial 
and industrial energy- into the six states 
which it has been recently sought to 
array against it. 

• * • • 
The lawyers and politicians who have 

been fretting and fuming about the sup-
{tosed effects of the so-called merger on 
ocal freight rates have been oblivious to 

the grandeur and potential beneflclence of 
the economic forces cailled into play by 
this scheme, and which will insure a much 
greater reduction of local and transcon
tinental freight rates as a necessary con
sequence of an immensely Increased 
volume of traffic than would otherwise be 
possible. 

• • • • 
Our local statesmen are not to bs 

blamed for the narrow local view they 
have taken of this question, or for their 
Inability to take in the broad horizon of 
Its world-wide relations. For but few 
Who have not studied the question have 
any conception of the enormous trade 
with the Orient which lies wjthlii the 
grasp of American enterprise, but which 
for lack of an effective organization of 
our commercial power we have hereto
fore permitted other nations, and chiefly 
Great Britain, to appropriate. For the 
seven years ending with and inclusive of 
1898 not an American steamship entered a 
Philippine port. Since the treaty of peace 
we have done better, but the major part 
of that traffic is still borne in English 
vessels. In the fifty-two years from 1848 
to 1900 inclusive the United States lost 
In their, traffic with the Philippines over 
1275,000,000 in trade balances against us, 
or enough to have paid all the expenses 
of the Spanish war. And this does not 
take into account • the Philippine goods 
carried to English or Gtfrman ports and 
transhipped to this country. 

In twenty years the United States has 
heretofore paid out over the counters of 
London, Berlin and Paris over a billion 
and a half of gold due Asiatic nations-for 
trade balances. If this amount of money 
had been saved to the American people 
It would have bought out the steel trust 
and the Northern Securities company at 
their capitalized figures. In the ten years 
ending June 30, 1900, we have lost $120,-
000,000 in Chinese trade alone, exclusive 
of the trade of Hongong, which is a 
warehouse for all China, under British 
auspices. And our shirts have not carried 
1 per cent of the foreign trade of China 
or of the port of Hongkong. The latest 
accessible tables of the treasury depart
ment concerning our sea trade show that 
of our imports from Asia in 1899, $74,-
000,000 came by way of the Atlantic ports 
and only 132,000,000 "from the Pacific 
ports. Of our exports, $29,600,000 went 
from Atlantic ports and only $18,700,000 by. 
way of Pacific coast ports, which means 
that .65 per cent of our trans-Pacific 
trade does not come to us by the way ot 
the Pacific at all, but rather by the way 
of European ports, being transhipped 
at Liverpool and Hamburg for New Tork 
or Philadelphia. The total trade of China 
in 1899 was $121,600,000. Only $17,000,00C 
of this was! carried in American bottoms. 

• • • • 
Yet one line of steamships like that 

projected by Mr. Hill would- very soon 
qouble that total and would put Into 
Manila, Shanghai, Hongkong, and othei 
Chinese and Japanese ports agents foi 
American trade that would soon make 
themselves felt in the Interest of out 
manufacturers. The current of commer
cial exchanges thus established between 
the United StateB and the Orient would 
grow and widen until it drew into its' 
swelling tide the tributary streams ol 
every state in the Union and of every 
country in the world. All along the course 
of this great highway of the world's com
merce this broad and deep current will 
set in motion the wheels of commercial 
and industrial activity. But it is mainly 
in Minnesota, whose chief cities, standing 
at the head of the. great interior lines 
of water transit, are the terminal head
quarters and gateways of these great 
systems of transcontinental railway, that 
its Influence will be felt in making them 
far greater marts ot trade than If they 
depended on the narrower range of trib
utary country around them. It will tend 
to make them the emporia for the distri
bution of 'the products of the Orient 
through the Mississippi valley. It will 
lift these cities and this state to a com
manding position among /he Interior 
states and cities of the continent. 

• * • • 
When the lawyers and politicians get 

to thinking about this matter In Its larg
er relations they will probably come to 
the conclusion that there is something 
besides a question of local politics in 
this matter of the so-called merger— 
that it does not mean, as they imagine, 
the extinction of competition, but such 
a marshaling of commercial forces and 
such an organized concentration of com
mercial power as will enable this great 
system of transporatlon traversing the 
northern belt of the- temperate zone, 
which nature has marked as the chief 
path of commerce throughout the world, 
to enter into successful competition with 
the rival systems which aoe endeavoring 
to attract / this great tide of transmiin-
dane commerce to more southern lati
tudes, and that, whatever technical ob
jections the lawyers may find or fancy 
they find In "the mint and cummin" of 
the statutes, it is In conformity with 
that great economic law, to wnlch all 
statutes must ultimately yield the right 
of way, that through concentration lies 
the only road to the highest economic 
efficiency—to lower costs and lower 
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FADS IN JEWELRY. 

For the woman who cannot afford 
luxurious jewelry there Is only one re
venge—to wear none and affect sim
plicity. 

New jewelry for the hair is most 
striking. There are designs made to 
fit the coiffure almost like an open-
work helmet, if such an expression 
conld be used, all in diamonds or ru
bies or other precious stones. The 
tiaras now being made in Paris for the 
coronation are superb and there is a 
great rivalry among women c? the 
aristocracy of England- in the matter. 
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WHERE DOCTORS FAB. 
ToCintFoiian'i Dk-Lj& IS. 

FhiUuuii'A Vegetable COM-
potmd Succeeds. In. Fwdlne 
J adaon Writes: 

"DbabMbs. Fdikbax:—Soon after 
my marriage two years ago I found 
myself in constant pain. The doctor 
•aid my womb was turned, and this 
caused the pain with considerable in
flammation. He prescribed lor me for 

m 
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MBS. PATTLINK JUDBON, 
of Schennerhorn Golf Club, 

Brooklyn, New Tork. 
four months, when my husband became 
impatient because I grew worse i«"rftiifl 
of better, and in speaking to the drug-
glsthe^ advised him to get Ijydia E. 

and Sanative Wash^How^ îah*! * 
had taken that at first; it would have ' 
saved me weeks of Buffering. It took f 
three long months to restore me, but s 
it is a happy relief, and, we are both • 
most grateful to yon. Your Compound • 
has brought joy to our home and t 
health to me."—Mbs. PauuniJuimov, * 
47 Hoyt Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. — 
$8000 fi&Ht V afaM ttttmonM /• not gumtim, 

It would seem by tbis state- • 
ment that women would same s 
time and much sickness if they -
would ret Lydia E| Plnkham's l; 

Vegetable Compound at once, 
ana also write to Mrs. Pinkbam 1 

at Lynn, Mass., for special ad
vice* It is free and always helps* 
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IN THE SUPERLATIVE DEGREE. 

Tinium is the hardest metal. It looks 
like copper, but will scratch rock crys
tal. 

The best home-made Arc-extinguish- • 
er is four ounces of pearl ash dissolved 
in hot water, and' added to a. pail of : 
cold water. 

Mdst deaths during the 24 hours take 
place between live and six a. m., and 
least between nine and eleven in the 
evening. 

The largest fir tree in the state of 
Washington has been cut down near 
Arlington, in Snohomish county. The 
tree was 18 feet through at the base . 
and 200 feet high. One 20-foot section 
will require two fiat cars to haul it. 
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A VERT STRONG LETTER. 

La Farge,'Wis. Wm. T. Payne, of 
this place, has written a rather start
ling letter to the papers. He sayst 

"I was in great pain across my back 
for four weeks,' and was taking med
icine from a doctor all the time, but 
it did not do me any good. 

"I bought a box of Dodd's Kidney 
Pills, and had not taken more than 
four or five doses before I noticed 
that they were doing me good. > 

"They helped me right along, and 
[ kept on using them till I had used 
four boxes, when the pain left me al
together. One box of Dodd's Kidney 
Pills has done me more good than 
five dollars' worth of doctor's med
icine. i 

"This remedy has certainly worked 
wonders in my case, and I feel it my 
duty to give it the credit due." 
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SALZER'S LIGHTNING CABBAGE. 
This is the earliest cabbage In the world 

and a regular goldmine to the market gardener 
md farmer. 

By the way, there Is lots of 
money to be made on ear
liest cabbage, beets, peas. 

1 radishes, ouuumbers and the 
like. 
For lee. and this Motto* 
the John A. Salzer Seed Co., 
LaCrosse, wis., will send 
you their mammoth catalog 

flower and vegetable seeds. 
Market gardeners' catalog, So postage. k 
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ABSOLUTE 
SECURITY. 

.1 

Genuine 

Little Liver Pills, d 
Must Bear Signature of ^ M 

CARTERS 

Wnppif Below. 

F0IIEABAC1L 
FBI DIZZINESS*' 
FOR BIU00SIESS. 
FBI TOMB LIVEB. 
FOR 60NSTIFATI0H. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THEOORIPLEXIOR 

CURB SICK HEADACHE. 
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