=7 plalnly irritated ot her uttitude.
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ATE placed the forist shop next
E"' door to the hat shop. Emlly

'—-!l Itowe wozx =zlre of thal. She
wos just ready Lo go Into the shop to
bruy the jads green hot when she saw
the perfect Eoster 1y,

If only it had not been so perfoct,
she would not have gono into the florist
shop to mee 1L better. Inv that case ths
vxquisite green hat, which seemed to
have been made for her puburn halr,
would not have been sold to }Jm college

girl,
The n:.-wm::' u!’ the haot store tried to

Inlereal Emily In olher hals which were
just a pretly we the jade green ono had
been. Emilly woas not Interested In wny
of them, Madume of thoe store was
8he
did not know that on” the single occaslon
when Warren Blalne had notlced Emily
% anyone more than the secrelory
the radio siatlon manager, ho hod spoken
of her *“glorlous hair” Aodame lhind
not heard him say: “"vYou would be sbun-
ning In o jads hat™ ]

Maodame might have heard Warren
Hluine's wolee, however, Myrlods of
people whoe lslened In en the ovenings
he broadeast, knew him' ws thelr fovar-
Ite. He recelved many tmed og many
letters as «ld olher urtlsts at the studio.
As recrelury to the munager, Emily wuas
In u posltlon to know that,

“They should out-number the othors.
Emily wrolo her mother obout Wifren
Blulne. “¥is volee Iy perfeet.
“ind atlention huven't spolled him
the lewst bit.”

If sother hud been
she wopld have learned
She might even have heard her tel]l hes
cown mirrored  self, e Just  slmply
doesn’t seec you with gorgeous Marela
Rurlow %o near™

Hack nt the studio a Httle later Fiaily
plimpesd Wrrren Dlaine as he pasied
through the offlee on his way Into the
studld,  Ie did not even see her. Marela
whose dusky halr and eves reemed even
more of o midalght hue under the loveiy
new rearlet felt, had all his attentlon.

Emlly wuatched them throupgh
olltee, then stared at the door
swung shut after them until o
hand timidly touched her own nng o
Irightened volee asked, Do youy mind

i I enrry your vase of roses U fﬂ thue

studio with me for our hour?

in

clocge 1o Emlly

always coothe and inspire me when I'm'

nervors,

A destre to jJerk her hand avway from.
the almest clawllike fingers selzed Emily.
It wis followed by another Lo say, “Why !
b nervous?  You're Just the
in the orchestra, veu Lnow."
stifled both. The stooped, white-halred
vinlinlst wos  pitiful now, but once
hadd been a well-known xlrtuﬂ.u wealthy
and famows. She could not be olhet
than kind to hilm.

“They're really AMr. Walton's roees.”
she zald. “But Im sure he'd 1:4: glod to
lvan them to you™

She

Right then the offlce boy tosead 3

fresh plle of letters onto her deoslk,
Mother's ereamy envelope fell fram the
Dile and Emlly sofzed it Her gulck
fingers tore It open and for severn]l min-
utes awll the happenings of the studio
were lost to her. She was again in
the pretty little yellow parsonage in
Lindendale, sniffing the Jonqulls and
tha narecissil thot her mother Rrew
=0 there would be Easter flowers for the
entlre houye.

She was ceelng other things in that
home, ay Mﬂtlmrn lotter  daseribad
them; the blrtlldu:.' cake for twelve-
year-old Allce: Janet's first party dess;
_..Terna topcoat; and Malher's new :.uu
“The blshop will be here for Easter tu
. hear Mather preach, I have had my
Tray zilk ecrepe made over and ocdded
tonches of roaze. VYou'd ke the roce
agulnst my white hgir.”

Mother woas wearlng her old dress
%0 Father could have the new =ylt
Mother with her beautiful white halr,

A trembling hand reached in frany
of Emilly -agein. ‘The violinlst wa
reaching for the bowl of roses, With
u el spring Emily was on her feog
siling ut thy old man wlo had halr
Hke her mother's, I'n curry them for
you," sha offeped; =

The old mpn smbled gs he walked
beglde Hmnlly to the studlo door. Just as
they reached i, the doar pened to allow
Warren Dlalne and ‘L!nn:iu. Narlow, his
Arcnnummn:l to pnis  through, thelr
brawdeast hour belng over, =]

Emily carcled the bowl of roces Into
the room and pluced them an the plano
0 that they were quite near the Leat
the vielinlt would nococupy.  When
came bucx to the ofltce, Warren Blulne
had gone. Mother's lelter was unfin-
shed, however, to she was soon bask In
parsonage land. _

“Thalt reminds e Mother wrote,
want you o owrlte (he
Emily dear, telling them that
prowd of  the. They  huadd
money for thelr class rinees,
the cheaper plis Istead, w0 they conl
buy u Uy for the cluncel for RFagier
Sunday.  Pather happencd " to remiurk
Hmt e hoped wome e would Lring . one

‘the, chureh for the oecaston, sinee
n. would fnsplre him 1o Better dellvery
ul hils kermon

"1

Veul're
snved  up
Lbut bowpeht

Emdly frankly let the tears shine In |

Prulse

other’. things. |

her s
that'
thin’

violinist | f

[]
he

twing u letler |

her grey-green eyes.  After o litte the
read on in Mother's letter, “I'm lislen-
ing In overy eovenlng to your lenor
sololst, dear., ¥ls volce ls perfect. It
makes him scem nearer Lo know . thnt
you and-hz are friend..”

Friends! Of coursse Mother wouln
t‘flllni: they were friends. Emlly's letters
canlulnea 80 mang references to Warren
Llalne. The girl wondered what Mother
would sauy about Mareln's attitude uf
ownershlp tlowards him, the gquick,
bualnesslike woy he tulked to Emli.-.l’. tne
| manager's cecrelary.

Emlly patied Mothor's letier. "Dnri.lng
Jerry nnd Jean!™ she murmured mloud.

“"Lucky Jerry und Jean to have som=e
one 50 beautiful lo call them darling,*
sald o teasing ™ u.n.'r-rcﬂnn' valee, 'Tho
violinlst hod brought the bowl aof roses
back to her desk,
Mawless, Tho direclor bhad pralsed him
and once ngaln he wos happy und eon-
Hident. *“I'm wagerlng that Jerry 12 a
hundsome younyg man who appreclule: w0
beautitul girl with wuburn curls™  he
udded. ’

Emily dimpled. “¥eo {5 ull that,” she
Inughed. “Jerry und Jean are just
sevenleen years old, “They're my Lwin
brother and sbiler” Proudly then she
told sum whoub the Easter Iy they haid
bought for ¥ather ond the sgcriffics it
I:I:III.IJ.IE{-I. 1

“Thes ure repllecas of thele bly elster, *
rald in' vinlinlst slowly.. - After 2 moa-
ment's r'le.ce he wipled softly to him-
tell., “Easter Nles!  Therd wore muwiees
of them at the cathedral In France when
I played on Euster Sunday. Al rife..
to me, FPritx Tulane, who now hns 1o

|hnrmw u bow! of rotes for Inspleatibn |

e
WO
his

iz white head dropped again.
shuffled aecrons the roam to hils
i topecont, donned . and earrying
preclous vielin left the rooam.

! Dehind him 4 menne of ploom nvr-'

quhd Although she worked feverlshly
crevising the Easter program, Yhat frloom
rhllﬂl"" over Fmlily untll Fnos Wnlinn
'monager, of the studio, eume back from
.the Rotary bangoet,

“Yowve done wonders.” Hils qulck Cye
went over the finlshed program, the
letters tn neat plles, "By the way, Al

Walton told me to ask yvou up to the

houte Sundny for an Exwter | dinner.
She's having o few frlends from the
r;lﬂtiiu—"l.'i.."urr{.-n Blaine Prolessor Lanpy-
ford, lttle DHly Nance, and
; Line,"
“Marcin?” Emily bepan.

| The manager shook his hend.
mibssits thinks the arecompantst hich hats
her.  Women are funny that way." ne
linizhed,

All the way hume Emily wos thritled. |
Wu.rn_n Bladne nnd she would
pether on Enster,
hat to-morrow,” she planned.

Jade hats of just the right ‘shape
and uslze for -n head covered with maoeoe:
of thick aubum halr ore diffleult
find. Emlly knew that before the next
moming was over. After visiting five
shops, at each of which the quest hed
Been  unsueceasful, she declded to_ po
back to the ane next door to the ﬂnrl.-;l'.s
shop. Perhups she could have made o
replica of the one she had teen in the
window the doy before. .

Slowly she walked along the satreet.
That was how sha happencd to ‘agaln
see Lhe paerfect J-.ﬁu.tnr Iy In the florist
shop window, That was how ghe hap-
pened to think of the aged vialinist and
the Insplration flowers always brought to
him, .

He was to play In all the Euaster
morning numbers at the studlo., 'There
was one zelectlon which contalned o
violin “golo.  “He needs FEaster Hlles (o

Tritz, Tuy- |

His playving had h!.‘u-n}

“Thi

big lu-—'
T must find n jadu' Cnce,

Nice Size
Sweet, per

Celery

NICE SIZT
v Crisp, for

:;.

ih,

e

CABBAGE

New —.-
Green Heads,

"." Potatoes

LH.-\I" LETTUCE — I{'.IM \'HH‘

carry him back lo Lho cothedral days'
Emily breathed,

There In the window was the perfect
Easter lly, which ooat just the amount
she had szaved fram her amall salary
for her jode hat. Tragieally ahe alghed,
“Just an Eauler Iy couldn't  loepire
tllm". [

domething scemed o insist “Bulb thits

o it o beautiful, ke the one the

Jdtwlns are buying fur Futhier.™

Nervinoldly  Fmnlily turned from  the
Horlst's window Lo walk up and down
tha strect. The confliet in her heart
wus raglng, the struggle between a girl's
dealre Tor u fode hut wred her lnnging
i help lpsplre the old violinlst ko thaot
ho would have buccess agaln and ofter
that security und cemfort for the vomlng
years,

Jeans and Jerry'z glft to Pulher, the
nacrifice it had entalled, Mother's Joy
over It, these thoughls brmuoght her de-
clslon finally, “There wos p amile on her
Taceo when Emlly entered the florlst shop.
"I want to buy the Easter Wy In the
window,” she zald. "“And ¥ weni It zent
to statdan WLOY early Hunday. mornlng,
before eoven o'clock. I'll write the
greeblng after the Ny arrives™

"¥You nre & klnger.” The old man was
rrddng his honds together happlly, ~Or
perhaps you play the vielin, I iz =o
beautiful In the orchestra numbers, 3
Msten In every evenlng.

"I'm just socrelary to thae manhger,”
Emily emiled back ut hing. “Iut the Hly
I+ for the vielinist. e Iu very old and
Howers Insplre hilm, Once,” Emlly's
volee wus tender, “anece lie ployed for
kingn.* ) ' .

Carefully the florlst wrote Emlly's
Hume, , ¥ assured the glrl that the
Hly would be rent just we she tlreclid.
He thent usked her to walt » minuie
while he went the the lee box In which
he kept mpeclal NMowers. When he re-
turned,- he carried u beautirul :m::-ulur:r
corsage In which | "Tallsiman . rebuds
nnd hyacinths mied in rending | ﬂ.l.ll'. thelr
fragrance.

He pinned it to Emily's eont. “T made
It juct o little while oo he ondd, I
Wi lmp]m-' that tome one very beautiful
would eome in to wear I awgy. No one
with o more beautitul face or ol wil]
tver come to this store, I am sure: no
one who will know £o well that Faster
s n duy for Hiting up of dead hopes,
smditlons, love, and faith and dolngr it
#i Christ himself did when he wWis on
carth.”

Emily’s "voice broke. "Thani:
thank you with all my heart.™

youl, oh.

Hurried duys. harrled hours, hurried
minutles Iuilumd at the studin, Some-
Umes- they were stralned ones
some of the artlts elubmed dizerlinin-
allon had been shown on the studio
programs when numbers had to be
changed because of the demands of ad-
vertlsers who financed the studio.

Finally It was Easter morning. Emnily

stoppu«d nt the Iit[lu church on the cov=| sald boozx got 2 yrs,

ner for a few minutes on her wny to
the studio. The =olt musle, the e,
un the chancel brought uamierul
peace  to her heart.

o200 she was at the
brautiful Euster 1y near  the
P where the old violindst would =it to play.
The ecard on it bore hls name und the
IIerrlutIun, "Prom one of your nudl-

i

l:wr desk  when  Afr,
"Child, I forpot *o

Emlly was
Walton

nt
cntered,

" tell you to-day was o holfday far you.
to

Don't you want to go to church?*

"Oh' Emlly closped her hands to-
gether, “I'l hiurry back hpme in Lime
to hear our Euster program.” :

Hack at her rooming house, Emily
turned the dinl of the radio in the de-
serted  living roam untll che had her
own statlon. The musle of the first
Eatler -hymn was Just starting. Leaning
bazk In o low rocking chalr she closed
her eyes to lsten. Soon che heard the
perfect notes of ¥ritz Tulane's violin,
When his inle ecame, It wae &0 perfect
that it sounded Jlke musie from heawen,

Emily could lmagine ™Y mperative
ringing af the studio telephone, the
telegrams, the letters, oll for ritg Ty-
lane. A volee called h.-:r Lack to the
room., Warren Dlaine 'u.-iu singlng, “Ile
Is Risen," singing it not only with lhls

when |

studio placingr the |
plaee

rich tnnﬁ:‘ volee, but froam o lieart that
pul Tolth and hope wnd love In overy
word ho utlered.

. When she ctarted through the hall,
Emily raw Lhe great box from the florist
nhop ut which the Hly had been Sought.

Inuide were sweethrart roces ond for-
gret-me-nols, myriads of them. Tlght In
Lher cenbre of them wus Warren Blalne'y
curd. Written on It was, “I'll call for
you ul cleven o'clock. I's such wn
bBeautiful morndng that Y thought you™)
drive with me I..-Ilj Lake nomo flowers to o
few old ludbs who were my mother's
fricoads.”

Ax they drove down Sheridorn Avenue,
Warren lold Embly about his vikit o
the Norlst shop for hyucinoths for hig
sister,  "TIhe. florlst told me wbout your
buylng the Esster Hly for Fritz Tulane.
Thatt woas like my wmother. She dlsd
lnst May, It seemed to me Y couldn't
slng an Easter hymn to-day.

"L was just ready to wak the manager
Lo uuhsl.ltul.u'._:ﬁm;‘: other sloger for me
thls moming when I happened to go
to the forlst shop wnd leard wbout
your purchuese of the Uly to Insplre
Fritz. Y knew then that Euster meant
to you what I did to Mother—a .day
to help ralse dead raith and| hopes.'"

Mis volee grew more tender. I know
then that you, so beautiful, so wonder-
fully unseltish, eould lnapire fulthi in
e 0 thut Y could sing the Eqcter song."

They were driving through the purk
when they saw the old viollntst wulkIng
ulong Hke o perzon on wings. Ona of
the Yurter Ny bBloswoms wes pinned to
his zeat.  ¥r waft wpuin the sueew: -.f-]
virtuoeo,

“He'll never pet to the Walton Imn‘m
in time for dinner,” sald Emily. - 1% 5
tuke hlm with ys*

Warren Rlalne jqulded his car to the
ald mun. “Yes, T think I'd llke Lo have
him know first of wll that vou aned I
shall zpend all Bastere tagethier.'

SLAT'S DIARY
DY OLIVER N. WARREN

Sunday: Well, Jake had to have hily
hare eut last evning & the barber st
him did he want to et Mm o

r

Alnt Jake {perent?
I been n pivelng

nbout me.
AMonday:
ovier Lo

the onck

& my Lkonklushen Is

m to be butitide.

Tuedday: Jane is mad ot me ngin
tuck my plicher to the post offls to re-
turn back to me. The clk. st her woe

]

Aleneingr
T

"hln & replide T shul say not.
I was not thut hy chies I supose,
chiz. sed she wus very sarcastiikle.

Wednesday:
in the noospaper. He sed a feller thai
r]:n etntetivs for his puntshment. Pooaed
lh{ was mixed up by rlteing about the

legislacher so muteh byt 1w Just
lbael ns the othes 5.

Thurzday: Ao zed she seen in o [FEE T
whalr In sum forrin kuntry a.wlfe cocod
2¢ boughten for only 2 5§ & she
Pa aint that oifle & he mnde her
about . sore by :aven he dunno hede
seen sum wirth neerly that muteh, _

Friday: In the klass we wns o kon-
siderin the armle & the teecher sed she
hod herd they atr a lotta graft in same.
Blisters up & zed he herd the bavenetts
wos fixi, wlteh were zorrobberatev, 1
had to 1aif neerly out loud,

Saturday: Ma handerd IPa o fost 1. He
sed she diddent moke blskels lke his
muther usta make & she replide. & zedl
No & you den't make doe Hke my fathos
usta make. So now theys a chllyne:t
among both of them, :

1 TL»

THEIR IMPRESSION

Little Betty and Junlor had attended
 tulie by o returned misslonory.

"What did he tell you about
heathen?" asked thelr grandmother.

"Oh, he zald that they were often very
hungry., and when they beat on thelr
tumtums, It could be heard for mileg ™

the
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sham poo,
S0 el Jake T dant want no thing sham

sum of these wimmen & gIrJu!
witch cum out of theze here buty ﬂlmpsi-'
tluat they must of
lonokt zome thinge affle when they went®

i

o

|
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|

|
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Tuxl-driver:
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i pot Lo givee up smoking.
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of Sprlng Clzanlng Valuzs

A Golden Laundry Bar

GOLD SOAP

For All Washing and Claaning

OXYDOL

Pure White Ecup

IVORY

Leverine, Concentiated

BLEACH

3 bas 3¢
lg. plg. 911:
9 medium bars 1 3¢

boitle 1 5':

Babbin's

CLEANSER

Speciall Coin

BROOMS
Antiteptic Cabalic Soap
LIFEBUOY 3 ake Q¢

Clean Auto Radistors and Toilet Bowls with

SANI FLUSH n 14c & 93¢

4 -ting 13‘:
ach 95¢

To Clean Paols and Pans
S.O.5. ke 14c & 23c¢
Charm or
GILLEX

Bon Ami - Cakesor

POW‘UER Q pkys. 95¢.

oks. Q¢

wmall
Lin

19¢

Poliflor

WA X

Silve or Brauso

POLISH tin 13c & 22¢
O'Cedur Fumiture

POLISH
¥XY Soap

FLAKES

. 29¢
t-lb.

49¢

Ib. Be

Cacille Cizam

SANDWICHES | yg A5y

Aak far your Dance Caid
with ﬂiiiclhmmn'i :

Esiifirst Shoitening or

DOMESTIC

cake 4¢

2 lbs. 929¢

Anna Lee Scott's

CAKE FLOUR
nky. 3%¢

Qusker Corn

FLAKES 2+ 15¢

CEHOEB;\ 1-lb. tin 25¢
-CHEESE it
COFFEE ®. 36¢
Tender Lesf

Chsteau Plain or Pimiento
17c¢
Chase and Sanbom's Dated
TEA 70w pls. 25¢

STORE

1 pky. McComick’s
BUTTER BIX

Two 10V -0, ting

TOMATG JUICE
All for 25¢

CAnnofl.s

LIMITED

1.1b. plg. 1dc
Five Rores All-Puipose -

FLOUR
T-lb. bag 35¢ /-

King Oxéar Norwegian N

SARDINES  13c¢

Good with Beefstesk or Hidm‘:ﬂ

H. P. Sauce b1 27¢

Cream of Clove? Honey |

SPREADS "%

Wagstaffe's Crabapple |

JELLY 16-01. jar 14{:

Just Aurrived - Tender

Prunes bs. X5¢

LOSES SATURDAY NIGHT—10.30 I’ M.

Free Delivery

b

PHONE
158




