l’:ll.\lﬂllsl-i by the
rivers brim, a yellow
primrose was to him
und it was nothing
more.”

Thus wrote that
great flower lover,
Wordsworth, In telling
about the lack of sen
timent in one of his
characters, 1tut neith
er that man nor any of
his kind were in Aus
tralia when the [first
English primrosges em
fgrated to that new
land. An  enormous
nugget of gold could
not have ereated more
excitement. Rugged,
restless men wept over
the plants with their
pale, modest blossoms
They were fragrantly
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Fvery  tradition
that Baster flower, the irig, miakes
it o bewuty of richest promise. It
sipnilles n message, and, because It
grows in every part of the world, 1t
i 4 universal message.  The Greeks

named it for the rainbow, but the
Eeyptians lay speclal elaim to the
flowoer

It 1% the plant spoken of in Exodus
a8 being the hiding place of the in
fant Moses when he lay in the era
dle of the rushes on the river's ho-
som It may be that the flowers
whigpered to him then that his es-
tiny was to lead his people to the
promised land.  The um'l.unl Egyp
thans placed the irls on the brow of
the sphinx and on the scepters ol
their monarcha, and among all the
sastern natlons 1t has over been the
symhol of power, Another land that
highly honors it 18 France, for It is
the veritable flenr-delis that flzures
on the arms of this country. but
there Is a most beautiful legend that

eloquent messages from home But
despite Its unassuming manner the
primrose has linked with I8 his-
tory & tale of political honors. It s
an heraldic flower giving name to a
noble Scottish house on whose shield
it is graven with a motto that, trans-
lated, reads: “Early youth is charm-
ing.” Besldes this, it was taken as
the symbol of a political career more
bold, brilllant and strange than any
other of its time. The statesman was

makns tha irle a sacred flower as
well as a national emblem.  The
gtory tells that it was & trembling,
agonized witness of the erucifixion.

When it heard the angulshed cry,
“My God, my God, why hast thou
forgaken me?” it sobbed out the
vow, “Henceforth 1 will perpetually
mourn. and, lest man should ever
lose alght of this solemn hour, above
my golden chalice 1 will earry &
vell of violet."

Anclent and important is the his-
tory of the lily, which was also high
in favor with the old Egyptians, for
it appears prominently In thelr
hleroglyphics. According to a pret-
ty legend. when lillea first grew on

Lord Beaconsfleld, and in connection
with him there was established in
England a new festival called Primrose Day

Mythology as well as history claims the hum-
ble little flower, and tells a tale of its origin. The
story is that a beautiful youth namer Paralisos
died of grief over the loss of his love, and was
metamorphosed into the primrose, which in its
early days bore his name.

The falr epring blossoms which Mother Eartb
gent forth to herald the coming of Easter have
been gossiping about each other. The tales they
tell about the tullp, that bright favorite of Orien-
tal lands, besides being highly romantle, verge
on the sensational. Ita notorious career has been
freely discussed among the less brilllant flowers,
some of which, in spite of their sweet, gentle
dispositions, resent the tullp's regal bearing and
courtly airs. Few people have ever heard the
stories they tell. In this busy, hustling age only
poets and occasionally other unpractical folk find
time to “trace the famlily trees" and history of
flowers.

But the tullp, as well as the other blossoms
that are talked about, will probably be welcomed
even more cordially than of old into the churches
and the homes of the best famliliea after f{ts
strange and wonderful past becomes known. The
gay-petaled blossom gets its name from a simi
larity to the Turkish headdress, and one of the
chlef national festivals in the Bultan’'s land is
known as the feast of tulips. But the proud flow-
er has done something more than please the
Turks with ita beauty.

Onee upon a time it held just as great an in-
fluence over the financial affairs of some families
as Wall street has had over those of others. This
all happened something over 300 years ago, when
the tulip was first taken to western Europe.

It was {mmediately enthroned as czar in the
floral kipgdom, and so great was the rage for it
in Holland and France that many famlilies famed
for wealth were bankrupted by it. The new-
comer's beauty made even the wise, stald Dutch
florists mad, and speculation in costly bulba be-
came & terrible gambling mania among them. A
rare specimen often won a prize as high as that
paid for a high-stepping race horse or a fine
diamond. Fortunes changed hands dally in bets
over the final outcome of almost priceless seed.
ling bulbs. The gambling reached such a height
that the government finally had to iasue a proe-
lamation to wsuppresa it. During three years
tulips yielded to the clty of Haarlem the snug
Nttle sum of $560,000,000., The finest bulbs are
still brought from that Holland town, and are
descendants of those famous tullps.

While this financial career of the tulip is most
interesting in speculating eircles, the poets love
best the t la that tella how the young Persan
always makes it the emblem of his declaration of
love. The turbaned swain sends to the lady of
his dreams the most brilllant tullp he can find.
The message it bears is that like the flower his
countenance Is all on fire and his heart has been
reduced to a coal by the iIntense warmth of his
love.

The well beloved violet is another gentle little
flower that has been & prominent figure in his-
tory. When the first Napoleon was in exile it
was adopted as his emblem by his followers. A

bunch of violets worn by a Frenchman, or seen
fn hir home, was a secret méssage that he was
loyal to the exiled chieftain's cause,

lon was the name bestowed upon the violet by
the imaginative Greek who loved to people the
petals of every blossom and the ripples of every
rill with fair ereations of their fancy. According
to mythology the name was derived from Ia, the
daughter of Midas and the betrothed of Atys. The
story runs that Dlana, desiring to conceal the
maid _from Apollo, transformed her into a violet.
Another myth about the birth of the flower says
that Jupiter caused the first violets to spring
from the earth as food for the persecuted Ia
while she waa hiding In the form of a white
heifer from the fury of Juno.

The verse makers have a special fondness for
the tiny flower, and love to translate the message
It 18 trying to tell to the rest of creation.

It 18 a singular fact that some flowers suggest
pensiveness and even melancholy, while in form,
color and bearing others speak only of gladness.
While the personality of the flower may be some-
what responsible for its effect on the human
moods, more, perhaps, is due to the strain of
poets’ moods. Most of the Easter flowers seem
to be message bearers of joy and hope, lifting
their faces to the blue skies in happy worship
rather than in sadness. It seems to be natural
for poets to give names and human attributes

to plants, but the beauty loving Oreeks went

farther along the path of fancy. They Invented
human originala for their favorite flowers, and
made beautiful legends to account for the trans-
formation. The lovely narclissus, according to
their lore, was once d handsome young god who
became so lost in admiration of his own shadow
that he cruelly slighted the affections of the fair
Echo. As a punishment for this crime he was
changed into a narcissus, the flower of self love.

Shakespeare alludes to another romantie
legend In his “Winter Tale” The narciesus was
pald to have been the flower that the dasughter
of Ceres was gathering when she was carried
off by Pluto of Infernal reglon fame. The night
goddesses also chosa It for their anclent coronet,
and it was a highly important factor in the cus-
toms of Greek life. The Chinese, too, have a
great fancy for this flower. They use it In many
of their sacred ceremonles, and every family in
the Mikado's realm takes great pride in having a
prant in full bloom at the New Year.

Love and jealousy played leading parts in the
story of the birth of tha hyacinth, another Orien-
tal favorite. There was a youth, Hyacinthus by
name, who wag much beloved by Apollo and
Zephyr. He preferred the warm, steady affection
of the sun to the fitful love of tha wind. This
mada the pasionate Zephyr wildly jealgus and
caused the plotting of a terrible revenge. While
Apollo and Hyacinthus were playing quoits, which
was a favorite game with the gods, Zephyr saw
his awalted opportunity. He made his rival the
slayer of Hyacinthus by blowing the god's quoit
toward the head of the youth. But while the
dying boy was held In the arms of Apollo he wan
transformed into the falr, fragrant hyacinth. The
flower has always meant game or play because
of this tale.

the earth they were none of them
pure white, but all of a lovely yellow
hue. Seaborn Aphrodite in her happy wander-
ings suddenly appeared before them wondrously
fair and bright and white as the foam of the
waves from which she Aprang. The lilles trem-
bled before her beauty, and grew Bo pale with
jealousy that ever after they blossomed white.
First the goddess Juno chose it as her favorite
flower, and, then passing to the Virgin Mary, it
was dedlcated to the early Christian church,

Besides belng the chosen flower of the chureh,
it is also an imperial blossom. AWwAaY back in the
days of 1048 Garcius 1V, king of Navarre, estab-
lished the Order of the Knights of Bt Mary of
the Lily, and another Order of the Lily was
founded by Ferdinand of Aragon. Dundee carries
lilles argent on its arms and heautiful Florence
claims the queenly flowers as Its emblem.

“The sweet forget-menot that blooms for hap-
py lovers,” has more beautiful legends clinging
to its name than any other flower.

According to one beautiful tale, the Lord called
the plants in the Garden of Eden before him to
give them their names and color. As ‘he spoke
to one after another, a tiny flower thought {tsell
unnoticed and fearful of being quite overlooked,
"1t timidly pleaded, "Dear Lord, forget me not."
The great Creator turned sternly toward the lit-
tle plant that had dared to Interrupt him, then
seelng how sorely afrald it was, he gently smiled
upon it, gave it for it color the heavens' own
blue, and called it Forget-me-not, a8 a reminder
that it had once been so foollsh as to doubt him.

It 18 the Persians who have fashioned a beautl-
ful legend to tell how it is that these flowers are
scattered over the earth as the stars are spread
over the sky. According to them, one morning
of glory when the world was new, an angel stood
weeping outside the closed gate of Paradise. He
had fallen, In that he had loved a falr daughter
of Earth. When his eyes had rested on her as
she sat on & river's bank weaving forget-me-nots
in her hair, heaven and his misslon to earth were

like forgotten. Now he might no more enter
B: unt!l his beloved had sown all over the earth
the forget-me-not. He returned to her and hand
in hand they wandered, planting everywhere the
sweoel agure flowers. When at last there remain-
ed on earth no spot barren of these hlossoms,
they turned again to the gate and found It open.
Together they entered in, for the angel's great
love had lifted the woman to Paradise.

Soms suthorities there are who do not hark
back to the days of the Garden of Eden, but tell
a pathetie tala of the Danube as the origin of the
forget-me-not's name, The blue waves of the
river washed the foundation walls of a brave
knight's ancestral castle. He had but just come
home from the wars and lald his honors at the
feet of his lady love. His bride and he were
wandering along the river's bank when he ex-
claimed, “Look yonder; thers. upon that Islet;
gee those starlike blossoms blue as thine eyes.”

Instantly he sprang Into the river and swam
toward the flowers. In safety he reached the isle
and grasped the fragile prize, but when he tried
to return with them to the shore his heavy army
made him helpless in the current. Toasing the
flowera to his frantlie bride with the agonizing
ery “Forget-me-not,” he sank from sight.
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WINTER SPENT ON THE NILE‘

English Writer Tells of Life on a
River Steamér That Passes
Through Flowery Flelds.
Cairo, Egypt —Withont doubt the
pleasantest place In which to spend a
pan-wintry winter s Egyvpt--the bhanks
of the Nile. In Calro, perhaps, 1t is
not quite correet to desceribe the win
ter as nonwintry, for the early morn.
ng and evening cold s safficlent to
make itself very senelbly felt; but in
Asguan and laxor the winter {8 no
winter In the Buropean tense of the

word, says a writer in the London
I'ost

Ity Christmae the narelssng and the
violets, immense hods of which grow
In the gardens, are alromdy in bloom;
while by Mareh, our early spring, thn
orange blossom and the scarlet h
bireus nre fully out, the pink and
white oleanders  and  petunins  are
flowering with a profusion nterly un
known in European gardens, and the

long, lofty wall of the Winter Palaee

Along the Lazy Nile.

gardens in Luxor Ig hung with, as il
were, a tapestry of deep yellow Mare
chnl Niel roses and deep purple bou
galnvillea—wonderful  colorstudy ol
tintg, both rich and rare. Winter on
the Nile, indeed, s more ke an ideal
summer, with warm days, which ar
yot not exhausting, and with conl eve
nings and early mornings, which pos
sess some marvelous guality of fresh-
ness and invigorating power of which
evenings and early mornings elge.
whera seem bereft,

For complete rest and refreshment
of mind and body, 1 think, after con-
slderable experience of travel, that |
ehould send any one to Egypt in pref-
erence to any other part of the world.
1 should not recommend much time
being spent in Cairo, as, interesting
city though it is in the older and na-
tive parts, it is not characteristioally
Egyptinn, and does not, unless, per
chance for the incorrigible town lover,
poreess anything approaching to the
nameless charm of the Nile and up
per Egypt.

Throughout the entire journey, last
Ing about a fortnight, from Calro fc
Assuan, this abundant lfe of the Nile
l& ceasclesaly in evidence. In sum:
mer, the dead season, it might be less
apparent, but in winter or spring the
slgna of people, habitations, domestic
animals, cultivation, wherever the ey«
rests, are striking beyond all else in
the Egyptian landscape. In the win
ter there are crops to be sown, water
ed, and tended, and by early spring
the first of these crops are ready for
harvest.

I do not think I speak for mysell
alone when I say that I have spent
day after day in the bows of a Nile
steamer doing nothing whatever bul
watching the scenes passed through
without for a moment finding the daye
too long.

Apart from the life actually on the
river, with the passage of boats, beap
Ing the pecullar long Nile sails, man-
ned by bawling Arabs and laden with
strange cargoes of water jugs, sugar
cane, and maize, there I8 the life on
the shore itself—the life of a people
unfamiliar and yet familiar, because
they seem to have come out of the
pages of the famlily Bibles at whose 1l
lustrations we used to look in our
childhood, & people dolng things as
they did them thousands of years ago,
living a life which we gee to be real
because it gees on before our eyes,
and which yet seems a life of long
ARO.

New York Women Also Place Ban on
Much-Prized Bird of Para-
dise Ornament,

New York—Pledges never again to
wear the much-prized plumage of
elther the bird of paradise or the
nigrette are being signed by many

women prominent In soelety here.

Mra, H. Falrfleld Osborn, who s
the president of the American Mu-
seum of Natural History, started the
pledge-taking at a ¢lub meeting, when
it was resolved that everything pos
#ible should be done to protect from
extinction the two birds whose plum-
uge has been much sought by women
of fashion. .

The women pledge-takers are mere
ly members of the women's auxiliary
of the New York Zoologieal soclety
By formal resolution they findorsed
the principle of federal protection of
birds, embodied in the McLean bil!
now before congress,

Sells Quart of Blood for $25.
New York—Joseph Schwarlg, ,out
of work and hungry, sold a pint and
a half of his blood to Jack Shapiroe for
$25. The transfusion took place in
Lebanon hospital

PLEDGE WAR ON AIGRETTE
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DEAD ARE. IGNORED

U. S. Has Done Little to Honon
Resting Places of Presidents.

Former Executives of This Country
Are Buried In Many Odd Places,
Without Proper Monuments
to Their Memory.

Washington.— Presidents ceannot by
kept very long nfter they are dead-—
“we are but mertals, atter all.”  Even
thelr Initiale are often forgotten, The
chanees nre that slx and a quartee
men out of every ten If they were snde
denly anked what were the Initiale of
President  Harrigon  would  answer,
“Neonjamin H.," just as  thousands,
even now while he “lags superfluous
on the stage,” think that the only Hv
ing expregident 1s T, K. Roosevelt
Mr. Wattergon himself la often writ
ten Henry W, Watterson, and George
ftrinton MeClellan Harvey s simply
Known an George, says a correspons
dent.

Mre, Martin Littleton's active cam-
palgn for the recovery of Montlicello
fdoen not touch dircetly the question,
“What shall we do with our pres)
dents? but it suegests Inquiry inte
what we have done with them after
they have “shufMed off this morta)
soll:” and it must be sald that the na-
tion has done very little in thelr hon.
ir-—in most caxes It hag not provided
for their sepulcher or any adequate
monuments to thelr memory. /

The former presidents are buried in
all sorts of odd places—in  country
shurchyards, In city ecemeteries, In
vaults of maselve maronry. In leaden
caskets and In plain coMne, after the
manner of the plain people  from
whom they sprang—these imperious
(‘aesars, so to say, "“dead and turned
to elay,” who “might stop a hole to
keep the wind away“—this “phantom
caravan” that “has reach'd the nothe
Ing it set out from."

Why not dig up the bones of 'l‘hom-‘

as Jefferson—which have been rest
ing In the grave chosen by himself at
Monticello, his home In Virginia, for
vighty-rix years—and reInter them in
the Natlonal cemetery nt Arlington?
That would digpose finally and in the
most effective way of the guestion of
securing by gift or purchase the home
of Jefferson for a natlonal shrine,
Without his dust his former place of
residence would lose Ita chilef inter
ol to the Ameriean people who would
do him honor. Burled agaln at Arling
ton, &till in the soll of the common-
wealth which he served ro steadfast
ly, his resting place would be ‘a nw
tional charge, a sentimental spot with

VAN BUREN
Y/ MONUMENT:
KINDERWOOK,, N.

In easy reach of the national capital,
to which all pllgrims to the heart of
the country could readily resort and
pay thelr vows to the father of Amer
ican democracy.

Washington is buried at Mount Ver
non, his estate sltuated on the south-
ern bank of the Potomac river, and
sixteen miles distant from the na
tional capital. His monument is mnot
one of the most imposing of the me-
morials to the presidents, but it is the
most impressive because of its simple
digdity. The tomb {8 a brick strue
ture, twelve feet high, entrance to
which {s provided through an iron
gateway, flanked by pliasters, and on
the arch surmounting the gateway
there is this inseription: “Within the
inclosure rest the remains of Gen.
Washington." In a plain marble sar
cophagus placed in the ante-chamber
of the tomb rest the remains of
Washington. This sarcophagus was
fashioned by John Struthers of Phila-
delphia, from a design made by Will-
fam Strickland. Another severely
plain sarcophagus of the same work-
manship and design and containing
‘the remains of Martha Washington
stands Iin the tomb hard by that of
her {llustriour husband. These sarco-
phagl were presented by Mr. Strick.
land to the relatives of Washington.
The grave of Washington and his
home at Mount Vernon are under the
protection of the Mount Vernon asso-
clation, composed of women from all
the original thirteen states, and are
well cared for as a patriotie duty by
these women as a shrine to which lov-
erg of the country journey every year
to pay thelr vows and catch fresh in-
spiration meditating upon the virtues
of the father of his country.

Martin Van Buren was buried in the
Reformed church cemetery at Kinders
hook, Columbia County, N. Y., and his
grave is marked by a plain granite
shaft, '

Gem Imports at Vast Sum.

New York.—The January importa.
tion of diamonds, pearls and other
precious stones was the largest on
record at this port for Japuary with
a single exception. The fotal value
of imported gems amounted to $8,899,
9056, or $725,000 more than for Janu-
ary, 1912, Two years ago, however,
the record of §4,541.606 was made,
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