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TALMAGE'S SERMON.

HE PREACHES ON A RELIGION
FOR ORDINARY PEOPLE.

He Asks Attention to the Hank and
Flie Rather than to the Few—The
Disadvantages of Being Conspicuons
—The Blesaing of Content,

(Goepel of Content.

Rev. Dr. Talinage, who is still absent
on his annnal midsummer tour, preaching
and lecturing, prepared for last Sunduy
a sermon on “Plain People,” s topic
which will appeal to & very Iarge majority
of readors anywhere, The text selected
was Romans xvi, 14, 15, “Salute Asyn-
critus, Phlegon, Herman, Patrobas,
Hermes, Philologus and Julis."

Matthew Henry, Albert Barnes, Adam
Clark, Thomas Scott and all the com-
mentators puss by these verses without
any especial remark. The other twenty
people mentioned in the chapter wery dis-
tinguished for something nnd were there.
fore discussed by the illustrious expos-
itors, but nothing is said abont Asyn-

critus, Phlegon, Hermas, DPatrobns,
Hermes, Philologus and Jolin. Where
were they born? No one knows, Where

did they die? There is no reconl of
their deconse. For what were they dis
tiuguished? Absolutely for nothing, or
the tralt of charucter would have heen
brought out by the apostle. If they had
been very intrepld or opulont or hirsgte
or musical of cadence or erass of style or
In anywise ancmalons, that featire waonli
have been eaught by the npostolic cnmera.
Buat they were gooml people, because Punl
sent to them hin high Christing regarda.
They were ordinary people, moving in
ordinary sphere, attending 1o ordinary
duty and meeting ordinary responsibili-
tien,

What the world wanin Is & religion for
ordinary people. 1f there be in the Uni.
ted States 65,000,000 people, there nre
certainly oot mwore than 1,000,000 extra:
ordinary, and then there are O4,000,000
ordinary, and we do well to turn onr
bucks for a little while upon the distin-
gulahed snd conwpicuoun people of the
Bible and consider In our text the seven
ordinary, We spend too much of our
time in twisting garlands for remarka-
blea and building thrones for magnates
and sculpturing warriors and apotheo-
sizging philanthropists. The rank and file
af the Lord's soldiery need especial help.

The vast majority of people to whom
this sermon comes will never lead an
army, will never write a State Constito-
tion, will never electrify a Senate, will
never wake ao important invention, will
never lntroduee a new philosaphy, will
never decide the fate of & nation. Yon
do not expect to; you do not wunt to.
You will not be 8 Moses to lead a nation
aut of bondage. You will not be o Joshus
to prolong the daylight dotll you ean shot
five kings in & cavern. You will not be
a 8t. John to unroll an apocalypse. You
will not be a Paul to preside aver an
apontolic college, You will not be a Mary
to mother a Christ. You will more probn-
bly be Asyneritus or Phlegon or Hermas
of 'ateobas or Hermes or Pholologus or
Julia.

Heads of Houscholds,

Muny of sou are women st the head of
housecholds. This moraing you launched
the famlly for the Sabbath observance,
Your brain decided the npparel, and your
judgment wus final on nll questions of
personnl attire, Every morning vou plan
for the day. The culinary department
of your household is in your dowminion,
You decide all guestions of dist.  All the
sunitnrey regulntions of your house are
under your superyvision. To regulate the
founl, nned the ppparel, dod the habits aod
dechile the thousand guestions of Jome
Iife is o thx upon your bralg o noerve
and genernl heslth abtsolutely appalling
if there be no divine allevintion,

It does not help you much to be told
that Elizabeth Fry did wonderful things
mid the eriminals of Newgate, It doos
not help you much to be told that Mes.
Judson was very brave anmong the Bor-
pesinn cannibals. It doen not help you
much to be told that Florenece Nightin-
gale was very kind to the wonnded in the
Crimea, 1t would be better for me to
tell you that the divine friend of Mary
and Martha is your friend, and that he
ween all the annoyances und disappoint-
muits anid abrasions and exasperstions
of an ordinary housekeeper from morn till
night, and from the first day of the year
to the last day of the yenr and nt your
call he In ready with help s revn-
foreement.

An unthinking man may consider it a
matter of little importance—the enres of
the household and the economies of do-
mentic life—but 1 tell yon the enrth is
wtrewn with the martyrs of Kitchen and
unrsery.  The health shattersd woman
hood of Amerien erles ant for o God who
enn belp ordinnry women in the ordinary
duties of bousekeeping.  The wenring,
grinding, uvonpprecinted work goes on,
bt the same Christ who stood on the
bank of Galilee iy the early worning und
Kindlud the fire and had the fish alrendy
clennind and brofling when the sportsmen
wteppedd ashiore, chilled and hongry, will
help every woman to prepare brenkfnst,
whether by hor own hand or the innd of
her hired help. The God who made in-
destruetible enlogy of Hanunh, who made
i cont for Bumuel, her son, nnd eareied Qi
to the temple every genr, will holp evers
waortsn i preparing the fuily  ward-
robe. The God who opens the Bible with
the story of Abraham's entettainment
of the three angels on the plains of Mam-
rie will help every woman to provide hos
pitality, however riure nnd embarrnssing.

Premature Old Age.

Then there are the ordinary business
men. They newl divine and Christinn
help, When wo begin to talk abont busl-
sienn life, we shoot right off and talk ahout
men who did business on a large senls,
aud who sold milllons of dollara of goods
a year, but the vant majority of busi-
nean nien do not sell & million dollars of
goods, nor half & million, nor & quarter

of a milllon, nor the elghth part of a mlil-
Bon, Put all the busipess men of our
cition. towns and villuges and pelghbor-

hoods wide by side. and you will fingd that |

thiey kel loss than 50000 worth of goods

All these men in ordinary business life |

wiunt divioe help. You see how the wrin
kles are printing on the countenance the
story of worriment and care.  You can-
not tell how old & business min is by
looking at him.  Gray halrs at 30 A
man at 45 with the stoop of & pouogens
rien.  No time to attend to improved den-
tistrr, the grinders cense becanse they
are few, Actunlly dying of old age at
40 or 50 when they ought to be st the
meridian.

Many of these business men have bod-
jen like a veglected clock.  The human
clock has simply run down. And at the
time when the steady hand ougbt tn be
pointing to the industrious hours on a
clear and sunlit dial the whole machinery
of body, mind and earthly capreity stops
forever. The cemeterien have thousands
of business men who died of old age at
30, 35, 40, 45,

The Beat Kind of Grace.

Now, what is wanted is grace—divine
grace for ordinary husiness men, men
who are harmessed from morn till night
and all the days of their life harnessed
in business. Not grace to lose $100,000,
but grace o lose $10. Not grace to super-
vine 250 employes inoa factory, but grace
to supervise the bookkeeper and two wales.
men and the small hoy that sweéeps out
the store. Girace to invest not the $80,
000 of nat profit, but the 82,5%) of clewr
gain,  Girnee not to endure the loss of a
whole shipload of spices from the ITnidies,
but grace to endure the loss of & paper of
eollars from the leakage of u displaced
shingle an n poor roof,

Girace not to endure the tardiness of the
American Congress in passing o peces:
sary law, bt grace to endure the taredi
ness of nn ernnd boy stopping to plas
murhles when he ought to deliver the
goods: wuch o grace as thousands of bus
inens men hnve tosday, keeping them tran:
quil whether goods sell or do not sall,

l

i

whether costomers pay or do nor pay, |

whether the tarifl ix up or tarifl is down,

whether the crope are lnxurinnt or o dead

fallure, cnlm in all elreanmstances and

amid nll vivissitudes—that is the kind of

grace we want.  Milliong of men want |,

and they may huve it for the asking
Tillers of the Boll.

Thoen there are sl the ordinary farm-
ers. Wo talk about agricultural life, and
we immedintely shoot off to talk about
Cineinnntus, the patrician, who went
from the plow to a high position, and
after he got through the dictatorship in
twenty-one days went back again to the
plow. What encemragement is that to
ordinary farmers? The vast majority of
them, none of them, will be patricians.
Perhaps none of them will be Henators.
If uny of them have dictatorships, it will
be aver forty or fifty or one hundred neres
of the old homestend. What those men
want is grace to keep their patience while
plowing with balky oxen #und 1o keep
cheerful amid the drought that destroys
the corn ecrop and that enables them to
restore the garden the day nafter the
peighbor's eattle have hroken in and
trampled out the strawhoerry bed and gone
through the lima bean pateh and enten np
the sweel corn in such large quantites
that they must be kept from the water
lest they swell up and die grace in entel

ing wenther that enables them without |

improcation to sprend out the hay the
third time, although again aod again and
axnin it hns been almost reddy for the
mow: o grnce to doctar the cow with o
hollow horn, and the sheep with the foor
rot, and the horse with the distemper,
and to compel the unwilling acres (o yivld
a livelilood for the family. and schooling
for the children, and livtle extens to help
the older hoy in brsiness, and something
for the daughter’s wediding outfit, and a
tittle surphus for the tine when the an
lles will gor stiff with nge and the hrenth
will be n litthe ghort, and the swinging
of the etwdle throngh the hot haryest
field will bring on the olil man’s vertigo
Botter elose up about Cinciguntus 1
know 5 larmers just as noble ts he
wins

What they want i4 to know that they
have the friendship of that Christ who
often drow his similes from the farmer’s
Wee, nn when e said, “A sower went
forth to sow,” as when he built his best
parable out of the seene of a furmer's
boy coming back from his wanderings,
and the old farmhbouse shook that oight
with rural jubilee, and whe comparsd
bimself to n lwmb in the pastures fiekl,
pnd who said the eternnl God e o farm
er, decluring, "My Father is the husband
mnan"”

These stonemasons do not  want o
hear about Chrelstopher Ween, the archi
teot, who built 8t, Paul's Cathedral. 1t
woitld e better to tell them how fo
enrry the hod of brick up the ludder
without slipping, amd how oo n cold
morning with the trowel to mmnooth off
the mortar sud keep cheerful, amd how to
b thankful to God for the plain food
taken from the pail by the rondside
Carpenters standing amid the wdz, nud
the bit, and the plane, aod the brosdax
peesd to be told that Christ wans o car
penter, with his owu hand wielding saw
and hammer,  Oh, this is & tired world,

anid it s an overworked world, and it is |

an underfed world, and it ix . wrung
aut world, and men and wonien nesd to
know that thers is rest and recuperation
in God and in that religion which was
ot so mueh intended for extraordinary
lu-n]lh- s for ordinary [Il"lllli'. Lo une
there are tore of thens.
Henlers of the Bick.

Phe henting profession has had its
Abereralios nud ity Abernethys nnd its
Valentine Motts and (te Willard I'ir-
kers, bt the ordinney physicluns do the
most of the worlil's medicining, and
they newl to ondorstand that while k-
ing dinguosin or prognosis or writing pre-
weription or compoumding medicnment or
Holding the delicwte pulse of a dying vhild
they mny have the prescuee auid the die-
tation of the slmighty doctor who took
the ense of the madman, and after he hnd
torn off his gnrements o fonming demen:
tin eclothed him agnin, body and mind,
and who lifted up the woman who for
eighteen years hud been benl nlmost dou-
ble with the rheumatinm into graceful
wtature, and who toried the seabw of
leprosy, into rubleund eomplexion, ahd
who rubbed the numbness out of paraly-
sin. aud who awung wide open the closed

windows of lLered¥oney or lr‘"il]:'ﬂfﬂf
blinduess until the » orning Jight came
wrrentiitg thirough the Heshly casemernts,
il who knows wll the discases and all
the remedies and all the herbs and sl
the eatholirons, and is monarch of plhar-
waey wid therupention, and who has sent
ont 10000 dogtors of whom the world
mukes no reeord, but to prove that they
are angels of mercy 1 lnvoke the thou-
sunds of mwey whose gilments bave been
assiaged and the thoosands of women
1y whom in crises of pain they have beeu
next ta Giod in beaefaction,

C'ome, now, let us have a religion for
ordinary people in professions, in occu-
pations, in ugriculture  in the bousehold,
in werchundise, in everything., 1 salute
across the centuries Asyncritus, Phlegon,
Hermas, Patrobas, Hermes, Philologus
and Julls,

First of all, if you feel that you are
ordinury, thank God thgt you are not
extraordinury. 1 am tired and sick and
bored ulmost to death with extraordi-
nary people. They tuke all their time to
tell us how very extraordingry they really
are. You know an well us [ do, my broth-
er and wister, that the mont of the waeful
work of the world is done by unpreten-
tious people who toll right on. by peaple
who do not get much approval, and no
one seeme (o say, “That is well done."
Phenamenn wre of but little uxe. Things
thut are exceptionnl cannot be depended
on. Better trust the smullest planet that
swingn on its orbit than ten comets shoot-
ing this way and that, imperiling the
longovity of worlds nitending to their
owt bhusiness Fur stendy illumination
better is s lamp thun o rocket.  Then, if
wou feel that gou are ordinary, remomber
that your position invites the less attack.

Conspienons people—how they huve to
ke it! How they are misrepresnted and
abused gud shot at? The higher the horns
of o roebuck the ensier to track him down.
What u delicions thing it must be o be
t eandidate for President of the United
States! 1t must be so soathing to the
nerves! It must popr into the soul of
candidite sueh nsense of serenity whon e
reads the bleswsd newspipers!

The Abused,

I came into the possessinn of the abos-
fvee cirtoons in the time of Napoleon 1.,
printed while he was yet alive, The re
treat of the army from Moscow, that
army buried in the snows of Hossin, one
of the most awful tragedies of the centu-
rien, represented under the figure of &
monater ealled Ueneral Froat shaving the
French Emperor with a razor of feiele,
An RButyr and Beelzebub he i represent-
ed, page after page, page nfter page, Fo-
gland cursing him, Bpain cursing him,
(iermany cursing him, Ruossin corsing
bim., Eunrope cursing him, North and
Houth America cursing him, the most
remarkable man of his day and the most
abused. All those men in history who
pnow have a halo around their name on
varth wore a crown of thorns.

Take the few extraordinary railrond
men of our time and see what abuwe
yomen upon them while thousanda of
stockholders éncape.  All the world took
after Thomas Scatt, president of the
FPennsylvania Railroad, abused him nntil
he got ander the gronnd. Thousands of
stockholders in that company. Al the
blome on one man,
Railrond. Two or three men get il the
blame I anything goes wrong,  There
are 10,000 in that eompmny.

. |
I mention these things to prove it is

exttaordinary  people who get abusol
while the ordinury esenpe. The weilher
of life is not so severs on the plitine ms R
s on the high penks.  The workl never
forgivos o man who Knows or gnine or
does rpore than it enn know o gain or do,
If. therefore, ¥ou foel that yon are ordi
narey, thuik God for the defenses and the
trapquility of your position
A Contented Spirit,

Then remember, if yon have only w liwt
i i bled an ordinney e, thot the groent
deliverers of the world have wll come
trom such o home,  Awd there g be
worted rending at your evemng wtainl o
ehild who shali b potent for the ages
Just unroll the seroll of met wilghty
ohureh and state, and you will find they
pearly all eame fro log cabin or poor
homes,  Genbus slinost always rons oul
in the third or fourth generation. Yo
cnnnot find in all history un instanee
where the fourth generation of extraor
dinury people amount to anything. Co
fmbus from a weaver's hot Dronnsthe-
nes from o entler’s cellar, Blooanfiold and
Missfonury Cnrey from n whoemnker's
boneh, }l‘k\\‘righl from n barber's shop.
arl he whowe name ds high over ull in
enrth and alr wnd sky from oo manger,

Lot us all bee content with aiieh things
wh we hnve, God s just as god in whit
he keeps awiny from us ns in what he
given us, Even o Knot muy b mseful if
it is nt the end of a threwd Oh, that we
milght be baptized with o eonfentied spirit!
The spider draws pulson ont of o flower;
the boe gots honey ont of thistle, bt
Wapplness 1k n henvenly olixir, nnd the
eontinted spirit extrnets it not fromn the
rhododendron of the ills, It Trom the
lily of the valley.

A Meteoric Muss,

The stmple farmers of Chlinagy, o
small sottlement near Port Tow nsend,
Wash., are reaching for the record with
# tale of horror about u S000-pon i e
teor which fell near there u woek o
with all manner of welrd phenomeda.
The meteor was, of courss, blinding,

[ and when it exploded at a height of 500

yards aliove the earth it sennised o vers
Hable eyelone” of several minutes” du-
ratlon.  Then 1t Durled Hselr o the
village pond, striking the bottoin with
such foree thit “the Jar hroke crockery
in farm houses three miles distant,”
Ton hours ufter It fell Into the pond the
water was bubbling und seethilug, and
wwvas found 1o be hot enough to cook
eges.”  Careful dredging falled to bring
up any fragments of the meteor, and
who knows but it 1% still borlng a hole
In the earth; and will come out In China
to cause renewnl of hostilities by being
mistnken for & bombardment.

Yoltalre was afrald to sleep In the
dark, and invarinbly woke If bis candle
went out.

The Centrnl Puacific |

WHAT WOMEN WEAR.

BTYLES FOR THOSE WHO WANT
TO LOOK PRETTY.

Fashion Notions that First Beem
Freakish Graduoally Assert Their
Hessonableness—Distinct Churacter
in Dresa 1s Worth Attalning,

Hot Weather Modes.

ALF the new no-
tions in dress fash.
lons seem freakish

at the start, al
though most of
them successfully

Qassert thelr reason-
(ableness before a
great while. There
is one rule current
now thai seeius at
odds with sense at
first thought. It is
that the woman
who has a blue
frock must have
for speclal wear
with It & green hat, and, likewlise, the
other way around. Why? Because
exquisite dressers are dolog so, and If
that lsn't & good enough reason, go
nhead and plan hat and dress to soit
yourself. But if you happen to have
a blue bat and o green dress, or the re-
verse, you ean take ndvantage of this
dletum, combine the sgme and In a
superlor manner pretend the effeet
wis planned g-purpose.  That I8 the
real value of fashlon 1o, a8 It were,
endow the private "fake” of the wise
woman with the eachet of public ap-
proval. And. by the same token, the

fashlon of the many s always the mul-

A POLLAR EFFECT THAT DOMINATES.

tiplleation of the same “fake” by a
noted orlginator.

Sueh decreocs ns to the colors to be
worn are followsd easlly enough, but
when the designer lndulges his fancy
frecly in the manoer of cut, the rule Is
not easily followed. Thus, the dress-
maker who planned the first pletured
||.:u\\‘n must hayve had in mind a fine
| pair of ghonlders, for it is but IH-lned
|wi1h anything else, and the style of
lnhm\'r-.u startng low on the arm shonld
e avolded by slender women.  Gilven
the proper Hzure, however, and such
idresses will bear o distinet character
that Is well worth attilning. This one
s In flgared kllk, Hs bodice having
{Imn--'l lining nnd rfastening with hooks
!m ahoulder and sldes. 1t has a deep
"yoke shirred at the neck and plented
sleeyve eaps, the trimming consisting of
la corselet of contrasting color and ma
| terial embroldered with colored span
Lgles. The sleeve eaps finlsh with hands
| of the same and straps of 1t come over
the shonlders.  The collar, however, is
werely o plalo band of the darker stuff,
| Plain eollars are to be seen occnsion
ally on new dresses, and a novel fash-
lon 18 offered which Indicates that the
s bheswuthed throat 18 to be relleved, Tt
| lins the throat entirely bare, quite as It
| the dreds hnd all been fAnlshed but the
!bigh choker collar. The style seems

| A BOX PLEAT EFFECT IMITATEIL

trying, but the big collars had heen
elabornted beyond real bhecomingnoss,
and It s time for a change. Some
models are tinished with a rufle of lnce
at the neck band, the ruffe falling back
loosely. A face needs to be well shaped
[ and the throat more than usnally ronod
to stand this without an effect of un-
becoming bareness. Necks are also
_ent out slightly square, a still more
trying mode, but one that sncourages

| auy touch of vlassie outlis

MHY piasscas.

Such darrangemnenls seeiy wore sensl-
ble for the warm sedson thie thut pre.
sented n the second pieture, though the
latter outnumber the others ten 10 one,
so must have wore general Hking But
the distinctive feature of this walst,
and the opne that domioates it Ia the
deep collar of Insertlon-edged batiste, |
the same stuff belng used for the full
vest beneath which the lining hooks. A
band of the Insertlon shows, too, onb
esach shoulder, while the draped collar
{s ornamented with small rosettes and
polnts of batlste. Three buttous are
on the inper seam of each sleeve, which,

AN ADJUSTARLE (COLLAK OF SPANGLED
LACE.

with the rest of the blouse, are of fig-

ured white silk, the garment belng

worn as sketched with a plain skirt of

dark crepon.

Waists whose fronts are ornamented
by box pleats are stll In good siyle, bot
they have bheen seen ln so many sorts
and hive been so generally worn, that
the ear attupned to fashlon's changes
may be excusably on the alert for the
denth knell of thiscut. But if the same
effect can be produced In a different
way the result Is & garment that is safe
for a long time, &0 one I8 placed here,
in the third lustration, as a gulde for
those who lke this finlsh. Made of
cerise silk crepon, and fasteniong Invisl
bly at the left side, It |8 trimmed with
a deep yoke of embroidery, with tabs
in front and standing collar to match,
The back Is not o baggy as the front,
and a plain belt of violine velvet Is
wWorn. The slesyves huve very large
puffs, but are fitted on the lower parts
of the arms, and big rosettes of the
velvet dot the edges of the voke near the
armhole. Between the tabs of embroi-
dery the goods show, giving a fluish
that I8 very like the box pleat fashion,
but now preferable to the latter.

A gnrnfture of spangled lace that is of
orlginal design appears in the pext

sketeh, amd I8 worn over & boldiee of
sky blue silk crepon velled with hlack

i e wc‘lr‘f,

Jests In Jingla >
“False! false!” he said;
1t gave her quite & starts
She thought he meant her baln,
He only meant her heart.
—Philadeiphin Times,

That bridal pairs are not like other pears
Ina fuct you'se doubtless seen.

Why ure they not? Because, you know,

the desrs
Are softest when they're green.
—Truath,
There are times when man would be
alum-.
Far from the madding crowd, :

Where he his privacy can own
And think his thoughis out load,

One of these times, withont o doubt,

In when he first bestrides

A bike, and neighbors wll come ont
To see how well hie rides,

—RKapsus City Journal.

New wotnon has a lot to learn,
Emerging from her prison,

The new mnn snys it now his turn
To talk; shie's got 1o listen,

—~New York Recorder.

He learned to play tunes on & eomb,

And became such o nuisance at homb
That ma spiunked him, and then—
YWill you do it agnin

And he cheerfully answered her: “Nomb,™

—ludlanapolis Jonrnal,

This world's 0 most eccentric place—
The thought we can’t dislodge—
One-half is begging for the work
The other witnts to dodge,
—~Washington Stur.

The End of the World.
Don't you remember when you and T,
Oncee in the golden July weather,
Made up our very small mind« to try
To walk to the énd of the world to-
gether?
Yan were just three, and | was five;
How we daunced through the sweet red
clover,
Burely the happiest pair alive—
Telling each other, over and over,
“Mand, vou're a little fairy queen!™
“Iuck, you're u prince with ¢ap and
feather! J
We won't come back to téf what we've
Hiven f L
Till we find the euld of the world tos { N
gother."”

A weore of veurs Hove passed ginee then, .
Bringing the storm and the sunshing Lo v
wenther: : '
What would you think should I nsk you
wgnin,
Rhnll we walk to the end of the world
togethor?
Borte an the wings of the summer sir,
Comes o brenth of the same swoet
claver:
Your sonl looksout of your fnee so fadr,
And my heart is singing over and over,
1 ami the privee and yon nre my queen!™
Thew ok in the futore aod answer
wheth,
Theough every possible chianging scene,
W may “wall to the end of the world
together?!
AL AL Nivholas, in New Hngland Muaga-
zine,

For Thee.
Ny, love e not: it will be hotter so}
Much better, denr, that 1 should turn and
En.
For with love's birth may come life's
oyerthrow;
Nay, love we not,

Lar, 1 hinve watelied thy sweet life break g
o flower,
Thiy spirit spread and quicken hour by

LACE TRIMMING 1IN HHETELLES AND
EPAULETTES,
chiffon.  Bretelles of the hee oxtend |

to the waist in back and front, aud |
there dre pevers of the same renching to
the shoulder seams. RIbban bows are
put ar shonlders and velt.  This sort |

of lace finlsh has added valoe from the | 1

faet that I ean be readily changed fromn
one gown to another |

In the concluding picture bretelies |
and epanlettes of Taee wre gsed 1o i
an otherwise simple house dress. A
belt 18 worn with long sash ends. and a
stmpile but Iigh elioker colline tops nll |
The lntest development of this sort of |
collitr 1% one that s cut inte o series of
battlements by belug it from edge to
collar band.  Ench battlement is edged
with spungles snd wired to stand in|
place,  Benvath it s worn o folded
hiand of muslin that <hews berween the |
edges of the battlements, This is 8
good deal of swathing for comfort, hut
the womnn who his the misfortune to
have too slonder a neck may be glad to
avall herself of It

Copyright, 1865,

Solllng silver pollsh to support her-
self and father, Miss Foote, danghter
of . B, Fouote, president of the recently
falled Commercinl Bank of Cinclunati,
goes from bouse to house dally, The
young woman is well eduented, but
conld find nothing to do. Bhe manufac:
tures the polish, and what she makes
Is thelr only Income,

Miss Mary Simpson ls & deputy shes

I o Ban Fraocleco )

hour;
Thy wondering eves, thy small hands'
gricioug power,
Lo, 1 have watchod.

Though time shonld fail and show me
no new thing, i

yot have tonched life's sacred, inner s
ring:

| 1 hive known thee. the pulse and blood

of spring.
Though time should fail.

[for thee the pence of gunrded, tranqguil
dnys,
The lanes of life nosoiled by blame or
privise;
For me the turmoll of the loud highways:
or thee, the peace.
New York Tribimee.

The via Dream.
O, ter oe deeam the nld drenm
That set my hesrr nglow
When oll the skies were hlve abeam,
Above the Helils s ldow,
Lt e recad) vnel tender wond
My foving enrs with rapiore heard
ol my eyes with tonrs were blurred, :
Becsuse 1 loved you so; .
Oh, Tet me dreim the old deeam Y
1 dresmed so long ngo,

Oh, Jot me dreenm the old dream

1 dronmed whoen love wis new; ‘
If memory lights its faded gleam

"Twill bring no woo to you, Y
A moment let my henrt forget i
The nching present grief beset, X

And let me dream you love ing yet—

Alan, my Joys are few: i
Oh, let ma dream the old dream o
That never can come true.. PO

—Hamuel Minturn D'eck, In Bostam
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