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Blreping.

The clinging awrm, full. white and sweet,
Rencuth the white lids closing;

The cheeks Bushid faint with rosy sloep,
The dimnpled hands reposing

The sweet red Hps held half spart—
Sibles comitg aml retrenting:

Goel bliss nnl kl'a'[\ the little hienrt,
Within the white breast beating,

As baby slv Jes

The tiny, restloss, sy fost
Lie still in eradle nestiing

The elnging wrem, Tull, white and sweet,
‘.p-rll the I““"“ resting

Cllowe out the burst of nolse and ginre
Hursh sounds, nud hnrsher seeming

And et the soft, sweetl summer nir
Flaat gently through his dreamineg,

Ax Laley sl

And life und time go hureying on,
Thelr varied moshes wenving
And henven is lost, aud beaven s Won
Andd joy gives plaee 1o grieving
The suninet cones, the sumomor Hles,
And brings the gutymm’s glory
Whilee still my darling's violet oyes
Heguent the snme ol story
That haby sleeps

1 wit and muse, while yet apoee
The future yonrs are winging.,
Anil think what gifts of love wnil grare
Thair Liddden hnuds are Lringitg
What paths the Hrtle feet may trogd,
What waorks the hands be maolding
What erown swaits my darling's hend,
When benrt and sonl, nnfolding,
No longer slevp

Ah! Hope has many o fairy theme,
From her sweot lips anlfyglding,
And T haw many o goldion dresin,
That some fond heart is holding:
Bt tiotie so glhid s these that rise,
Im light and beanty blimding,
To whing bwlore o mother's cyes,
Above the erudle ln‘lltlirll:.
While bahy sleeps,
A Bong of Love,
The Jose whose thoughts fur swifter fly
Than seu-birds throngh the spray
The love that crnves with stitled sigh
A denr volce oy away:
Whose longlng memories strive o trnee
Fach swile of visdshail gloo:
And) sodrs sublilime throagh  tune  amd
ﬁl‘.;ll
That is my love for thee
The wistful love that clings amd clings
Lake sonae Torsaken ohild;
The trustfol love that sitges nnd sings
With wolioirs welbtd
That whispuers in the lonely night
U whint can pever le,
From eves p-glearn with tearful light,
Thut is my love for thee

poed wyld

The love that hath ne part of hillss
And only bredrhes o peing

Al yel W i
For all the

Thnt hiroke my heart in days gone by,
And wreoksd iy Life for e,

The bopeless love that ne'er can die
That is my love Tor thes.
Samuel Minturn Peck, in Boston Trans

gl [ wonhd got mlss
stits contain

oript.
Song.
Thore I8 nlwnys some soug to sing, wmy
denr,
Always sotie song that has oot Leen
LU

A wong that tie broken hearts mny hear
From the long-lust hopes they tresd
among.

The song of the roblo ks oll, we know,
And the erioket’s ehirrap is everywhore
And the minlden's song on the eurth be
low
In oehoed back by the blne up there
But, joto the depths of the farawuy
There are broken fragments ol
knuwn,
Which turnsd to gems of thought, to-day
Maoke swectest songs, utid all our own

un

Yeu, there In always some song that we
mny wing;
Alwnyn some song that is yet nhsung
A wang that will cheer the sorrowing
Like the whlispered words of a lover's
tongue,
—Lew Whilton, in Cincinnath Comrpersin)
Guzetle,

The Dear Little Path,
There's n donr ltthe puth at the end or 1ty
roud,
And where do you think Bt goes?
It wanders awny at its own sweet will,
T theough thie woods anid over the hill,
And down where the river tlows,

The prime old road Hes paved and curbsil
While the lnmps st efther side
March out in a line by night and day
To the noisy town far away,
Where never a flower ean hide

Two at the end stand quite smuxed
At the lttle puth's careless ways:
But, walting beyond Ia the marguerite,
The bluebird's nest and the springing
wheat,
. And it never stops nor stays,

Oh, the dear litte path! 1 like it best,
summer and fall,
Wuﬂ&mﬂmmw
the swamp,
It is dearer to me than the stately pomp
Of the road with its sentinels tall.
=0. P. Du Bols, in Chicage Rasord.
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TALMAGE'S SERMON.

WORDS FOR THE BEREAVED AND
FA'NT HEARTED.

He Glowingly FPictures the Atiroace

tions of the Waorld Boyond — The |

Health, the Splendors, the Keunloas
and the Bong of Heaven,

Glories of Heaven.
For the bereaved abd faint-hearted
there could b no worids of stronger col
salation or encourngement thun those of

the sermon preputed by Hev. Dr. Tal
mage for st Sonday.  His subiject was
“Surpassing Splendors.”  With  inimit-

able touch, b biss pictured the glories and
attractions of the world beyvond the skies
in a way toe bring Joy to believing sauls
and to fascinnte even the thoughtless anl
indifferent,  The test chosen was, “Hye
hath not swn nor eur hwaril.” L. Corin:
thinns i &

“I am golug to heaven! 1 am golng to
beénveu! Henvenl Hionven! Henven!™
These were the Inst wopds utterod o few
days azgo by my precicus wife as she as
cended to be with CGrod foreser, sud |5 it
pot nntnrel as well as Christinnly sy
printe that our thaughts be mnel divegtod
townrd the glorious residence of which St
M"un) speaks in the text 1 have chiosen ¥

Corinth.

The ity of Corinth has been eallisd the
Paris of antigoity.  Indeed, for splendor
the world halds no such sonder toaday.

It stood ou an dsthmos washed by twe
siiw, the one sen bringing the cotuneris
of Europe, the other the cogmorce of
Asin From her wharves, in "he eun
stetetion of which whole kKingdow S
berh absarbesd, war gallers with thiss

banks of vars pushed aut and confeapded
the pavy sanls of all the world,  Huoge
lianded wachisery, snoch s modern inven
tion cannot egual, lifted ships Teom the
e on one slde wnpd traasported thow =
on treks geross the It hmus and set s

dawn b the sen an the other side.

The revende ollicers of the ety
down through the olive groves that Hnea
thie beneh to collect a tarilf from il po
tione.  The mirth of all people sported in
hior lsthminn games, wnid the beanty of
all Tands sut in bor theaters, walked her
pHirtieoes and threw tself on the altar of
hor stupretidous dissipations, Column and
wtitue and temple bewildered the bebold
er.  There were white warble fountains,
intiy which, from apertures from the side,
there roslund waters overywhere ktiown
for  health-giving  qunlities Aol
these basing, twisted  dnta wrenaths of
stone, there were all the heauties of s« l|=||
ture nnd architectore, while standing, as
It o guard the eostly display, wis o
statne of Herenles of burnished Copinth
fnn brass Vitses of teren eottn adornesl
the cemmstorios of the dead
Iy that Jullps Chesar was ot sntistisd
until he had eaptured them for Hotoe,
Armed afficisls, the “Corinthineg,”™ paceed
g aned doswn toseo Tt fo statine wins de
foced, no pedestad overthrown, no lois-re
lel tonchel, From the edge of the city
a Lill srose, with its maguoificont borden
uf calumins nnd wwers aid temples— 1,000
slaves awnlting nt one sheine—and o cit
adel so thorouglily mpreguable that Gib
raltar s o heap of sand comipared with i
Amidd all that streagth and mngnificence
Clorinth stond and defied the waorld,

Panl's Text,

Oh, it was not to riastios who had never
seeni nnything grand that 8t Payl ntrered
this text.  They bhad heard the best musie
thut had come from the best instronments
in all the warld, they bhud bheard songs
Bosting from worning porticoes amd melt

went

VR des w0 cosl

ing in evening groves, they hod passed
thelr whole lives gway mmopg pictures
ated seubpturs and aechitectore and Cor-
inthinn brass, which had been molded and
shapod, until there was no chariot whos!
lo wlvdels i had uot sped, and no tower in
which it had not glittered apd no gatewny
that B hadd not adorned,

Al it was s bold thing for 8t. Paul to
stand there amid all that and sny, “All
this is nothing, These saunds that come
from the temple of Neptune are not music
vomparsd with the harmony of which 1
spenk, These waters poshing in the basin
of Pyrene gre not pure,  These statues of

taechus and Méreury are not cxguisite,
Yaou cltadel of Avrororinthus is not strong
cotmiptred with that which 1 offer to the
pourest slnve that puts down his burden
ut that bregen gate. Youn, Corinthinns,
think this is o beautiful city; you think
you have heard all sweet sounds nnd seen
Wil Bewntiful sights; Lbut 1 tell you ‘eve
hath not seen nor ear heand, neither have
ehitored fnto the heart of man the things
which God hath prepared for him that
love him." "™

You see my text sets forth the idea that
however exallod our ideas may be of
hewven, they eome far short of the reality,
Bome wise wen bhave been ealealating
hiow many furlongs long and wide heaven
In, and they bave caleulated how muny
fihabdtants there gre on the earth, how
long the eurth will probably stund, and
then they come to this estimate—that
after all the nations have been gathersd
o mven, there will be room for each
woutl, n roorn 10 feet long and 15 et wide,
“ woanbd ot be |Ill'uu vnnil;]l fnr e, l
s glud to Know that po huamen estimnte
i sullicient to tike the dimensions, “Eye
hath not seen, nor ear heard," nor arith-
martle ealeulanted,

Health in Meaven,

I first reminrk that we ean in this world
got no iden of the bendth of heaven. When
you were a child, and you went out in the
morning, how you bounded along the rond
or strevt—you had never felt sorrow or
sicktiens!  Perhaps  Inter—perhaps  in
thess very sammer dunyn—you felt o glow
In your cheek, and a spring in your step,
and an exuberance of spirits and a clesr-
ness of eye, that made you thank God yon
were permitted to live. The nerves were
harp strings, and the sunlight waa a
dozology, and the rustling leaves were
the rustling of the robes of & great crowd
riaing up to rﬂu the Lord.

You t that you knew what It was
he w there Is no perfect health
isenses of

The d
tions come down to us, The airs that float
now

l

| Wl siagn ory,

| wmethiyst wnd pearl and emernld and sar

with mpuritie. ond distempors. The most
wlistic and robast health of carth, com:
pared with that which those experience
before whom the gates huve bheon opasnd,
in tething but slokoess and emaciation.
lasok ut that stunding before the
throne.  On enrth she wos o ifelong -
valid, See her step now and hesr ber |
voler now.  Calel if you ean one bhregath
of that eelestinl nir.  Healih in all the
Hlealth of vision: health of spir-
its: immortal health. No racking cough,
ni sharp pleurisies, oo consnuing fevers,
no  exhausting | no  luwpitals of |
woutded men Henlth  swinging in the |
pir; beulth flowing in all the streams;
beadth bluning on the banks.  No hend
Tha!
child thut dicd in the agonies of eroup, !
hear her volow gow ringhig in the anthem. |
That old man that went bowed down with f
infirmities of nge. wee him walk now with
thae wtepe of wn lomartsl gthlote -forever
That night when the
pecdllewomat fainted awdy in the garret
a wauve of the heavenly air pesuscitated
her forever—for everlasting sears to
have neither ache nor pain nor wenk ness
not fatigne  “Eye hath nor seen it ear
hath uot heswed e

sonl

li'l||ir-:

wins

nols, o sidesclies, no hackaches,

'
Youug bgaiu.

splendors of Heaven.

I retnnrk further that we enn in this
work get no Jost ldea of the splendor of
heavon, St John tries 1o doseribe it He
wiys, “The 12 gutes are 12 penrls,” aod
thet “the foundations of the wall wre gae-
uisld with  all manoer of precious
A» we stand looking through
the telyscope of 8t Joho we swe o bluze of

st

douyx and chrysaprasus and sapphire—a
maonntain of light, 0 eataract of color, a
seett of glass nbd a city like the sun.

R Jolin bils ve Jook neain, and we see
thropes <throues of the prophets, thrones
of the patriarehs, thropes of the angels,
theo om of the aposties, throties af the
mai srs, throne of Jesus, throne of Godd
And we torn round to see the glory, aod

it i rthrenes! Thrones! Thrones!

1 [ deds e dook wgnin, and woe ses
the gres ovession  of the rodeemed
passing. © Jesus, on 8 white horse, leads

thoe el and wll the armies of salvation
fall Infindite caval
iile pamsing: emphres pressing
ito line, nges following nges.  Dispensn-
tramping  on  after dispensation,
i the track of glory. Eoarope,

g on white horses.

Jassing,

tinu

Cilary in
Asla, Africn, and North and South A |
eriva pressiug ints line.  Islunds of 1hl‘|

seit shonlder 1o shoulder,  Generations |
hefore the fHood fallowing generatious
nfter the Mood, and as Jesus rises st

thie head of that great host nnd waves his
swurd I signal of vivtory wll crow oy are
lirred, und wll ensigns fiang out, wnd all
eliften Fung, and all ha®luials chanted,
“Glary to Chod mst high,™
and some, “Hosannn tor the 8on of Db,
“Warthy s the Lamb that was |

noil sorme

shun” 1t all exclnmations of i-m!rslrgj
ment aml homage in the voosbulary of
hettven pre exhnusted, and theee come tp

surge wfrer suege of  “Amwen! Amen!”
Awen!”

“Fye inth not soen it: enr hath won
Bewrd it Skim from the summer witers

thie birightest spuorkles, nod yon will get no
It of the shiven of the everlusting sen
Pile up the gplendors of eartlily citlos, and
they waonld hot mnke o stepping stone by
which son might mount to the eity of
L. Every house (s n palaee. Every stop
n triumph. Every covering of the head o
parannt lon Lrery menl b8 8 Lagguet,
Every strake from the tower s o wedding
bell. Evers day s a jubiles, eversy honra |
rapture, and overy motent gnoeestass
“Exe hath not seen it ear hath not heard
(1 %
Reunions in Henven,

I remark further, we cnn get nodden on
wnrth of the rennjons of hl'll\l'll 11
have over been neross the sen ond met a
friend or even an aoquaiptanes i sat
BErAnge elty, you retneinbet
Blisod thrilll, and hinswe glald you wore to
i, Whnt, then, swill e our joy
mlfter wo hove passod the sens of denth
to meet in the bhright vity of
those from whom we have long been sep
nruted!

After we

how v

Mg

the san

havey bwien

awny from our
Ielends ten or fteen years, and we come
upwns them, we see how differently they

lowk, The honlr hns torned, and weinkles

linve cotie in their faies, aml we say
“How you have changesd!”  But, ol
when sou stund before the throne, all

cares gone from the fuee, oll marks of

worrow illsappenred, and feeling the jov of |
that blessed land, methinks we will suay |
te ench other, with an exultntion we oun. |

uot now  fmagine, “How yon s
chnged!”  In this world wo only e
to part. Tt in good-by, good-biy, fuyewells

Aoating in the nir,  We besr it ar the rall
car window, wod at the steabont wlurf
gnml-‘!,l, Chikdren Hsp it and old age
answers it Bometimes we sny it in on
lght way— “good-by"— and sometimes
with nnguish o which the soul breaks
down, Good-biy! Al That is the wird
that ends the thanksgiving banguet; thnt
s the word that vomes in to close the
Christoogs chant.  Good-by ! gosd-hy! But
wot w0 in henven,  Welcomes o the alr,
wolcomes ot the gate, weleomes ot W
honse of wany wansions—hut ao good-hy,
Tliat groug is constantly being angment
wl. They are going up from our clreles
of earth to Join Be=litthe voiees to Joln the
anthem, little honds to take hold of it in
the groat home cirele, Hutle feot 10 danee |
in the sterunl glee lttle omwns to b |
ciust down before the feet of Jesas,  Our
friends wre in two gronps—a group this
side of the river nnd n groug on the other
wide of the river. Now Jliere goes ane
from this Yo that, and puother from this
to thint, and soon we will all b gone aver
How muny of your laved ones have al
ready entervd upon that bleksed plaee!
11 1 shoull toke paper and [n‘lh']l, do yon
think I could put them nll down® Al
my friends, the waves of Jordun ronr s
hoursely we cannot hear the joy on the
other side where thelr group is augment-
ol. It in graves bere and coffine and
hearses there.

A Dylag Negro Boy, *
A littie child's mother had died, and
they comforted her. They sald; “Your
mother has gone to beaven. Don't ory.”
grav

¥ Frwie.

L it the wouders of that blessed place,

| when the

| forth

sald, “1s thix heaven?' Oh, we hj:e no]

jden what henven is! It is the grave here, |

It is darkuess here, but there s merry- |
waking yonder. Methinks when a sonl |
arrives sotoe songel tekes it around to sbow
The
usher augel says to the newly arrived: |
“I'hese wre the martyrs that perished st
Piodmout, These wore torn to pleces st
the Inqguisition, This is the throne of the |
preal Jehoval, This is Jesus!" “I By |
going to see Jesos,"" sald 8 dyiog negmo
boy, “) am goltig to see Jesua.” And the
mubssionnry sald, “You are sure you will
soe bl O, ves: that's whast ]| want
to go ta beaven for™ “But,” sald the
misslonary, “supjrose that Jesus should |
g0 away (o besven—what then ™ *1 |
shonld follow him,"™ said the dying negro |
boy. “But if Jesus went down to hell— |
whut then?' The dying boy thought for |
& moment and then he sald, “Mas=a: |
where Jesus is there cun be no hell!™ Oh.
to stiupd in his presedece! That will be
heavien! ©Oh, to put our hand in that
hand which was wonuded for us on the |
cross, to go around nmbd all the groups of
the redeemed and shake hunds with proph
eis and apostles apd martyrs apd with
var own denr, belovis! ones—that will lw|
the great rennlon. We eannot imagine |
unw, our loved ones weem so far sway
When swe ire in trouble and lonesome
ey dov’t seem to conw Lo us, |
We go on the banks of the Jordan and |
eall across 1o them, but they don’t seemn
o hear. We say. “In it well with the
child, is it well with the loved ones? and
we listen to hen Pt gy volos comes bnck |
over the watersi Nope! None! Uplhes [
liefl says, “They are dead) sind extinet for
ever,” huat, e Ghend, we buve .ll
Bibde that tells us differimt We opon 'ill
and find that they are neither dead 1mr|
|

bilisman]

extitet; that thes never w0 mach
nlive os now; that they nre only
for our eoming, and thar we
thew on the other sjde of the river
glurious reuiion! el ot
o “Eve hath pot seen,
nneither hive entered

wWere
wolting
shndl Join
CHy,
grasp it
nor cnr heard
inta the heart
mian the things which God hath propiored
for them that love bim."

We

The =ongz of Heaven.
I remark ngafn, we dkn in this world

get to tden of Hhe song of henven Yo
know there s nothing more ||n|urmrli.."
thon sousic, In the battle of Waterloo |
the Highlnnders were giving way, and |

Wellington found oot that the bands of
music ] ceasod playiig He sont n|
gquick dispatel, telling them o play with
the utmost spirit o bhattle mareh The |
muasic started, the Highlanders were ral |
Hed, nudd they doshed on till the day was
waon W apprecinte
lor musie, but do we apiprecinte hespowasr |
of saered song?

the powaer of aemem

Thers i tiothing more §
Tspriring to oo than o whole congregation
liftesdd up ot the woave of holy melody
When we s some of ulid
Paloes and tunvs, they rouse all the et

those ileg

1
orich of the past. Why, some of them |
were oradle songs in oar father’s honse. |
They are all sparkling with the morping .I
dew of 0 theveand Christinn Sabbaths, |

They wore supg by Brothors pnd sisters

gons CLLUUPR [ S T TR that wers gl .n::-|I
broken dn the music—yolees  pone the |
less swoet hecusa they disd trvimble and |
renk When I hear these old songs
s, A weeqs ows 0 e old eountry
taeet tng lomses Jodued o0t ehoras, and
Niotoh Kiek pod sailors” Wathie]l aud west
et opliing until the whole dontinen?
s the doxology, and the seepters of |
erernaty bont thaee o the nihss Awny
thew, with sonr stovveling  tunes !I|r|1|
chitll the devotions of the sanclusry and
make the people st silent when Jesus is

ot o Desi i

Ihit, v felemls, i music on eafth i so
awest, what will it be i henven? T'I'-‘_\'
all Knoss the o tHiere,  Methinks the
LT henven will be np partly
from the songs of varth, the bost parts of
all vur by e

TR

(] miiile

il tunes going o add oo |
Moses amd (e Lambe  All
thee Tewt singirs of dll the ages will join

thet sang ol

—chedrs of whiite-roled chilldyen, ohisirs
of ekt riarehs, cholrs of ppostles, morning
st clupping  their evmbinls, jun-‘u-r‘.l

with thetr harps.  Grent anthems of God
roll on. roll oo, other enipires joining the
the hersaony, vill vhe thirones ave foll of
it nnd the nntions all Authemi
sl tonele wuthom, chiorus join chorns,
ntid w1l the varth and
hofson b povred into the snr of Christ,
Pvidd of the harp will be there,  Galiriel
of the trwmpet will be there,  Germany,
resleonuead, will pour s diep base voiee
ito the song, aud Africn will mld to the
misie with hor motehilesy volovs

I wish we conld nuticipate that song. 1
wish it the closing hrmus of the charchos
to-ddny we might cateh an ocho that slips
from the goates.  Who konows but that
lnvonly doar opens to-day
let sote soul through there may come
the streadn of the Jubilant yoleos
wathl wee enteh dt?  Oh, that us the song
deops down from henven it might meet
hnlf way o song coming wp from the
wrth!

spye],

syt sovls of

Lis

Tolstol's Hypoorisy,

I Mime, Seuron’s fortheoming book
of  Talstol Mbne,  Reuron
Hvixd for ten years as governess o the
colpt's honse—there appears the ol
lowlng xtory voneernlng Tolstol's veg-
lirinnlsm:

e old connt demands that veg
etarlan dishes are always brought o
table for him, while his wife and the
post of the fmily eat beafstonks and
other fosh food, 11 often happens that
the countess fartively pots a0 Hitle
chilcken meat or o lrtle goose on her
husband’s plute. but he with indignant
looks, pushes back the plate, murmur-
tng: ‘No, 1 will not ent ment, absolute-
1y, 1 will nov’

“But,” adds Mms Seuron, “1 have
often surprised him going 1o the side-
bonrd for a plece of roastbif, which the
evening before, at tble, he*had sol-
emnly refused. The carnlvorons In-
stinet was reawakened, and the enor-
mous plece of meat wan swallowed In
one bite by this apostle of vegetarian-
Inm."—Boston Journak :

Color blindness or the slightest defi-
elency lo hearing is sufficient to ex-
clude & man from tha army.

anecilobes

————————

{some lmported dresses that it really

would secn the skirt was on wrong-
side-to with the dewi-train in frung

WOMEN GIVE MUCH ATTENTION 'exeept that there s a corresponding

TO WHAT THEY WEAR.

Rrief Glanres at Fanciss Feminine, Frivo.
lous, Mayhap, and Yet Offared in the
Hope that the HReading May Frove
Meatful to Wearlad Woruankind,

Gosalp from Uay Gotham
New York correspondence:
F eourse the tre

mendous Infdations
woiien bhave heen
wearing aboun
sbhoulders and
RPIE ffe Dot to b
fprontinently
pricked all at
ones, for It would
be areadful to bhe
blown off the earth
by the esvcape of o
high wind from
oune's own sleevens,
but full brings an
of dimenslons, wnd
dreop will  be esgentinl,
The sleeve now popular that forms o
puft to the elbow longer on the out
side of the arm than on the Inside will
hold Its own, #n) this same sleeve
with a Jong, close-firtdug fore-gleeve
will De all plght if 1t ends In n faring
thrn-back cufl at the wrist,

Lave =o't affected, apparently, by
the chunge of senson, and 15 still to be
used very freeely, SBo when the pretty
resses thal are g0 soon (o be old siyle
are thrown or glven away miuke sure to
rip all the lace off first. Few of the

end 1o the ferodse
downward

deviees for employing laces are entlre
Iy “ont.” and new places have beon
found for putting it on gowns Tl

ONE WAY TO TRIM BLEEVES.

wimbelllsliment of seatms Is a Teature of
soue of the models, nnd skirts of the
nmbrelly patters have thelr many
sems maskerd by earrow satln ribbons
of color to contrast with the material
of the gown, such ribbon belng tinished
at the edges with closers fulled narrow
Inee, Just stop, amatear dressmuker,
und try computing how mauy yards of
fnee enn be disposed of by that blea
With that problem solved, turfh to the
Hlustration amd observe an
ather trick of senm ornamentation, In

sevonid

this dress belge erepon and  striped
bluet taffetn are employed, and Inser
tlons of the later show bhelow  the

ktieos nt 4] of the skirt seams, which
above each senm s ouflined by o band
of galloon. THis wetliod 1 at first con
sifderation less tereifying than the sug
gostd uxe of falled laeo, but It com
plicates the making of the skirt titl the
Jome dressmuker neasd bo owary. The
podiee 18 not much easier, belng com
posed of a plaln erepon back and a
front of alternate stripes of crepon
and wffeia, the fastening being at the
aide.  Belt and collar are of crepon, the
latter trimmed with bluet ehifon ro-
gottes, and the affetn sleeves have
erepon enfl's and belge ribbon trimming

The skirts of to-day wlill do for the
fall, and the wise girl who honght
enough extra for a bodlee caon nse these
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THE FRONT KKINT FLARE DISGUISKD,

skirts with a rresuly made short coat
that opens In the front over'a fall of
lace. The really new model of skirt
is closely like the more flaring examples
worn during the past season, except
that the cut ls modified to give the of-
fect of a down-poloting dip right In
front. Bo exaggerated Is thia effect In

o YT Tl [ LY ([

dip i the buel. Of course, such skirts

Ezu--- stiflly Hoed to keep the front dip
P well forward and out from under the

| feet, the effect belug something remi-
niscent of the late fenders attached to
the electric ears. Borh the skirts ple-
tured above show a slight degree of
this flare, but in some dresses it Is
carried to ungraceful extreme, and
apnln, as in the third sketeh, when the
front flare I8 so gredt as to hint of awk-
wirdoess, It §= disgulsed Ly carrying

A KTYLIEH THAVELING RIG.

the fare well ground 1o the sides. Thie
disguises Its character, too, and it is
folly as well to have only o lttle finre
atd to have it vight lo front. The bod-
lews of this dress s its ehlef novelty and
I ttted nt sldes and back, but §s slagh-
ol few Inchies from the front edges so
it the tabs hatg over the belt.  In
frant there 15 g hox pleat of white mull
st with small black buttens, and a
lurge block satin bow whose enids are
Dield down by faoey butions. The
sleeves gee shidrred ot the top and have
iurned back cont enfs, Biack satin
s tsed for the belt, and Ik combined
with the dress goods—muuve plgue—
for the collar,

As summer ended travellng dresses
took on (uTte as great o degree of elnb-
nrtteness oM other gowns left behind,
Thoy became so  elaborate—in  some
cuses quite Tapelful-—that 1he design
of thelr wenrers to use them later ax
stpoet (resses wag plain. Meanwhile
the exqnisttes distiigalsh themselves
from the miion by Insi= g upon &
Alferent teavellng gown for the return
Journey from that worn [u going away.
By less extravagant women the last
two pletures will be considered ns sep-
prate possihilities, thongh It susgests
luxury pleasantly to think of tnking &
Journey In one of them and retorning

ANOTHER SWELL JOURNEYVER,
I the other, The first I8 of navy blue
alpaen, and s skiet has strapped seams
and s dovted io front with tive but-
tons on each =ide, The fitted bodice
Is slashed fo front w0 show pleated In-
sertiong of red and blue shot taffetn,
and the latwer are pepeated on the
sleeves,  1ts sldes are gathersd and the
fromt shows o Dig boxpleat nlso trlm-
med with buttong, The belt may he of
leathier or of the dress mnterlal, and a
faney collnrette of talMetn with gnlpure
edeing completed thie ornamentation,
The second traveling costume is even
more ornate than thls, belng  wiade
princess of Scoteh plaid with & rever
uf gray cloth at the right slile of the
skirt, The bodice las g vest and collar
of the darker color seen (o the plald,
and large revers, of which the right
one passea around the back to form A
belt and I8 then fastened with n buckle
at the upper part of the skirt revers,
making It appear as If the one were &
continance of the other. The plald
sleeves have fancy polnted cuffs of the
plain goods, with stitched edgea.
Another good material for the gown
for home coming Is corduroy In gray,
If the trip be not too long, let the
seams be lapped with whits pigue

pleces and the cuffa should be of white
pigua, too, and the soft hat of
in tourist shape should have a pigue

Ceprright, 1508

bands, The collar of the coat, the pocket.




