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Jests In Jingle.
The bright ambitious wercury
Is beated to a cheery rind,
And the butter and the summer girl
Are beginning now to muke a spread
—Indisuapolis Journal,
- = =

4

He took her little hand in his,

Bhe did nor denw it book; "
Blie simply elevated it . |
And, Moses! what n whack!

—Detroit Tribune
- - L]

The violet lingers in her eye, the rose is
on her chiovks;

Her dainty Hps of poppy-leaf with pearls
play Bidesnd seek;

But the dearest of the blossoms which
her muny charms disclose,

In the funny little dundellon-freckle on
her nowis

—Washingtou Star,

. 2

The boy stood on the burning deck,
Beenuse he was nfriid
He couldn't swim to save hin neck,
And that was why he stuyed,
—Philadelpliio Record,
* s

A ballet girl who tried n bike,
Though versesd in nntic steps galore,
Performed a plronette whose like
Was never, never seen before.
~—New York Herald,
..

The torrid sunbeams now descend;
Faorbéarnnce in the rule.
But werily that rule must end
Toward him who says, “Keep coal.”
—Clevelund Plain [ealer,
* 8 @

The peach may be knocked galley wost,
And other fruits out of sight;

But in this assurance we may rest—
The priunvs are there all right.

~—Cincionati Tribune.

The Dead Doll,

You need not be trylng to comfort me, 1
tell you my dolly Is dead;

There's no use saying she lsn't, with a
crack like that In her head.

It's just like you said it wouldn't hner
much to have my tooth oot thet Jny,

And then when the man ‘'most pulled my
heud off yon hadn't & word to say!

When my mamma gave me that ribhon—
I waws playing out in the yard-—-

Bhe sald to me mont expresaly, “Here's &
ribbon for Hildegarde,"

And 1 went and put it on Tabby and Hil-
degarde saw me do it,

And 1 sald to mysell, "0, never mind, I
don’t believe shie knew it!™

But I know that she koew it now, and [
Junt helieve, 1 do,

That ber poor little heart was broken and
a0 her head broke, too,

O, my dolly! my little baby! | wish my
head had been hit,

For I've hit it over and over and It hasn't
cracked a bit!

But, since the darling Is dead, abe’ll want
to be buried, of course;

We will take my little wagon, nurse, and
you shall be the horse,

And I'll walk behind and cry, and we'll
put her in thia, you ses,

This dear little box, and we'll bury her
then under the maple tree.

And papa will make her a tombatone like
the one he made for my bird,

And he'll put what 1 tell him on it—yes,
every single word!

I aball say, “Here lies Hildegarde, 2 bean-
tiful dall, who is dead!

Bhe died of a broken heart and a dreadful
erack In her head!”

—Home Queen.

Bome Aweet To-day.
1 will not light the lamps until I've
thought
What was the sweetest thing
In all my day;
I will not seek to speed

Tha lingering ray .
Untll my anxzioue eye somewhere las
eanght

A word, a smile, or something that bath
In my small sphere, O, Memory, thou
bast
Bome sweet to-day!

Now faney travels out and conjures up
A long and brilllant train;
It all floats by,
Joy and sndpess go
With laugh and »igh,
And dregs of pain lle deep in pleasure’s
eup.
But pow I see two tender hasel eyes
Turn on me—lips that smile—Ab, bereln
lies

: My sweet to-day!
nh-;‘ breathes from pictures of the
Asd In our faney Memory carves her

Our troasures In the alr we flnd:
 § my happiness to-might was for
P mumwﬁﬂ
—Bestoa Trassesipt. ‘

L

TALMAGE'S SERMON

ABERMON OF CHRISTIAN CHEER-
FULNESS,

Rev, Dr. Talmage on Daniel's Devo-
tions Before the Window that Faced
His Natlive Jerusalem—The Hattle
with Bin and Death—The Victory.

The Open Windows.

In his sermon Sonday Hev. Dr. Tal-
mage chose & theme overflowing with
Christian cheerfulness and  encournge-
ment.  The subject is “Open Windows,"”
anid the text selected was Daniel vi, 10,
“His windows being opea in his chrmber
townrd Jerusalem."

The scoundrelly princes of Pergia, urged
on by politicn]l Jeslousy aguinst Daniel,
have sucoveded in getting o law puossed
that whosoever prays to Giond shull Be ot
under the paws nnd teeth of the loos, whi
are lashing themselves in ruge nnld hunger
up and down the stone cage, or puting
their lower jiws on the ground, hellowing
Il the earth rembles,  Bat the leonine
threat did not hinder the desotions of
Daniel, the Coenr de Lion of the
11is enenties nght ns well have a lnw that
the wun should pot deaw water, or tha
the south wind shonld not sweep neross o
ghrilen of magnolins, or thay God shonlkl
be aholisliod, They could por seare lim
with the redbot furpmees, nnd they can
pot pow scare hbm with the Hous, As
poont s Daniel hears of this ennctment
he leaves his allice of seeretary of state,
with tts npholstery of erimson and gold,
pnd commes down the white muarhle steps
wnd goes to His own Noose, Ile apens his
window and puts the shutters back and
pulls the curtain aside so thut he can look
townrd the snered elty of Jerusdlem, and
then prays,

Danie!l on His Kncen,

1 suppose the peaple fn the street gath-
ered under snd before his window aod
pald; “Just see that man defsing the lnw.
He ought ta be wreested”  And the con
stabulory of the ity rush to the police
hendguarters and report that Tiunlel is on
hiw knees it the wide open window. “Yon
are my prisoner,” says the officer of the
law, dropping s heavy band on the shoul-
der of the kneeling Danlel, As the con-
stnbles open the door of the cavern to
thrust in their prisoner they see the glar-
ing eyes of the muhsters, But Danjel be-
comes the first lon tamer, and they lick
bin hands and fawn at his feet, and that
night he sleeps with the shagey mane of a
wild beast for his pillow, while the King
that night, sieepless in the palace, has on
him the paw and teeth of a lion be cannot
twime—the lion of 4 remorseful conscience,

What a picture it would be for some art-
Ist! Darius, in the early dusk of morning,
not waiting for footmen or chariot, has-
tening to the den, all lushed and nervous
and in dishabille and looking through the
crevices of the cage to ses whit had be-
come of his prime minister! “What, no
sound?" he ways, “Daniel is surely de-
voursd, and the lions are sleeping after
their horrid menl, the bones of the poor
man scattered aeroms the floor of the cav-
ern." With trembling volee Darius calln
out, “Daniel!” No answer, for the
phophet is yet in profound slumber. But
& lion, more easily awakened, advances,
and with hot breath blown through the
crevice seems angrily to demand the
cause of this Interruption, and then an-
other wild beast lifts his mone from under
Daniel's hend, and the prophet, waking
up, comes forth to report himself all un-
burt and well,

But our text stands us at Danlel’s win-
dow, open toward Jerusalem. Why in
that direction open? Jerusalem was his
native land and all the pomp of hix Baby-
lonish successes could not make him for-
get it. He came there from Jerusrlem at
18 years of age and he never vinited It,
though he lived to be 85 years, Yet, when
he wanted to arouse the deepest emotions
and grandesat aspirations of his heart, he
had his window open toward his native
Jerusalem. There are many of you to-day
who understand that without any exposi-
tion, Thiw Is gotting to be a nation of for-
elgners. They have come into alkoccupa-
tions and professions. They sft in all
churches, It may be twenty years since
you got your naturalization papers snd
you may be thorougly Americanized, but
you ean't forget the land of your birth
and your warmest sympathies go out to-
ward it. Your windows are open toward
Jerusalem. Your father and mother are
buried there. It may have been a very
humble home In which yon were born,
but your memory often plays aronnd it
and you hope some day to go and see {t—
the hill, the tree, the brook. the house, the
place so macred, the door from which you
started off with parental blessing to make
you own way in the world, and God only
knows how sometimes you bave longed to
sc¢e the familiar places of your childhood
and how In awful erises of life you would
like to have eaught a glimpee of the old,
wrinkled face that bent over you as you
lay on the gentle lap twenty or forty or
fifty years ago. You may have on this
side of the sea risen In fortune, and, like
Danlel, bave become great and may hare
come into prosperities which you never
eould have reached If you had stald there,
and you may have many windows to your
houne—bay windows and skylight win-
dows and windows of conservatory and
windows on all sides—~but you have at
least one window open toward Jerusalem.

By the Open Window,

When the foreign steamer comes to the
wharf, you see the long line of sallors,
with shouldered mailbaps, coming down
the planks, carrying as mapy letters s
you might suppose ta be enough for a
year's correspondence. and thia repeated
again and again during the week. Multi-
tudes of them are letters from home and
L&t all the pestufices of the land people
will go o the wisdow and anxlously ssk
for {

‘eons

s

), hundreds of thousands of per-

that wisdow of lonln
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will you come to ua? All join in luve and
hope to meet you, if not in this world,
then in & better, Good-by."

Yen, yes, In all these cities and amid
the fowering western prairies and on the
elopen of the Pacific and smid the Sierras
uud on the banks of the lagoon and on the
ranches of Texas there is ao uncounted
maltitude who, this hour, stand and sit
and kneel with their windows open toward
Jerusalem. Rome of these people plaved
on the heather of the Scottish hills.
Some of them were driven out by lrish
fumine., Bome of thew, in early life,
dridled in the Germau army. Some of
them were accustomed at Lyons or Mar
weillew or Paris to see on the strost Vietor
Hugo nnd Gambetta. Some chased the
chamols nmong the Alpine precipices
Bome plucked the ripe clusters from
Italinn vineyard, Some Hfted their faoces
under the midnieght sun of Norways, It s
no dishonor to our lnnd that they remem.
ber the pluce of thelr nativity,  Miscre-
atts would they be if, while they have
some of their windows open to tnke in the
froe nir of Amerien and the suulight of
nn wtmospliore which no Ringly despot
hns ever hreathod, they forgot sometibes
tis open the window toward Jerusslem

No wonder that the son of the Swins,
when far awny from home, hearing the
national air of his country sung, the mal
ady of hormesickness comes on Lim so pow-
erfully as to cause lis death, You have
the exmmple of herole Daniel of my text
for k-‘l-;uh.: curly memorivs fresh, I"urlb'l
not the old folks at bhome. Write often,
nnd, I you linve surplus of weans and
they are poor, make proctieal contribio.
o and rejoice that Amerien s bound to
all the world by tics of singuinity ns in
no olhier nation, Who can doubt hut 1t s
sppointed for the evangelizution of other
Inuds? What n stirring, welting, gospel-
izing theory that all the doors of other nne
tioms are open toward s, while onr win-
dows are open townred them!

Tdolaters,

But Duniel, in the text, kept this port
hole of hig domestic fortress unelosed be-
cause Jerusalem was the capital of saered
Influences, There had smoked the sacri-
fice. There was the holy of holies. There
wiak the ark of the covenunt. Thers stood
the temple. We are all tempted 1o keep
onr windows open on the opposite side,
toward the warld, that we may see and
hear and appropriate Its  advantiages,
What doea the world sny? What does the
world think? What does the world do?
Worshipers of the world instead of wor-
shipers of God, Windows open toward
Babylon. Windows open toward Corinth.
Windows open toward Athens. Windows
open townrd Bodom. Windows open to-
wnrd the fats, jnstead of windows open
townrd the hills. Sad mistake, for this
world as a goid is like something I saw in
the museum of Strasburg, Germany —the
figure of a virgin in wood and iron. The
vietim in olden time wus brought there,
and this figure would open its arms to re-
ceive him, and, once enfolded, the figure
closed with a hundred knives and lances
upon him, and then let him drop 180 feet
sheer down. Bo the world first embroces
its idolaters, then closes upon them with
many tortures, and then lets them drop
forever down. The higheat houwor the
world ecould confer was to make a man
Roman emperor, but out o1 sixty-three
emperors, it allowed only six to die peace-
fully in their beds.

The dominion of this world over mul-
titudes [n [llustrated by the names of
colns of many conntries. They have thelr
pieces of money which they call sovercigns
and half soversigns, crowns and half
crowns, Napoleons and half Napoleons,
Fredericks and double Fredericks and
ducats and Isabellinos, all of which names
mean not 8o much usefulness as domin-
lon, The most of our windows open to-
ward the exchange, toward the salon of
fasbion, towntd the god of this world. In
olden times the length of the Euoglish yard
was fixed by the length of the nrm of
King Henry 1., and we are apt to mensure
things by a variable standard and by the
human arm that in the great erises of life
ean give us no help. We need, like Daniel,
to open our windows toward God and re-
ligion.

Necessity for Prayer.

Bat, mark you, that good lion tamer is
not standing at the window, but kneeling,
while he looks out. Monst photographs are
taken of thowse In standing or sitting pos-
ture, I now remember but one picture of
a man kneeling, and that was David Liv-
Ingstone, wha in the eaume of God and
civilization saerificed himself, and in the
heart of Afrien hin servant, Majwara,
found bim in the tent by the light of a
eandle, stuck on the top of a box, his head
in his hands upan the pillows and dead on
his knees. But here ia & great llon tamer,
living under the dash of the light, and his
hair disheveled of the breeze, praying.
The fact is that & man can see farther
on his knees than standing on tiptoe. Jer-
usalem was about 550 statute miles from
Babylon, and the vast Arabian desert
shifted Its sands between them. Yet
through that open window Daniel saw
Jerusalem, maw all between it, saw be-
yond, saw time, saw eternity, saw earth
and saw heaven. Would you like to see
the way through your wsins to pardon,
through you troubles to comfort, through
temptation to rescue, throogh dire sick-
neas to immortal health, through night to
day, through things terrestrial to things
celestinl, you will not see them till yon
take Daniel's posture.  No eap of bone to
the Joints of the Angers, no ¢ap of bone
to the kores, made so beeunse the (God of
the body wam the (od of the soul, and
eapecial provision for those who want o
pray, and phyusioclogical wtructure jolna
with spiritusl necessity in bidding ue
pray and pray and pray.

The Bridal Jerusalem.

But it Is another Jerusalem toward
which we now need to open our windpws,
The exlled evangeliat of Ephesus saw it
one day as the surf of the learian Hea
foamed and splashed over the bowiders at
his feet, and his vision reminded me of »

v«lﬂiummmmuddnud
nﬂmhmm

for hev

ward that bridal Jerusalem are our win-
dows opened ?

We would do well to think more of
heaven. It is pot a mere annex of earth.
It is not & denolate outpost. As Jerusalem
wis the capitnl of Juden, and Babylon
the capital of the Babyloniau mounrchy,
und London I8 the capltal of Great
Britain. and Washington is the eapital of
our own republic, the New Jerusalem is
the capital of the universe, The King |
lives there, and the royal family of Iho|
redectied have their pilsces there, and |
thers is n congress of many nations and
the parfinment of all the world, Yea, as
Datiel had kindred in Jerusalem of whot |
bhe often thought, though he left home
when & very young man, perhaps father |
andl mother and brothers and sisters still |
living, and was homesick to see thetn, and |
they belonged to the high eireles of royal- |
ty. Daniel himself having royal blood o
liis veins, 8o we have In the New Jer|
ustlem a great many kindred, and we pre
sommetimes homesick to see them, and they
are all princes and prinecsses, in them the
blood imperinl, nnd we do well to keep oour
witidows upen toward their eternnl resi |
denee,

It is g joy for us to helieve that while
wi are interested in them they are inter
estedd o oow. Mueh thonght of bheaven
makes ane heavenly. The nirs that hlow
through that open window wre charged
with life snod swesp up to us aromas from
gardens that never wither, under skivs
that never clougd, in a spriegtide ”mf'
never terminates.  Compnred with it all
other heavens ane dend failures, ‘

Homer's henven was an elysium which |
he deseribes as w0 ploin at the end of the |
evarth or benedth, with no snow nor rain |
fall, and the sun never gocs down, and
Hhadamantlios, the justest of men, rules,
Hesiod's heaven is what he calls the |
islands of the Wessed, in the midst of the
ocean, three times o year blooming with
tost exquisite fowers, and the alr is tint.
ed with purple, while games and muasic
and horse races ocoupy the time.  The
Seandinavians heaven was the hall of
Walhnlln, where the god Odin gnve un
ending wine suppers to enrthly heroes and
heroines.  The Mohammedsn's heaven
passea s diseiples in over the bridge Al
Birant, which is finer than ¢ hair and
sharper than a sword, and they are let
loose duwo a riot of everlasting sensu-
ality.

Keep the Window Open,

The American aborigines look forward
to a heaven of illimitable hunting ground,
partridge and deer and wild duck more
than plentiful, und the honnds never off
the seent, and the guos never mizsing fire,
But the geographer hins followed the earth
round and round no Homer's elysinm,
Voyngers have traversed the deep in all
directions and found no Hesiod's islands
of the blessed. The Mohammedan's celes.
tinl debnuchery and the Indian’s eternal
hunting ground for vast multitudes have
no charm. But here rolls in the Bible
henven. No more sea—that s, no wide
sepuration, No more night—that is, no in-
somnin. No more tears—that is, no heart-
break. No more pain—that is, dis-
missnl of lancet and bitter draft and
minston and banishment of neoralgias and
catalepsios und consnmptions, All colors
In the wall except gloomy black; all the
musie in the major key, becnuwe ecalohrn-
tive and jubilant. River crystalline, gate
crystalline and akies crystalline, because
everything is clear and without doubt,
White robes, and that means sinlessness,
Vil full of odors, and that means pure
regalement of the sensen. Hainbow, and
that means the storm is over. Marriage
supper, and that means glnddest feativity.
Twelve manner of froits, and that means
luscions and unending variety, Harp,
trumpet, grand march, anthem, amen and
halleluyinh in the same orchestra. Choral
meeting solo and overture meeting an-
tiphion, and strophe joining dithyramb, as
they roll into the ocean of doxologies,
And you and T may have all that and
have it forever through Christ If we will
let him, with the blood of one wounded
hand, rub out our sin and with the other
wounded hand awing open the shining
portals.

Day and night keep your window open
toward that Jerusale:s. Bing about it
Pray about it. Think about It. Talk
about it. Dream about it. Do not be in-
connolable nbout your friends who have
gone into It. Do not worry if something
in your heart {ndicates that you are not
fur off from its ecstanies. Do not think
that when a Christion dies he stops, for he
goes on.

An ingenious man has taken the heaven-
Iy furloughs as mentioned in Revelation
and has caloulated that there will be In
heaven 100 roomn 16 feet square for each
ascending monl, though this world should
lose 100,000,000 yearly, But all the rooms
of heaven will be ours, for they are family
ropms, and as no room In your house is
too good for your children ao all the rooms
of &ll the palaces of the heavenly Jeruna.
lem will be free to God's children, and
even the thronercom will not be denled,
and you may run up the steps of the
throne and put your hand on the side of
the throne and sif down benide the King
according to the promise, “To him that
overcometh will 1 grant to sit with me In
my thrope."

But you cannot go in except as con-
querors. Many years ago the Turks and
(hristians were in battle, and the Chris-
tinns were defeated, and with thelr com-
maunder Btephen fled toward a fortreas
where the nother of this commander was
saying. When ahe saw ber son and his
army in disgraceful retreat, she Lhad the
gates of the fortresa rolled shut, and then
from the top of the battlement cried out
to her son, “You cannot enter here except
an conqueror!™ Then Stephen rallled his
forces and resumed the battle and gained
tho day, 20,000 driving back 200,000, For
those who are defeated In battle with sin
and death and hell, nothing but shame
and contempt, but for those who gain the
victory through our Lord Jesus Christ
the gates of the New Jerusalem will holat,
and thete sliall be an abusdant entrance
inte the everidsting kingdom of dur Lord,
toward whith yeu do v!l h kewp your
wialﬂn qq I
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GOWNS AND GOWNING

WOMEN GIVE MUCH ATTENTION
TO WHAT THEY WEAR.,

Brief G1 st Fancles Femisine,
Frivolous, Mayhap, and Yet Offered
in the Hope that the BEeadiug Prove
Restful to Wearied Womankisd,

Gosalp from Gay Gotham,
ASHION  makers
have turned a yery
chilly shoulder to-
ward the fancy
walst, which Is
surely golng entlre-
ly out, despite all
itg many admirers
can do to preserve
styllshness to It
This Is a severse dis-
appolntment to
hosts  of  women
who welromed this
fashlon as a means
to eke out 4 seanty
wardrobe aml who
treasured thelr one
or two fancy walsts 1o the fond hope
that they wounld be serviceable for
“hest™ for months to eome.  But a
fashion that prevalled as long as these
prevty garments did 1s sure not to last
much longer, even if its death cannot
be foretold with the accuracy  that
comes from the Insurance man's mor-
tality twbles, so, after all, the women
who find themselves supplied with
these  erstwhile  fashionable  gar-
ments have only themselves to blame
for their predicament.

Sweeplng and comprehensive as this
shift 15, It accords to the newer bodices
quite as much and equally as fanciful
trimmings as its predecessors had. So

A PROMENADER OF UNUBUAL APPEAR-
ANCE.

there 18 no need of regret on the part of
those women who delight In highly
wrought effects. Dresses for mlddle
aged and elderly women, Indeed, seem
to approach even more nearly to the
fanclful, though, of course, good taste
keeps tight rein on the selection of
colors so that the result may not be
unduly gay. In this first pleture there
{8 shown & rich costume for an elderly
matron, sketched In prune colored ve-
lours, with & modersately wide skirt ex-
tending Into a short train and lined
with black molre. The fitted bodlce {8
allke In back and front and fastens at
the alde. Though on a middle aged
wearer {ta rich fabric might seem to re-
quire little adornment, It Is, neverthe-
lesa, provided with a jacket of heavy
lace whose deslgn ia outlined with gold.
A medlel collar with a slightly rolling
edge and full balloon sleeves finished
wlth lace epaulettes, complete the gown,

The consplcuous successors to the
fancy walst are the coat and jacket
bodlces. The former will be seized upon
by extravagant ones and be carried out
in the most costly fabrica that can be
made, and then he embellished In ways
that, If possible, will go ahead of the
richnesa of the chief material. Coats of
sensible materials and of reasonable
cost can be had, but the long purse geta

A DAIRTY BIT OF MID-BRASON MILLINERY

there lnl.uunl.nthq will mot
Mlhl‘llllr until the expennive
garments of which they are in the malin

g MR TR, P b,

promptly democratie, and bids for the
favor of the milllon withous first be-
stowlng Its graces upon the fortupate
| few. This being, then, the situation, it
will be found on examination of eur-
rent fashions, that ingenulty expresses
Itself In coats by richness and elaborate-
ness, while in the less ambitious gar
ments, the alr of novelty s more often
attained by effects that at first seem
odd. To better understand this turn
to the gecond pleture, whereln 1s shown
how striking effects can be attained by
unusual cut.  This garment 18 of navy

blue cheviot aud opens over a vest of
wliite cliffon over figured white silk.

Surprises in millinery are salready
abandant enough in autumn’s head-
wear, but they promise to become even
more plentiful with winter's showing.
If the latter's novelties have as large a
proportion of desirable hats as fall has,
susceptible wornen will surely be driven
to extravagance, and milllners will
hove & midwinter baymaking time,
Talke the neat fall hat presented In the
next pleture; there 1s invitation In every
Item of It, from Its novel combination
of twisted dark blue velvet and felt,
to its trimming, whlch consists of &
handsome buckle In front, In its fall of
white lace at efther side, and 1o its two
qullls perched so sauelly atop It. With
such tasteful millinery plentiful, wom-
en's pockethooks will be hard hit

The rust that had been aceumulating
on pleating frames has been removed
by this tme, for accordion pleating Is
to ba freely used In trimmings and
accessories and in whole gowns a8 well.
When contrived tastefully these
dresses make an excellent appearance.
There are, however, many dangers of
golng wrong in planning them, which
only makes suecess the greater when it
{8 achleved. The next lllustration
shows how swagger such a rig can be-
come when of artistic construction,
Here the fabrie 18 black silk and It
skirt |8 not irimmed, the rows of rib-
bon that were once added belng no

A 5!#?!’ RUT ELABORATE CAFE,

longer permissible. The bodice is fit-
ted, fastens Invisibly at the side and
is trimmed with & number of narrow
pleated frilis of the silk, both in front
and back, and with two bows of wide
black =atin sash ribbon on the shoul-
ders. The only dash of color seen In the
whole Is on the hat, which s of black
woven halr in toque shape with garni-
ture of vivid scariet geranlums and
follage, In addition to black ribbon and
wings.

Furriers declare that full-length coats
of costly pelts will be the fashionable
thing for winter, but there Is & host of

that prophecy out a mistaken one. Ho
many of these little capes are embel-
lished elaborately that it seems as if
the trimmings of the discarded fancy
walist had worked through to the out
side, Here 18 n sample one, In the final

of yellowlsh lnce
trill of cream aflk.
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