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A DAY WITH STEPHEN

REV. DR.
FIVE LIVING

TALMAGE PRESENTS
PICTURES.

ftephen Guzing Into Heaven - Btephen
Looking at Clirist-Btephen Btoned —
Btephen n His Dying Pruyer—
Btephen Aslecp.

An Inspiring Theme,

In his sermon for Sunday Rev. Dr.
Taimage chose a theme an plcturesgue as
1t Is spiritually Inspiring. He gronpas his
disconree into “‘Five Plctures.” The text
selected was, “Bebold, 1 see the heavens
epened.” —Acts vil., 68-60.

Btephen had been presching a rousing
sermon, and the people could not stand It.
They resolved to do as men sometimes
would like 1o do lu this day, if they dared,
with some plain preacher of righteousness
—kill him. The ouly way to sllence this
man was to knock the breath ont af him.
Bo they rushed Btephen out of the gates of
the city, and with eurse und whoup and
bellow they brought him to the cliff, sa
was the custom when they wanted 1o take
away life by stoning. Harving brought
bim to the edge of the cliff, they pushed
him off. After he had fallen they came
and looked down, nod seeing that he was
pot yet dead they began to drop stones
upon him, stone after stone. Awmid this
borrible rain of misailes Rtephen clambers
up on his knees anid folda his handa, while
the blond dArips from his temples, and then,
Jooking tp, he makes two prayers, one for
himaalf and one for his murderers, “Lord
Jesus, recelve my spirt,’” that was for
himaell. “lord, lay not this sin to their
chargs,” that was for his wurderers.
Then, from pain and loas of blood, he
swoonied away and fell asleep.

I warit to show you to-day five pictures
—ftephen garing Into beaven, Rtephen
looking at Chriat, 8tephen stoned, Btephen
In hin dying prayer, Stephen anlesp,

ftephen Looking Into Heaven.

Firat ook st Stephen gazing into heav-
en. Before you take a leap you want to
know where you are going to land. De-
fore you climb a lndder you want to know
te what point the ladder reaches. And it
wan right that Hteplen, within & few mo-
ments of heaven, shonld be gazing into it.
We wonld all do well to be found In the
same posture. There ls epough in heaven
to keep ua gazing. A man of large wealth
may have statuary in the hall, and paint-
fngs in the sitting room, and works of art
1 all parta of the house, but he has the
chlef pletures in the art gallery, and there
bour after hour you walk with catalogue
and glass and ever increasing admiration.
Well, heavey is the gallery where (ind has

thered the chlef treasures of his realm.

» whole universe in his palace. In this
lower room where we stop thers are many
adornments, teasellated floor of amethyst,
and on the winding eclond stairas are
stretchied out cunrases on which eommin-
gle azure and purple and saffron and gold.
But heaven is the gallery In which the
chief glories are gathered. There are the
brightest robes. There are the richest
crowns. There are the highest sxhllara-
tions. 8t John saye of i1, “The kings of
the carth shall hring their honor and glory
Into it And I see the proceasion form
Ing, and In the line come all empires, and
the stars spring up into &n arch for the
Boats to march under. They keep step to
the sound of earthanake and the piteh of
avainnche from the monntaine, and the
flag they bear in the flame of &R conauming
world, and all heaven turns out with
harpe and trivmpets and myriad vojced ae-
clamation of angelic dominions to wel-
come them in, and ko the kings of the
carth bring their honor and glory into It
I'e you wonder that good people often
stand, like Stephen, looking into heaven?
We hinve mony friends thore.

There is not A man here &0 (solated in
tife but there i some ons in heaven with
whom he once shook bands. As & man
gets older, the number of bis celestinl ac-
qualntances very rapidly multiplies. We
have not had one glimpse of them since
the night we kisscd them gond-by and they
went away, but still we stand gasing at
heaven. An when some of our friends go
across the sea we stand on the dock or on
the ateam tug and watch them, and after
awhile the hulk of the vessel disappears,
and then there is only & patch of sail on
the sky, and soon that is gone, and they
are all out of sight, and yef wa stand look-
Ing in the same direction, so when our
friendn go away from us Into the future
world we keep looking down through the
Narrows and gazing and gazing as !Lm.h
we expected that they wonid comp out and
stand on some cloud and give os one
glimpae of their blisaful and transfigured
faces,

While yon long te join their companion-
ship, and the years and the days go with
such tedium that they break your heart,
and the vipers of paio and serrow and be-
reavement keep gnawing at your vitals,

ou will stand, like Btephen, gasing into
ven. You wonder if they have changed
since you saw them last. You wonder If
they wonld recoguize your face now, so
changed has It bheen with trouble. You
wonder if, amid the myriad delights thay
have, they care as much for you as they
used to when they gave you a helping
band and put their shoulders under your
bundens, You wonder If they look any
older, and sometimes in the evening tide,
when the iouse Is all quiet, you wonder if
you should call them by their first name if
they would not answer, and perhape some-
times you do make the experiment, and
when no one but God amd yourself are
there you distinctly call their names and
listen and sit gazing inte heaven,

Looking Upon Chriet,

P'ass on now and see Rtephen looking
spon Christ. My text says he saw the
Son of man at the right hand of God.
Just bow Christ looked in thia werld, just
how he looks ia hnva we cansot say.
The paluters of the diferent 8
tried ta imagine the featurss ol

Christ on sarth, you will sever see and
bear him in heaven.

Look! There he ls! Behold the Lamb
of God! Cas you nef see him? Then pray
to God to take the scales off your
Look that way—try to look that way. Gh
volce comes down to you this day—comes
down to the blindest, to the deafest soul,
saying, “Look uuto me, all yo ends of the
earth and be ye saved, for [ am God, and
there is none else.” Proclamation of sni-
versal emancipation for all slaves, Tell
me, ye who know most of the world's kis-
tory, what other king ever asked the aban-
doned, and the forlern, and the wretched,
and the outeast to coms and sit beside
bim. Ok, wenderful Invitation! Yeu
can take It to-dey and stand at the head
of the darkest alley in all this city, and
say: “"Come! Clothes for yeur rags, salve
for your sores, a throue for your eternal
relgning.” A Christ that talks lke that
and acte like that and pardons like that—
do you wounder that Stephen stood look-
ing at him? I hope to spend eternity do-
Ing the mame thing. [ must see him; 1
wmust look upen that face once clouded
with my sin, but now radiant with my
pardon. 1 want to toueh that hand that
koocked off my shackles, I want to hear

voice that pronounced my dalivernnce.
ld bim, little children, for If you
ve W0 three acore yesrs and ten you will
se0 none so fair. Behold him, yeo aged
ones, for he only can shine thrmugh the
dimness of your falling eyesight. Hehold
him, earth., Behold him, heaven, What
a moment when all the nations of the
saved shall gather around Chbrisr, sl
faces that way, all throues that way, gas-
g on Jesus!
His worth if all the nations knew
Sure thie whole earth would love bim, too.
Btoned,

1 pass on now and look at Stephen
stoned. The world has always wanted to
get rid of good men. 'Their very life ls an
assault upon wickedness, COut with Ste.
phen through the gates of the city. Down
with him over the precipices. Lat every
man ¢oms up and drop a stone upon his
lisad. But these men dld not we much
kill Stepben as they kilied themselves.
Kvery atone rebounded upon them. While
these murderers are transfixed by the
scorn of all good men Btephen lives in the
admiration of all Christendom. HRiephen
stoned, but Biephen alive. Ho all good
men must be pelted. “All who will live
godly In Christ Jesus must suffer porascn-
tion." It is no eulogy of a 1nan to say that
everybody likes him, Bhow me any ene
who s doing all his duty to state er
church, and I will show you scores of men
who utterly abhor him.

If all men speak well of you, It 1 be
cause you are either a laggard or a dolt.
If a wteamer makes rapld progreas
through the waves, the water will boil
and foam all around {t. Brave soldiars
of Jesun Christ will hear the carbines
click. When [ see x man with a volce and
money and influence all on the right side,
and some caricature him, and some sneer
at him, and some denounce him, and men
who pretend 1o be actuated by right mo-
tiveas conapire to erlpple him, to cast him
ont, to destroy him, 1 say, “Stepben
stoned.”

When I see & man in some great moral
or religioun refarm battle against grog-
shops, exposing wickedness i high places,
by uctive means trying to purify the
chiurch and better the world’'s estate, and
[ find that the newspapers anthematize
him, and men, even good men, oppose him
and depounce him, becauss, though he
does good, he doea not do it In their way,
I may "Btephen stoned” But you no-
tice, my friends, that while they assanlted
Atephen they did not succeed really In
killing him. You may assault & good man,
but you cannot kill him. On the day of
hin death, Htephen spoke before a few peo-
ple in the anrhedrin; this Sabbath morn-
Iig he addresses all Christendom, Panl
the apostle stood on Mars hill addressing
a handful of philosophers who knew not
a0 much about sclence as & modern achool-
girl. To-day he talks to all the millions of
Christendom about the wonders of justifi-
cation and the glories of resurrection.
John Wesley was howled down by the
mob to whom ke preached, and they
threw bricks at him, and they denounced
him, and they jontled him, and they spat
upon him, and yet to-day, in all lands, he
{s admitted to be the great father of
Methodism. Booth's bullet vacated the
Presidential chalr, but from that spot of
coagulated blood on the floor In the box
of Ford's Theater there sprang up the
rnew life of & nation. Btephen stoned, but
Btephen alive.

A Drimg FPrayer,

Pass on now and see Stephen (n his dy-
ing prayer. Hia first thought was not how
the stones hurt his head nor what would
hecome of his body, His first thought was
about his spirit. *lord Jesus, recelve my
wpirit.” The murderer standing on the
trapdoer, the black cap belng drawn over
his head before the execution, may grim-
ace about the future, but you and I have
no shame in confessing some anxiety

about where we are to oome out.
You are not all g Is within
yonasoul. Isealty from your eyes

to-day, and I sea it irradlating your coun-
tenance. Bometimes | am abashed before
an audience, not because | eome under
your physical eyesight, but becavse [
realize the truth that I stand before so
many lmmortal spirita The prebability
is that yeur bLody will at last End a sepul-
cher In soma of the cemeteries that sur-
round this city. There is no deubt but
that your obsequies will be decent and re-
apectful, and yon will be able to pillow
your head under the maple, or tha Norway
apruce, or the cypress, or the blossoming
fir, but this spirit about which Stephen
prayed, what direction will that take?
What guide will escort it? What gate
will open to receive It?7 What clond will
be cleft for its pathbway? After it has
got beyond the light of our sun will there
be torches lighted for It the rest of the

way'l

xlu the soul have to travel through
long deserta befors It reaches the
land? 1f we should lose our pathway, wili
there be a castle at whose gate we may
to the elty? Ol,uu:m

i

| the last fainting lip.

op with it When the soul leaves the
body, it takes @fty worlds st a bound,
And bave | me anxiety about it? Have
you o anxiety sbout It?

1 do not care what yeu do with my body
whena my soul is gons or whether you be-
lleve In oremation or inkumation. I shall
sleep just as well in & wrapplng of sack-
eloth as in satin lined with sagle's down.
But my soul-—before I close this disennrse
1 will find st where it will land. Thank
Qi for the {ntimation of my text, that
when we die Jesus takes us, Thast an-
swars all questions for me. What though
there were mannive bars between here
and the Clty of Light, Jesus could re
move them. What theugh there were
great Bagharas of darkness, Jesus could
illume them. What though I get weary
en the way, Christ could lift we on his
oemnipotent shoulder. What though there
were chasms to crmoss, his band could
tranaport me. Then lot Btephen's prayer
be my dying litany, “Lord Jesus, recelvs
my spiri.”” It may be in that hour we
will be too feebin to say a long prayer.
It may be In that heur we will aot be able
to say the Lord's Prayer, for it has seven
petitiona. Perhiaps we may be too feebls
even to say the infant prayer our mothers
taught us, which John Quiney Adams, TU
years of age, said every night when he put
his kead upon his pillow:

Now | luy me down to sleep,
I pray the Lord my soul to keap,

We miny ba too feebls te eniploy efther
of thear famillar formas, but this prayer of
Stephen in wo whert, Ia %0 coucise, la wo
earnest, in sea comprehensive, we surely
will e able to say that. “Lord Jesus, re-
celve iny spirit.,” Oh, If that prayer Is an.
swered, how sweet it will be to dle! This
world Ia clever enongh to us. Perhups it
Las treated ua & great deal better than we
deserved to be treated, but if on the dying
pillow thers shall break the light of thal
better world we shall have no more regre!
than about leaving a small, dark, damyp
house for one large, beautiful and capn
olous. That dying minister in Philadel
phia some years ago beautifully depicted
it when In the last moment be threw up
his hands and cried out: I move lote the
lUght!™

Anleep.

Pass on now, and 1 will show yon ome
more picture, and that ls Stephen aslesp.
With a pathos and simplicity pecullar te
the Seriptures, the text says of Btephen
“He fell aslesp.” “Oh," you say, “what
& place that was to sleep! A hard rock
under him, stones falling down upon him
the blood streaming, the mob bhowling
What a place it was to aleep!” And yet
my text tukes that aymbol of slumber tc
describe liln departure, 8o sweet was It, s
contented was It, so peaceful wns it
Btephen had lived a very laborious life
Him chilef work had been to care for the
poor, How many loaves of bread ho had
distributed, how many bare feet he had
senduled, how many cots of sickness and
distress e hid bleassd witli ministries of
kindoess and love, I do not know. Yet
from the way he lived, and the way he
preached, and the way he died, I know he
was & laborious Christian. But that is
gl over now. He hus pressed the cup te
Fa bhas taken the
lant ineult from his enemien, The last
stone to whose crushing welght he [n wus-
ceptible has been hurled, Stephen s dead
The disciples come! They take him np
They wnsh away the hlood from the
wounds. They wtraighten out the brolsed
limbs. They brush hack the tangled hali
from the brow, and then they puss around
to look upun the ealm conntennnes of him
who had lived for the pouf wod died for
the truth. Stephen asleep!

I linve ween the sea driven with the hur
ricane until the tangled fonm canght i
the rigging, and wave rising ahove wave
seemed as if about to storin the heavenn,
and then [ have seen the tempest drop
and the waves crouch and everything be
come smooth and burnlshed as though a
camplng place for tho glories of heaven,
B0 I have secn o man, whose life has bees
tomsed and driven, coming down at last e

an infinite caim, In which there wan al

hush of heaven's lullaby. Stephen aaleep!

I saw such & one. He fought all bis
days against poverty and aguinst abuwse.
They traduced his name. They rattied at
the doorknob while he was dring witk
duns for debts he couid not pay; yet the
pence of God hrooded over his pillow and
whils the world faded, heaven dawned
and the deepening twilight of earth’s
night was only the opening twilight of
heaven's morn. Not a sigh. Not a tear
Not a struggle. Hush! Stephen asleep,

I have not the faculty as many have te
tell the weather. [ can never tell by the
setting sun whether thers will he a
drought or not. [ cannot tell by the
blowing of the wind whether it will be

falr weather or foul on the morrow. But|

I can prophesy, and [ will propheay, what
weather It will be when you, the Chris
tian, come to die. Yon may have it very
rough now. It may be this week one an
noyance, the next another annoyance. If
may be this year one beresvement, the
next another hereavement. But at the
last Christ will come in and darkness wil
go out. And though there may be nc
hand to close your eyes and no breast ox
which to rest your dying head, and nc
candle to lift the night, the odors of Ged's
hanging garden wlill regale your soul and
at your bedside will halt the charlots o!
the king. No more reats to pay, no mors
agony because flour bas gone up, no more
struggling with “‘the world, the fieah and
the devil" but peace—long, desp, sver
Inating peace. Btephen anleop!

Asnltep In Jeaus, blewged sleep,

From which none ever wake to weep:
A calm snd pndisturbed repose,
Lninjured Ly the last of foex.

Asleep lu Jeaun, far from thee
Thy kindred and thy graves tuay be,
But there in wtill & blessed slenp,
From which noue ever wuke to weaep,

You have seen enough for one day. Ne
one cAm su fully examine more thax
five pictures in & day. Therefors we stup
havingoeen this cluster of divine Raphael
—Btepben inte heaven, Btepher
leoking at Btephen wtoned, Bie
phon in hile dyfng prayer, Btephen asleep

‘e Arminians took their name frow
thelr leader, Arminius, born in 1608
diod n 1600, Their dectrines are still

SOWNS AND GOWNING

WOMEN GIVE MUCH ATTENTION
TO WHAT THEY WEAR.

Brief Glances at Fanciea Feminine,
Frivolous, Maybayp, and Yet Offered
in the Hope that the Reading Prove
Hesiful to Wearled Womankind.

Goselp from Gay Gotham,

Sew Yourk correspondence:

UCH showy
adornments 4
gold, wstrings of
beads, spangles
and jewels are all
|} to be employed lu
".b_-j' the effects of the
coming elaborats
dressca. Many of
the close fitted
bips will be em
phasized by fes-
toons of glittering
strings of beuds,
and girdles are belpg shown so much
lIke those worn on the stage by the old-
time queens thut only un exclusive so-
rlety woman would think of wearing o
real life such tawdry adjuncis to dress,
These glrdles are Inexpensive enough
when sold as theatrienl properties, but
are very costly when designed for other
than stage wear. They ure a series of
links that pass about the hipa, Jolning
In front & little below the wolst In a
very large and elaborate link. From
thls hang n series of links that fall
to the foot of the skirt, or to the knees.
This model s a madification of the orig-
Inal design, which comes from the
twelfth century. In those days It wis
& long band of jeweled chaln squipped

e —

-

CLOTH COMBINED
B ANGLED.

FLAIIY AND AN

with a buckle on one end, through
which the other end passed, the belt be-
ing drawn to sult the costume or the
wearer, and the extra length falling
loose In front.  Origloally only this pen-
dent end showed, the blanket or hip
drapery belng drawn up through the
belt and held by It, its extra width
hanging over the belt, Artistie selec-
tion of these girdles Is guided by consid.
| eration for their twelfth century adap
tations, but It's uot gafe to be too falth
[{‘ul In the copying, becanse elther wom-
en wers more hardy o the ol days, or
else our climate |s more severe.

It's not every costume that will carry
off one of these costly affalrs success
fully, and this sort of girdle is but one
expreasion of u genernl Hklng for gllut
and glitter, It's enrly yet to tell what
winter's development of this favor will
be, but It I8 quite within the possibiil-
ties that the rule will be to have some
sparkling necessory, no matter what the
means of attalnlng 1t It Is a slmple
enough dress that shows beside the inl-
tinl, yet the big mauve gatin collar, with
{ts pendant tabs and ornamental ro
settes 18 not deemed sufficlently ormate,
80 the broad expanse of satin is Hberal-
Iy sprinkled with spangles, that In gus
light or sunlight the wearer can e dis
tingulsbied from the unsparkling mil
Hon, As for the rest, the dress I of

A BODICE OF NOVEL BHAVK,

apricot cloth, ita skirt has side-pleated
paneld at eltber side of a narrow fromt,
and deep folds at the back. The bodice
ia fitted with lining hooks In froat, and

eld hy several Methodis® bodies.

the left side of the stuff lape over, the

| edge glving the baggy fuluess In the
walst. The back is of blas materisl
with & few pleats in the waist, and a
belt of mauve satin with rosette garnl
ture comes about the walst.

Spangled trimming borders the edges
of the fancy collar in the next pletured
dress, appears also at the top of the
plald panels of the skirt and edges the
hem all around, with the exception of
the panels. Then there Is a circle of It
at the top of the fancy collar. Its use
here Is entirely tasteful, for the cos
tume's combination of laurel-green mo-
halr and Lright Beoteh plald s so strik-

DEBIGNED TO DEOEIVE.

ing us to safely admit of rich garniture.
Heneath the mohalr collir there is a
walst of dark-green satin and bowa of
rihbom top the collar's slakhes

Last winter's tldal wave of crepons
ddn't strand that material by any
means, for crepon will be worn more
than ever, and the women who took ad-
vantige of the salex of that fabrie dur-
ing the summer w. 1l have saved a lot
of money. The experlence of this weaye
s & marked exception to all known
rules, and [ts revival but a few monthe
after It was worn by almost everybody
I8 80 unusual and unexpecied an event
that even the dealers themselves seem
1o have been caught by the manufactur-
ers. It certainly looked ag If the dealers
were trying to get rld of thelr crepons
ad 4 goods that would lack sala this
ocoming ssuson, but now the stuff ap-
pears In all sorts of modifications, and
any number of materials with crepon
characteristles are on the market un-
der now names. In the third pleture
thare is a dress of one of these cpe-
pona, 118 shade styled a Louis XV. blue.

Plgures, Uke fashions, c¢hange, and
though the modification that time works
In the former are not hrought out with
the eapldity of those that affect dress
gtyles, thelr results are more difficult
to manage successfully than are the
most nneonguernble new fashions, Of
cotirses, If the change in dimensiong 18
& lessening, the matter's simple enough,

A FORERUNNEIL

hut, unfortunately, it seldom works that
| way, and ordinarily dressmukers are
| slow to suggest means of stlmulating
(e alenderness that once was, and now,

as! s not. A trick that will help to

s end I8 presented in the fourth flus-
tratlon, and lies In the V of gilk let Into
the front of the walst, As here used,
the sllk I» pink, and the dress goods
gray brilliantine.  Bias folde of the
dreas stuff trim the gkirt as indieated.
and 4 row of satin buttons appears ovir
each hip, Like folds outline the vest
and similur buttons are pliced beside
it, as shown. A plain bawd of 1h
goods gives the belt, and the sleeves an
puffed to the slbhow, finishing In long.
tight cuffs. This V deviee Is not enough
o overcome great width of shoulders,
but Is enough to act as a take-off for
the early slgns of hroadening, when
the needdt of hernle measures has not
arisen.

Iu the hip pieces of the finnl pictured
costnme, there I8 Just n suggestion ol
this fushion, though one can easily sed
that, startiug from such a beginning.
the fashlon may easlly be adapted on
of anything like close resemblance tc
the old-time mtyle. Thin dress Is of fan
oy tobaeco brown woolen suiting, I
made princess and buttons in front. The
sldes and hip zl:«u.u are of plain brown
cloth snd are bound with fancy woolen
braid, which also borders the hem of
the skirt, forming sharp points In thw
centers of back and froat.

.
RN

Weahing.

A pnenmatic clothes washer is showy
berewith, which is being put on the
ket. The washer is referred toas
Ing on an entirely mew principle,
lhat mstead of friction it operates
pompressed alr and suction, forolng hot
suds through the goods with sufficlenp
force to remove the dirt from & tub
full of clothes, cleansing them In from
jwo to five minutes. It is sald for the
washer that it will cleanse the finesd
ind most delicate lace or the heaviesd
bedspreads, quilts or blankets, as
48 any small wearing apparel, in one-

NEW CLOTHES WASHMER.

— sl e
fourth the time it can be done by hand,
besides making the work easy, with
romparatively no hard labor.

Homely HBuggestiona.

To make dellclous corn bread, take
sne-half pint of flour, one gill of corn.
meal, one-half pint of milk, two table
spoonfuls of sugar, one generous table
spoonful of butter, one and a half tea,
spoonfuls of baking powder, one-third
teaspoonful of salt, fwo tablespoonfuls
of bolling water and one egg. Mix all
the dry ingredients together and rub
through & sleve. Beat the egg till light
and add milk to it, then pour this mix.
ture on the dry Ingredients, which
should be hedaten well. Now add the
butter, firat melting it in the hot wa!
Pour the batter Into & well-butte
pan and bake for half an bour In &
moderately ot oven,

Qulte a lot of little packets and bots
tles have to be inken away thls sums.
mer for shoes ouly. There 18 pipe clay
for the white shoes, russet polish for
the tans, and black lacquer for the pat-
ent leathers.

For a company breakfast or the us
nal famlly luncheon hominy bolled and
wweetened, molded in medlum-sised
cups, and served very cool with whip-
ped cream, makes & very acceptable
ronrse for dessert.

A new fashon In needlework called
the “Plazzl” shows white llnen laid
over white net; floral designs are traced
on the llnen and worked n soft-colored
mllks. The spaces between the flowern
and leaves are then cut away, leaving
the linen design upon the net ground.

Women who have only very bard
water in which to wash thelr faces and
hands will ind that such water {s much
tmproved for tollet uses if it Is holled
and sfood (o the sun for three or four
days. The water Is softened by the ac
tion of the airand sun. A large pltcher-
ful or a Inrger quantity may be made
read at one time,

Apple Marmalade,

Wash your apples, quarter them and
cut the cores out.  I'ut on vo cook with
water to cover them. Cook dll soft,
and pour iuto a cheese cloth bag. Led
drain throughout, but do not squeess.
To every quart of julce use one piat of
granulated sugar; boll fifteen minntes,
The pulp of the apples may bhe used by
pressing through a aleve. Add one cup
of sugar and the julce of o lemon to
sach quart of pulp; If it is too thick to
pook, add a Mttle water. Boll for thirty
minntes, stirring consmntly. Put In
small crocks or bowls. It makes a nice
spread for the little ones’ bread.

Lemonade Cupa.

Some charming lemonade cups are
shown in the new Prussian ‘wdre of egy-
shell china having dalpty scrolls and
arabesque of Illy gnél' designed upon
them. The low, Rat style s most i1
faver. Thos€¥of eut glias are sxceed
ingly rich end fearfully expensive. A
beautiful et in'the Venetlan tinted
ware, in the palést opal-green, all drick-
led over with gilt, Is eapecially siited
1o a summer table.

Ripe Grape Catonp.

sugar, one pint of , one table
spoon of pepper, one-half tablesposa of
sAlt, one teaspoon of _allsplog,
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