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PHE GLORIOUS PALM.

DR. TALMAGE SPEAKS OF THE TYPE
OF CHRIST'S TRIUMPH,

The Eniry Inte Jerusalom —A Losson oy
Arbor Day—Thank God for (he Treen
The Goapel of Self Sucrifice.

BrROOKLYN, April 10.—This day is recog
alzed as Palm Sunday throughout the
world, and that fact gave direction to Dr,
Talmage's sermon. Among the hymins
mng was the hymn—

Clad o ralmont pure and white,

Victor palms In every hand,
Text, John xil, 14, “They took liranches of
palm trees and went forth to meet him."

How wnas that possible! How could
palm branches be cast in the way of Christ
as he approached Jerusalem?! There are
ml; any palim trees in Central Pales
Hne. Even the one that was carefully
guarded for many years st Jericho hua

I went over the very romd by which

hrist approached Jerusalem, and there
are plenty of olive trees and fig trees, but
00 palm trees that | could see. You must
temamber that the climate has changed.
The palm tree likes water, but by the cut-
ting down of the forests, which are leafy
ers for rain, the land has become un-
endly to the panlm tree. Jericho once
stood in seven miles of palm grove. Ol
vet was crowned with palms. The Dend
sea has on itsa banks the trunks of palm
treea that flonted down from some oldtime
m grove and are preserved from decay
the salt which they received from the

Dead sea.
BPARE THE THEES,

Let woodmen spure the treesof Ameries,
if they would not ruinously change the cli-
mate and bring to the soll barrenness in.
stead of fertility. Thanks to God and the
leginlatures for Arbor Day, which plants
trees, trying to atone for the ruthlessness
which has destroyed them. Yes, my text
is In harmony with the condition of that
sountry on the morning of Palm Sunday.
About three million people have come to
Jerusalem to attend the religious festivi
tles. Great news! Jesus will enter Jeru-
salem today. The sky Is red with the
morning, and the people are locking out
o the foot of Olivet, und up and on over
the southern shoulder of the mountain,
and the procession coming out from the
eity meets the procession escorting Christ,
a comes toward the city, Tﬁnn isa
turn in the road, where Jerusalem sud-
flenly bursts upon the vision, '

We had ridden that day all the way from
Jericho, and had visited the ruins of the
bouse of Mary and Martha and Lazarus,
and were somewhat weary of sight seeing,
when there suddenly arose before our vis-
lon Jerusalem, the religious capital of all
Christinn ages. That was the point of ob-
servation where my text comes in. Alex-
ander rode Bucephalus, Duke Elie rode his
tamous Marchegay, Sir Henry Lawrence
rode the high mettled Conrad, Wellington
rode his rmud Copenhagen, but the con-
gueror of earth and heaven rides a colt,
one that had been tied at the roadside. It
was unbroken, and | have no doubt frac-
tious at the vociferation of the populace.
An extemporized saddle made out of the

rments of the people was put on the

t. While some people griped the
bridle of the colt, others reverently waited
a Christ at the mounting, -

he two processions of people now be-
gome one—those who came out of the city
and those who came over the hill. The
prientals are more demonstrative than we
of the western world, their voices louder,
their gesticulations more violent and the
symbols by which they express their emo
tions more significant. The people who
left Phocen, in the far enst, wishing to
make impressive that they would nevér
return, took a red hot ball of iron and
threw it into the sea, and said they would
sever return to Phocea until that ball rose
and floated on the surface. Be not aur
prised, therefore, at the demonstration ia
the text,

THE VISTA OF PALMS,

As the colt with its rider descends the
slope of Olivet, the pulm trees lining the
road are called upon to render their contri
bution to the scene of welcome and rejoic
ing. The branches of these trees are high
ap, and some must needs climb the trecs
and tear off the leaves and throw them
flown, and others make of these leaves an
smerald pavement for the colt to tread on.

Long befor: that morning the palm tree
tad been typical of triumph. Herodotus
and Strabo bad thus deseribed it. Layard
finds the palm leaf cut in the walls of
Nineveh, with the same siguoiticance. In
the Greek athletic gnmes the victurs car
rled palms, | am very glad that our Lord,
who five days after had thorns upon his
brow, for a little while at leust had palms
strewn under his feet. Oh, the glorious
palm! Amarasinga, the Hindoo scholar,
ealls it “the king among the grasses.” Lin-
amus calls it the prince of vegutation.”

Among all the trees that ever cast a
shadow or yielded fruit or lifted theirarn
toward heaven, it has no equal for mula
tudinous uses. Do you want flowers? One
palm tree will put forth a hanging garden
of them, one cluster counted by a sclentist
pontaining 207,000 blooms. Do you want
tood? [t isthe chief diet of whole pations.
One palm in ’hili will yield ninety gallons
of honey. In Polynesin it is the chief food
of the inhabitants, In India there are mul-
titudes of people dependent upon it for sus-
fenance,

Do you want cable to hold ships or cords
o hold wild beasts? It is wound into
ropes unbreakable. Do you want articles
of house furniture? It istwisted into mats
gnd woven into baskets and shaped into
drinking cups and swung into hammocks,
Do you want medicine? Its nut is the chief
preventive of disease and the chief cure for
vast populations. Do you want houses?
Its wood furnishes the wall for the homes
and its leaves thateh them. Do you need
asupply for *he pantry? It yields sugnr
and starch and oll and sago and milk and
salt and wax and vinegar and eandles,

GIVE US MORE PALM THEES.

Oh, the puim! It has a variety of endow-
ments, such as no other growth that ever
rooted the earth or kissed the heaveus. To
the willow, Fod says, "'Stand by the water
pourses and weep.'' To the cedar he says,
“Gather the hurricanes into your bosom,"
To the fig tree he says, “Bear fruit and

t it within reach of all the people.” But
g the palm tree he says, “Be garden and
storehouse and wardrobe and ropewalk
and chandlery and bread and banquet and
manufactory, and then be type of what |
meant when [ inspired David, my servant,
to say, 'The righteous shall flourish like a
“lm t'm" "

Oh, Lord God, give us more palm trees
—men and women made for nothing but to
be useful; dispositions all abloom; branches
of influence laden with fruit; people
for everything, ns the palm tree, If kind
words are wnnted they are ready to utter
them. If belpful deeds are needed they
are ready to perform them. If plans of
usefulness ure to be lnid out they are ready
to project them. If enterprises are to be
forwarded they are ready to lift them,
People who say “Yes! Yes!" whea they

are anked for naintance by wonl or deed.
lnstead of *No! No™

Most of the mysteries that bother others
do not bother me, beenuse | mdjourn them,
but the mystery that renlly bothers me In
why God made nmo many people who
amount to nothing so far asx the world's
betterment s concerned  They stumd in
the way, They object. They discuss
hindrances, They suggest

fnilure.  Over the rond of life, instead of

pulling in the teaces, they are Iying back |
o the breechings, They nre the everlast |
ing No. They are bramble trees, they nre |

willows, alwnys mourning: or wild cherry
trees, yielding only the bitter; or erab a
ple trees, producing only the sour, while
God would have us all flourish like the
palm tree.  Planted in the Bible that tree
always means usefulness,

But how little any of us or all of us ae
complish In that direction. We take twen
ty or thirty years to get fully remdy for
Christian work, and in the afterpart of
life we take ten or twenty yenrs for the
gradunl closing of active work, and that
leaves only 8o little time between opening
and stopping work that all we actomplish
In 8o little an angel of God needs to exert
himself to see it all,

THE GOSIPEL OF USKEFULNESS,

Nearly everything | see around, beneath
and above in the natural world suggests
useful service. If there is nothing in the
Bible that inspires you to usefulness, go
out and study the world nround you this
springtime, and learn the great lesson of
usefulnens. “What art thou doing up
there, little star? Why not sbhut thine
eyes and sleep, for who eares for thy shin
Ing?" *“No," salth the star, “1 will not
sleep. 1 guide the sallor on the wea. |
cheer the traveler among the mountains,
1 help tip the dew with light. Through
the window of the poor man's cabin I cast
A beam of hope, and the child on her moth-
er's lap nsks in glee whither 1 come and
what | do and whenee | go. To gleam and
glitter, God set me here, Away! 1 have no
time to sleep.”

The snowillnke comes straggling down.
“Frail, tickle wanderer, why comenst thon
bere!"  “I am no idle wanderer,” responds
the snowflake. “High up in the air I was
born, the child of the rain and the cold,
nnd at the divine behest 1 come, and [ am
no straggler, for God tells me where to put
my crystal heel, To help cover the roots
the grain and grass, to cleanse the alr, to
make sportsmen more happy and the ingle
fire more bright, | come, Though so light
1 am that you toss me from your muffer
and crush me under your foot, I am doing
my best to fulfiil what | was made for.
Clothed in white I come on a heavenly
mission, and, when my work is done and

God shall call, in morning vapor | shall go |

back, drawn by the flery courses of the
"

“What doest thou, insignifiecant grass
blade under my feet?' “l am dolwg a
work,”" says the grass blade, “as best [ can.
I help to make upthe soft beauty of tield
und lawn. | am satisfied, if, with millions
of others no bigger than I, we can give
pasture to flocks snd herds, | am wonder
fully made. He who feeds the ravens gives
me substance from the sl and breath
from the air, and he who clothes the lilies
of the field rewards me with this coat of
green. "

LESSONS OF THE CLOUDS,

“For what, lonely cloud, goest thon
across the heavens?’ Through the bright
air a voice drops from afar, saying: “Up
and down this sapphire floor 1 pace to
teach men thay like me they are passing
away. | gather up the waters from lake
nnd ses, and then, when the thunders toll,
I refresh the earth, making the dry ground
to lnugh with harvests of wheat and flelds
of corn. [ eatch the frown of the storm
and the hues of the rninbow, At evening
tide on the western slopes | will pitch my
tent, nnd over me shall dash the saffron,
and the purple, and the fire of'the sunset,
A pillarof eloud like me led the chosen
noross the desert, and surrounded by such
as | the Judge of Heaven and Earth will
st last descend, for 'Behold he cometh
with clouds!" " 8

Oh, my frieds, if everything in the inan.
imate world be useful, let us immortal men
unid women be useful, and in that respect
be like the palm tree. But [ must not be
tempited Y what David says of that green
shaft of Palestine, that lHyving and glorious
pillar o the vastern gardens, as seen in
olden times—the palw tree; | must not be
tempted by what the Old Testament says
of it, o lessea my cinphasis of what John,
the evangelist, says of it in my text,

Notiee thue it was a beantiful and lawful
robbery of the palm tree that hel make
up Christ's triumph on the road to Jeru-
salem that Palm SBunday. The long, broad,
green leaves that were strewn under the
feet of the colt and in the way of Christ
were torn off from the trees.  Whata pity,
some one might say, that those stately and
graceful trees should be despoiled. The
swup oozed out at the places where the
branches broke. The glory of the palm
tree was approprintely sacrificed for the
Baviour's triumphal procession. Bo it al
ways was, so it always will be in this
world—uno worthy trinmph of any sort
without the tearing down of something

elne,

Brooklyn bridge, the glory of our contl-
nent, must have two architects prostrated,
the one slain by his toils and the other for
u lifetime invalided. The greatest pictures
of the world had, in their richest eoloring,
the blood of the artists who made them.
The mightiest oratorios that ever rolled
through the churches had, in their pathos,
the sighs and groans of the composers,
who wore their lives outin writing the
harmony. American Independence was
triumphant, but it moved on over the life-
less forms of tens of thousands of men who
fell at Bunker Hill and Yorktown and the
battles between which were the hemor
rhiages of the nation.

THE KINGDOM OF GOD ADVANCES,

I'he kingdom of God advances in all the
earth, but it must be over the lives of mis
sionaries who die of malarin in the jungles
or Christian workers who preach sl pray
and toll and die in theservice, The Saviour
triumphs in all directions—but beauty and
strength must be torn down from the palm
trees of Christinn berolsm and consecration
and thrown in his pathway.

To what better use could those palm
trees on the southern shoulder of Mount
Olivet and clear down into the Valley of
Gethsemane put their branches than to
surrender them for the making of Christ's
Journey toward Jerusalem the more ple
turesque, the more memorable and the
more triumphant?  And to what better use
could we put our lives than into the sacri
fice for Christ and his cause snd the hap
piness of our fellow creatures? Shall we
not be willing to be torn down thut right-
eousneas shall have trivmphant way?
Christ was torn down for us. Can we not
afford to be torn down for him?  If Christ
could suffer o much for us, can we not
suflfer a little for Christ® 1f he ean atford
on Palm Bunday to travel to Jerusalem to
carry a cross, can we not afford a few
leaves from our hranches to muke emerald
his way?

The process Is going ou every moment in
all directions, What makes thut father

have such hard work to find the hymnto ' Bravol Bhe fung ber livelibood, ber |

wmsibilitlen of |

day? [le puts on his spectacies and hol s
she book elose up, nud then holds It far off,

and Is not quite sure whether the number
of the hymn I= 150 or 180, and the Nugers
with which he tarns the leaves are ver
olummy,  He stoops a god deal, althouy
once he was strndght as an nerow, wnid his
| eyes were keeti as n huwk's, and the hand
he offered to his bride on the marringe day
was of goodly shape and ns God made It
1 will tell you w‘:\t in the matter, Forty
rm ago he resolved his family should
ave no need and his children sahonld be
well edueated and suffer none of the disad-
vantages of* Inck of sehooling from which
| he had suffered for a Hfetime, and that the
woll of hunger should never put its
paw on his doorsill, and for forty or fifty
years he has been tearing off from the
palm tree of his physieal strength and
manly form branches to throw in the path
way of his houschold. It has cost him
muscle and brain and health and eyesight,
and there have been twisted off more years
from his life than any man in the crowid on
the tamous Palm Sunday twisted olf
branches from the palm trees on the roml
from Bethpage to Jerusalem,
THE CAREWORN MOTHENR.

What makes that mother look so much
older than she renlly Is?  You say she
ought not yet to have one gray line in her
bair. The truth is the family was not al
ways as well off as now he munrried
r\lr had a bard struggle at the start

ixamine the tips of the forefinger and
thumb of her right hand, and they will
tell you the story of the needle that was
lied day in and day out. Yea, look at
h her hands, and they will tell the story
of the time when she did her own work,
her own mending and serubblng and
washing.

Yen, nmk into the face and read the story
of searlet fevers and croups and midnight
watchings, when none but God and herself
in that house were awnke, and then the
burials and the loneliness afterward,
which was more exhinusting than the pre
coding watching had been, and no one now
to put to bed, How fair she onee was, and
as graceful as the pnlm tree, but all the
branches of her strength und beauty were
long ago torn off and thrown intothe path:
way of her household.

Alas! that sons and daughters, them-
selves so straight and graceful and edu-
catedd, should ever forget that they are
whlking today over the fallen strength of
an industrious and honored parentage. A
little nshamed, are you, at their ungram-
| mnticul utterance? [t was through their

sacrifices that you learned accuracy of
specch. Do you lose patience with them
becnuse they are a little querulous and
compinining?

I guess you have forgotten how gueru.
lous and complnining you were when you
were getting over that whooping cough or
that intermittent fever. A little annoyed,
are you, because her hearing is poor and
you have totell her something twice? She
was not always bard of hearing. When
you were two years old your first call for a
drink at midnight woke her from a sound
sleep as quick as any one will waken at
the trumpet call of the resurrection.

MATENRNAL FIDELITY.

Oh, my young lady, what Is that under
the sole of your fine shoes! [tisa palm
leaf which was torn off the tree of maternal
fidelity. Young merchant, young lawyer,
young journalist, young mechavie, with
good salary and fine clothes and refined
surroundings, have you forgotten what a
time your father had that winter, after the
summer's crops had falled through
droughts or floods or locust, and how he
wore his old coat too long and made his
old hat do, that he might keep you at
school or college? What is that, my young
| man, under your fine boot today, the boot
that so well fits your foot, such a boot as
your father conld never afford to wear?

It must be a leaf from the palm tres of
your father's self sacrifices. Do not be
ashamed of him when he come to town,
and because his manners are a little old
fushioned try tosmuggle him in and smug-
gle him out, but call in your best friends
and tnke him to the house of God and in-
troduce him to your pastor and say, “This
is my father.” If he had kept for him-
im-lf the advantages which he gave you

he would be as well educated and as well

gotten up as you. When in the English
| parlinment a member was making u great
| speech’ that was unanswerable a lord de-

risively eried out, ‘1 remember you when
| you blackened my father's boots!” **Yes,'"
replied the man, “and did | not do it
well?"  Never be ashamed of your early
surroundings. Yes, yes, all the green
leaves we walk over were torn off some
| palm tree,

FORGET THE UNPLEASANT THINGS,

I bave cultivated the habit of forgetting
the unpleasant things of life, and I chiefly
remember the smooth things, and as far
as | remember now my life has for the
most part moved on over a road soft with
green leaves. They were torn off two
palm trees that stood at the start of the
road. The prayers, the Christian example,
the good advice, the hurd work of my
| tather and mother. How they toiled!
| Their fingers were Kknotted with hard
| work, Their foreheads were wrinkled

with many cares. Their backs stoopsl
| from carrying our burdens,
| They long ngo went into slumber among
| their kindred and friends on the banks of
| the Raritan, but the infinences they threw

| in the way of their children are yet green |

as leaves the moment they are plucked
from a palm tree, and we feel them on our
brow and under our feet, and they will
strew all the way until we lie down in the
same slumber. BSelf sacrificel What a
thrilling word, Glad am I that our world
| has so many specimens of it. The sailor
| boy on shipboard was derided because he
would not fight or gamble, and they called
him n ecoward. But when a child fell over
| board and no one else was ready to help,
the derided sailor leuped into the sea, and,
though the waves were rough, the sailor,
swimming with one armn, carried the child
on the other nrm till reseued and rescuer
were lifted intosafety, und the ery of cow

ard censed und all huzsaed st the scene of | campalgn of cither party?

during and self sacrifice
A WIDOW'S HEROISM,

When recently Cuptain  Burton, the

| states hereafter

Bome, her chief worldly resourcos under
the beat moml and religionn intorests of
the world.

How much are we willing to saoriflos for
others? Christ In agnin on the march,
not from BNethpage to Jerusalem, bhut for
the conguest of the world.  He will stirely
take It, but who will furnish the paim
branches for the trinmphant way! seli
sacriflee is the word, There i more money
E‘lll to destroy the world than to save it

ere are more bildings put up to ruin
the race than churches to evangellse it
Thers Is more depraved Hterature to blast
men than good literatnre to elevate them,

Oh, for a power to deseend apon us all
Ike that which whelmed Charles G, Fin:
ney with werey, when, kneeling in his law
office, and before he entered upon his apos-
tolle career of evangelizntion, he said: “The
Holy Ghost descended on me in a manner
that seemed to go through me, body and
soul. Leonld feel the Impression liken wav,
of electrivity golng through nnd through
me.  Indesd it seemed tocome in waves nnd
waves of Liguld love, It seemed like the
breath of God. 1 ean recolleet distinetly
that It seemed to fan me Hke Immonse
wings, | wept alowd with joy and love
These waves came over me and over me
one after another, and until, 1 recollect, 1
eried out, ‘1 shall die if these waves con-
tinue 1o pass over me.' 1 sakd, '‘Lom, 1
cannot bear any more.'” And when a
gentleman cnme into the office and sald,
“Mr. Finney, you are in pain?" he rv?llld.
“No, but so happy that | cannot live,"

THE GLORIOUS FUTURE.

My hearers, the time will come when
apon the whole ehurch of God will descend
such an avalanche of blessing, and thom
the bringing of the world to God will be a
matter of n few yenrs, perhaps a fow days
or n few hours, Ride on, O Christ! for the
evangelization of all nations, Thou Christ
who didst ride on the unbroken colt down
the sides of Olivet, on the white horse of
eternal victory reide through all nations,
and may we, by our prayers, and our self
nacriflees, nnd our contributions, and our
consecrations, throw palm branches in the
way. lclap my hands at the coming vie

I feel thisn morning as did the Inraclites
when, on their march to Cannan, they
came not under the shadow of one palm
tree, but of seventy palm trees, standing
in an onsis nmong & dozen gushing foun:
tains, or as the Book putsit, "Twelve wells
of water nnd threescore and ten palm
treen.,” Surely there are more than sev:
enty such great and glorious souls present
today. Indeed, it Is & mighty grove of
pulm trees, and [ feel something of the
raptures which [ shall feel when, our lnst
battle fought, and our lnst burden earried,
and our last tear wept, we shall become
one of the multitudes St. John deseribes
“olothed in white robes and palms in their
hands."

Hall thou bright, thou swift advancing,
thou everlasting Paln Sunday of the skies!
Victors over sin and sorrow and death and
woe, from the hills and valleys of the
heavenly Palestine, they have plucked the
long, broad, green leaves and all the ran
somed—some in gates of pearl, and some
on battlements of amethyst, and some on
streots of wold, and some on seas of sap
phire, they shall stand in nnmbers like the
stars, in splendor like the morn, waving
their palms!

Ten and Temperance,

Toast or bread and tea have much to an-
swer for in the next world, if not in this
Two-thinds of the drunkenness among
women is due to the excessive use of strong
ten. | was told yesterduy that the increase
of drunkenness among young servant girls
in New York was alarming, and in each
cuse | found that the girls were in the habit
of keeping na teapot over the fire most of
the time, This crentes a form of stomach
trouble that produces a “hankering or
guawing," the brain is excited and liquor
in taken to relieve this pain, and in a short
time seems almost necessary.

Do not for 1 moment think that | would
not use either ten or bread, for 1 should
with a liberal supply of nutritious food.
But not alone to take the place of good
food, for they are inferior in food value,
In large cities the tea drinker is, us a rule,
# woman, and it seems to do for her what
tobacco does for & man—produces & strong
desire for aleohol. This Is a question for

our temperance people to think over. It
has always been my opinion that if the |
community would spend a little more time
studying food principles, and teaching the |
same to the intemperate class, saloons
would soon close for want of support.

That tea and coffee excite and stimulate
the nervous system there s not a doubt;

but many persons who wonld be shocked
at a glass of whisky and soda before rising
In the morning see no disgrace in stron
tea, and still by it they are excited an |
flustered in their manper. Ten, in some,
possesses no deawback; but such are the
Erx{lrl.‘pl.lonu which prove the rule.—~Table
'alk.

The Secret Ballot in the Coming Election.

The fact that all the so ealled “doubt-
ful" states, whose vote is decisive in the
election this year, are to cast their ballots
in absolute secrecy, free from ull esplonage
and inthmidation, is one of momentons im-
portance, The first and inevitable effect

| will be to lessen enormously the part

which woney will play in the contest,
Feugry stute in which money has hereto |
fore been used most freely has adopted the
Dew system,
he purchaser cannot fol
low the men wiga they have bought to
the polls to sen V' *hny keep their bad bar !
gain,  The resitl: Wil be the same In those
states as it has ‘s everywhere else under |
similar cond il e ~nnmely, very few voles
will be bougin

This is & novel phase of a presidential
canvass and clection which both political

parties will do well to take into considera- |
tion in selecting thelr campaign managers | gnd Nell knew as she rested her head

for this year. If money is no longer to be
the controlling fuctor in the election, will
it be either expadient or wise to put a pro
fessional corruptionist in charge of the
On the con-
trary, will ft not be the highest political
wisdom to put men of character in chnrge
of all the committees, national, state, dis

great author, died, be left a scientific book | et and othert—Century,

in manuseript, which he expected would
| be his wife's fortune,
| He said, “This will make you independent
and ufMuent after Iam gone." He sudden-

told her he could himself make out of v | ®re a family possession with us,

He often told her so, |

Baby Shoes.

THE BASTER SUN.

He bhad always thought she wan the
sweetest girl In the world, And he told
her o on Ash Wedneslay, It seemed a
queer day to select, hut as he knelt In the
pew Just back of her nnd heard everybody
enll themselves “miserable sinners' he folt
that they were llllﬂl? one  Womsn A wrong,
for she was an nngel.

As they wnlk«felmmo from church to
gether he enrrled o lnrge heart and small
prayer book, mud somehow or other he
never did know just how he got up the
eonrage to do I, but he nsked her to be his
wife.  He told her how much he loved her
and he got hoer to confess that she did onre
for him a little bit,  After this his heart
felt wo light that the prayer book seomed
the heavy part, for he had & declded in-
elination to throw it away and hug her
then amd there right In the street. But
better sonse prevalling, he waited untll he

ot into the honse.  Unlike most other
fm storles, there was no eruel parent in
this, and the wedding was st for June.

“Hut," sald pretty Noll, "every yoarsince
I wasn little bitof a thing [ havegotten up
to see the sun dance on Easter morning,
and | have always been just n fow minutes
too late. Now, ] charge you If you love
me that you elther sit up all night or have
yoursell awakened by & messenger boy, or
do anything that will result In your send-
Ing somebody to wake mo up; because you
know, dearest, it will be perfoctly lovely
for us to see the sun dance together.” The
promise was made when the engagement
ring was put on. It wassealed with a kiss,
and the dearest fellow In the world and the
swootest girl in the world gloated over the
iden of the charming time they would
have enrly on Enster morning seclng the
sun dance for very joy, as thelr eyes and
hearts would,

Now, If the sweetest girl had n fanle,
which may be doubted, it was that she
kuew when other creatures, mere men,
looked at her with admiration, and her
bright eyes would flash back a sort of
“Thunk you.”" [f the dearest fellow in the
world bad a weakness, which mny be
doubted, it wan that he called this polite
ness firting, snd that he objected to It to
such a degree that he actually became
Jealous. It was unreasonable in him, but
still it was true. On Good Friday, when
Nelly and he were eating hot cross buns
and |lrinkln= coffes, he put down his cu
with great Herceness and sald, “Nell,
will not permit you to make eyes at that
dark haired man In the corner.” Nell
properly enough answered that she didn't
even see there was & man in the corner.
Now, this wasn't quite true. Then the
denrest fellow said that be hnd at least al
ways thought Nelly was truthful (and this
was in a very sorrowful tone), and Nell got
up from the table, and with what she
thought was great dignity, and which
wus merely ugly temper, snnounced she
wouldn't sat a mouthful with the man
who thought she would tell a story, and
out she went.

By the time she got home she wished she
wns dead. By the next morning she wished
she had never been born. And when she
went to church, sud the denrest fellow in
tho world was saying his prayers on the

NELL GOT UP FHOM THE TADLE.
other side of the alsle nnd never came near
her, she wished that her father and mother
had never been born and that Adam and

Eve had never been created. That night
she went to her pretty little room, took off
her engagement ring, looked at it for a
long time and remembered what she sald
when she put it on—that the dinmond was

| symbolic of earthly love and the sapphire

of heavenly: and yet this was the way it
was ending. It went Into its little box,
wis tied up and addressed to be sent the
next morning to its original owner. Then
Nelly cried awhile, and then she made ar
rangements with a friendly maid to be
awakened early enough in the morning to
HO to see the Easter sun dunce,

She was up in time, put on n dark dress,
and—never tell it to anyhody—n new yel
low garter for good luck, and out to the

rk walking on the east side did poor

velly go. She dragged her hat well over
her face so uobody would see her, and
when she was bumped into she was too
downeast to do nnything more thun ruise
her eyes and say “Certainly” to the apol
ogy offered. Of course it was the dearest
fellow in the world who had been so rude.
He had come out as a sort of goodby to see
the sun dance too. He said to her, *There
Is no reason why we shouldn't be friends."
And she nnswered, “Certainly not!” Bu

ifvores be bought in those | when be looked into those eyes it was love,
| not friendship, he saw there, and stooping

down he Kissed the tears nway nnd started
to npologize for his wrongdoing, but she
called out quickly, “look. dearest, look:
the sun Is dancing!"

And so it was, and the eyes of these two
true lovers saw it, and then they heard
coming up from a little church near the
old, old Faster song—

Christ hath risen, death is no more-

agninst the shoulder of her own true love
thit the Easter morn of her happiness had
come.  Afterall she, the sweetest girl in
the world, and he, the dearest fellow in the
world, are willing to declare, no matter
what unbelievers may say, that if you go
to look for it with faith in your beart the
sun does dunce vo Easter morning.

That this whole story is true is vouched

| for by me, and so | sign it

i Baid a womnan the other day, toying with l

the dainty kin bootees for baby feet, as she

| ly died, and it was expected that the wife | 5tood at & sioe counter; I never see these
would publish the book. One publisher ! but | think of & pair of little shoes which

They

$100,000. But it was a book which, though | Were made for an uncle of my mother,

written with pure scientifie design, she felt | Who was a baby seventy years ago. Save |

wolld do immeasurable damage to public
morals.

waid to herself, “There is a fortune for
me in this book, and although my hushand
wrote it with the right motive and scien
| tifie people might be helped by it, to the
vast mujority of people it would be harm-
ful, and 1 know It would damage e
world." Then she took apart the manu
script sheet after sheet and put it into the
fire, until the last line was consumed,

for the size there is nothing babyish about
them, for they are a (acsimile in miniature

With the two large volumes, which had |(}f the stout call shoe which men of that
cost ber husbund the work of years, she 98y wore, cven to the leather lacings. |
sat downon the floor before the fire and |

feel n thrill of sympathy for the tender
listle feet they covered so long ngo, for they
mwust have been cruel protectors to the soft
Hush, but st thattime, in that place—it was
in New Jersoy—nothing else was obtaina
ble, and mother hns hoard her grandmother
tell how she sewed up pieces of felt in crude
shoe shape when these strong boots ohaled
the baby feet. What & contrast to these
shapely little things!"~ Her Polos of View
W New York Times.
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ISABEL A. MALLOX
Enster Dress in 1850,

In all countries at all times until now,
Easter, coming s it does at the threshold
of creation's home, hins been the signal for
dress change. Here is a description of an
Easter dress of 180

Green silk velvet skirt perfectly plain
and very full (six yards) threequarters

| high body, fitting closely o figure, orna

mented with “noeuds” (bows) of ribbon
ranging ut regulnr intervals from the neck
down tothe bottom of skirt, which must
clear the Noor utkder wide houp, deep gath-
ers at walst, point  back and front, chemi-
sette and full sleeves of white enmbric,
bonnet of deep lilac velours epingle noross
the center of the front worked with tam-
bour work, the edge of the front fnished
with a narrow filling, the curtain bordered
with same and decorsted inside with bows
of rikbon and “brides.”
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MORAND'S

DANCING SCHOOL.
Masonic Temple.

Mr, Morand of Omaha Dancing Acad .
my has opened classes In all the
latest dances,

citudrcu 4p. u.' ¢ At-l-,m pom.
Every Monday.

Clreulars and particulars may be had at the
Coutler office, 1134 N stroet,

—

FIRET ADDITIONSTO

NORMAL

The most beautifu suburban pron-
erly now on the market, Iy
lh'L ‘oo from the han Lin.
coln Normal University a tml
threa blocks from  the

olootiio raiiwany, Theso ) now
belng placed on the market at

Exceedingly Low Prices and Basy Terms

For plat, terms and Information, call on

M. W. FOLSOM, TRUSTEE,

Insurance, Real Katate nnd Loun Broker
Room 0, Newman Blook. 1025 O Miroet

NERLiCL O NSERVAORY of MUSIC

and

Academic School for Girls,

Lincoln, -+ =« < . «  Nebraska,
All Hranches of

Music, Art, Elocution,
Literature, and Languages,

faught by n l'ml‘y of ili‘l.lru:.n Instructors,

(ARINT AND SURCINLIN.
peices Sl S Sninhe =
wm- MM"I:.«":-' genernl information,
0. B, HOWELL, Director,

Leading
PHOTOGRAPHER

Dot B re doe, fees
Open from 10 a, m. to 4 p. m. Bundays,
Studio 1314 O Street.

CTEEAM OF lznOMSEB.
ulsite
Removes Tan and Freckles,

Posit! fo* Balt Rheum, Ladiss
mm:::lur?nuu. Excelleat to '“IP n

» . "r'
Bve ooais. Bo1d W il Arst-clase.

The Hun

Has secured during 1892:

OQoores Marellln,  Hormas Loskyerc”
00 s
andrr':w Lang, Canan le o
Radyard Kipling: '.l“?n”al" Harris,
udyn ny, . andler
l}:uh om'oo. Willlam k

Clark Russell, = Mary K. V fikins

And munrmhnrm;uuh-d riters,

The Zunday Suan
» the greatest !»uu:::ld!lcmpw in the

Price sc acopy. By mall $3 a year,
Address The Sun, New York,

WOMAN

is the pivot
upon which
Trade Turns,

A number of years ago | suggested
to one of my clients that he place an
advertisement for goods used exclu-
sively by men in a paper supposed to
be read exclusively hy women, The
advertiseruent appeared ; it continued
inlthat paper several consecutive
years, The nctual mail cash sales,
coming directly from that advertise.
ment, were two or three times as
¥roat, reckoning  proportionate cost,
than came from the same advertise
ment in any of whe hundrad papers
my client was advertising in.  Since
then I bave made these experiments
many times, until 1 believe | have s
right to claim that the experiment
has passed into fact.—Nath'l  C. Fowler,
Jr., Advertising Expert,

The Covkien is the favorite journ
among the ladies of Lincoln and adjacent
country, Plant your announcement in its
columns and reap hest results,

C. L. RICHARDS,
L L GO ) e

RICHARDS BLOCY
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA,
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