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i1 DEWEY'S HOME COMING.
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"PRAISE

FOR HEROES.

REV. DR. TALMAGE’S SERMON ON

|

| AR

GBEHOLD ALSO THE SHIPS.”

H'ho Glory of the Navy—The Preacher
Describes the Great Naval Deeds of
Olden and More Recent Times—He
Lauds Their Hereic Deeds and Their
Bravery and Devotion.

. ew York, Oct. 1.—To-day,
#*Dewey Sunday,”’ the great admiral
ptill being the city’s guest, and the
whole nation stirred with the mag-
ificent reception accorded to him
nd the gallant sailors of the Olym-
ia, Rev. Dr. Talmage in th}s ser-
on, preaching to a vast audience 1n
the gospel tent, Fifty-sixth street
nd Broadway, appropriately vrecalls
or devout and patriotic purposes
gome of the great naval deeds of
©lden and more recent times; text,
James, iii, 4, ‘‘Behold also the
ships.””’

If this exclamation was appropri-
ate about 1872 years ago, when it
was written concerning the crude

hing smacks that sailed Lake Ga-

ée, how much more appropriate in

4 age which has launched from the
x:ydoc'ks for purposes of peace the
‘Oceanic of the White Star line, the
cania of the Cunard line, the St.
uis of the American line, the Kais-
Wilhelm der Grosse of the North

L an Lloyd line, the Augusta Vic-
Roria of the Hamburg-American line,
@nd in an age which for purposes of
war has launched screw sloops like
the Idaho, the Shenandoah, the Ossi-
ee and our ironclads like the Kala-
00, the Roanoke and the Dunder-

g, and these which have already
buried in the deep, like the
onitor, the Housatonic and the
Weehawken, the tempests ever since
gounding a volley over their watery
%epulchers, and the Oregon and the

rooklyn, and the Texas and the

lympia, the Iowa, the Massachu~
petts, the Indiana, the New York,

e Marietta of the last war, and
&e scarred veterans of war ship-

ing, like the Constitution or the Al-
jance or the Constellation, that

ave swung into the naval yards to
pend their last days, their decks
fow all silent of the feet that trod
them, their rigging all silent of the
pands that clung to them, their
ortholes silent of the brazen throats
at once thundered out of them.

If in the first century, when war
yessels were dependent on the oars
Rhat paddled at the side of them for

ropulsion, my text was suggestive,
with how much more emphasis and
meaning and overwhelming reminis-
cence we can cry out as-we see the
Kearsarge lay across the bows of
gthe Alabama and sink it.

Full justice has been done to the
men who at different times fought
on the land, but not enough has
been said of those who on ship’s
deck dared and suffered all things.
%.ord God of the rivers and the sea,

elp me in this sermon! Fo ye ad-
.mirals, commanders, captains, pilots,
f\mners. boatswains, sailmakers,

urgeons, stokers, messmates and
seamen of all names, to use your
own parlance, we might as well get
under way and stand out to sea.
Let all landlubbers go ashore. Full
speed now! Four bells!
| I recite to-day the
naval heroes, many of Whom have
pot yet received appropriate recog-
‘pition. “Behold also the ships.” As
‘gve will never know what our na-
;gonal prosperity is worth until we
fealize what it costs, I recall the un-
recited fact that the men of the navy
{n all our wars ran especial risks.
They had not only the human weap-
onry to contend with, but the tides,
ghe fog, the storm. Not like other
ghips could they run into harbor at
the approach of an equinox or a cy-
elone or a hurricane, because the har-
bors were hostile. A miscalculation
of a tide might leave them on a bar,
end a ifog might overthrow all the

‘plans of wisest commodore and ad-

fral, ¥nd the accident might leave
gmm not on the land ready for an
smbulanco, but at the bottom of the
gea, as when in our civil war the
torpedo boat blew up the Tecumseh
fn Mobile bay and nearly all on
poard perished. They were at the
mercy of the Atlantic and Pacific
ceans, which have no mercy. Such
; :ompuu as wrecked the Spanish ar-
mada might any day swoop upon the
gquadr No hiding behind the
earthworks, no digging in of cavalry
spurs at the sound of retreat. Might-
jer than all the fortresses on all the
¢oasts is! the ocean when it bom-
bards a flotilla.

{ In the cenmieteries for Federal and

Confederate dead are the bodies of

most of those who fell on the land.

ﬁut where those are who went down
the war. vessels will not be known
until the sea gives up its dead. The
~Jack Tars knew that while loving
' grms might carry the men who fell
on the land and bury them with sol-

. emn liturgy and the honors of war,
;10:' the bodies of those who dropped
" from the ratlines into the sea or
" went down with all on board under
,ithe stroke of a gunboat there re-
mained the shark and the whale and
the endless tossing of the sea which
! eannot rest. Once a year, fn the
' decoration of the graves, those who
fell in the land were remembered.
* But how about the graves of Lhose

deeds of our

who went down at sea? Nothing
.but the archangel’s trumpet shall
reach their lowly bed. A few of

them were gathered into naval ceme-
teries of the land, and we every year
garland the sod that covers them.
It looks picturesque and beautiful
to see a war vessel going out
, through the Narrows, saflors in new
. #ig singing,
: A life on the ocean wave,
A home on the rolling deep,
.- $he colors gracefully dipping to pass-
_ ing ships, the decks immaculately
(¢lean and the guns at quarantine fir-
ing a parting salute. But the pv
¢is all gone out of that ship as
;. @omes out of that engsgement, its
. @ecks red with human bleod, whi
{ihouse gone, the cabins a e of
{/shattered mirrors and destroyed fur
/ipdture, steering wheel broken, smoke
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stack crushed, a hundred pound
Whitworth rifle shot having left its
mark from port to starboard, the
shrouds rent away, ladders splint-
ered and decks plowed up and smoke-
blackened and scalded corpses lving
among those who are gasping their
last gasp far’ away from home and
kindred, whom they love as much as
we love wife and parents and chil-
dren.

It is considered a gallant thing
when in a naval fight the flagship
with its blue ensign goes ahead vp a
river or .into a bay, its admiral
standing in the shrouds watching
and giving orders. But I have to
tell you, O veterans of the American
navy, if you are as loyal to Christ
as you were to the governmeat,
there is a flagship sailing ahead of
you of which Christ is the adimral,
and he watches from the shrouds,
and the heavens are the blue ensign,
and he leads you toward the harbor,
and all the broadsides of earth and
hell cannot damage you, and ye
whose garments were once red with
your own blood shall have a robe
washed and made white in the blood
of the Lamb. Then strike eight
bells! High noon in heaven!

While we are heartily greeting and
banqueting the sailor patriots just
now returned we must not forget
the veterans of the navy now in
marine hospitals or spending their
old days in their own or their chil-
dren’s honesteads. O ye veterans, I
charge you bear up under the aches
and weaknesses that you still carry
from the war times. You are not
as stalwart as you would have been
but for that nervous strain and for
that terrific exposure.
ache gnd pain, instead of depres-
sing, remind you of your
The sinking of the Weehawken off
Morris Island, Dec. 6, 1863, was a
mystery. She was not under fire.
The sea was not rough. But Admir-
al Dahlgren from the deck of the
flag steamer Philadelphia saw her
gradually sinking, and finally she
struck the ground, but the flag still
floated above the wave in the sight
of the shipping. It was afterward
found that she sank from weakness
through injuries in previous service.
Her plates had been knocked loose
in previous times. So you have in
nerve and muscle and dimned eye-
sight and difficult hearing and short-
ness of breath many intimations that
you are gradually going down. It
is the service of many Yyears ago
that is telling on you. Be of good
cheer. We owe you just as much as
though your lifeblood had gurgled
throuih the scuppers of the ship in
the ed River expedition or as
though you had gone down with the
Melville off Hatteras. Only keep
your flag flying, as did the illus-
trious Weehawken. Good cheer, my
boys! The memory of man is poor,
and all tnat talk about the country
never forgetting those who fought
for it is an untruth. It does forget.
Witness how the veterans sometimes
had to turn the hand organs on‘the
street to get thier families a living.
Witness how ruthlessly some of them
were ‘turned out of office that some
bloat of a politician might take
their place. Witness the fact that
there is not a man or woman now
under 45 years of age who has any
full appreciation of the four years’

martyrdom of 1861 to 1865, inclu-
sive. But, while men may forget,
God never forgets. He remembers

the swinging hammock. He remem-
bers the forecastle. He remembers
the frozen ropes of that January
tempest. He remembers the amputa-
tion without sufficient ether. He re-
members it all better than you re-
member it, and in some shape re-
ward will be given. God is the best
of all paymasters, and for those who
do their whole duty to him and the

world the -~ pension awarded: is an
everlasting heaven.
Sometimes off the coast of Eng-

land the royal family have inspected
them for that purpose. In the Bal-
tic sea the Czar and Czarina have re-
viewed the Russian navy. To bring
before the American people the debt
they owe to'the navy I go out with
you on the Atlantic Ocean, where
there is plenty of room, and in
imagination review the war ship-
ping of our four great conflicts—
1776, 1812, 1865 and 1898. Swing
into line all ye frigates, ironclads,
fire rafts, gunboats and men-of-war!
There they come, all sail set and all
furnaces in full blast, sheaves of cry-
stal tossing from their cutting
prows. That is the Delaware, an
old Revolutionary craft, commanded

by Commodore Decatur. Yonder
goes the Constitution,” Commodore
Hull commanding. There is the

Chesapeake, commanded by Captain
Lawrence, whose dying words were,
“Don’t give up the ship,”” and the
Niagara of 1812, commanded by
Commodore Perry, who wrote on the
back of an old letter, resting on his
navy cap, ‘‘We have met the enemy,
and they are ours.”” Yonder is the
flagship Wabash, Admiral Dupont
commanding; yonder the flagship
Minnesota, Admiral Coldsborough
commanding; yonder, the flagship
Philadelphia, Admiral Dahlgren com-
manding; yonder, the flagship San
Jacinto, Admiral Bailey command-
ing; yonder, the flagship Black
Hawk, Ahmiral Porter commanding;
yonder, the flag steamer Benton, Ad-

miral Foote commanding; yonder,
the flagship Hartford, David G.
Farragut commanding; yonder, the

Olympia, Admiral Dewey command-

ing; yonder, the Oregon, Captain
Clark = commanding; yonder, the
Texas, Captain Philip commanding;

yvonder, the New York, Rear-Admir-
al Sampson commanding; yonder,
the Iowa, Captain Robley D. Evans
commanding.

All those of you who were in the
naval service during the war of 1865
are now in the afternoon or evening
of life. With some of you it is 2
o’clock, 8 o’'clock, 4 o’clock, 6
o’clock, and it will soon be sun-
down. If you were of age when the
war broke out, you are now at least
60. Many of you have passed into
the sepenties. While in our Cuban
war there were more Christian eom-
manders on sea and land than in any
previous conflict, I would revive in
your minds the fact that at least
twe great admirals of the civil war
were Christians, Foote and Farra-
gut. Had the Christian religion been
& ocowardly shing they would have

Let every,
fidelityr=]

had nothing to do with it. In 1s
faith they lived and died. In Brook-
lyn navy yard Admiral Foote held
prayer meetings and conducted a re-
vival on the receiving ship North
Carolina and on Sabbaths, far out at
sea, followed the chaplain with reli-
gious exhortation. In early life,
aboard the sloop-of-war Natchez, im-
pressed by the words of a Christian
sailor, he gave his spare time for
two weeks to the Bible and at the
end of that declared openly, ‘‘Hence-
forth, under all circumstances, I will
act for God.’”” His last words while
dying at the Astor House, New
York, were: “‘I thank God for all his
goodness to me. He has been very
good to me.”” When he entered hea-
ven, he did not have to run a block-
ade, for it was amid the cheers of a
great welcome. The other Christian
admiral will be honored on earth
until the day when the fires from
above shall lick up the waters from
beneath and there shall be no more
sea.

Oh, while old ocean’s breast
Bears a white sail

And God’s soft stars to rest
Guide through the gale,

Men will him ne’er forget,
014 heart of oak—

Farragut, Farragut—
Thunderbolt stroke!

According to his own statement,

rals in early manhood and practiced
all kinds of sin. One day he was
called into the cabin of his father,
who was a shipmaster. His father
said, ‘“David, what are you going to
be anyhow?’’ He answered, “I am
going to follow the sea.’’ ‘‘Follow
the sea,’’ said the father, ‘‘and be
kicicked about the world and die in a
foreign hospital?”” “No,” said Da-
vid; ‘“I am going to command like
you.”” ‘No,’’ said the father; ‘‘a boy
of your habits will never command
anything.’” And his father burst in-
to tears and left the cabin. From
that day David Farragut started on
a new life.

Captain Pennington, an honored
elder of my Brooklyn church, was
with him in most of his battles and
had his intimate friendship, and he
confirmed, what I had heard else-
where, that Farragut was good and
Christian. In every great crisis of
life he asked and obtained the Di-
vine direction. When in Mobile Bay
the monitor Tecumseh sank from a

torpedo and the great warship
Brooklyn, that was to lead the
squadron, turned back, he said he

was at a loss to know whether to
advance or retreat, and he says: “I
prayed, ‘O God, who created man
and gave him reason, direct me what
to do. Shall I go on?” And a voice
commanded me, ‘Go on,” and I went
on.”” Was there ever a more touch-
ing Christian letter than that which
he wrote to his wife from his flag-
.ship Hartford? ‘“My dearest wife, I
write and leave this letter for you.
I am going into Mobile Bay in the
morning if God is my leader, and X
hope he is, and in him I place my
trust. If he thinks it is the proper
place for me to die, I am ready to
submit to his will jn that as all
other things. God bless and pre-
serve you, my darling, and my dear
boy, if anything should happen to
me. May his blessings rest upon you
and your dear mother.”

Cheerlul to the end, he said on
board ‘the Tallapoosa in the last
voyage he ever took, ‘‘It would be
well if I died now in harness.”” The
gublime Episcopal service for the
dead was never more appropriately
rendered than over his casket, and
well did all the forts of New York
harbor thunder as his body was
brought to the wharf, and well did
the minute guns sound and the bells
toll as in a procession having in its
ranks the president of the United
Ztates and his cabinet and the
mighty men of land and sea the old
admiral was carried, amid hundreds
of thousands of uncovered heads on
Broadway, and laid on his pillow of
dust in beautiful Woodlawn, Sept.
80, amid the pomp of our autumnal
forests.

But just as much am I stirred at
the scene on warship’s deck before
Santiago last summer, when the vic-
tory gained for our American flag
over Spanish oppression the captain
took off his hat and all the sailors
and soldiers did the same and silent-
ly they offered thanks to Almighty
God for what had been accomplished,
and when on another ship the sol-
diers and sailors were cheering as a
Spanish vessel sank and its officers
and crews were struggling in the wa-
ters and the captain of our warship
cried out, ‘““Don’t cheer; the poor fel-
lows are drowning.”” Prayers on
deck! Prayers in the forecastlel!
Prayers in the cabin! Prayers in the
hammocks! Prayers on the lookout
at midnight! The battles of that war
opened with prayer, were pushed on
with prayer and closed with prayer,
and to-day the American nation re-
calls them with prayer. '

We hail with thanks the new gen-
eration of naval heroes, those of the
year 1898. We are -too near their
marvelous deeds to fully appreciate
them. A century from now poetry
and sculpture and painting and his-
tory will do them better justice
than we can do them now. A defeat
at Manila would have been an infin-
ite- disaster. Foreign nations not
overfond of our American institu-
tions would have joined the other
side, and the war so” many months
past would have been“raging still,
and perhaps a hundred thousand
graves would have -opened to take
down our slain soldiers and sailors.
It took this country three years to
get over the disaster at Bull Run at
the opening of the civil war. How
many, ;y@ rs it."'would have required
to Tepater from a defeat at Manila
in the Opening of the Spanish war X
cannot say. God averted the cala-
mity by giving triumph to our navy
under sAdmiral Dewey, whose coming
up through the Narrows of New
York harbor day before yesterday
was greeted by the nation whose
welcoming cheers will not cease to
resound until to-morrow, and next
day in the capital of the natfon the
jeweled sword voted by congress
shall be presented amid booming
sannonade and embannered hosts.

A sharp pencil is sure to make fts
mark in the world.
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Farragut was very loose in his mo=.

POPULAR SUPERSTITIONS.

Character In Shoes—The Four Leav-
ed Clover Charm. .

It is said that character may be read
from an old pair of shoes. If the sole and
heel are equally worn, the wearer is wise
and energetic if a man, faithful and or-
derly if a woman. When the inner edges
are worn, it signifies feebleness and ir-
resolution in a man, sweetness and mod-
esty in a woman. When the greater
wear appears at the outer edges, it is an
§ndication that a man is obstinate, perse-
vering and bold, und that a woman is full
of resolution and authority.

Some women have or profess to have a
horror of spiders. The spider is, how-

TAFFETA COSTUME.
ever, a bringer of good fortune, according
to superstitious authorities, and to kill a
spider is to incur ill luck.

The four leaved clover continues to be
the favorite porte bonheur and is seen in
gold, silver, enamel and jewels, or the
real clover is incased in crystal and set
like a jewel.

The picture shows a gown of sky blue
taffeta having a plaited skirt, over which
is a tunic Of blue taffeta embroidered
with white silk. The bodice, which is fit-
ted at the back, has bolero fronts em-
broidered with white, closing by a white
satin bow and gold buckle over a blouse
of puffed blue taffeta. The sleeves are
plaited across the top and have embroid-
ered caps. The white satin belt is fast-
ened by a gold buckle. The hat of white
felt is trimmed with black plumes and

pink roses. Jupic CHOLLET.
PUSE——————_——— $Y

FALL FASHIONS.

White Costumes and White Trime
mings For Other Gowns.

White costumes are still much in evi-
dence. In cloth, serge and crepe de chine
they.adapt themselves for autumn wear,
both for in and out of doors.

A novel idea in tailor made gowns is
the combination of pique and cloth, not
merely the use of a pique shirt waist or
vest with a cloth gown or the addition of
removable pique collars, cuffs and revers,
but the employment of stitched bands,
applications and trimmings of pique sew-
ed permanently on the cloth; also the
cloth is sometimes perforated in designs
which reveal pique beneath. The pique

TAILOR MADE JACKET.
s usually white, and the transitory na-
ture of these costumes is too self evident
to require comment.

Many gowns for autumn and winter
are decorated with a border band of
cloth, plain or embroidered. The clot!
employed is very thin and fine. :

The picture illustrates a tailor made
jacket of red cloth. It is tight fitting and
fastens diagonally with two groups of
crystal buttons. The basque and revers
are slashed, and all edges, as well as the
sleeves, are bordered with rows of black
mohair braid. A white linen collar and
shirt bosom, with a black cravat, are
worn, and a hat of black braided felt
with red flowers, white lace and black
quills. Jupio CHOLLET.

Clear Cut.

The Rev. F'. W. Greenstreet furnishes
the London Spectator with an amusing
epitaph.

When he was curate of Tetbury, Glou-
oestershire, in the fifties, the parish
church contained, and no doubt still con-
tains, a marble slab near the west door
inscribed as follows:

“In a vault underneath lie several of
the Saunderses late of this parish. Par
ticulars the last day will disclose
Amen,” o e el

-

WHAT IS WORN.

Revival of White Stockings — Hand
Painted Costumes.

It is announced that white stockings
are to be again worn, and now it is a
question how many women will consent
to adopt them simply because fashion de-
crees their reappearance. Nothing is
uglier and more unbecoming, yet there
are blind followers of the blind who will
doubtless eagerly endue themselves with
the ugly things. Black hosiery is and
will be generally worn, however, ex-
cept for evening costume, where the
gown is of a light color. In this case the
stockings match the gown or the shoes.

Hand painted muslin, gauze and linen
are used for both afternoon and evening
toilets. They are made over a taffeta
lining which repeats the general color of
the pattern. The design is floral and of
& running character, and such gowns are,

WEDDING GOWN.
of course, very costly unless they are
ainted. at home, which is not usual.
mbroidery is sometimes mingled with
the painted decoration.

The wedding gown shown in the cut is
of white satin, cut in the princess style,
with a round train. The skirt and the
edge of the front which overlaps are
bordered with an embroidery of white
gilk. The bodice is draped over a plaited
guimpe of silk tulle, with a lace bertha
which terminates in sleeve caps. The
plaited sleeves of silk tulle have lace ruf-
fles at the wrist. A spray of orange
flowers is placed at the closing of the

bodice. Jupic CHOLLET.
NOVELTIES.
Fresh Ideas For the Autumn Ward-
robe.

The newest form of the long redingote
is buttoned at the side. The sleeve is
half concealed by a second pelerine sleeve,
like the sleeves seen on old fashioned vi-
sites.

For cycling and other outing gowns
corkscrew, serge and cloth are, as usual,
the preferred materials. There is, in ad-
dition, a sort of heavily ribbed poplin,
which is a novelty this season. The habit
bodice, pointed in front and with small

CRAPE COSTUMBE.
coattails at the back, is the latest shape

for bicycling costumes. It is often of
black cloth, with white silk revers.

Costumes of thin cloth of bright color,
such as red or clear blue, are sometimes
covered with stretched mousseline de
sole. The effect is odd and entirely new.

The illustration given teday shows a
costume of mauve crepe de chine em-
brojdered . with flowers a shade darker.
The long skirt has a circular flounce
which is narrow in front, but rises mid-
way of the skirt at the back. A flounce
of Irish guipure borders the foot of the
skirt, and another guipure flounce fol-
lows the head of the circular flounce and
is caught up with a large chou of crepe
de chine at the back. The blouse bodice
is fastened behind. A bertha of Irish gui-
pure is placed around the shoulders, pass-
ing across the top of the arms. A large
chou of black tulle appears in front above
the bertha. The belt is of pansy velvet.
The black hat of braided felt is trimmed
with black tulle and black feathers.

Jupic CHOLLET.
a0 i
Decided on His Future.

A small boy friend of mine who lives
out at Oleveland Park has decided on bis
future profession at the age of 4. He
has the interrogation mania in a pecul-
iarly aggravated form, and after the first
million or two questions in the day his
mother, in self defense, begins to answer,
“T don’t know.” -Just the other day the
child had an unusually violent attack of
question asking, and he tired of hearing
her inevitable response.

“Well,” he said, “I know what I'll be
when I grow up. I'll be so I can tell py
little boy things he wants to know.
ke g find opter,”—Washington Post.

FASHION NOTES. !

—

Modes For the Present and Comis
Season.

Fashion is now to a certain degree ecs
lectic. In the matter of skirts, for exs
ample, provided they are tight and mold+
ed to the figure from the waist down td
the knee, all sorts of variations are per-
mitted. They may be plain all the way
down, may have a circular or gathered
flounce or a tunic, and the trimming may,
follow any freak of fancy so long as it is
comparatively flat.

The great desideratum is now to com«
ceal the fastening of the skirt, and thaf
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TAFFETA BODICE.

is no easy matter when there is neither
fullness nor fold under which it may be
hidden. As for a pocket, such a conven-
fence is often an utter impossibility, for
it cannot be inserted without its opening
being fully visible, and, moreover, it
anything were put in it, it would make
an unsightly protuberance. Where. the
gkirt has a separate lining the pocket
may be placed in that, or even in the pet-
ticoat.

The bodice shown in the cut is of taf-
feta, corded all over, and is of a soft
mauve shade. The back is plain. The
front has two plaits at the waist and is
cut down in a V at the top. The sleeves.
are close and terminate just below the-
elbow. The collar, revers and cuffs are-
covered with applications of guipure.
The soft belt is of pansy velvet and fas-
tens under a chou of loops of fine black
velvet ribbon. A similar chou is placed.
at the point of the V shaped decolletage.

Jupio CHOLLET.

ACCESSORIES.

Blouses, Skirts and Other Articles of
Attire.

The blouse cffect above the waistband,
not long ago so well liked, is now quite
abandoned and is seen only occasionally
in full fronts. :

As the form of skirts has changed very
little since last winter, it is easy to re-
model old gowns for the coming season.
The full bodice may be eut over and
made tight fitting, a yoke of silk, crepe
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GUIPURR BLOUSE.

de chine or gathered mousseline de sole
being added. With fresh trimming to
match on the skirt, the costume is prac-
tically new. The little ornamental capes
which are worn this fall afford another
opportunity for using old material. They
are very small, are fancifully trimmed
and often take the form of a large ca-
puchon, with a flaring fanciful collar and
an immense cravat with long, fringed
ends.

Immense scarfs of net, gauze or mous-
seline de soie are tied around the neck in
a small bow, the long ends falling halt
way down the skirt.

The picture shows a blouse bodice of
antique guipure. At each side of the
front are two bands of white taffeta
stitched with pink silk and bordered with
little ruches. These bands simulate &
bolero. Across the front is a V formed
by another band of stitched taffeta. The
collar and belt are composed of stitched
taffeta edged with ruches. The sleeves
of white taffeta are covered with lines of
pink stitching and have caps of guipure
bordered by stitched bands, with ruches
at the edges. Jupic CHOLLET.

A New Way.
“So she gave you the mitten?”’ asked
the young thing.
“Yes,” said the major, “but her hand
was inside of it.”’—Philadelphia Press, |,




