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practical students and our observation is full of the fact
that water turns to steam, and heat to light, and electricity
to sound. Wo know that {orce is but a mode of motion,
ond it begins to dawn upon us that progress is but a
mode of Christ. Only dull souls beliove that the world
own worse. The more we know of it the more we
now that it is growing ‘better at incalculable speed.
Wherever Christanity goes—and ita white wings have in
our %H flown oven to the sources of the Nile and land of
the Midnight Bun, to the Indian's **teepeo,” snd the
Monuon!:l?mrem——hhere goes the truth and light and life
of God. A missionary to China told me the Americans
snd English were so trusted by that lying nation that
they could buy without a purse in that celestinl empire,
their verbal promise to pay being euough, and I found
tho samo in lying Italy, goods being thrust upon us with-
vut money of price, only our visiting card wi&oim address
being desired ; indeed, we had to urge that sometimes,
the Italians saying the equivalent of, ‘‘ All right, lady,
you'll come b&oi‘and pay mo—I'm not afraid,” ’
There is in all Chrstian countries an amount of coun-
fidence that J)redicts the coming day when sll men shall
be less afraid of being cheated than that they themselves
pight cheat. The ‘‘confidence games™ of large citica
but show the counterfeit that proves how current is the
golden coin of faith. As I fly along in the swift train and
wo plunge into the darknoss, every revolution of thy
wheels and throb of the ongine's mighty heart soems to
say, ‘“‘good faith, good faith'” And we know that for
evory million persons carried ouly forty.one are in any-
wise liarmed in this country of crosaroads, and in England
with her greater care, only ten in every million. 8o that
notwithstanding an occasional and frightful disaster, it is
ronitively safer to travel than to stay at home. What an
wealoulable number of ** dependable ” men this fact iu.
volves, and how it illustrates on s splondid scale the
omergoncy of the human race out of chaos int order ;
out of lying into truth ; out of faithlessness into faith.
Even a8 we thus move on in thesc overy day affairs, all
of which pertain to that *‘common religion,” which in.
volves the reign of rightoousness upon the dusty high
ways of our common life, 8o I have thought we are mov.
ing onward in the socinl world. Thero 18 less otiquetty
nnd more reality ; less voncering and wore real grain of
the wood. Onco the busineas of well to do women was
society. What did that mean? That the be-sll and end-
all was to dress in fashion, dance n minuet with stateli-
ness, preside at a dinner of several hours duration with
mastership, and 8o on. Now, to be sure, there aro large
circles of women to whom the decullete dress, whirling
waltz, progressive euchre party and box at the theater
are the world's ohief charm. But the spell of this sort
of life is broken. The specinl enclosure known as
‘*Bocioty " grows smaller und less fascinating to the great
many sided world of women. Christisnity in emanci-
wting us, and showing us 80 many other things to do.
omen more gifted, cultured and rich than those who
give themsolves wholly to socioty, devote themselves
now-a-days to things they find so much more worthy of
them, that '‘society women " have become a sub-divialon,
quita cloarly marked, of the real womanhood that has a
broad, free life and outlook on the world Just in the
cark duyi;, one who did not take wine was almost ostraciz-
ed, but 15 now respeat!ully regarded and even praised, au
**not to be in society ' is no longer a mark of singularity,
but a ‘‘differentintion from the type”™ that is clenr{
recognized and held in high esteom. Perhaps **society
itsel will away. Who knows? One fools like say.
ing this below one's breath, and yet, wko knows 7 Thers
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are su wmuny botter things to do than tw mt for two houfs
ns devotees around the stomachic altar of a dinner table,
or to sﬁ)in in a waltz taking attitudes elsewhere indecent
or intolernble. But society dissected down to the marrow,
yields but these two espectacles, and those two will pass
away. Banish wine from the dinner, dancing from the
‘¢ ovening entortsinment,” and ‘‘society " with ita bare
arms and exposod busts, ita Iato hours and indigestions,
would collapse. Nothing is surer than that wine is to be
banished, and that with the growing uplift and dignity of
womanhood, dancing and the outrageous mode of dreas
that goes along with it, will one day be hald as a mere
relic of barbarism. That was o prophetic_innovation at
the Whito House when our gracious Mrs. Hayes replaced
the dinner with its wine glasses by the stately and elegant
reception. Perhaps while men rules the State, in their
government ** of the minority, by the minority, for the
minority,"” its highest expression will still be the dinner
table with ite clinking glasses and plenty of tobacco
smoke afterwnrds, but when man and womsn both come
wto the kingdom for the glad new times thot hasten to
be here, the gustatury nerve will be dethrdned once and
forever more. For :{lere are 8o many more worthy and
delightful ways of investing (not ** apending ™) one's time,
** there are 80 many better things to do.” The blossom-
g of woman into deeds of philanthropy gives us a hint
of the truer forms of society that are to come. Emerson
said, ** Wo descend to meet,” because he claims that we
are on a higher plone when alone with God and nature.
But this need not be sv. Doubtlesa in the outworn and
storeotyped farme of society where material pleasures atill
hold sway, we do **descend to meet,” but whon a philan-
thropic purpose determines our companionships and leads
to sur cunvaninsn, then wo climb together into purer and
more vital air. The *‘ coming women " —nay, the women
who Have come, have learned the loveliest meaning of
tho word '*society.” Indeed sumu of us like to call it
‘*comradeship " instead, this intorchange of highest
thought and tenderest aspiration in which the sense of
seifhood is dinunished and the sonse of otherhood in-
croased. We make no ** formal calls,” but the informnl
unes are a hundred fold mors pleasant. If a new woman's
face appears in Church we wonder if she won't ** come
with us " in the W. H. M. 8., the W F, M. 8, the W.C.
T. U. or sume other dear *‘ring around a rosy " cirele
formed ‘' for other's anke.” If new children sit beside her
1 the Church pew we plan to win them for our Band of
Hape or other philanthropic guild where they will learn
to find **society  in nobler forms than this poor old world
has ever known before.  The emptiness of conventional
forms of apecch and nction is never so patent as when
contrasted with the ** fullness of lifo” that crown those
hearts banded togethor to bring the day when all men's
wonl shall be each man's care.  Wordaworth writes
wearily of

" The grootings whore no kindneas s
And all thodreary Intaroourne of daily life.”

Emerson says .

“ Goad-bye, proud world, I'm going howe. !
““Good-bye to Flattory's fawning face,
To Grandour with her proud grimace,
To.upstart Wealth's averted oye,
To suppla affics low and high.™

Indecd, the choicest natures, could their rull be called,
have shuuned *‘society " because, though it fed them on
the most succulent vinnds of tho roal, it was too gross
and glaring for the Ideal which was above all things else



