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rescuing the perishing. They rejoiced over these

returning prodigals as a mother would over her own
son. They were not by any means women of leisure,

they were in most cases heads of families, had many
domestic affairs and were engaged in church work-

As Christian women always should do, they regarded

temperance work as an essential part of Christian

dutv.

One Sabbath evening our meeting was in the

Methodist Metropolitan Church. It was elegantly

furnished, brilliantly lighted, end was by far the most

imposing edifice in which I had ever ventured to

address an audience.

While in Washington, I was favored with two

interviews with Mrs. Hayes, who was then Mistress

of the White House. One was on her public recep-

tion day, and the other was a private interview in

her parlor. I found her to be all she had been

represented, simple and unassuming, dignified and,

I might say, queenly in her bearing, and quite as

approachable as many a woman in the most humble

position, although the first lady of the land. She

directed the usher to show us the principal objects of

interest in the rooms, and to give me any plant I

might choose from her private conservatory. I need

scarcely add that this plant has received the tenderest

care, and I have now in my window a slip taken from

the original.

The ushers showed us the punch bowl, presented to

General Grant by the Japanese eiwb9,ssjr. This article,
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