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G. M. SMITH & CO.
New .A.u’cg_mn CGoods.

NEW SILKS, NEW SATINS, NEW VELVETS,
NEW DPLUSIIL

NEW DRESS SERGES, RIBBONS AND LACES,
PRETTY BLACK VEILINGS.

Balance of our PARASOLS and SUNSIIADES at cost.  Superior French
KID GLOVES, Newest Shipes in HOUSEMAIDS CAPS.
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WE TWO.

Oh ! Love, so saweot and tendor ia the day,
All.crmlled deep 1n summer a dreamy hushi;
Woo cricketa chirp amd linnets in the bush,
Warm, ~lover-scontud, shailawed, moadow way ;
Here, {n this nook, with just a thought of bLlue,
Nky-peeping through the groen of tender blov,
Brought into belnyg, thrlling strange and new
Into a geauder, fuller, truer noon.

Sweotheart, with my thoughts zo full of thee,
Lulled with tho music of the sutner day

Frat fading, in the bluencss of tho sea

As if somo magic power held the sway.

- . L . o» .

Along a sandy atretch of anowy beach

Whero waves, in all their crested beauty play -
Wo tw.. hal walke! till, unbeknuwn to eachs,
A subtle witch'ry o'er our souls held gway,
Whiat was it mado your faco so sweetly teader,
Such earneat glances {rum your eyes to mine,
Paswsion sweet, in all thelr 3renn.y splendur ©

Ah mo, that balmy, moankissed smnmertime -
The sea is silent 1n rhythmic rapture,

‘T'ho beach awaits tho coming of our feot ;

1dear heart, cau woe ever more recapture

"I'hat June timo. so perilourty aweet®

Al yes, a8 lonyg as our hearts are true, dear,
Euch love as vurs can aever grow culd,

t)aaf the sweet, { rgotting all the ruo, dear,—
‘I'he dross, tho greys, have nothing bhut tho gold,
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LAST NIGHT.

Last night, within the little curtalned room,
\Where the gay music sounded falutly clear,

And silver "f its camo stealing through the glaom,
You told tho tale that wotnen Jove to hear;

You told it well, with firm bands clasping mine,
And deep eyes gluwing with a temder bipat

Mere acting™ But your prayer was half dlvfuo,

Last night,—last night.

Al you had wuch to offer , wealth enough
T'o gill the future, aud a path of orse

For one whoee way fs somewhat dark and rough.
New frionds, ltfe calii as sutamer scas,

And something twas it Love ) tu keeys us true
And mako us \)reclous in cach other’s sight.

Ah ! then, indeed, my Leart’s resolve I knew,

Last night,—last night

Let the world go, with all its dross and pelf !
Qaly fur one, hko Portia, could I may :

T would be trobled twenty thmes myself.”
Ouly for vne, and ho ia far nwa?:;

His voico came bzck to me, diwtinct and dear,
Aund thrilled me with the ‘mln of luat delight ;

Tho present faded, but the past was clear,

Last night,—1ast night,
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If others answered as I answered then,

We would hear less, perchance, of blighted lives;
There would be truer women, nobler men,

A fewer droary hownces and faithless wives,
Decause I coulid not give you all my bost

1 gave you nathing. Judge e, was I right?
You way thank Heasen that I stood the test,

Last night,—last night.
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CHICAGN JOTTINGS.

S, much has been written and so well written, 10 regard to the Lair, that
il seoms very presumptuous for any one not on the top rung of tho literary
ladder to stlempt anything further. Not that the resourcos of the Fair aro
ever likely to be oxhausted, for the oftoner you go the mors you find there
is to seo. Tho glorious beauty of it never palls upon you, quite the roveree,
it grows upon you and impressos you more and more oach visit, and to
think that sll this besuty emanated from miterialistic Chicago. Evon more
beautiful in it by night than by day, with its brillisnt illuminations, the
MacMonnies and electric fountains, the goodolas and lsunches plaving up
and down the lagoon with their effective froight, all combino to meke it such
a sight a8 few indoed, if sny, of our day and genoration aro over likely to
behold again. A thought came to us a week or two sgo that it might be
somewhat novel and interesuing to wtito up ¢ A Night at the Iair*’; jost
at that time we felt wo could not bave done justice to the subject, as having
repsired to tho Fair lato ono intensoly hot afternoon we wore overtsken by a

broczes, Wo woro uttorly unpropsarod, as the sun was shining brightly wiiy,
wo left Ven Duren S, Wo hnd been without any rsin ta spesk of for up.-
watds of ono hundred days, and the conviction sauk dcop into our hearts

this young Nisgara, our train suddenly camo lo a standstill, end wo twera
invited, nsy, commanded by our stalwart motor men to got out, which wo
flaily rofused to do, as thero wns oot even npolegy for sholter. It was not
any too dry in tho car, bul compsrod to the exterioy, it suddenly appear:i
to our cycs 8s an arid waste. ' Woll,” quoth our man, ** I havo beon runting
ten minutes over timo as it is, snd I Lavo to go back inlo thosheds.” Witk
alacrity wo oflirod to accompsny him, to which he demurred strongly at
first, but afior a timo reluctantly consented, informing us, howovor, that ke
was vory likoly to got into trouble by it.  Arriving at tho sheds wo bad to
jump some distance into tho arms cf a friendly conductor, who warned o+ch
one of us in succeesion to boware of the raile, 88 thero wan a finishiog teq.
doncy sbout them. To bo told this when rsils ecemod to bo the order of the
day was a trifls hircowing, but wo menaged to eecape without any s..
injury, and had tho pleasuio of becomiog much bottor scqusinted wi h «ne
ond of the building in tho next two or three hours. At ono time our go
liog homo at all that vight scemed doubliful, as tho storm g.ve no ovideuce
of abating, remembering probably bow it had refrsined for weoks bofore.
Fortunately it did not requiro a very great cffort on our part to bo cheeifui,
and spparently quite epjoy tho experionce. Virtua hath its own roward,
and c'er long we succeeded in touching tho hoeart of one of the lotramuie
employces, who thought ho saw a way out of somo ¢f our troubles, szl
invited us to follow him. Beating aloft a lavtorn be gullantly led tho way
through what apposr-d to bo a subterrancan pissigoe, and after a fow fly.ug
leaps on somo vory watery lsnd, wo found oursolves in tho Anthropologicy
Building, whoro wo behold, umongst othor things, some very grucs.ins
objects io tho shapo of mumuios, ekelelons, ete. From the Anthropologiii
it was but a stop to sn Intramural station, whero o took paseage for iiey
streot, thenco by 1llinois Cortral heme, in a somewhat saturated conditivy,
and thus ended what might hivo boen “ A Night at the Fair.” So wmuch
is boing crowded into these last fow woeks of tho Fair, that to bogin 1v axe
oven but a small purtion of thoe good thiogs cifered shuts us oflf from auy-
thing appronching domestic life. In the thoatres Irving and Eden Tomy,
Coquolin and Hading, aod numerous swnaller lighte. Ia the World's Cun-
gresses Prof. Diumwond, Lord Kinoaird, otc., and wo would jaet liko tosaya
word hero in roference to the Parliamont of Raligions, which closed abuut
two woeks ago. Opinivns may differ widely in regard to thia narlismewn,
rome thinking and assesting that there can bs too much tolerance, othors 1n
their turn maintsiniog that it would bo a means of propagating the Goepel,
and that it is one way of learning to meet tho objec.ions of those of very
opposite faitbs. Howe'or all this may be, it was a unigue and never to ue.
forgotton spoctacloe to seo gathered togethor oo ono plstform moen from Last
acd West, North and South; Buddbists, Shintoists, Mohammedans, Pro-
teatants, etc otc. All nations and all creeds wore there reprosented. At the
farewoll mocting only five minutes was allowed to cach speaker, aud eich of
tho specches had to be repoated 1n an sdjoining hail to an ovoiflowed mieet.
ing. The Hallelujah chorus, beautifully rendered by the Apollo Club,
added groatly to the onjoymen! of tho occaslon. One of the Orientalists told
how he had puzzled his brain to get at the derivation of Chicago, but could
got po clow to it. Al ho knew was it had go in it, and yo st tho end of .
Tho Evangelical Allisnce Is moeting this week. Ua Wednesday evening
wao altended, and heard Prof. Stagg, Prof. Drummond and Lord Kinnaid
speak ; tho subject for that ovening being ** Athletics in reachiog youog
men,” which probably doos pot impress you as attractive, but somo very
intorcstiog facts wero brought out. Prof. Stagg spoke of a babe's first in-
terost being to eat, sticks overything into its mouth ; tho noxt thing he dues
is to plsy. Tho tendency to play native, therefore G.d-given. T
tondency devolopa with the growth of the boy. Each dsy adds to I
surplus energy which bo must work off. He becomes more aud moro a man
of tho do or die quslity, sces quickly and ss quickiy acts.  kverythung s tur
tho tesm's sake, not for himsaelf. What a limitleas powarathletics bave avee
boys and young meo, Given athletics, how shall we reich young men fur
Christ? We mast have earnest Christians before this can bo ueed eflect:
ively In winning souls to Christ. Prof. Drummond spoke of aome of the
ovils of athlelics, such as profossionslism, botting, brutality ; on tho other
hind when these evils are absont, the ro-ult is manliness, sslf coutrol, un-
selfishnoss, etc. Lord Kinnaird dwo!t on the sirenuous efforts Christaios
should mako to put down theso ovile, tho good that had been accomphisued
by Christain athletes acliog as umpires of boy's clubs, etc. Ie begin hu
remarks with the prophecy from Issiah, “ And tho byys aud tho girls shill
be playing in the streets.” Tho romarks of those men were doubly oifsctive
in that they have added athletics $o their christianity.
Moody and MacNeil (the latter aptly called the Scottish Spargeon) are
still holding mss3 meotings, having throe ssrvices on Sunday and about s
liko numbor overy day during the woek., Somo of the servicos on Sunday
aro held io the different theaties of the city ; whilo on week days they
proach in Central Music Hall from 11 to 1 o'clock, and in spito of other
attractions and rush of business you would be surpricod at tho crowds of
poople that find timo to drop in for thoso dolightful noonday mectings.
Moody has a large staff working with him, and they hold numerous sorvices
in differont parte of the city, and ero doiog grand work.
Chicago day oven went beyond the groatest expectations of the wajoruy
of pcople  Imagino a gathering of 750,000 pooplo. Wo thought thore were
a few people out tho fourth of July when the ationdance reached ever 3vi,
000, but evon on Taesdsy and Wednesdsy of this woek tho numbers wore 4
good deal largor. Cbicago’s alm is to have things on a bigger and grander

violent storm of thunder, lightning, wind aod rain. This was about 8 o'-
clock, while takiog a trip round in the ¢ Iatramural ” in soarch of rest and

ecale then oll thoe world besides, and she seoms to bo succeeding ad:xi;‘ably.
*o

that now it had como it meant businees, ‘T'o cip tho olimax, in the midst . 1
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