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MRS.LINDA W.SLAUGHTER

BORN: HARRISON Co., O., FEB. 1, 1850.

AFTER completing her education this lady
was employed by the American Missionary
Assoclation, and later by the Presbyterian
Board of Missions. In 1868 she resigned and

MRS. LINDA W. SLAUGHTER.

was married to Dr. B. F. Slaughter, surgeon
U. 8. A. Mrs. Bluughter has published
several prose books, and a poetical work en-
titled, Early Efforts. For a while thislady was
vice-president of the Woman’s National Press
Association at Washington, D. C., besides
being honored with other positions of trust.

JEWELS FOR A BRIDE.

Pearls — glittering pearls —
Bindiug the gold of glittering curls,
Clasping the wealth of a woman'’s halr,

In tangled meshes of sunlight fair;

Beautiful pearls,

Under the curls
Bright thoughts are gleaming, in beauty rare

Fairer than curls,

Brighter than pearls,

The fair dreams flashing in splendor there.

Curls — glittering curls —

Lulu, our darling, the sweetest of girls,
With herstainless forehead and sinless soul,
Bearing the weight of your aureole

In the gleaming light

Of her marriage night;
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Purer than cloud-gems, seen from afar,
In her robes of white,
On the duzzled sight,

1s shining and trembling a radiant star.

Pearls — brighter than pearls —
The gleaming light of her golden curls;
Yet, purer than light, and brighter, by far,
The lovelit ray of her soul’s new star.

The Star of Love,

Like a white-winged dove
Arisen, and pure as our darling’s life,

Shines in her soul

A glad aureole
To the one lover who claims her « wife."”

Bride — beautiful bride —
Stamnless and pure in your stately pride.
‘The pearls are born in the cold, dark sea;
From its gloomy caves were they wrung for
thee,
By aching hands,
From the dull sea sands —
With a panting heart and a weary arm,
Culled from the graves,
'Neath the ocean caves —
To strengthen the spell of your beauty's
charm.

Peurls — costlier pearls
Than bright gems looping the hair of girls,
Born in the heart from this life’s dull needs,
Fashioned and shaped into thoughts and
deeds —
Jewels of light,
Born in the night,
Are gathered in sorrow and polished in pain
From the soul's deep caves,
And the hidden graves
Of buried hopes that cach year has slain.

Bride — beautiful bride —
Gather life's pearls from its ocean wide:
Seek for the jewels that gem the sands,
Awaiting the touch of your willing hands —
Fadeless their light
When your beauty bright
Has paled, and paled in the years and years.
The earth has graves,
And the ocean caves,
And each is showered with crystal tears.

Tears — crystalline tears —
Strewing the sands of the ebbing years;
Marking the course of their onward flight,
Fostered in sorrow and nourished by night,
Staining young eyes
With a sad disguise —
Chilling young hearts with their freezing cold
Till the Star of Love
Has faded above,
And sunlight streams on the streets of gold.
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