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FAIREST OF THE FAIR,

DR. TALMAGE'S ELOQUENT SERMON
ON JESUS CHRIST.

«He is Altogether Lovely”—Ohrist Love-
jy in His Countenance and in His
Habits, in His Sobriety, in His Sympa-
thy—He Was Lovely in His Sermons
and in His Chief Life’s Work.

BROOKLYN, April 22.—Mrs. Prentiss

pymn, “*More Love to Thee, O, thiltf ;

was never more effoctively rendered
than this morning, by the thousands of
voices in the Brooklyn Tabernacle, led
on b{' organ and cornet, while by new
vocabulary and fresh imlﬁory, . Tal-
mage nted the Gospel. The sub-
iect of the sermon was, “‘Fairest of the
F::r," the text chosen beiug Solomon’s
Song 5: 16: ‘‘He is altogether lovely,”
The human race has during centuries
been improving. For awhile it deflect-
od and degenerated, and from all I can
read, for ages the whole tendency was
towards barbarism. But under the ever
widening and deepening influence of
Christianity the tendency ig now in the
upward direction. The physical appear.
ance of the human race is seventy-five
r cent. more attractive than in the
sixteenth, seventeenth and eighteenth
centuries. From the pidtures on canvas
and the faces and forms in sculpture of
those who were considered the grand
looking men and attractive women of
two hundred years ago, I conclude the
superiority of the men and women of
our time. Such looking people of the
t centuries as painting and sculpture
E:'vo presented as fine specimens of

time considered deformity and repul-
siveness complete. The fact that many
men and women in antediluvian times
were eight and ten feet high tended to
make the human race obnoxious rather
than winning. Such peortable moun-
tains of human flesh did not add to the
charms of the world,

But in no climate‘and in no age did
there ever appear anyone who,in physical
attractiveness could be cowmpa to
Him whomn my text celebrates,thousands
of years before He put his infantile foot
on the hill back of Bethlechem. He
was and is altogether lovely. The
physical appearance of Christ is, for the
most part an artistio guess. Somo writ-
ers declare Him to have been a brunette
or dark complexioned, and others a
blonde or light complexioned. St. John
of Damascus, writing -eleven hundred
years ago, and so much nearer than our-
selves to the time of Christ, and hence
more likelihood of an accurate tradi-
tion, represents Him with beard black
and curly, eyebrows joined together,and
siyellow complexion, and long fingers
like His mother.” Another, writing
fifteen hundred years ago, represents
Christ as a blonde. *‘His hair the color
of wine and golden at the root; straight
and without lustre, but from the level
of the ears curling and glossy, and di-
vided down the center after the fashion
of the Nazarenes ; His forehead is even
and smooth, His face without blemish,
and enhanced by a teropered bloom ;
His countenance ingenious and kind.
Nose and mouth are in no way faulty.
His beard 1s full, of the same color as
His hair, and forked in form; His eyes
blue and extremely brilliant.

My opinion is it was a Jewish face,
His mother was a Jewess, and there is
0 womanhood on earth more beautiful

than Jewish womanhood. Alas! that
He lived s0 long before the Daguerrean
and photographic arts were born, or we
might have known His exaot features,
I know that Sculpure and Painting were
born long before Christ, and they might
have transferred from olden times to
our times the forehead, the nqsgnl, the
eye, the lips of our Lord. Phidias, the
sculptor, put down his chisel of enchaut-
ment five hundred years before Christ
came. Why did not someone take ap
that chisel, and give us the side face or
¢ull face of our Lord? Polygnotus, the
painter, put down his penci four hun-
dred years before Curist. Why did mnot
someone take it up, and give us at least
the eye of our Lord. the eye, that sov-
ereign of the face? Dionysius, the
literary artist, who saw at eliopolis,
Egypt, the strange darkening of _the
heavens at the time of Christ’s crucifix-
jon near Jerusalem, and not knowing
what it was, but describing it as a
peculiar eclipse ot the sun, and saying,
“Either the Deity suffers or sympathizes
with some sufferer,” that Dionysius
might have put his pen to the work, and
drawn the portrait of our Lord. But
no ! the fine arts were busy perpetuating
the form and appearance of the world’s
favorites only, and not the form and ap-
pearance of the peasantry, among whom
Christ appeared.

1t was not until the fifteenth century,
or until more than fourteen hundred
years after Clrist, that talented paint-
ers attempted by pencil to give us the
idea of Christ’s face. The pictures be-
fore that time were so offensive that the
Council of Constantinople forbade their
exhibition. But Leonardo Da Vinci, in
the fifteenth century, presented Christ’s
face on two canvasses, yet the one was
a repulsive face and the other an effem-
inate face. Raphael’'s face of Christ
is a weak face. Albert Durer's face of
Christ was a savage face, Titian’s face

of Christ is an expressionless face. The
mightiest artists, either with pencil or
chisel, have made signal failures in at-
tempting to give the forehead. the cheek,
the eyes, the nostrils, the mouth of our
blessed Lord.

But about His face I can tell you
something positive and beyond contro-
versy, 1 am sure it was a soulful face,
The face is only the curtain of the soul.
It was impossible that a disposition like
Christ's should not have demonstrated
itself in His physiognomy. Kindness
as an occasionaf impulse may give no
illumination to the features, but kind-
Dess as a lifelong, dominant habit will
produce attractiveness of countenance
as certainly as the shining of the sun
produces flowers. Children are afraid
of a scowling or hard-visaged
man, They cry out if he proposes to
take them, If he try to caress them, he
evokes a slap rather than a kiss. All
mothers know how hard it is to get
otlfmfir children to go to & ma;u c:r W::l:n

orbidding appearance. no soon-
ner did Chriit pappnr in the domestic
group than there was an infantile excite-
ment, and the youngster began to strug-
le to get out of their mother’s arms.
hey could not hold the children back,

“Stand back with those children!” scold-

ed some of the disciples. Perhaps the

little ones may have n playing in the
dirt, and their faces may not have been
clean, or they may not have been well
clad, or the disciples may have thought

Christ's religion was  religion chiefly

for big folks, But Christ made the in-
fantile excitement still livelier by His

suying that He liked children better
than grown people, declaring, ‘‘Except |

yo become as a little
eter into the kingdom.
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only was Christ al vel

in His countenance, but ‘lovely il:
habits. I know, without being
Lord who made the rivers, and

lakes, and oceans, was cleanly in His
appearance. He disliked the (ﬁuuo of

Eue

leprosy, not only because it was distress- -

ing but because it was not clean,
Hg curative words were, -
thou clean,” He declared Himself in
favor of thorough washing, and o

{o superficial washing, when He
nounced the h tes for making clean
ounly “the outside of the platter,” and
.Ro applauds His disciples by saying,
‘Now are ye clean,” and giving d’lno—
tions to those who fasted, among other
things He says, ‘“Wash thy face;” and
to a blind man whom He was doo-
toring, ”“Go, wash in the pool of
Siloam.” And He Himself actually
wash the disciples’ feet, I suppose not
only to demonstrate own humility,
but probably their feet mneeded to
washed. The fact is, the Lord was a
great friend of water, I know that

' from the fact most of the world is water.

But when I find Christ in such constant
commendation of water. I know He
was personally neas, althcugh He min.
gled much among very rough popula-
tions, and took such long jour neys on

beauty and dignity, would be in our . B e Ta wow B e

long, according to the custom of Wis
land and time, but neither trouble nor
old age had thinned orinjured His locks,
which were never worn shaggy or un.
kempt. Yea, all His habits of personal
appearance were lovely,

Sobriety was always an established
habit of His life. In addition to the
wate:r, He drank the juice of the grape.
When at a wedding party this beverage
gave out, He made gallons on gallons of

rape . juice, but it was as unlike what
the worid makes in our time as health
is different from disease, and as calm
pulses are different from the paroxysms
of delirium tremens, There was no
strychnine in that beverage, or logwood,
or nux vomica. The tipplers aud the
sots who now quote the wine-making in
Cana of Galilee as an excuse for the
fiery and damning beverages of the
nineteenth century, forget that the wine
at the New Testament wedding had two
characteristics, the one that the Lord
made it, and the other that 1t was made
ouv of water. Buy all you can of that
kind and drink it at least three times a
day, and send a barrel of it around to
my cellar. You canuot make me be-
lieve that the blessed Christ, who went
up and down healing the sick, would
greate for man the style of drink which
is the cause of disease more than all
other causes combined; or that He who
calmed the maniacs 1nto their right
mind, would create that style of drink
which does more than anything else to
fill insane asylums; or that He who was
so helpful to the poor, would make a
style of drink that crowds the earth
with pauperism; or that He who came
to save the nations from sin, would
create a liquor that is a source of most
of the crime that now stuffs the peni-
tentiaries, A lovely sobriety was written
all over His face, from the hair-line of
the forehead to the bottom of the beard-
ed chin.

Domesticity was also His habit.
Though too poor to have a home of His
own, he went out to spend the might at
Bethany, three miles’ walk from Jerusa-
lem, and over a rough and hilly road
that made it equal to six or seven ordi-
nary miles, every morning and night
gong to and fro. I would rather walk
from here to Central Park, or walk from
Edinburgh to Arthur’s Seat, or in Lon-
don clear around Hyde Park, than to
walk that road that Christ walked
twice a day from Jerusalem to Bethauny.
But He liked the quietness of home
life, and He was lovely in His domesti-

city.

]!Iow He enjoyed - handing over the
resurrected boy to his mother, and the
resurrected girl to her father, and recon-
structing homesteads which disease or
death was breaking up. As the song
s‘Home, Sweet Home,” was written by
a man who at that time had no home,
so I think the homelessness of Christ
added to his appreciation of domesticity.

Furthermore, He was lovely in His
sympathy. Now, dropsy isa most dis-
tresstul complaint, It 1nflames, and
swells, and tortures any limb or physi-
cal organ it touches,  As soou as a case
of that kind is submitted to Christ, He,
without any use of diaphoretics, com-
mands its cure. And whatan eye-doctor
He was for opening the long-closed
gates of sight to the blue of the sky,
and the yellow of the flower, and the
emerald of the grass, What a Christ
He was for cooling fevers without so
much as a spoonful of febrifuge, and
straightening - crooked - backs without
any pang of surgery; and standing whole
choirs of music along the silent galleries
of a deaf ear; and giving healthful ner-
vous system to cataleptics ! Sympathy !
He did not give them stoical advice, or

hilosophize about the science of grief.

o sat down and cried with them. It
is spoken of as the shortest verse in the
Bible, but to me it is about the ’lon est
and grandest — ‘‘Jesus wept.” hl
many of us know the meanin of that.
When we were in great trou le, some
one came in with voluble consolation
and quoied the Scripture in a_sort of
heartless way, and did not help us at
all. But astor isl:vhitlo loimo ono' oelse
came in, and, without saying & rd,
sat down and burst into a flood of tears
at the sight of our woe, and somehow
it helped us right away. “Jesus wept.
You see it was a deeply-attached house-
hold, that of Mary and Martha and
Lazarus, The father and mother were
dead, and the girls d;fendod on their
brother., Lagzarus h said to them,
“Now. , now, Martha, stop your
wO! s 1 will take care of you, I
will be to you both father and mother.
M{d arm is |t};9n¢. Girls, you can de-

on me! ’
”But now Lazarus was sick; yes, Lazar.
us was dead. All broken up, the sisters
sit disoonsolate, and there is a knock at
the door.  *‘Come in," Martha,
“Come in,” says Mary. t entered,
and He just broke down. It was too
much for Him, Ele had bt 0 e perore
sickness and death W tated it,that He
choked up and sobbed aloud and the
tears tri down the sad face of the

sympithetic Cirvist. - “*Jesus

helpiug 2 Yousay, “I am 1 man of

» o o * d h'
few words.” or '*l am a woman , O .

i " Why,
_words. ) %w

wept.” |.
Why do you not try that mode of

i

philoso- | was the world's %‘,ﬁi‘:‘l‘w

ept.”

thlnkpthst is what makes Christ
such a p:pnlu- tcln-i;:.lt % Thm are s0
many who wantsympathy. Miss Fiske,
thofyu,nu M’m,n missi , Was
in the chapel one day talking the
beathen, and she was in very poor

-

& woman’s voice sa , ‘‘Lean

She leaned a little, but did not want to
be too cumbersome, when the woman’s
voice said, ‘Lean hard, if you love me,
lean hard.” Aud that makes Christ so
lovely. He wants all the sick,and troubl-
ed, and weary to lean against Him, and
He says, “Lean hard, if you love Me,
lean hard.” Aye, He is close by with
His sympathetic help. Hedley Viocars,
the famous soldier and Christian of the
Crimean war, died because when he was
wounded his nfimont was too far off
from the tent of supplies. He was not
mortally wounded, and 1f the su

oould only have ¢ at the ban

and the medicines, he would have re-
covered. 8o much of human sympathy
and bhopefulness comes too late; but
Christ is always close by if we want Him,
and hasall the medicines ready, and has
oto:;:m} life for all who ask forit. Sym-
pathy :

Aye, He was lovely in His doctrines,
Self-sacrifice, or the relief of the suffer-
ing of others by our own suffering. He
was the only physician that ever pro-
posed to cure His patients by - takin,
their disorders. Self-sacrifice! Ang
what did He not give up for others?
The best climate in the universe, the air
of heaven, for the wintry weather of
Palestine ; a sceptre of unlimited domin-
ion for a prisoner’s box in an earthly
court-room ; a flashing tiara for a crown
of stinging brambles; a palace for a
cattle pen ; a throne for a cross. Self-
sacrifice! What is more lovely?
Mothers dying for their children down
with scarlet fever; railroad engineers
going down through the open drawbridge
to save the train; firemen scorched to
death trying to help some one down the
ladder from the fourth story of the con-
luming _house ; all these put together
ouly faint and insufficient similes by
which to illustrate the grander, mightier,
farther-reaching self-sacrifice of the
ssAltogether Lovely.”

Do you wonder that the story of His
self-sacrifice has led hundreds of thou-
sands to die for HHm? In one series of
persecutions over 200,000 were put to
death for Christ’s sake, For Him Blan-
dina was tied to a post and wild beasts
were let out upon her, and when life
continued after the attack of tooth and
paw, she was put in a net, and that net
containing her was thrown to a wild
bull, that tossed her with its horns till
life was extinct, All for Christ! Hu-
guenots dying for Christ! Albigenses
dying for Christ! The Vaudois aying
for Christ | Smithfield fires endured for
Christ! The bones of martyrs, if dis-
tributed, would make a path of moul-
dering life all around the earth. The
loveliness of the Saviour’s sacrifice has
inspired all the heroisms, and all the
martyrdoms - of subsequent centuri-s,
Christ has had more men and women
die for Him than all the other inhabi-
tants of all the ages have had die for
them.

Furthermore, He was lovely in His
sermons. He knew when to begin,
when to stop, and just what to say. The
longest sermon He ever preached, so far
as the Bitle reports Him, namely, the
Sermon on the Mount, was about six-
teen minutes in delivery, at the ordinary
rate of speech. His longest prayer re-

rted, commonly called ‘“The Lord’s
g:ayor.” was about half a minute.
Time them by your own watch and you
will find my estimate accurate. By
which I do not mean to say that ser-
mons ought to be only sixteen minutes
long, and prayers only half a minute
long. Christ had such infinite power of
compression that He could put enough
into His sixteen-minute sermon and His
half-minute prayer to keep all the fol-
lowing ages busy in thought and action.
No one but a Curist could afford to pray
or preach as short as that, but He meant
to teach us compression.

At Selma, Alabama, the other day, I
was shown a cotton-press, by which
cotton was put in such shape that it oc-
cupied in transportation only one car,
where three curs were formerly neces-
sary ; and one ship where three ships
had been required, and I imagine that
we all need to compress our sermons and
our proyers into smaller spaces.

And His sermons were so lovely for
sentiment and practicality, and simpli-
city, and illustravion ; the light of a
candle. the crystal of the salt ; the cluck
of a hen for her chickens ; the hypo-
crite’s dolorous physiognomy ; the moth
in the clothes-closet ; the black wing of
a raven ; the snow bank of the white
lilies ; our extreme botheration about
the splinter of ~ imperfection in
gome one else’s character ; the
gwine fed on the pearls; wolves
dramatizing sheep; and the peroration
made up of a cyclone in which you hear
the crush of a tumbling house unwisely
constructed. No technicalities ; no
splitting of hairs between North and

orthwest side; no dogmatics; but a

eat Christly throb of nelpfulness. I

o not wonder at the record which says,
¢“When He was come down from t:;
mountain great multitudes follow
Him.” They had but one fault to find
with His sermon; it was too short, God
help all of us in Christian work to get
down off our stilts, and realize there is
only one thing we have to do : there is

- the great wound of the world’s sin and

gorrow, and here is the great hnllni
pluter'ot the Gospel. What you and
want to do is to put the plaster on the
All-sufficient is this Gospel if
it is only applied. A minister preaching
to an audience of sailors concerning the
ruin by sin and the rescue by the Gos-

pel, accommodated himself to sailor’s '

vernacular, “This plank

asked him about his
suggestive reply, “This

Yea, Christ was lovely in His chief
life's work, There were a th d
things for Him to do,
work was to get our shi
out of the breakers, ~ T

last hour to
Never had
treated. Cradle

iZatio

cliff, with _hammers ing spikes
e , ' the

was
oll o8 { The slaugh-
loveliness of the Sufferer. Under the sat-
uration of tears and blood we sometimes
fail to see the sweetest face of earth and
Heaven, Altogether lovely! Can cold-
est criticism find’an unkind word He
ever spoke; or an unkind action that He
ever 'ormed, Or an unkind thought
that He ever harbored? Whata marvel
itis that all the nations of earth do not
up of affection for Him?
I must say it here and now, I lift my
right hand in solemn attestation, I love
Him ! and the grief of my life is that I
do not love Him more, it an imper-
tinence for me to ask, do you, my hear-
er—you, my reader, love Him? He
become a part of your nature? Have
ou committed your children on earth
to His k.:m u,mr children 1n
Heaven are y in bosom? Has
He done enough to win your confidence?
Can you trust ‘Him, living and dying,
and forever? Is your back, or your
face, toward Him? Would you like to
have His hand to guide you? His
might to protect you? His grace to
comforé ’you?- His lllﬂ.tinfl to atone
for you? His arms to welcome you?
His love to encircle you? His Heaven
to crown you? :

Oh, that we might all have something
of the t German reformer’s love for
this Clrist, whichled him to say, “If
anyone knocks at the door of my breast
and says, “‘Who lives there ? my reply
is ‘Jesus Christ lives here, not Martin
Lusher ¥ * 'Will it not be grand if, when
we get through this short and rugged
road of life, we can go right up into
His presence and live with Him world
without end ? And if, entering the gate
of that heavenly city, we shouid be so
overwhelmed with our unworthiness on
the one side, and the supernal splendor
on the other side, we get a little
bewildered, and should for a few
moments be lost on the streets of gold,
and ‘among the burnished temples, and

- the supphire thrones, there would be
plenty to show us the way, and take us
out of our joyful bewilderment; and
perhaps the women of Nain would say,
“Come, let me take you to the

. Christ -who raised my only boy
to life,” And Martha would say,
“Come, and let me take you to
the Christ Who brought up my brother,
Lazarus from the tomb.” And one of
the disciples would say, “Come, and
let me take you to the Christ Who
saved our sinking ship in the hurr-
cane on Gennesaret.” Aund Paul would
say, ““Come, and let me lead you to
the Christ for Whom I died on the road
to Ostia.” And whole groups of mar-
tyrs would say, ‘“Come let us show you
the Christ for Whom we rattled the
chain, and waded the flood, and dared
the fires,” And our own glorified kin-
dred would flock around us, saying. “We
have been waiting a good winle for you,
but before we talk over old times, and
we tell you of what we have enjoyed
since we have been here, and you tell us
of what you have suffered since we
parted, come, come, and let us show
you the greatest sight in all the place,
the most resplendent throne, and
upon it the mightiest Conqueaor,the Ex-
ar&tion of Heaven,the Theme of the im-
mortals, the Altogether great, the Alto-
gether good, the Altogether fair, the Al-
together loyely! <" =

Well. the delighful morn will come,

When my dear Lord will bring me home,
And I shall see His face:
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

A blest eternity I'll spen
Trium{)ha.nt‘x’: g’u grace.

THE SKIN CANOE.

A Rather Primitive Boat in Which to Go
Out Seal Fishing,

There is no frailer bark than the
kaiak, which, indeed, is simply a piece
of boat shaped costume. Theseal hunter
stows his legs away beneath something
like a carriage apron, tucking it in
tightly around his waist by way of
making the craft water-tight. He can
take that skin canoe of his under his
arm and walk away with it. Yet he
will put out to sea in any ordinary
weather, and will handle it  with the ut-
most coolness amid ice drift and surging
billows,

Sometimes he may have to make for
shore in storm and blinding snowflakes,
and if the fi-hing cunances to have been
tortunate, with two or more seals in
tow. If ue has comrades they will al-
ways come to his assistance, and he is
loath to cast off save in the lust extrems-
ity. Yet such are his cool courage and
dexterity that, on the whole, fatal ac-
cidents are by no means common,

When he had brought his prizes to the
land at peril of liis life, his neizhbors
used to share with him as a matter of
right : but latterly, with the advent of
the traders, things are said to have been
greatly changed for the worse. The
seals, which were secured iy the deadly
but silent cast of the' harpoon, have be-
come frightened and shy with the use
of firearms, which are difficult besides
to handle in a dancing kaiak.—Black-
wood’s Magazine.

Deficient in Domestic Knowledge.

“Talk about a camel’s zoing through
the eye of a needle,” museu Jefferson
Woodward, whose wife is spending
some time at Virgivia Beach, as he

infully and laboriously attached a
g:tton to his second best pair of trou-
gers, ‘‘camel, indeed I” as he tried to
push the thread into the eye of the
peedle, which was too sizes too small
for it, and which persisted in leaving
the thread benind it at nearly every
stitch. “That author knew mnothin
about domestic economy, or he woul
have said that it was ac hard for a rich
man to enter the kingdom of heaven as
it 18 to thread a needle with linen
thread.” i

Tken he broke it off viciously, forget-
ting to fasten it on the otuer side,—De-
troit Tribune,

A Promising Amateur

hoe Merchant(measuring her foot)—
Bise two will j\mg about fit you, I think,

little t'511'1. :

Little Girl (doing her own shopping)—
Oh, dear, no!( That's too large, 1 can
wear half-past one.

The Clerk and the Cook.
ing house, out
' g tour, was talking with

T'toru,” she

, *‘is some
ain’t

| perature of the globe prior to its con-

| mose, ato, leaving the skin clear
" healthy. I great hesling and curative
h:vur

Varlous Computations From Many Dif- |-

George
the subject of the earth’s age :

‘When ts discovered that the
h to be read :ﬂ:r str?‘igal rocks
e over a , com with
which the traditional six thousand years
was almost insignificant, there was a
natural tendency to claim for the lonfth
ofh - periods any lapse o§ time
w m seem convenient. It was
Lord Kelvin (then Sir William Thom-
son) who first adduced valid physical
-;f.nmonh to show that, en any reason-
a assumption as to the mean tem-

solidation from complete or- fo-
sion. the time which has oh‘;:td}uninoo.
that epoch could scarcely be more than

about one hundred million years. Then

Baron von Helmbholtz gave the first logie

cal explanation of the sun’s heat, to-

gether with an estimate of its age,which

turns out about a score of million years,

supposing that emanation of heat has

been correctly determined.

The geologists are much divided in
opinion on this vital subject. Some of the
most distinguised of them have protest-
ed that even one hundred wmillions was
far too short a time to allow for the de-
velopment of species, or for the acoumu-
lation of sediments. Others of less abil-
ity see their way to accepting figures of
from twenty toa hundred millions of
;1.:“‘ as the probable age of the earth.

. Clarence King early in the year pre-
sented an argument somewhat similar
to Lord K.lt:lin'.'d but bu‘;d on different
e ental evidence an tulating &
w&ﬂ:rth. He reached p:v'unty-four
million years as the result. The veteran
Professor Prestwich, too, in reviewing
the assumptions of aniformitarianism
has announced his opinion that fifteen
or twenty million years is much more
probable than three hundred million.
Again, Mr., C. D. Walcott, from a study
of the strata on the Pacific slope,
concludes that forty-five million

ears since the data of the earliest

nown fossils is a fair average estimate.
Other absolute estimates and estimates
in terms of some particular formation
have also been made which bring the
sge within Kelvin’s period.

GEOLOGY'S DEBT TO PHYSICS.

There can be no question that geology
owes a great debt to physics for putting
a limit on the extravagant assumptions
as to the earth’s age, which have been
current. It is true that neither geolo-
gists nor physicists have accurate data
from which to compute, yet the ingenu-
1ty which both parties have displayed
has been useful in a two-fold sense. It
has been shown that each group of
thinkers, arguing from different pre-
mises, may reach results not utterly dis-
cordans; and in doing so they have de-
veloped methods of discussing which
will be useful in reaching a final con-
cl‘:ision when better data becomes avail-
able.

At a Country Weddiug.

Bring roses, youths, red roses, with full hands;
Bring lilies, maidens, snow-white, delicate.
See, at life’s threshold full-lipped Ergs stands,
And white Loves hover round the flower-hung
gate;
Brings Luu and jocund strains,
Laughter and jovial mirth,
For still the yount.zod reigns
O’er all the eart!

Sing carols, maidens, carols to his name;
Sound, striplings, sonnd for joy a lusty note;
Acclaim him, pipes and flutes, as when he came
To Hellas, or old Nile in years remote,
Raise gleeful hymns and high
To the blue vault above,
He lives, he cannot die—
Immortal Love !

Forget ye, as the wise Earth doth forget,
Calm, in divihe oblivion of the years,
The slow-, ages and their load, the fres
Of hopes illusive, and distracting fears ;
The cares, the tri the strife,
Where through man’s laboring feet
Have trod the round of life,
Yet found it sweet.

For fair as once was Hellas, fair and young,
Our June-lit England shows, and lovelier still

Then clear Cephissus’ waters, oft-times sung,
Cool Isis doth her lilied fountains fill.

Young is the Earth, youth knows not caange,
And Love renews himself. The same

As in dim years and regions strange,
His altar flame.

Thro’ golden buttercups, in crested

To the lone ivied church beneath the yew—
Gaily on, white procession, gaily pass !

'Tis the old worship, tho’ the rite be new.
Through youth’s full veins to-day

The same quick pulses move ;
Still Hymen beareth sway

And crowneth Love. :

Forget the tired Earth’s plentitude of years.

Forget Time’s weird Acadian music sad ;
Touch not a chord, think not a thought,but chee
Lift high ; lift only merry strains and glad. '
A little, little while we are—
Sing youths and maids with joyous voice !
Forget long hopes and issues far,
To-day rejoice !

Bring roses, youths, red roses, with full hands;
Bring lilies, maidens, snow-white, delicate.
—Lewis Morris, in the Pall Mall Gazette.

In the Bannister infanticide caseat Chat-
ham, Mrs. Bannister was given two years
in the Kingston penitentiary and the mother
of the babe was sent to the Mercer for six

months.
SLalnce ntro: anv. P Z e

A Useful Collection.

«What sort of a collection haye you
Will 7’ asked the visitor. ““Perhaps I
can help you.” “Well, sir,” said Will,
“I'm collecting American coins,”—Har-
per's Young People.

A Mental Reservation,

«What do you think Mr. Bliggins said
to mo, yesterday ?” said the girl,

«I don’t know,” replied the other,

«He asked me if he might hope to be-
come my guide through the vicissitudes
of life.”

«What did you tell him "

«] told him ‘Yes,’ But I spelled it
sguyed.’”—Washington Star.

A Magriage LioxNsg For $2.00, =t
Hugherv & C ' j we ry store, 46 Kent street?
Lindesy. —17-'y

— —

Shiloh’s core is snid on & gosrantee, It
curea I eip-r Consumption. It is the best *
Oough C e O iy wne cent a dose; 250, 50c.
and $1 00 . b via.  Sold by A. Higinbotham
- 25-28

e el

RE¥vMarinm CURED (N A Day,—South
Ameic R nmetic Cure for Rheumatism
and N. -adically cures in 1 to 8 days,
fte s « «vetem is remarkable and
my-- | r-moves at once the cause end
the d1. wdinrely diss The firet
dose o - “enefits 75 cents. Warranted
E. Giaorv  traggisr —48-lv.

e e 5
“How te Oure all Skin Diseases.”
Simp'y spoly *‘SwayNes OINTMENT.” No
{oterna! :b-ﬂ:am r'qdnd.‘h(hnl tetter,
ecgemas, tteh, ons on
@ e whits and

10 other remedy.

SEEDS!

Alsike, Timothy, Red Clover, Mam-

moth Mangel, Cabbage, Onion, Carrot,

Beet, Turvip, Peas, Beans, Cuoumber,

in faot all kinds of Seeds Just re-

ceived fresh at IIIGINBOTHAM'S
Drug Store.

THE WARDE

has the largest circulation of any paper in the

MIDLAND DISTRICT,

It circulates in the best homes.
Is read by the most intelligent readers.

Its readers are BUYERS.

Advertise in THE WARDER if you wish to sell goods.'.

*A drop of ink makes millions think.”

— S

A Truly Wonderful
- Statement !

M
investigate Iit, by Writing to the Mayoq_:
Postmaster, any Minister or Citizen offj

Martford OCity, lnd!gnu.

Hazrrorn Crry, Blackford County, yor walk a step, and had to be lfted
. Indiana, Jane 8th, 1898. |like a child. Part of the time I
South American Medicine Co. could read a little, and one day saw
Gentlemen: I received a letter|an advertisement of your medicine
from you May 27th, stating that you |and concluded to try one bottle. By
had heard of my wonderful recov-|the time I had taken one and one-
ery from a spell of sickness of six | half bottles I could rise up and take
years duration, through the use of | a step or two by being helped, and
Sourr Auzricax Nxrvine, and asking | after I had taken five bottles in all
for my testimonial. I was near|felt real well. The shaking went
thirty-five years old when I took|away gradually, and I could eat and
down with nervous prostration. Our|sleep good, and my friends counld
family physician treated me, but with- | scarcely believe it was I. I am sure
out benefitting me in the least. My | this medicine is the best in the world.
nervous system seemed to be entirely | I belive it saved my life, I give my
ghattered, and I constantly had very | name and address, so that if anyone
gevere shaking spells. In addition | doubts my statement they ean write
%o this I would have vomiting spells. | me, or our postmaster or any citizen,
During the years I lay sick, my folks | as all are acquainted with my case.
had an eminent physician from Day- |I am now forty-one years of age,
ton, Ohio, and two from Oolumbus, |and expect to live as long as thre
Ohio, to come and examine me.|Lord has use for me and do all the
They all said I could not live. I|good I can in helping the suffering.
got to having spells like spasms, and Miss Erren Srovts.
would lio cold and stiff for a time| Will & remedy which can effect
after each. At last I lost the use of | such a marvellous cure as the above,
y body—ecould not rise from my bed | cure you ?

E. GREGORY

Wholesale and Retail Agent for

L IL.INDSATY.
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