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TALMAGE'S SERMON.

A TALK WITH THE BEREAVED
AND FAINT-HEARTED.

fhe Qlovies amd Attractions of the
World Beyoad the Skies—“Eye Hath
Not Seen Neor Kar Heard"—Corinth-

lass L, JI-B

AM goling to
heaven'! | am go-
ingto heaven!
Heaven! Heaven!
Heaven!” Thesae
were the last words
uttered a few days
ago by my preciou.
wife as she ascend-
ed to be with Gaod
for ever, and Is it
not natural, as well
as Christlanly appropriate, that our
thoughts be much directed toward the
glorious residence of which St. Paul
epeaks in the text I have chosen.

The city of Corinth has been called
the Paris of antiquity. Indeed, for
splendor, the world holds no such won-
der to-day. It stood on an (sthmus
washed by two seas, the one sea bring-
ing the commerce of Europe, the other
the commerce of Asia, From her
wharves, in the construction of which
whole kingdoms had been absorbed,
war-galleys with three banks of oars
pushed out and confounded the navy
yards of all the world. Huge-handed
machioery, such as modern invention
cannot equal, lifted ships from the sea
on one side and transported them on
trucks across the isthmus and set them
down in the sea on the other side, The
revenye officers of the city went down
through the ollve groves that lined
the beach to collect a tariff from all na-
tions. The mirth of all people sported
in her Isthmian games, and the beauly
of all lands sat In her theaters, walked
her perticos, and threw ({tsell on the
altar of her stupendous dissipations
Column, and statue, and temple bewll-
dered the beholder, There were white
marble fountalns Inte which, from aper-
tures at the slde, there roshed walers
everywhere known for health-glving
gualities. Around these basins, twisted
into wrealhs of stone, there were all the
beauties of sculpture and architecture;
while standing, as If to guard (the
costly display, was a statue of Hercules
of burnished Corinthian brass. Vases
of terra-cotta adoarned the cemelerios
of the dead —vanses so contly Lhal Jullus
Caesar was pol satlafled until he bhad
captured them for Rome. Armed offl-
clala, the “Corinthiaril,” paced np and
down (o soe thal no statne waa Jdefaced,
po pedestal overthrown, no bas-relief
touched. From the edge of the city a
hill arone, with lis magnificent burden
of eolumna, and lowers, and temples
(one (housand slaves awalling at one
shrine), and a cltadel soe thoroughly
tmpregnable that Gibraltar in a heap of
sand compared with it. Amid all that
strength and magnificence, Corinth
gtood and defled the world

Oh! It was not to ristica who had
never seen Anything grand that 8i
Faul uttered this lext. They had heard
ihe best muale that had come from the
sl Instruments in all the world; they
had heard songs floating from merning
porticos and melting In evenlng groves;
they had passed their whole livea away
among pictures, and sculpture, and ar-
shitecinre, and Corinthlan brass, which
had been molded and shaped, until
ihere was no chariot wheel in which it
had not aped, and no tower ia which
it had not glittered, and no gateway
that it had not adorned. Ah, It was a
bold thing for Paul to stand there amid
all that, and say, “All this js nothing
Thess sounda that come from the tem-
ple of Neptune are not music compared
with the harmoay of which [ speak.
Thesa walers rushing in the basin of
Prrene are not pure. These statnes of
PBacchus and Mercury are not exquisite,
Yon citadel of Acrocorinthus (s not
strong compared with that which 1 of-
fer to the poorest slave thal puta down
his burden at thalt brazen gate., Yom,
Corinthians, think this s a splendid
eity; you think you have heard all aweet
sounds, and seen all beantiful sights;
but 1 tell you ‘eye hath not seen, nor
ear heard, neither have entered into
the heart of man, the things which God
hath prepared for them that love him." "

You see my text sets forth the idea
that, however exalted our ideas may be
of heaven, they come far short of the
reality. Some wise men have been cal-
enlating how many furlongs long and
wide Is heaven; and they have calen-
lated how many inhabitants there are
on the earth; how long the earth will
probably atand; and them they come to
thia estimate: that after all the nations
had been gathered to heaven, there will
be a room for each soul—a room aixteen
feet long and fifteen feet wide. 1t
would not be large enough for me. I
am glad to know that no human esti-
mate s safficient to take the dimen-
glons. “Eye hath not seen, nor ear
heard,” nor arithmetiec calenlated.

1 firat remark that we can in thia
world get no idea of the health of
heaven. When you were a child, and
you went out In the morning, how you

had mnever felt sorrow or sickness!
Perhaps later—perhaps in these very
summer days—you felt a glow In your
cheek, and a spring in your step, and
an exnberance of apirits, and a clear-
neas of eye, that made you thank God
you were permitted to live. The nerves
were harp-strings, and the sunlight
was a doxology, and the rustling leavea
were the rustling of the robes of a
great crowd rising up to pralse the
Lord. You thought that yon knew
what it was to be well, but thera is no
perfect health on earth. The diseases
of past gemerations come down to us.
The airs that float on the earth are nn-
like those which floated above Paradise.
They are charged with impurities and
distempers. The most elastic and ro-

don’'t seem to hear.
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that which those experience hefore
whom the gates have been opened, is
nothing but slckness and emaclation,
Look at that soul standing before the
throme. On earth she was a life-long
invalid. See her step now and hear
her voice now! Catch, if you can, one
breath of that celestial atr. Health in
all the pulses' Health of vision; health
of spirits: immortal health. Neo rack-
ing cough, no sharp pleurisies, no con-
suming fevers, ng exhausting pains, no
hospitals of wounded men. Health
swinglug in the air; health flowing in
all the streams; health blooming on the
banks. No headaches, no sldeaches,
no backaches, ® * *

8t. John bids us look agalin, and w2
gee the great procession of the re-
deeme’l passing: Jesus, on a white
horse, leads the march, and all the
armles of salvation following on white
horses. Infinite cavalcade passing,
passing; empires pressing into line,
ages following agea. Dispensation
tramping on after dispensation. Glory
in the track of glory. [Europe. Asla,
Africa, and North and South Ameriea
pressing into lines. Islands of the sea
shoulder to shoulder. Generations be-
fore the flood following generations aft-
er the flood, and as Jesus rises at the
head of that great host and waves his
sword in signal of victory, all crowns
are lifted, and all ensigns flung out,
and all chimes rung, and all hallelujahs
chanted, and some cry, “Glory to God
most high,” and some “Hosanna te the
Son of David:" and some, “Worthy is
the Lamb that was slain™—till all ex-
clamations of endearment and homage
in the vocabulary of heaven are ex-
hausted, and there come up surge alter
surge of “Amen' Amen! Amen!”

“Eye hath not seen it, ear hath not
heard it.” Bkim from the summer
waters the brightest sparkles, and you
will get no idea of the sheen of the
everlasting sea. Plle up the splendors
of earthly cities, and they weuld not
make a stepping-stone by which you
might mount to the city of God. Every
house is a palace. Every atep a tri-
umph. Every covering of the head a
coronation. Every meal Is a banquet.
Every stroke from the tower ls a wed-
ding-bell. Every day s a jubllee, every
hour a rapture, and every moment an
ecatacy. “Eye hath not seen I, ear
hath not beard L.

I remark, further, wé can get no lden
on earth of tha re-unlons of heavea. If
you have ever beon across the sea, and
mét a friend, or even an acquaintance,
in some strange clty, you remember
how your bleod thrilied, and how glad
you were to seo him, What then will
be our joy, after we have passed Lhe
seas of death, to meet In Lhe bright
¢ity of the sun those from whom we
have long been separated! Afler we
have beea away from our frienda tea
or flleen yeara, and wé come upon
ithem, we soe how diferently they look,
The halr has turned, and wrinkles have
come In thelr faces, and we say, “How
you have changed!™ But oh, when you
stand before the throne, all cares gone
from the face, all marks of sorrow dia-
appeared, and feeling the joy of that
blessed land, methinka we will say to
each other, with an exultation we can-
pot mow Imagine, “"How you have
changed’™ Im this world we only meet
to part. It ls good-by, good-hy. Fare-
wella floating In the alr. We hear it st
the rall-car windaw, and al the sleam-
boat whar! —good-by. Childrea llep It,
and old age anawers il. HSometimes we
gsay It in a light way—"good-by.” and
sometimes with anguish Iin which the
soul breaks down. Good-by'! Ah! that
ls the ward that ends the thankagiving
banguet; that ia the word that comes
ia to closa the Chriaimas chant. COood-
hy! good-by! But not =0 in heaven.
Welcomea In the alr, welcomes at the
gatea, welcomen at the house of many
mansions—bul, ne good-by. That
gronp ls constantly being augmented.
They are going up from our circles of
earth to join it—little volcea to join the
anthem—Ilittle hands to take hold of it
in the great home ecirele—Ilittle feet to
dance in the eternal glee—little crowns
to he cast down Dbefore the feet of
Jesna,

A little child’'a mother had died, and
they comforted her, They sald: “Your
mather has gone to heaven—don’t ery;”
and the next day they went (o the
graveyard, and they laid the body of the
mother down into ground; and the little
girl came up to the verge of the grave,
and. looking down at the body of her
mother, said, “[s this heaven?" Oh!
we have no ldea what heaven ja. It s
the grave here—Iit s darkness here—
but there is merry-making yonder. Me-
thinks when a soul arrives, some angel
takes it around to show it the wonders
of that blessed place. The wusher-
angel says to the newly - arrived:
“These are the martyrs that perished
at Pledmont: these were torn to pleces
at the Inquisition; this is the throne of
the great Jehovah; this ja Jesus!™ “I
am going to see Jsus,” said a dying ne-
gro boy. "I am going to see Jesusa;"”
and the missionary said, “Yon are sure
you will see Eim?” "“Oh! yes; that's
what 1 want to go to heaven for.”
“But,” satd the missfonary, "sappose
that Jesus shonld go away from heaven
—what then?" “I should follow him,”
sald the dying negro boy. “But if
Jesus went down to hell—what then?”
The dying boy thought for a moment,
and then he sald, “Massa, where Jesus
is, there can be no hell™ Oh, to stand
in hia presence! That will be heaven!
Oh, to put our hand in that hand which
was wounded for ns on the crosa—to go
around amid all the groupa of the re-
deemed, and shake hands with
prophets, and Apostles, and martyrs,
and with our ewn dear, beloved ones!
That will be the great rennion; we can-
not imagine It now, our ones soem
so far away. Wh'a w tronbie
and lonesome, they don’ to eome
to us. We go on th he Jor-
dan and ecall across o, but they
y, “Ia It well
with tha child? is it well with the loved
onen?" and we listen to hear If any

volce comes b2t over the waters, | Ing about the tariff,

None' none'! Unbellef says, “They are
dead and extisct forever,” but, blessed
be God, we have a Bible that tells ns
different. We open it and find that
they are neither dead nor extinct—that
they are only waiting for our coming,
and that we shall join them on the oth-
er side of the river. Oh, glorious re-
union: we cannot grasp it now. “Eye
hath not seen, nor ear heard, nefther
have entered into the heart of man the
things which God hath prepared for
them that love him.”

I remark again, we ean in this world
geét no idea of the song of heaven. You
know there is nothing more Inspiriting
than music. In the battle of Waterloo,
the Highlandera were giving way, and
Wellington found out that the bands of
music had ceased playing. Ile sent a
quick dispatch, telling them to play,
with utmost spirit, a battle march. The
music started, the Highlandera were
rallied, and they dashed on till the day
was won. We appreciate the power of
gecular musie: but do we appreciate the
power of sacred song? There is noth-
ing more Inspiring to me than a whole
congregation lifted upon the wave of
holy melody. When we sing some of
those dear old psalms and tunes they
ronse all the memories of the past.
Why, some of them were cradle-songs
in our father's house, They are all
sparkling with the morning dew of a
thousand Christian Sabbaths. They
were sung by brothers and sisters gone
now—by volces that were aged and
broken in the music—veices none the
less sweet because they did tremble
and break. When I hear these old
songs sung, it seems as If all the old
country meeting bomes joined in the
chorus, and Seotch kirk and Sallor’s
Bethel and Western cabins, until the
whole continent lifta the doxelogy and
the scepters of eternity beat time to Lhe
music. Away then with your siarve-
ling tunes that chill the devotlons of the
sancluary, and make the people sit si-
lent when Jesus is coming to hosanna,

But, my friends, If music on earth Is
so sweet, what will it be In heaven!
They all know the tune there. Me-
thinks the tune of heaven will be made
up partly from the songs of earth; the
best parts of all our hymns and tunes
going to add to the song of Moses and
the Lamb. All the best singers of all
the ages will join It—cholrs of white-
robed children' cholrs of patriarchs!
cholrs of Apostles!. Mornilug stars
clapping thelr cymbals., Harpers with
thelr harps. Great anthems of God,
roll on' roll on'—other empires jolning
the harmony till the thrones are full of
it. and the nations all saved. Anthem
shall touch anthem, chorus join chorus,
and all the sweet sounds of earth and
heaven be poured Into the ear of Christ,
David of the'harp will be there. Gabriel
of the trumpet will be there. Ger-
many, redeemed, will pour |ta desp
base volce into Lhe song. and Afriea will
add to the music with bher matchlens
volres

1 wish we could anlicipate that seng.
{f wish ian the closiag hymas of the
chiirchea to-day we might eatch an scho
that alips from the gates. Who knows
but that when the heavenly door opens
to-day to let some soul through, there
may come forth the atrain of the jubil-
ant voicen untll we cateh It? Ob, that
as the song drops down from beaven it
might meot hall way a song coming up
from earth!
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Mer Wank Saliafed

Mr. Moody tella a wonderful incident
iilustrating the power of the Hoely
(lhoat. He says:

“When we were In Philadelphia, A
lady sald to me, ‘Mr. Moody, ean woman
have the power-of the Heoly Spirit?™ 1
told her 1 saw no reasen why any one
should not have It that wanted to work
for God. Women need it 2s much as
men. ‘Well.' naid she, ‘if 1 can have it,
{ want it. 1 have a husband who i» not
a Christlan: 1 have also a Sunday
school class, and they are uncon-
verted.'

“A week from that time she came
to ma and sald, 'l have got it. The
lLord has blessed me. My husband has
been converted, and five of my Sunday
school clasa’ That was tha result of
that woman's receiving the power of
the Holy Ghosat. It spread all through
the chnrch of which she was a member,
and the people, seeing that she had
something whieh they had not, began
to inquire, and as a result ive hundred
members were added to the church.”

A Here
Nay, never falter; no great deed ja done
By falterera who ask for certainty.
Ne good s certain but the steadiest
mind,
The undivided will to seek the good;
"Tis that compela the elements, and
wrings
A human music from the Indifferent
air.
The greatest gift a hero leaves his race
Is to have been a hero.
—(jeorge Eliot.

A Seven-Tmy Religion.

A religion with force emough about
it to rout you out on Sunday morning
and make you change your clothes and
go to church and sit and listen to the
gsermon Is too good and forcefual A thing
to be kept hidden six daya in the week.
A religion that will make A man talk
like a saint ought to keep him from
acting like Satan. If yom haven't
enough religion for week days and Sun-
days, let the Sundays go.—Ram’s Horn,

Managing Fast Tonguen
When the world devotes as much
time to the management of fast tongnes
as it does to the management of fast
horses we will begin to look for the
firat streaks of the millennial dawn.—

Young Men's Era.

Captain Middleton, chief organizer of
the English Conservative party, dis-
tributed twelve tons of literature to

English voters, among which was noth-

|PARTY WAR HORSES.

B. ALLISON
B. REED.

SKETCHES OF W.
AND T.

Thelr Candidacy for the Republican
Nomination fer the Dresjdency Re-
mews Intlerest In
Farm the Freosldentlal Cwdle.

Lives—The

APPROACH
of the “presidential
vear” centers lnter-
est In the men who
may be  safely
placed in the llst of
“possibilities.”
late the names most
frequently
tioned Include HBen-
Wwilllam 1.
Alllson of Jowa and
B. HReed
The former was born aund
ralsed on a farm, the starting point for
#o many who have filled the presidential

Thomas
of Maine.

Thomas B. Reed of Malne Is a recog-
nized leader of the republicans in the
house of representatives. Mr. Reed was
born in Malne, Oct. 18, 1833, and was
graduated at Bowdoln College In 1860,
after which he studled law.
he entered the navy aw acling assistant
paymaster, bui after one year of pervice
he resumed his professlon.
elected a member of the lower branch
of the Maine legialature in 1868, and was
state senator the féllowilng seusion. For
two years he was atlorney-general of
the state, and was clty sollcitor for
Portland for a term of four years.
1876 he was elected a member of con-
gress, and has since been continuously
Iin the Fifty-first congress

re-elected.
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Mr. Tleed
is & man of honor and patriotlsam —an

American thromghout—with a fores nf
intellect and character, and a tralning
and education which make all Ameri-
cans proud (o have him in the forefront
He s regarded by his

of public life.
timhber of

parly as presidential
Rlaine bhrand of personal magnetiam.

Senator Alhson of Inwa spent his sarly
years on the farm at Perry,
County, 0., where he was born March 2
1929, He wan educated at Allegheny

Ivania, and at the West-
‘oltege, Ohlo, after which
he took up the study of law, and prac-
ticed hia profession In Ohlo ontil 1857,
He then went to Dubuque. Jlowa, which
Mr. Reed was clected speaker of the
honse, and the vigne of hia adminlatra-
tion, and hia fearless departure from
the nsage of years in his rolings, atl-
tracted wideapread attention, as well an
a storm of eriticism.
In every way that party indignation
could Invent, or the hitterness of defeat
devise, yet his acts may be said to have
been vindicated. It ia admitted sven by
eity has since been his home,
a delegate to the Chicago econvention
which nominated Abraham Lincoin for
the presidency in 1588, and In the fol-
lowing year became a member of the

Wayne

College, Pen
ern Reserve

He was assalled

He was |

THOMAR B. REED.
staff of the governor of Towa, Iin which
capacity he rendered valuable service
in ratsing troops And organizing volun-
teer regiments for the war. In 18862 Mr,
Alllson was slected to the Thirty-eighth

to the United Bintes nenate :
James Harlan, snd he has been three
times re-elected. Benator Alllson has
long been recognised as one of the
strongest men In the vepublican
a natural leader and a tactful
combining the shrewdness of the
ticlan with the broad-minded patpiotiam
of the statesman, and with a personal
influence second.to that of na man In
Washington. He has been a prominant
candidate for the presidential nomina-
tion in more than ope republican con-
ventlon,

MRS. STANTON GRIEVED.

Deoet Not Like the Fress Criticlams on
the Woman's Bible

The new woman's blble has created
a sensatlon and will sell as a novelty If
for no other reason. It Is already sald
that Ellzabeth Cady Stanton is sorry
that she undertook the work, The ridl-
cule with which it ls being treated by
the papers has caused her much worrl-
ment, Mre. Stanton was born in Johns-
town, N. Y.. Nov. 12, 1815, and was grad-
uated at Mrs, Emma Wlillard's Semi-
nary, In Troy, N. Y., in 1832. In 1840
she was married to Henry Brewster
Stanton, and In the sameo year, while
attending the World's Antl-S8lavery
convention, she met Lucretia Mott, with
whom she was in sympathy, and with
whom she signed the call for the first
Women's Rights convention. This was
held at her home in Seneca Falls, July
19 and 20, 1848, She addressed the New
York legislature on the rights of mar-
ried women In 1854, and in advocacy of
divoree for drunkenness in 1860, and in
18687 spake before the legislature and the
constitutional .convention, maintalning
that during the revision of the coastl-
tution the state was resolved Into its
original elementa and that eltisens of
hoth sexes had a right to vote for mem-
bers of that convention. She canvassed

poli-

WILLIAM R ALLIBON. s
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‘a political opponents that he | Kansas in 197 and Michigan in 1974,

when the gquestion of woman suffrage
was submitted 1o Lthe peaple of those

ELIZABETH CADY STANTON.

states, Hince 1289 ghe has addressed
many congreasional eommitiees and
eonventlons, and deHvered numerous
lectures on this subject, and for ten
years she was president of the National
Woman Suffrage association. In 1568
she was candidate for congress. Bhe
was an editor with Susan B. Anthony
and Parker Plllabury of The Revolu-
tion, founded In 1888, and s joint
aunthor of “History of Woman's BSuf-

frage.” oY

Baccess of Mary Wilkina
The prize of two thousand dollara
which Miss Mary Wilkins recently won
in the detective story eompetition is not

| her first success of this kind. Her

earllest published story, “The Ghost
Family,” secured her the priss of fifty
dollars for which It was written. Mine
Wilkins® bad chirography handicapped
her early efforta to gain A publisher's
favor. Bhe writes an immature, school

| #ir1 band that used to predjudica pub-

lishers” “readers” against her, though
now they are glad enough to see It
For this reason a story sent to a New
York periodical remained unread for a

long time, aAnd reached the editor's no-
tioe only In a-rare moment of lelsurs,
Miss Wilkins lives in a pretty little eot-
tage a short distance from Randolph,
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BLICATIONS
THE READING.

LATEST PU

become 2
thoroughly informed as to the merits
or demerits of the question at fssue. It
will unquestionably be found of
After reading 1t
carefully the average voter should
able to decide whether or not the
and unlimited colnage of silver
be a good thing for the coun
very strongest arguments of both sides
are put forth In admirable shape.
Every word of the debate s covered,
from beginning Lo end.

The newspaper accounts printed at
the time the debate was in progresas
were greatly condensed, and some of
to say, were pur-
to sult the views of the
papers in which they were printed.

It is not so much what the principals
say Lhemselves that gives the book (ts
value. ln their talks the debaters briag
forward all the standard suthorities on
the subject from the birth of the Jew-
ish pation up to the present time
everylhing bearing on the merits of
elther alde ls brought Ia at its proper
place in the proceedings.
nection speclal reference may be malle -
to the sitatistical tables. The ook as
a whols will uadoubledly for some
years be used as authority In misor
discusalons of the subject as well aa in
political campaigns.
swers Lhree greal queatlons at
Ltween gold
bimetallists. Theee
| Which form of meonsy, gold er sil
was the money of (he coastituliea
Was Lhe act of '73, which demonetined
allver surreptitiously passsd tLhrough
both houses of congresa? Can
be Axed at which goid and ol
circulate freely? An Index
the end tells on what page can be
Information for ready

value to all

hauged o »

posely ¢

In this con-

advocsies
questlons
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superd. It s 10 inches wide
and nearly four inches in thickness
contains over two hundred fall-pags
lustrations, and mors than twelve
dred pages. The paper is heavy
the type
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