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TALMAGES SERMON.

STRIKING LESSON FOR MEN
AND WOMEN OF TO-DAY.

“S0d There Wore Alse with Him Other
Little Ships, and There Arcse a Greal
Storm™—Mark, iv:38 - 37—Delivered
Benday, Sept. 2%, 1800

IBEARIAS, Galllee
and Gennesaret
were three names
for the same lake.
It lay in a scone
of great luxuriance,
The surrounding

hills, high, terraced,
sloplng, gorged,
were so many hang-
ing gardensof beau-
‘1y. The
‘sumbled down throngh rocks of grey
lime stone, and flashing from the hill-
side, bounded to the sea. In the time
of our Lord the valleys, headlands, and
ridges were covered thickly with vege-
tation, aud, so great was the variety of
¢llmnate, that the palm tree of the torrid
and the walnut tree of rigorous climate
were only a little way apart. Men in
vineyards and ollve gardens were gath-
ering up the riches for the oil-press.
The hills and valleys were starred and
erimsoned with flowers. from which
Christ took his text, and the disciples
learned leasons of patience and trust
It seemed as If God had dashed a wave
of beauty on all the scene until it hung
dripping from the rocks, the hills, the
oleanders. On the back of the Lebanon
range the glory of the earthly scene
was carrled up as If to set it in range
with the hills of heaven.

No other gem ever had so exquisite
a seiting as beautiful Genwvesaret, The
walers were clear and aweet, and thick-
ly Inhabited, tempting innumerable
nets and afording a livellhood for greal
populations. Bethsalda, Chorazin and
Capernsum stood on the bank, roaring
with wheels of traflic and Rashing with
splendid equipages, and shooting thelr
vessels across the lake, bringing mer-
chandise for Damascus and passing
great cargoes of wealthy producl. Pleas-
ure boats of Roman gentlemen, and
flshing smacks of the couniry people
who had come down (o east & net there,
passed each other with nod and shont
and welcome, or uide by side awung
iAly at the mooring. Palace and jux-
wriant bath and vineyard, ltower and
shadowy arber, looked off from Lhe
calm, sweel scene as the eveaing shad-

e

from the hold of the ship, the disciples
stand wonder-struck, now gasing Into
the calm sky, now gasing into the calm
sea, now gazing into the calm face of
Jesus, and whispering one to another,
“What monner of man is this, that
oven the winds and the sea obey him?"

I learn, first, from tnis subject that
when you are going to take a voyage

| of any kind you ought to have Christ

in the ship. Tue fact is, that these
boats would have all gone (o the bot-
tam If Christ had not heen there. Now,
You are about to voyage out into some
new enterprise—inte some new busi-
nesa relation; you are going to plan
some great matter of profit. I hope it
is so. If you arc content Lo go along
in the treadmill course and plan noth-
ing new, yom mre not fulfilling your
mission, What you ¢an do by the ut-
mast tension of body, mind, and soul,
that you are bound to do. You have

streams | 10 right to be colonel of a regiment it

Giod calls you Lo command an army.
You have no right to be stoker In a
steainer If God commands you to be
admiral of the navy. Youn have no right
to engineer a ferryv-hoat from river
bank to river bank If God commands
you to engineer n Cunarder from New
York to Liverpool. Bnt whatever en-
terprise you undertake, and upon what-
ever voyvage vou start, be sure tp take
Christ in the ship. Herc are men large-
Iy prospered. The seed of a small en-
terprise grew Into an accnmulated and
overshadowing success. Their eup of
prosperity s running over. Every day
sees n commercial or a mechanical tri-
umph, Yet they are not pufed up.
They acknowledge the God whe grows
the harveats, and gives them all their
prosperity, When Jdisaster comes that
destroys others, they are only helped
inte higher experiencea. The coldest
winds that ever blew down from snow-
capped Hermon aud Lossed Gennesarel
into foam and agony could mot hurt
them., l.et the winds blow untll they
crack their cheeks; let tne breakern
boom —all Is well, Christ Is in the ship.
Here are other wen, the prey of npeer-
talntieas. When they succesd, Lhey strul
through the world in great vanity, and
wipe Lheir feet on the sensitiveness of
olbhers. [Maaster comes, and they are
utterly down. They are good sallors on
a falr day, when the aky s clear amd
the sea is smoolh; bul they canpel oul-
ride a storm. After awhile the patket
is tossed abeam’'s ond, and It seems as
if she must go down with all the carge.
Push out frem the shore with lifeboat,
long-boat, shaMop. and pinpace, You
cannol save the cvew, The slorm Lwists
off the masia. The aca risea up lo take

ews bexan (o drop, and Hermen, with
its head covered with perpetual saow,
in the glow of the setling sun looksd
Ilke & white-bearded prophet ready to
asoend In a chariot of fire. [ thiak

£ fve aball have a quiet night! Not a leaf

inks In the alr, or a ripple disturbs
surface of Geanesaret. “he sbhad-

s of Lhe great headlands stalk clear
The voless of aven-

A the water.

" phu-tide, how drowsily they strike the

sar—the aplash of the bealman's ear,
and the thumping of the caplured flah
on the boat’s bottom, and those inde-
acribable sounds which All the alr at
nightfall. Non hasten up the beach
of Lthe lake 1\ little way, and there
you Bad an excitement as of an em-
barkation. A flotilla is pushiag oul

from (he weslerm shore of the lake
pot a squadroa with deadly armament;
not a clipper to ply with valnable mer-
chandlise: nat piratic veasela with grap-
pling-hook, to hug (o death whatever
they could seize, but a flotilla laden
wilh messengera of light, and mercy,
and peace. Jesus |8 in the fromt ship;
hia friends and admirers are la (he
amall boats following after, Christ, by
the rocking of the boat and the fatiguwes
of the preaching exercisea of the day,
ia induced to slumber, and | see him
in the stern of the boat, with a pillow
perhaps extemporized out of a flaher-
man's coat, sound asleep. The breezes
of the lake run their fingers through
the locks of the worn-out sleeper, and
an s surface there riseth and falleth
the light ship, like a child on the bosom
of ita sleeping mother! Calm night.
gtarry night. Beauntifal night. Roa ap
all the salls, and ply all the oars, and
et the boats—the bhig boat and the
amall boats — go gliding ever gentle
Gennesaret.

The salloras prophesy a change in the
wealher. Clounda begin to travel up the
sky and congregate. After a while,
even Lhe passengers hear the moan of
the storm, which comes on with rapid
gtrides, and with all the terrora of
harriecane and darkness. The boat,
canght in the suddea fary, trembiles
flike a deer at bay, amid the wild
clangor of the honnda. COreat patches
of foam are flung through the air. The
Inosened sails, fapping in the wind,
erack like pistols, The small boats
poised on the white cliff of the driven
sea tremble ke ocean petrels, and
then plunge inte the trough with ter-
rifle awoop until a wave strikea them
with thnnder-crack, and overboard go
the cordage, the tackling, and the
maata, and the drenched disciples rush

into the stera of the boat, and shout
amid the huarrieane, “Master, carest
thou not that we perish?” That great
Personage lifted hia head from the
fisherman’s coat, and walked ont to the
prow of the vessel, and looked upon the
atorm. On all sifee were the small
boats tossing In helplessnesa, and from
them came the cries of drowning men.
By the flash of lightaing 1 see the calm-
neaa of the nncovered brow of Jesus,
and the spray of the sea dripping from
hiz head. He has two words of com-
mand—one for the wind, the other for
the sea. He looks into the tempestnous
heavens, and he cries, “Peace™ and
then he looks down ints the infuriate
waters, and he says, “Be stili™ The
thunders boat A retreat. The waves fall
fiat on thelr facea. The axtinguished
stars rekindie their torches. The foam
melts. The storm is dead. And while

- fhe ecraw are untangling the

and the ealles, and baling out the water

down the veasel, |own ahe goea' Neo
Christ In that ship.

| speak to young people whose voy-
age ia life will be a mingling of sun-
shine and of darkness, of arcile biast
and of tropical tornado. Yom will bave
many a long, bright day of prosperity.
The aky s cloar, the soa smooth. The
crew eoxhilarsal. The boat staunch
will bound merrily over tha billows,
Crowd on all the eanvas. Helgh, ho!
Land ahead! Put sappose that slck-
neas puta Its cup to your lips; suppose
misfortune with some guick torm of
the wheel, huria you backward, sup-
pose that the wave of trial strikes you
athwart-shipa, and bowasprit shivered,
and halllarda swept Inte the sea, and
gangway crowded with piratieal dis-
astera, and the wave benealh, and Lhe
aky abave, and the darkness around are
filled with the clamor of the volcea of
dentruction. Oh! then you will want
Christ in the ship.

1 learn, in the next place, that peopla
who follow Christ most not always ex-
pect amooth salling. When these dis-
ciples got Inte the small boats they
sald: “"What a delightful thing this
la' Whe would not ba a follawer of
Christ when he can ride in one of these
amall boata after the ship in which
Jesus is sailing?" Bat whea the storm
came down tLhess dieciples found out
that following Jeaus did mot always
make smooth salling. Bo yon have
found out and I have found omt. If
there are any people whe you think
ought to have a good time in getting
out of this world, the apostiea of Jesus
Christ ought to have been the men.
Have yom ever notleed how they got
out of tha world? St Jamea lost his
head. St. Philllp was hang to death
againat & pillar. 8St. Matthew was
strock to death by a halberd. St Mark
was dragged to death through the
streets. 8t. James the Less had hia
brains dashed owt with a foller's club,
dt. Matthias was stoned to death. 8t
Thomas waa struck throngh with a
spear. John Huss in the fire, the Albi-

| genses, the Waldenses, the Scotch Cov-

enanters—did they alwaya find smooth
sailing? Why go 20 far? There is a
young man in a store in New York
who has a hard time to maintain his
Christian character. All the clerks
langh at him, the employers In that
store langh at him; and when he Joses
his patience they say: “Yom are &
pretty Christian.” Not so eaay Is it for
that young man to follow Christ. It
the Lord did not help him hour by hour
he would fall. There are ecores of
young men today who would be willing
to testify that in following Christ one

does not always find smooth sailing. |

There is a Christian girl. In her home
they do not like Christ. She has hard
work to get a sllent piace in which to
say her prayers. Father epposed to re-
ligion. Mother apposed to religions
Brothers and sisters opposed to re-
liglon. The Christian girl does not al-
ways find it amooth sailing when she
tries to follow Jesus. But be of good
heart. As seafarers, when winds are
dead ahead, by setting the ship on star-
board tack and bracing the yards, maka

through Christ, wveering around
bowsprit of faith, will waft yom to
heaven, when, if the winda had been
abaft, they might have rocked and
sung you to sleep, and while dreaming

2

lng and would-have gone crashing Into
the breakers.

Again, my subject teaches me that
good people sometimes get very much
frightened. From the tone and man-
ner of these disciples as they rushed
into the stern of the vessel and woke
Christ ap, you know that they are fear-
fully scared. And so it is now that
vou often find good people wildly agi-
tated, “Oh' gays some Christian man,
“the infidel magazines, the bad news-
papers, the spiritualistic socleiles, the
importation of many foreigm errors,
the church of God is golug to be loat,
the ship Is going to founder! The ship
is golug down!" What are you fright-
ened about” An old lion goes into his
cavern to take a sleep, and he lles down
until his shiggy mane covers his paws,
Mounwhile, the spiders outside begin to
spin webs over the mouth of his cav-
ern, and say: “That lion cannot break
out through this web,” and they keep
on spinning the gossamer threads until
they get the mouth of the gavern cov-
ered over, “Now,” Lhey say, “the llon’s
done, the lion's done.” After awhile
the tion awakes and shakea himaself,
and he walks out from the cavern,
never knowing there were any splders’
webs, and with his volce he shakes the
mountain. Let the infidels and the skep-
tics of this day go on spinning theories,
spinning them all over the place where
Christ seems to be sleeping. They say:
“Christ can never again come out; the
work Is done: he can never get through
this logical web we have been spin-
ning.” The day will come when the
lion of Judah's tribe will arouse him-
gell and come forth and shake mighti-
ly the nations, What then all your gos-
samer threads? What Is a spider's web
to an aroused loin? Do nmot fret, Lhen,
about the world's golng backward. It
is going forward.

You stand on the banks of the sea
when the tide is rising. The almanac
says the tide is rising, but the wave
comes up o a certain point, and then
It recedes. “Why.” you say, “the tide
is going back.” No, It ia not. The next
wave comes up a little higher, and it
goes back. Again you say the tide s
golng ont, And the next time Lhe wave
comes up & lttle higher, and thea to
s higher point. Notwithatanding all
these recesslons, at last all the shipping
of the world knows it Is high tide,
Bo It in with the cause of Christ in the
world. One year It comes up Lo one

Again, 1 learn from this subject thal

B

the baat. and the sea kneels al hia pres-
snce, and the winds feld thelr wings
at his command, | say: “He s God!
He ia Cod™ The hand that set up Lhe
atarry pillars of the universe wiping
away the tears of an orphan! When |
waat pity and aympathy, I leak at him,
and 1 say: "0 Lord Jesus, thon weary
One, thou anffering One, have mercy
omn mi” “Ecee homo Dehald the
man' But whea | want conraga for the
confilel of life, when | want some one
io beat down my enemies, when [ want
faith for the great futare, thea [ come
to the front of the boat, and I see Christ
standing there In all his omaipotence,
and [ say, “0O Christ, thou who couldst
hnah the storm, can hush all my sor-
rows, all my templationa, all my feara.™
“Reee Dema™  Behold the Qed! * ¢ ¢

There Is one storm inte which we
must all run. When a man leta go
this life to take hold of the mext, I do
pot care how much grace he has, he
will want it all. What is that out yon-
der? That ls a dying Christian rocked
on the surges of death. Winds that
have wrecked magnificent flotillas of
pomp and worldly power come down
on that Christian seul. Al the spirits
of darkmess seem to be let loose, for
It Is their last chance, The wailing of
kindred seems to mingle with the awirl
of the waters, and the scream of the
wind, and the thunder of the sky. Deep
te deep, billow to billow; yet mo tremor,
mo gloom, no terror, no sighing for the
dying Christian, The fact is that from
the back part of the boat a voles sings

ont: “When thou passest through the-.

waters, 1 will be with thee.,” By the
flash of the storm the dying Christian
sces that the harbor s only just ahead.
From heavenly castles volces of wel-
dme come over.the waters, Peace
dropa on the angry wave as the storm
gahs [tself to rest like a child falling
asleep amid tears and tromble. Christ
hath hushed the tempest.

Did Good Werk.

Rev. Archibald 3. Brown has recelved
inte the East lLondon Tabermacle, in
the thirty yeara of his pastorats, 8,000
members. The present membership
aggregates 2400, Thia church ia Jo-
cated not far from the famoua Whits-
chapel district, and is compoaesd mainly
of poor people. Mr. Brown recently
aailed for China, In search of health.

Japanese M. . Charch.

The first Japanese church in Amarica
was recently dedleated in Bam Fran-
ciaco. Tt belongs to the Methodist de-
nomination, and has about 300 mem-
bers, who contributed largsly toward
the building of the edifice. The as-
sistant minfster and the organist are
Japanesa, and the church organisation
will be managed by the Japaness mem-
bers.
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OUR WIT AND HUMOR.

CURRENT SAYINGS AND DOINGS
OF FUNNY FOLK.

i " Ansther Women

u;fd" wy wife been in bere™ he
"lla‘tllu--lllnl woman in bloomers?™
suggeated the clerk.

liY“- (1)

e g mmng i

The Cp-lo-imte Qirl aad Her Balosn
Bloeves—Merrisoy McMulligan Flays &

“Very determined afr?™

-ll'f_‘ll'

“Well, a woman of that description
was in here a little while ago. B8he

Desperata Fart and Wine—The Tramp | ., ed to know just what she wanted,

and the Mormmail,

Y comely, fin-de-
glecle love

To-day is just as
failr to me

As when we roam-

and she bought it without bethering the
clerks and went right out.”
“No: that wasn't Maria.”

And e Woan Her.

ed, with stars
above,
Along the secret-
keeping sea;
My arm would seek
her pliant wailst
. And linger there
in honeyed bliss;
And O, "twas Paradise to tasie
The nectar of the twilight kiss!

We're lovers still, just as of old,

But ah' a shadow's come belweéen;
She does not deem me overbold,

And beats her heart for me, 1 wean,

I try to reacll her melting lips,

But cannot: this my spirit grieves,
The fashions all my love eclipse—

I ean't get near here for her sleeves!

—T. C. Harbaugh in Truth.

Kitty—he aln’'t no good, er he wouldn't
a shook a sweet an' lovely gal like you;
besides he'll be hangin' around agim

| jist as soon as der quarter is spent wet

Tillle McTighe's aunt give her fer hey
birthday.—Truth,

Semethiang In

"*
| ©On an upturned baskel near a gypsy
many

camp sat the oracle el fate, and

==

IN THE LAND OF INVENTIONS.

1. Where duz oye git an th' lecthrie?

A Pretty Mystery.
Just why It is so there's nobody knows,

But ita truthfalness none have
denied,
The young lady’'s shoe that is apt te dis-
¢ lose

The daintiest foot and the pretticst hose
Wil the oftenest come untied,
—Good Roads.

B —

The Tery ldeatl

Mermald—Come with me to the coral
groves and I will give thee pearls and
jewels rare,

Tramp—And git wet!
keep yer jools—Truth.

Say, Mermy,

An Tasnrmoantabls thataets.
Mrs. Flatley—No, I'm sure I cowmld
never ride a bieyele,
Mr. Flatley—Nonsense; you eould do
it eany enough it you only really. tried.

Mra. Flatley—Yes, but, Johm, how
ecould 1 ever tell whether my hat way

on straight or not?—Brookiyn Life.

2. It's quare ways they has here, but’
oyl thry It

of the visitors at 8Bharon Springs held

out soft handa to be examined and
were doly astonished by the prophecies
of fature love, money or matrimeny.
During a Inll in the business of palm-
istry, and after I had secured the aged
man’s confidence 1 asked:

“My aged friend, as beiween man and
man, tell me, is there anything Ia 1t?

“Cert'n. rert’'n. They's on the aver-
age, about 50 cents a head intew iL.”

He winked laboriously took up his
basket, and crawled under the wagon
with the olher animals.

i ———

Toao Rich.

“Thege travelera,” sighed the heathen
monarch, “give me a pain.”

“The? are very rich,” murmured the
grand viaer,

o —

The royal brows kait In a frown.

“They are rich, and, moreover, our
stomach s not what it used to be.”

The enart did not fail to notice during
reflection that his majesty helped him-
gelf to cold tourist but omes.—Detroif
Tribune.

-y

Saw Nothing in T
American—Yon've heard the story,
suppose, of that commtryman of yours
who sald, “Ves, hundreds of times,
when somebody asked him If Be had
ever known & man to marry the sister

of his widow?
Visiting Englishman—No; let’s hear

it.—Chicago Tribune.
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WHAT HE WAS THERE FOR

e Young Seldier's fden Was

' =

B
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“When the war was o8, MIarkes
an ex-Congresaman fo a Star writer,
‘and I felt pretty sure that it was to be
30 ninety days affair, I went to work to ==
recruit a company and see what I cof
40 toward settling it. I MHvel in A ool
munity whose men were as willing o
take & few risks in that line as myssif,
| and it wasn't any trouble at all to plok -
up enough men for a any. I bad
sny number of enthusiasts at my 3
mand, but one boy about 16 years of
had more enthusiasm than all of us
~ombined. He wasn't very
and he wasn't very good, but
full of hurrah, and that was
wanted, because I felt
were before us and all
effervescence would be wor
soon as we got into the fleld.

“Thia particular young
thought would be about the first
for he talked like a man that
mouth than sand, and I can't
had much confidence in him, _
temporary purposes, Well,
company together in short
wasn't very long until we
to the front with the regiment
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“It was my young eathasiast
five paces In advanoe of the line, and he 8
banged away agaln and dropped his 8

gun.
“ ‘What do you mean by that? | sald,
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DAMAOES FOR LIBEL.

A Viegiaia Paper Brought te Terme by
ihe American Besk Company.
dispatch from Norfolk, Va,
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