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TALHAGE’S SERMON

STORY OF THE HEROIC RESCUE
OF ISAAC.
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diolden Text: lieheold the Fire and the
Woad, But Where Is the Lamb?-—
Gen 28-7 Abraham’'s Supreme Trinl—
Delivered Oct. 13, 1895

ERE are Abraham
and Isaac: the one
a kind, old, gra-
clous, affectionate
father: the other a
brave, obedient,
religious sON.
IFrom his bronzed
Appgarance yvou
ean tell that this
son has been much
in the fields, and
from his shagegy dress you know that
he has been watching the herds. The
mountain air has painted his cheek
rubicund. He is twenty, or twenty-
five, or, as some suppose, thirty-thres
Years of age; nevertheless a boy, ron-
sidering the Jength of life to which
people lived in those times, and the
fact that a son never is anything but
a boy to a father. | remember that my
lather used to come inte the house
when the children were home on some
festival oeecasion, ana say: “Where
are the boys?" although “the boys™
were (wenty-five, and thicty, nmd thir-
ty-live vears of age. So (his lsaac is
only a boy to Abraham, and his father's
heart is in him. Jt is Isane here and
Isaae there. I there 15 any festivily
around the father's tent, Isaac musi
enjoy it. I iy Isanc's walk, and lsauae's
apparel, and Isaac's manners, ol
Isaac’s prospects, and Isaac's prosper-
hy. The father's heart-strings are all
wrapped around that hov,
Again, until wine-tenths the old
man's life ia In Isane, 1T can  just
Imagine how lovingly and prondly he
looked at hiz only som.

Well, the dear old man had borne a
Frrul ten] of trouble, and it had lef
its mark upon him. Ia hieroglyphics
of wrinkle the story was written from
forchead lo chin, But now his trouble
grems all gone, and we are glad that he
I ¥Yery soon lo rest forever, I Lhe old
man shall get decrepit, Isaae s sirong
cnough 1o walt on him. If the Lather
get dim of eyesight, Ixanc will lead him
by the bamd, If the falher become dew
tiute, Isaac will earn him bread.  How
Klad we are that the shilp that hag lsen
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in surch a slormy sea s coming at last |

into the harbor, Are you not rejoicrl

that glorlons old Abranam is throngh |

with his troubles? No' ne' A thun-
derbolt! From that clear ecantern sky
there drops into thae rather's 1ent a
vohe with an announcement enongh
to turm black hair white, and 1o #taon
the patriarch Into inytant annihilation,
o] sl "Abranham!’ The old man
apswered s CHere | om” God maid to
him. “Take thy son, thy only son
leaae, whom thon lovest, and get hee
into the land of Morlah, and offer him
there a2 a burnt-ofNering.”” In other
words, alay him: cot his body into
fragments; put the fragmenia on Lhe
wood, set fire lo the wood, amd let
Isanc's body be consuamed Lo asbes,

"Cannibalism® Murder!” gsays some
ane, “"Not po,”” sald Abraham,. | hear
him solilogquize: “"Here is the boy on
whom [ have depended! Oh, how |
loved him! MHe wasg given in answer (o
praver, amd now must | surrenader him*
O lsanc, my non' Isaac, how shall |
part with yon? But then it iz alwaya
maler to do an Cod nsks me (o | have
Iwern in dark placea wefore, and (God
got ma out, 1 will smplicitly do as
(lod has told me, although it is very
dark. [ can’t see my way, but I know
God makez no mistakea, and to him
I rommit mysell and my darling son.”

Early in the morning there is a slir
aronnd Abhraham's tent., A beast of
bariden Is fed and =addled. Abraham
makea no disclorure of the awlul =e-
ceref. At the break of dav he =ays:
“Come, come, Izsaar, get up' We are
going off on a twe or three days’ jour-
ney.” 1 hear the axe hewing and split-
ting amid the wood until the sticks
are made the right length and the right
thickness, and then they are fastened
on the beast of burden. They pass on

there are four of wnem—Abraham.
the father: Izaaec. the szon: and two
servanta. Going along the road, 1 see
lsaac looking up into his father’s face,
and saying: "Falther, what ia the mat-
ter? Are yom not well! Has anyvthing
happened? Are yom lired? Lean on
my arm.” Then., tuwrning aronnd to
the servanis, the son says: “Ah' fa-
ther ia getting old, and he has had
tronhle enongh in other dayva to kill
him.”

The third morning has come, and it
ia the day of the tragedy. The two
servants are left with the beast of bur-
den, while Abraham and his son Isaac,
as was the custom of good people in
those timea, went up on the hill to sac-
rifice to the Lord. The wood is taken
off the beast’s hack, and put on Isaac's
back. Abraham has in one hand a pan
of coals or a lamp, and in the other a
sharp, keen knife. Here are all the
appliancea for esacrifice, yon say. No,
there is one thing wanting: there is
no victim—no pigeon, or heifer, or
lamb. JIsaac, not knowing (hat he s
to ba the victim, looks up into hia fa-
ther’s face, and asks a question which
must have cut the old man to the bone:
"My father”™ The father said: "My
son, Teaae, here [ am." The =zon said:
“Behold the fire and the wood, but
whera I8 the Iamb”" The father's llp
quivered, and his heart fainted, and his
knees knocked together, and his entire
body, mind and soul shivered in sick-
ening anguish as he sirnggles to gain
equipolse; for he does not want to
break down. And thea he looks into
his son’s face, with a thonsand rushing
tendernesses, and saya: "My son, God
will provide himself a lamb.”

The twain are now at the foot of
the hill, the plack which is to be famons
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The:,r galher scme stooves out of the
field, and build an attar of three or
four feet high. Then they take this
wood off Isaac's back and sprinkle it
over the stones, so as to help and In-
vite the flame. The altar is done-—it s
all done. Isaac has helped to build I,
With his father he bhas discussed
whether tho top of the table is even,
and whethe. thewood is propefly pre-
pared.  Then there is a pause, The
son looks around to see il there is no
some living aplmal that can he canght
and butchered for the offering. Abra-
ham tries to choke down his fatherly
feellngs and suppress his griel, in or-
der that he may break to his son the
terrific news that he is to be the vietim,

Anh! Isaac never looked more beauti-
ful than on that day to his lfather. As
the old man ran his emaciated fingers
through his son’s hair, he sald to him-
sell: "How shall 1 give him up!
What will his mother say when [ come
back without my boy+* I thouzht he
would have been the comfort of my de-
clining days. [ thought he wounld have
been the bope of ages Lo come. Bean-
tiful and loving, and yet to di> under
my own hand. Obh, God! is there not
some olher saceifice that will -m_h? Take
my life, amd spare his' Pour out my
blpod, anil save lsaac for his molher
amd the world' Bat this was an in-
ward straggle.  The father conltrols his
feelings, and looks into his son's (ave,
and savs:  “lzane, mast T well you adl?”
Hlis son =aid: “Yes, father,
vou had something on your miud, el
I, The Father said: My son, [=aa,
thon art the lamb!™ *“0Oh™ you =ay,
“why didn’t that young wman, i he
wis twenly or thirly years of age,
smiite into the dust his intirm father?
He conbd have done i1 Ah!  Isaae
knew by ithis thime that the seene was
ivpleal of a Messiah who was lo comee,
and g0 he made no straggle,  They fell
on ciach other's nevks, amd warled oyt
the parting. Awlul  andd  malehijess
seene of the wilderne s, The rowks
coho buck the breaking of thewr hearta,
The erv: "My son! my son'  The an-
swer: My lather! my Lather?”

o unt compare this, as rome people
have, to Agamomnon, willing o offer
up his danghter, Iphigenio. to please
the govls.  There ds noihing comparas ble
o this= wonderial ol e pee Lo the trpe
God., You Enow i sviectims Tor s
riliee were alwis s boundd, =0 thal (hey
might not sirngele awas.  Hawliog-,
the mariyvre, when was dying Ll
Christ's make, sabd 10 The hlavks=miith
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chidnas tight now,
shrnggle mightlly”
are Lastened, his [l
man, rallviog all his
on o a pile wi woud, Fasteming
thong on one slde of the aliar, he
maken It span (bhe bovly of Tvaac, andd
faxtens Lhe thong ul the other mide Lhe
altar, and anolher thong, and another
thong, There in the Yamp Aickering
in the wind, ready to be put nnder the
bhrush-wood of the allar. ‘There in the
knlfe, sharp and koeen, Abraham,
strugeling with bhix mortal feellngs on
the one side, and the commands of (o)
on the other --lakes that knife, rubs
the fat of 1t an the palm of his hand,
criea 1o God fTor help, romes up 1o the
side of the altar, puls a parting k=4 on
the hrow of his boy, lakes o mossage
from him for molher and hoame, and
then, lifting the glittering weapon lor
the plange of the death “trok~s - his
muoaclen knitting for the work (he
hand beging o drscend. 1 Talls® Nol
on the heart of Isaar, but on the arm
of God, who arrexis the stroake, making
the wildernesa qnake with the ery:
“Abraham! Abraham! lay not thy hand
mpon Lhe lad, nor do him any harm'”’

What ls thix =ound back in 1he
wooda' It iz a crackling as of iree
branches, a bleating and a siruggle.
(o, Abraham, and see what it la, Oh,
it was a ram that, going throngh the
womls, has il2 cronked hornus lasiened
and entangled in the hrushwood, and
could nol get looses; and Abrabham
selzen it gladly, and qnickly unloosens
Isasac from the altar, ptifa the ram on
im his place, sets the lamp under the
brushwood of the altar, and a=s the
dense amoke of the sacrifice begins to
riee, the blood rolla dewn the gides of
the altar. and drops hissing into the
fire. and | hear the waords: “Behold
the Lamb of God who lakes away tha
gina of the world ™

Out yonder_ In thia house, Iz an aged
woman: the light of heaven in her face:
ghe g2 haf-way through the door: she
has her hand on the pearl of the gale.
Mother. what wonld vom get ont of this
mbject? “0Oh,” she save, I would learn
that it iz in the last pinch that God
comes to the relief. Yon see the aliar
waa ready. and Tsaac waa fastened on
it, and the knife was lifted: and just
at the last moment (God broke in and
atopped proceedinga. So it has been
In my life of seventy years. Why. sir,
there was a time when the flonr was
all ont of the house: and I set the Lable
at noon and had nothing ta put on il;
but five minutea of one o'clock a loaf of
bread came. The [Lord will provide.
My son was very sick, and [ sald: ‘Dear
Lord, yon don't mean to take him away
from me, do yon? Please, Lord, don't
take him away, Why, there are neligh-
bors who have three and four sons:
thia is my omly son; this is my Isaac.
Lord, yom won't take him away from
me, will you? But [ saw he was get-
Ling worse and worae all the time, and
I turned ronnd and prayed, until after
awhile 1 felt aubmissive, and 1 could
eay: ‘Thy will, O Lord, be done” The
doctors gave him up. And, as was the
custom in those limes, we had made the
grave-clothes, and we were whispering
abont the last exercises when I looked,
and I saw some perspiration on his
brow, showing that the fever had
broken, and he spoke to us so natorally,
that T knew that he was going to get
well. He did get well, and my son
Isaac, whom I thought waa going to be
glain and consumed of disease, was loos-
ened from that altar,, And bless your
souls, that's been so for seventy years:
and if my volee were not so weak, and

fent mm]u I could ses better, I could preach 'to
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you younger people a sermon; for
though I can’t see much, I can sec this:
whenever vou get into a tough place,
and your heart is breaking, If you will
look a little farther into the woods,
you will see, caught in the branches, u
substitute and a dellverance. 'My son,
God will provide himself a Jamb.” ™

Thank you, mother, for that short
sermon. | cculd preach back to you
for a minute ar two and sayv, never do
you fear. 1 wish I had half as good
hope of, heaven as you have. Do not
fear, mother; whatever happens, no
harm will ever happen to yon. 1 was
going up a long flight of stairs: and I
saw an aged woman, very decrepit, and
with & cane, creeping on up. 8he made
but very little progress, and I felt very
exuberant; and I said to her: *“Why,
mother, that is no way to go up-stairs:”
and I threw my arms around her and 1
carried her up and put her down on the
landing at the top of the stairs. She
said: “Thank you, thank you: | am
very thankful.” O mother, when you
get through this life's work and you
wiant to go up-stairs and rest in the
good place that God has provided for
yYou, you will not have to climb up-—
you will not have to crawl up paintully.
The two arms Lhat were streiched on
the cross will be Aung around yvou, and
you will be hoisted with a glorious lift
beyond all weariness and all struggle.
May the God of Abrabar and Isaae be
with you until yon see * e Lamb on the

. hill-tops.
I thought | P

Now, that aged minister has madoe a
suggestion, and this aged woman has
miale a suggestion: | will make a sug-
gestion:  Isane golog up the hill makes
me think of the great sacrifice, Isaac,
the only son of Abrabam. Jesus, the
only Son of Ged. On those two “onlys”
I build a tearfnl emphaslis. O Isaac!
() Jesus! But this last sacrifice was a
most tremendons one, When the kolfle
wiad lifted over Calvary, there was no
volce that cried “Stop!” and no hand
arresled i, Sharp, keen, and tremen-
dous, it vut down through nerve and
artery until the blood sprayed the faces
of the exccutioners, and the mid-day
sun dropped a vell of cloud over its
fice because It could pot endure ihe
speclacle, O Isaac, of Mount Morlah!
(0 Jesus, of Mount Calvary' Better
could God have thrown away Into an-
nihilation a thouvsand worlds than to
IL was
not one of Len sons—IL wok his only
If he had not given op him, you
and 1 would have perished.  "God so
loved the world that he gave his only

I »top there, not because 1 have
forgoticn the quotation, bot  becanse
| wmant to thiok. "(Giod =0 loved the
woirll thut be gave Mis only begollen |
Hon, that whoseever believeth in him
should not perish, but have everlasting
Hie.” Great God' break my beart at
the thought of that sacrifice, Isaac the
only, typical of Jesna the Only,

You see lanae going vup the hill and
carrying the wood, O Abraham, why
not take the lood off the boy? If he In
going 1o die no soon, why nol make hia
last howra eany? Abrabam knew that
in carrying that wood up Mount Moriah,
Iniae wiua to be a symbol of Christ
carrying his own crosa up t‘nlur_y. i
o not know how heavy that crons was

whether it was made of oak, or acacia,
or lLebanon cedar, | suppose 't mAay
have weighed one, or t1wo, or Lhree hun-
dred pounds, That was the lightest
part of the burden, All the sins and
sorrowa of the world were wound
aronnd that rroas. The heft of one, the
heft of two worlds: earth and hell
were on hi= shoubdere, ) Taaare, earry-
ing the wool of gacrifice up Mount Mo-
rinh. () Jesns, carrying the wood of
sacrifice up Mount Calvary, the agoniles
of carth and hell wrapped aronund that
cros=. [ ahall never see the heavy load
on I=aac’s back, that | shall not thiok
of the crushing load on Christ's back.
For whom that load? For you. For
von. For me. For me. Woufld that all
the fears that we have ever wept over
onr sorrows had been saved until this
morning, and that we might now pour
them out an the lacerated back and
feet and heoart of the Son of God.

Yon say: “If thiz= young man was
Iweniy or thirty years of age did not ha
resist? Why was it not Isaae binding
Abraham instead of Abraham hinding
Isaac? The muscle in Isaze’'s arm was
gtronger ithan the muscle in Abraham’s
withered arm. No young man twenty-
five years of age would sabmit to have
his father fasten him to a pile of wood
with intention of burning.” Isaac was
A willing sacrifice, and so a type of
Christ who willingly came to save the
world. If all the armics of heaven had
regsolved to foree Christ ont from the
gate, they could not have done It
Christ was equal with God. If all the
battalions of glory had armed them-
selvea and resolved to put Christ forth
and make him come oufl and save this
world,
in It
toppled over angelic and archangelie
dominion. * * *

I have heen told that the cathedral
of St. Mark's atands in a quarter in the
center of the city of Venfce, and that
when the clock strikes twelve at noon,
all the birds from the city and the re-
glong round about the city iy to the

square and settle down. It came in this !

wise: A large-hearted woman passing
one noonday across the square, saw
some birds shivering in the cold, and
ahe scatiered some crumbe of bread
among them. The next day, at the
same honr, she scattered more crumba
of bread among them, and so on from
vear {n year nntil the day of her death,
In her will she bequeathed a certain
amount of money to keep np the same
practice, and now, at the firéit stroke of
tha bell at noon, the birds begin to
come there, and when the clock has
sirnck twelve, the square Ia covered
with them. How beantifully soggestive,
Christ comes ont to feed thy soul to-
day. The more hungry you feel your-
selves to be, the better it is. Tt i= noon
and the Cospel clock sirikes twelve,
Come in flocks! Come as doves to the
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they could not have suceeeded |
With one stroke he wonld have |
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window! All the air is filled with the |

Higuid chime: Come! Come! Come!

WOMAN AND HOME.
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CURRENT NOTES OF THE MODES
AND HOUSEHOLD AFFAIRS.

"

The New Full and Winter lats Are
Marvels In Effect—Wraps for Little
Girls-—diowns for Sovlety Bude—Three
Little Love Soungw.

HE new hats for
the season are mar-
vels of effect, com-
bining assertive
erectness with the
most graceful
drooping eflects, As
for Instance a hat
of black felt reared
up in sharp corners
about the front and
with a flare of

cock’s feathers on guard over the Lop,
bends close to the hair at the back, and
tumbles a long spray of drooping roses
down against the coiling locks. There
seems hope that long lace scarfs may
be used to fasten hats, so thnt the wom-
an whose good looks depends on the
swathing of her neck will be able to
wear a low collar without spoiling her-
self. As in all seasons when fashions are
makiong toward a general change, oddl-
ties abound, and they are even more

RECEPTION COSTUME

"

than proporilonately plentiful In the-
ater hata. One of these almont startling
bits of beadwear la pletured herewlith,
and Ia Ia togue shape, mada of black
braided halr, 1t Is trimmed with twiated
amethyst mirror velvet, which bordera
the edge and forma amall roseiles In
hack. Then several velvel pansiea are
placed along the velvet. In fronl the
garniture s completed by a palr of
fancy wings, with a featirer ornament
rising In the center In place of the alg-
rette with which we have become fa-
millar, It la worn well back on the head
and ls shaped like a wide band, with
curved edgea to At the head. Don’t be
disturbed If the noveltlen In millinery
that are presented aa Louls XVI. styles
don’t it your ldea of history. Just take
them and say nothing i they mit, To
tell the trath, It Is not se muoch that the
actual fashlona of that period are being
revived as that milliners have agreed
to eall whatever they Invent and seleet
“TLouls XVI1.,” and to make free with
the timea of that partienlar gay court
and the fashions of beantiful Antel-
nette, Thoa, hats wired stiff to stand
ot on one side and droop to the halr
on the other are a novelty, and as such
are, of course, called Louis XVI. The
effect has so long been avolded that ft
brings some lines of the face Into start-
ling prominence, and where thepe 1'~es
are good onea the wearer la distinctly
the gainer by the affect,
Wrapa for Little Girle

Wrape for the little ones are an im-

portant {tem for this season. There are

a2 number of pretty fashions shown for
the comfort of thess little folks, mak-
ing them look quite as smart as their
aldars. Embroidery in velvet and heavy
mmummwum
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ones, which are to be worn §

are heavily trimmed with fur)

ning little reefer of navy bl

ray bas a border of the cut wo

pavy blue velvet, set over white o
The coat proper is extremely short
flaring, coming just over the hips. *
fronts are cut narrow, so as to open
broadly over the bloase walst of the
gown, and are fastéened by a velvet strip
set underneath, Two Iarge pearl buttons
trim the outside. A deep sallor collar
of velvet has a border of cut work
and its cdge plped with a cord of white
satin. A cord of satin finishes the flar-
ing collar, which sets up about the ears
in so pretty a fashion. The sleeves are
bishop in shape and very bouffant.

Gowns for Hoclety Buds

The seagon for the sprouting of the
young soclety bud ls fast approaching
and mamma is anxiously contriving
all sorts of pretty costumes for this
prospective blossom. 1t is more difficult
to gown a young girl becouiingly, not
too childish, nor yet too womanly, than
mosat people imagine who have not un-
dertaken the task. Even the ¢lever mod-
Istes sometimes pnke the mistake of
fashlonlng a garment altogether too
dignified for a young girl, making her
look llke a fusay little old woman.
When one is old enough to wear all
soris of gowns and wraps the mat-
ter is smooth enough, but for

HACK VIEW,

these falr young things & great !
deal of conslderation must be glven to
their gowning. One of the aweetest girls
who will burst wpon soclety thia wintey
eports as lovely and girlish a fall cos
tume as any girl could possibly have.

Bhe iz a llly-skinned blonde, with eyes
a8 big and blue as a cherub’s, and
amoothly parted yellow hair ciinging
in soft, wavy masses over her ears. Her
gown is gray, a soft dove gray of the
softést sort of cheviot, showing a mixt-
ure of black and white. The akirt Is en
Paquin, abnormally full and stiffened
to A startling degree. The bodice Is a
perfectly round one of slate-colored vel-
vet, amoothly fitted, and fastened dlag-
onally with three rows of tiny silver
buttons. A sliver collar and belt add
chie to the gown. The sleeves of the
cheviot in gigot style, the tight lowy
arm buttomed snugly with rows of sfl-
ver butitons. To complete it is a street
coat of cheviot in box fashion, showing
jannty little pockets and huge bishop
fleeves. The prettiest feature of the rig
ia the butterfly ecollar of chinchilla,
whose soft grayness harmonizes so tem-

hat of neutral tinted falt is faced with
black and massed with black plumes,
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her sublime

By Emily Loulse Molntosh, )
L—SURRENDER. b -;‘-"
Your weapons were wrought at
forge of Love, ;
Glowing his fires!

above
Reslstance expires!

I irmly resolve you shall never m
How throbs my heart
At the sound of your volce, at the m
of your hand,
My 1esolves depart.
And the citadel of my love now lies

eveal
Il.—-A CADENCE.
1.
A bird flew In at a window.
And wakened a stormy soul,
That lay in troubled dreaming—
In anguish beyond coatrol,

IL.
The window? The way to my I‘Iﬂ.
dear;
The bird? Your love lor me,
And now that its song has roused me, .
I'll sing ‘Ul eteraity!

IIl.—-ARBUTUS.
L
We lay aslde the dainty flower
In memory of a hallowed hour,
When heart to heart o message h-l..
That wakes the soul until it sings e
Hesponalve lo new joy,

IT.
What matter If the days sped by
Till spring breathes on the earth sad
aky,
And very Nature's volces Lell
The love that comes with us to dwell,
When earth Is glad and new,

L
My heart ningn on, of years Lo bo-—=
1 all this means to you and me:

' And an He keeps us there and here,
And guards our heart's great m

dear,

I'll pray He'll keep thes, tod, ' |
What Paitens Are Used,

tons In enamel,

An the season advances buttons
not be ignored; Lhey are appearing
plain and elaborate costumes from
elgn and domestic dressmakers, .

The single and double-breasted
vests worn with jacket auits have a
gle row of small bullons, or a

“hemiseiter,
Hard nut bultons above “B4" _

acarce. Four-hole butltons of thia M

terial are In good demand. A &

four-hola d=aign Is much used. lI

inm the middle a narrow paliahed

der; then follows a dull pressed

and the outalde border, which e ’d-

ished in two colors.

spring it follows that pearl buttosns
maost In evidence. The outing sulls
woolen fabrics, pique, duck and
cotton white sults as well all
with the large white and shaded rh
that may be found to harmeoniss
any of the fashionable mixtures,
To be sure, the sales are lmited
three, four, six, ete., but (st
couraging beginning, and the

Mother-of-pear] butions In

er-of-pearl fancies alse find
Quitsa new are oval buttonas, ~hai
mother-of -pear] or in buffalo borm.

These buttons are beautifully sar

set with steel, ete., and are

Ihjmlut snita, as three on #ithar
of the front and two at the hack of
waist line. The tailors often sof I
n-rhtm#thah'utﬂlm ',
ing the skirt there In place ﬂ
back. A

On silk or woolen walsts ‘3
placed as fancy dictates, e o8
center box plait is, perhaps, ﬁv
known style; Norfolk
have two rows of ball but
conter plalt; thea sirdps oves ‘t'f
shoulders are studied with buttons, 4
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