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' TALMAGES SERMON.

“THE POWEROF EXAMPLE"” LAST
SUNDAY'S THEME.

Belden Text: “And Ablmolech Teok an
Axe fu His Mand sad Cup Down »
Beugh from the Treos and Lald It oa
His Shoulders—Jud ix, 48,

BIMELECH s a
name maladorous
in RBible history,
and yet full of prol-
itable suggestion.
Buoys are black
and uncomely, but
they tell where the
yocks are. The
snake's rattle Is
hideous, but it
' gives timely warn-
ing. From the plazza of my sum-
mer home, night by unight, I saw
& lighthouse fifteen mlles away,
not placed there for adornment,
but to tell mariners to stand off from
that dangerous point, 8o all the iron-
bound coast of moral danger is marked
with Saul, and Herod, and Rehoboam,
and Jezebel, and Abimelech. These bad
people are mentloned in the Bible not
only as waraings, but because there
were sometimes flashes of good conduct
In their livea worthy of imitation. God
sometimes drives a very straight pall
with a very poor hammer.

The city of Shechem had to be taken,
and Abimelech and his men were to do
it. I sce the dust rolling up from their
excited march, 1 hear the shouting of
the captains and the yell of the beselg-
era. The swords clack sharply on the
parrying shields, and the vociferation
of two armies in death grapple Is hor-
rible to hear. 'The battle goes on all
day; and as the sun is setting Ablme-
lech and his army ery: “Surrender!”
to the beaten foe. And, unable longer
to resist, the city of Shechem falls; and
there are pools of bleod and dissevered
Umbs, and gluzed eyes looking up beg-
glagly for merey that war never shows,
and dylng soldiers with their head on
the lap of mother, or wife, or sister,
who have come out for the last offices
of kindoness and affection; and a groan
rolls across the clty, stopping not, be-
cause there Is no spot for It to rest, so
fall is the place of other groans. A
eity wounded! A city dylng' A elty
dead! 'Wall for Shechem, all ye who
know the horrors of a sacked town,

As | loek aver the city, [ can And enly
ene buillding standing. and that Is the
temple of the god Berith. BHome sol-
diers outslde af Lhe city ia a tower,
fAnding that they can no longer defend
Hhechem, mow begin to Jook out for
their own personal safely, and they Ay
to this temple of Berith. They go with-
ia the door, shut it, and they say: “Now
we are safe. Ablmeloch has taken the
whole elty. butl be cannot take this tem-
ple of Derith. Here we ahall be under
the protection of the goda™ O Berith,
the god! do your best now for these ref-
ugees. If you have eyes, pity them.
If you have handsa, help them. [If you
bave thunderbolis, sirike for thoem.
Put how ghall Abimelech and his army
take this temple of Derith and the men
who are here fortified® Will they do
It with eword? Nay. Will they do it
with spear”™ Nay., With battering-
ram, rolled up by hundred-armed
strength crashing against the walls?
Nay. Abimelech marches his men lo
A wood In Zalmon. With his aze he
hewsa off a limb of a tree, and puts that
limbh wpon his awn shoulder, and then
he paya to hisa men: “"Yonu do the same. ™
They are obedienat 1o their commander.
There ia a sirnggle as to who =hall have
azes. The whole wood is full of bend-
Ing boughs, and the erackling and the
hacking, and the cutting. nnti] every
one of the host has the limb a tree
cut down, and not emly that, but has
put it on his shoulder just as Abimelech
showed himgg how, Are these men all
armed witiMhe tree branch? The re-
ply comea “All armed.” And they
march on. Oh, what a strange army,
with that strange equipment! They
come np to the foot of the temple at
Perith, and Abimelech takes his limb of
A tree and throws it down; and the firat
platoon of soldiers come np and they
throw down their bramchea: and the
second plateon. and the third, until all
around about the temple of Berith there
is a.pile of tree hranches. The S8hech-
emites look out from the window of the
temple apon what seems to them child-
ish play on the part of their enemies,
But soon the flinta are strock, and the
sparka begin to kindle the brush, and
the lame comes np all throngh the pile,
and the red elements leap to the case-
ment, and the woodwork begins to
blaze, and one arm of flame i3 thrown
wp on the right side of the temple, and
another arm of flame is thrown np on
the left side of the temple, until they
elasp their lurld palma ander the wild
night sky, and the ery of “Fire! with-
in, and “Fire"™ without, announces the
terror, and the strangnlation, and the
doom of the Shechemites, and the com-
plete overthrow of the temple of the
god Berith. Then there went up a
shout, long and loud, from the stout
lange and ewarthy chests of Abimelech
and his men, as they stood amid the
ashea and the dust crying: “Vietory!
victory!™

No+* I learn first from this subject,
the folly of depemding npon Any one
form of tactics In anything we have (o
do for this world or for Goed. Look
over the weaponry of olden times—jave-
lins, battle-axes habergeons and show
me A single weapon with which Abim-
elech and his men conld have gained
such complete triomph. It is no easy
thing to take a temple thus armed. |
have seen a house where, during revo-
lutionary timea, & man and his wife
kept back a whole regiment honr after
hour, becanse-they were inside the
house, and the assanlting soldlers were
ontside the honge. Tet here Abimeiech
and his army come up, they surronnd
this temple, and they eaptare it with-
out the ltes of a pingle than on the part
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of Abimelech, although I suppose some

of the old Israciitish heroes told Ablm- | v

elech; “You are ouly golug up there to
be cut to pleces.” Yet you are willing
to testify to-day that by ne other mode
—certainly not by ordinary modes——
could that temple soeasily sothoroughly
have been taken. Fathers and moth-
ers, brethren apd sisters In Jesus
Christ, what the Church most wants to
learn, this day, is that any plan is right,
is lawful, is best, which helps to over-
throw the temple of sin, and capture
this world for God. We are very apt
to stick to the old modes of attack.
Te put on the old-style coat of mail
We come up with the sharp, keen, glit-
tering spear of argument, expecting in
that way to take the castle; but they
have a thousand spears where we have
ten. And so the castle of sin stands.
Oh, my friends, we will never capture
this world for God by any keen sabre
of sarcasin, by any glittering lances of
rhetoric, by any sapping and mining
of profound disquisition, by any gun-
powdery explosions of indignation, by
sharpshootings of wit, by howitzers of
mental strength made to swing shell
five miles, by cavalry horses gorgeously
caparisoned pawing the air. In vailn
all the attempts on the part of these
ecclesiastical foot soldiers, light horse-
men and grenadiers,

My friends, I propose a different style
of tactica. Let each one go to the for-
eat of God's promise and invitation, and
hew down a branch and put It on his
shoulder, and let us all come around
these obstinate Iniquities, and then
with this plle, kindled by the fires of
holy zeal and the flames of a conse-
crated life, we will burn them out.
What steel cannot do, fire may. And
I announce myselfl in favor of any plan
of religloya attack that sugeeeds—any
plan of religious attack, however radi-
cal, however odd, however unpopular,
however hostile to all the conventlon-
alitles of Church and State. 1f one
style of prayer does net do the work,
let us try another. If the Church
music of to-day does not get the vie-
tory, then let us make the assault with
a backwoods chorus. If a prayer-meet-
ing at hall past séven in the evening
does not succeed, let us have one as
early In the morning as when the angel
found wrestling Jaceb too much for
him. If a sermon with the three an-
thorizsed heads dods not do the work,
then let us have a sermon with twenty
heads, or no bheads ut all. We want
more heart in our song, more heart In
our almagiviog, more heart In our
prayers, more heart In our preaching.
Oh, for lesa of Abimelech's sword and
more of Abl ch's conftagration!

I had offen hear
There 1o a fountaln Med with bload

sang artistically by four birds perched
on their Supnday roost In the gallery,
until | thought of Jenny Liad, and NIil-
sson, and Hentag. and all the other
warblera, but there came not one lear
o my #ye, nor one master emotiom to
my heart.  PBut one night | went down
to the Afriran Methodist meeting - house
in Philadeiphla, and at the ciose of the
pervice A bilack woman, in the middle
of the sudlence, began o ning (hat
hyrmn, and all the andlence joined In,
anid we were floated some three of four
miles nearer heaven than [ have ever
been oince. [ saw with my own eyes
that “fountain Alled wilh blood™ —red,
agonlzing. sacrificlal, redemptive, and |
heard the erimson plash of the wave as

we all went down under it.
For sinnere plunged beneath that flood
Low=e all their gullty stalns
#till ftarther, | learn from this sab-

ject the power of example, If Abim-
elech had sat down on the grasa, and
tald his men to go and get the boughs,
and go out te the battle, they would
mever have gone at all, er If they had,
it would have been without any spirit
or eflective result; but whena Abimelech
goea with his own axe and hews down
a bhranch, and with Abimelech’'s armas
pnts it on Abimelech’s shounilder, and
marches on, then, my text says, all
the people did the same. How natural
that waa. What made Garibaldi and
Stonnwall Jackson the most magnetie
commandera of the century? They al-
ways rode ahead. Oh, the overwhelm-
ing power of example! Here Is a father
on the wrong road; all his boys go on
the wrong road. Here |a a father whe
enlist for Christ; his children enlist.
[ saw in some of the picture galleries
of Enrope, that before many of the
great worka of the masters—the old
masters -there wonld be sometimea
four or five artists taking coples of the
pictonres. These coples they are going
ta carry with them, perhaps to distant
lands: and I have thonght that your
life and character are a masterpiece,
and it ia being copled, and long after
you are gone it will bloom or biast in
the homes of thosa who knew you, and
be a Gorgomn or a Madonna. Look out
what you say. Look out what you
do. Eterrity wiil hear the echo. The
best sermon ever preached ia a holy
lite. The best music ever chanted Is
a consistent walk. If you want others
to se-ve God, serve him yourself. If
yon want others to shomlder their duty,
ehoulder yours. Where Abimelech
goea his troops go. Oh, start out for
heaven to-day, and your family will
come after you, and your bnsiness as-
sociates Will come after you, and your
social friends will join you. With one
bpranch of the tree of lifa for a baton,
marshal just as many as yom cam to-
gether, Oh, the infinite, the semi-om-
nipotent power of a good or bad exam-
ple!

I saw last summer, near the heach, a
wrecker's machine. It was a cylinder
with some holes at the gide, made for
the throsting in of some long poles with
strong leverage: and when there is any
veazel in tromnble or going to pieces In
the offing, the wreckers shoot 2 rope
out to the snffering men. They grasp
it, and the wreckera turn thegvylinder,
and the rope winds aronnd the*tylinder,
and thess who are shipwrecked are
saved. So, at your feet, to-day, thebe
Is an Inflnence with a tremenddus lever-
age. The rope attached to it swings
far out Into the Mllowy future, Your
children, your children’s childrsn, and
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the temple, the victory is galned—the
temple falls. My friends, where there
is one man in the Church of God at
this day shouldering his whole duty,
there are & great many who never Lift
an axe or awing a bough, It seems to
me as If there were ten drones in every
hive to one busy bee; ms though there
were twenty sallors sound asleep in the

WOMAN AND HOME

TO DATE READING FOR
DAMES AND DAMSELS.

uP

Seme Curvent Notes of the Modes—A

Detving  Closk — Costames of Seoteh | 188 are sometimes arranged by & no- | Phelph's

Tweed —-Answers to Corvéspondents —
Miats for the Heuschold.

NOTHER sample
of graceful design

is shown in a long |

fur cloak for driv-
ing purposes, when
the furs are (oo
heavy and warm,
ns is often the case
in our changeable
climate. It Is Im
color a pale yellow
tapn, and in mate-

ship's bammocks to four men on the | rial & lovely rough boucle, all covered

stormy deck.

It seems as If there were | with its silky hairivess. The long un-

fifty thousand men belonging to the re- | derbody I8 but half-fitting, though curv-

serve corps, and only omne thousand
active combatants. Oh, we all want
our boats to get over to the golden
sands; but the most of us are seated
either in the prow or in the stern,
wrapped in our striped shawl], holding
& big-handled sunshade, while others
are blistered in the heat, and pull unth
the oar-locks groan, and the blades
bend till they snap.
sleepy-heads, wake up! You have laln
so long in one place that the ants and
caterpillars have begun to crawl over
you! What do you know, my brother,
about a living Gospel made to storm the
world? Now, my idea of a Christian
Is a man on fire with zeal for God; and
It your pulse ordinarily beats sixty
times a minute when you think of other
themes, and talk about other themes, If
yYour pulse does not go up to seventy-
five or elghty when you come to talk
about Christ aud beaven, it Is because
you do pot know the one, and have &
poor chance of getting to the other.

In a former charge.one Sunday.l took
into the pulpit the church records, and
1 lajd them om the pulpit and opened
them, and sald: “Brethren, here are
the church records. 1 find a great
many of you whose names are down
hore are off duty.” BSome were afrald
I would read the names, for at that time
some of them were detp In the worst
kind of oll stocks, and were Mdle as to
Christlan work, Bul If misisters of
Christ to-day should bring the church
records inte the pulpit and read, oh,
what a flutter there would be! There
would not be fans enough in church to
keep Lthe cheeks cool. [ do mot know
but it would be a good thing If the min-
ister once in a while should bring the
church records Iin the pulpit and eall
the roll, for that Is what | consider
every church record te bo-—-merely a
muster-roll of the Lord's army; and the
reading of It ahould reveal where every
soldler |s and what he la doing.

BN turther, 1 leara from this sub-
Ject Lthe danger of false refugsa. - A
spon aa these Shechomites got Inte Lhe
temple, they thought they were sals
They sald: “Berith will take care of
us. Ablmelreh may batier dowa
averything elen; he can not batter down
this temple whorm we are now hid."
But very soom they beard the timbere
erackling, and they were smothered
with smoke, and they miserably died.
| suppose every person in this andlence
this moment Is stepping Into some kind
of refuge. Here you step in the lower
of good worka. You say: I shall be
gafe In this refuge.” The battlements
are adorned: the ateps are varnished;
on the wall are pictures of all the suf-
fering yom have alleviated, and all the
schoola you have established, and all
the fine thinga youn have done, Up In
that towe= you feel you are safe, But
hear you not the tramp of your nunpar-
doned sins all around the tower? They
each have a match. You are kindling
the combustible material. You feel
the heat and the suffocation, Oh, may
you leap in time, the Gospel declaring:
“By the deedsa of the law shall no flesh
liring be justified.”

“Well,” you say, “I have beem driven
out of that tower; where shall 1 go?”
Step Into this tower of Indifference.
You say: “If this tower ls atiacked, it
will be a great while hefore it Is taken.”
You feel at ease., But there la an Abim-
elech, with ruthless assanit, coming oa.
Death and his forees are gathering
around, and they demand that you sur-
render everything, and they elamor for
your overthrow, and they throw their
skeleton arms In the window, and with
their lron fiats they beat against the
door, and while you are trying to keep
them out yon see the torchea of judg-
ment kindling, and every forest ia a
torch, and every mountain a torch, and
every sea a torch, and while the Alps,
and Pyreneesa, and Himalayas turn into
a live coal, blown redder and redder by
the whirlwind breath of a God emnipo-
tent, what will become of your refuge
of liea?

“But,” says some one, “yon are en-
gaged in a very mean business, driving
ua from tower to tower.” Oh, no! I want
to tell yon of a Gibraltar that never has
been and never will be taken; . of 2
wall that no Satanle assanit ean scale;
of 4 bulwark that the judgment esrth-
quakea eannot budge. The Bible re-
fers to it when It says: “Ia God ia thy
refage, and underneath thee are the
everlasting arma”™ Oh! fling your-
pelf into it. Tread down mmeeremon-
fously everything that intarcepts you.
Wedge your way there. There are
enough hovinds of death and 1 after
you to make youn hurry. Many a man
has perigshed jost outside the tower,
with his foot om the step, with his hand
om the latch. Oh! get inside. Not
one surplus second have you to spare
Quick! quick! qnick!

Capua, the famous e¢ity where Han-
uibal’s army was rained by passing one
ainter, was noted for Ha manufactories
of perfames. The Capuan pérfumés
were sent In earthen and glass vessels
to all parts of the Roman world.
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Oh, you religious |

ing beautifully at the back, and fast-
ened down the double-breasted (front
with great hormn buttons. A set of tiny,
round horn buttons decorate the strap
at the throat, and another at the top
of the convenlent side pocket.

There is a set of full triple capes,
piped about the edge with a thick cord
of nllk as big as your finger. A jaunty
collar, tilted back from the face, and
wired so as to stand against the wind,
finishes the throat prettily. A smart
hat, perked directly uwp In front, and
held there by a bow of cream lace, is
of tan felt, faced with black velvet, the
outside loaded with a lot of silky black
plumes.

Another charming coat ls of scarlet
wocl, with all the seams banded with
Persian lamb, and a huge butterfly col-
lar of the same fur to turn up about
the ears. The modistes are also turn-
ing out many handsome fur-trimmed
gowns for riding and skating wear,
some of which are remarkably awell
The one which most takes the fancy
has a combination of steel gray broad-
cloth, yellowish white kid and ermine
far. The skirt was a whirling Pagquin,
with stripes of ermine lald over the
side¢ seams and reaching (o the walst
The jacket is a short one, with faring
besque, the body of ermine, [asteped
with huge Ivory buttons. There are
sleeves of steel gray, and a bhuge mufl
of ermine, while the sweetest bit of a hat
is made of ermine, lace, and A gray
wing.

Most gowns show a deal of handsome
bralding and the more popular appligue
work, outlined often with tiay jewels,

Toninmen of Brolrh Tweed,

Now that almost everyono has one of
the jaunty llitle conla of tan or Lhe
darker shades, averyons s suddenly be-
eoming dissatlsfled because they are a
part of the common herd who flock the
streets In recfer conta. Thia Is & ea-
tastrophe dificult to aveld, ag It is Lo be
axpected (hat all pretly, modish things
will become more or less commen, un-
loam the price ls so high as to place It
above their haada. It ias a positive re-
llef from the masses of tan-coated giria
to meet one In a munty cloth sult, who
has braved the first popularity of the
ceat and clung to her first love, a dainty
sireet suit. A pretly coslume of this
description was receonlly seen, and may
be copled at a trifling expense, al least
trifing as compared with the prices
pald for a tallor made jJackeal. The ma-
terial la tweed, genuine Secolch (weed,
in dull shaded of brown, barred with
black, something one may wear contin-
pally without being noliced. The akirl
is In the lateat mode, and made to flare
abnoermally at the feet, while fMiing
like a glove at the walst. It ls lined
thromghout with rustling percaline, and
stiffened smartly at the feet with »

bsoad band of apecially prepared and
wired canvas. The tiny round bodiee

is double-breasted and Mastened with a

row of brown hormn Dbutiteona The
gleeves are huge gigot affairs, stifened
g0 an not to be crushable. The shoul-

mapped out for the matrons, belles
debutantes of this sesson. These read-

clely woman, who prepares her own
program and invites hor special friends
to attend the course witheut mouney and
without price. Again, & number of so-
ciety [avarites are Invited to act as
patronesses to a series of readings that
have been launched by some enterpris-
lng, clear-headed young woman who,
though not in the swim, desires to
profit by its existence.

In Golden-Hued Velvet.

The young hostess who entertalns
lavishly must needs have a lot of smart
gowns this season, for, though she pos-
gibly be brave enough to appear in the
same frock twice at someone else's
house, she must always have something
fresh for her own entertalnments, Of
course, this necessitates expense and
outiay, but when one thinks of the
amount of admiration one will elicit,
why, it more than pays. Never Is a
woman at better advantage than when
entertalning in her own home, where
all the pretty womanly ways are called
into play, and her unselfishness is un-
bounded in caring for her guests. Bhe
knows she is the center of gravitation
for the present, and the thought fs
pleasant. A young matron who s feel-
ing the joy of preparing to entertaln
in her home for the first time, though
married three years, has & very pretiy,
though simple, frock for the first affalr,
and many a pretty design for these to

;

at the froat Ian sharp little
though round at the back. It
full vent of creamy mousseline de
plaited full and pouching over a
of velvet. There are '-‘- m‘“
revers of buller-yellow satin, and sharp
pointed cuffs of Lthe same fnishing. The
albow slenves are enriched with 1-
eats tracery of gold. A deep crushed
stock of velvet has a huge bow at
back, and with the tny giit slippers,
complete the coalume,
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Amgwears te (erreapendenta

Quarreisome Couples.— A subser|ber
acks the following question: “A man
and his wife quarrel. Regardiess of Lhe
provocation or cilrcumstances, is a4 man
ever justifiable for striking his wife,
either with his hand or any article?™
Answer: [t seome strange In the pres-
ent state of American clvilizsation that
acyone should, in soberness and truth,
ask such a questiom, Certainly net.
There Is no justification for sweh an
act. When a man cannot get along
with his wife peacefully and without
blown, It In his own fault. The remedy
s worse than the disease. Wife-beat-
Ing destroys the sell-respect of the man
who is guilty of the act and also of the
woman who suffers from It. It destroys
the mother's authority, and makes her
A byword and a subject for contempt to
her childrem and neighbors, The eclub
and the fial are very poor domestic ar-
guments, and are best left out of the

household altogether,

———

An Unfortunate Girl.—Minna Ia In »
good deal of trouble. Bhe is fond of
company, and would like to have young

| people ecall at her home, but her father

js anwilling to farnish the house In a
way to make it attractive or even passa-
ble, and as she has nothing but ber
plano she is ashamed to have her
friends see the shabby rooms. Hhe
asks what she shall do. Answer: There
seems to be very little to do except for
Minna to make herself so attractive
that her friends will never think about
the rooms. BShe may become an ae-

| ders are warmiy covered by a set of | scomplished musician and entertain so

capes, very much rippled, lined with | charmingly that all else will be for-

wood-brown satin. A black eollar of | gotten.

Pesides, music sounds better

wood-brown velvet finishea the neck. | jn rooms where there are but few fur-

With it s worn a pretty hat, moderate-
ly wide, ~f wood-brown beaver, and
massed on top with a lot of choux of
creamy white crepon, with jet centers.
A muf? of sealakin completes the toilet.

Reading Claba All the Rage.

Sarface indicationa In New York
would seem to justify the belief that
brains will be fashionable in soclety
thers this winter, especially in femi-
nine circles. The girl who i2 bewil-
dered by a fact and rendered tearful by
logic is decidedly passe. Men are mov-
fng along with the procession apd
learning to retain their composure whea

q

nishings. Perhaps your father may be
nnable to afford new fuarniture,

Family Racipea
Grape Sherbet—Take one quart of
grape juice, two cupfuld of orange jules,
and two cupfuls of sugar; mix and stir
antil the latter is dissolved;

vanquished in an argument with the | der. mm

gentler sex. Women have found it no
esny matter to keep up with the terrific

pace of soctety in the year 1096 and #9- | &
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pable of, and wit

the poorest Lhing about I Tt e é':
lons Mis. Ward's masterpioes, L

§1.25. (Houghton, Mifilln & Co. Bokles
and New York.) %
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fet talls some of the richest
about the Iate Eugene Field; and
the Interesting articles are . |
Lite in Paris,” “What the Blayels Dest
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for the Museclen,” and - ,f:

o i
| Iv. Dr. Wolfe's share of the ool

smooth, suggestive, sordial syl .
an abundance of _ _
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