TALMAGES SERMON.

FLOWERS ON NORTHERN AND
SOUTHERN GRAVES.

Yext: “The Tower of David, Dullded
for am Armory Whereon Thers Hang

- @ Thousamd Bucklers, All Shields of
Mighty Meon"—Hol, 4:4.

HE Church is hers

mory, the walls
of dead heroces.
Walk all about this
tower of David, and
see the dented
shields and the
twisted swords, and
the rusted helmets
of terrible
3o at this season, a month earlier at the
South, a month later at the North, the
American churches are turned into
armorles adorred with memories of de-
parted braves. Blossom and bloom, O
walls, with stories of self-zaerifice, and
patriotism and prowess!

By unanimous decree f the people of
the United States of America, the
graves of all the Northern and South-
ern dead are every year decorated. All
acerbity and bitterness have gone out
of the pational solemnity, and as the
men and women of the South one month
ago floralized the cemeterles and grave-
yards, so0o yesterday, we, the men
and women of the North, put wupon
the tombs of our dead the kiss of pa-
triotle affection. Bravery always ap-
preciates bravery, though it fight on the
other side; nnd if a soldler of the Fed-
eral army had been a month ago at
Savannah, he would not have been
ashamed to march in the floral proces-
slons t{o the cemetery. And If yeeter-
day a Confederate soldier was at Ar-
lington, he was glad to put a sprig of
heart's-¢ase on the silent hearl of our
dead.

In a battle during our last war, the
Jonfederates were driving back the
Federals, who were in swift retreat,
when a Federnl officer dropped
wounded. One of his men stopped al
the riak of his life, and put his arms
around the officer (o carry him from
the fAeld. Filty Confederale muskets
were almed at the young man who was
plcking up the offiver. Dut the Con-
federate captaln shouted, “Hold! don’t
Are! That fellow Is too brave to shoot.™
And as the Federal oficer, held up by
nis private soldier, went limping slowly
I the Neld, the Confederates gave Lthree
*heers for the bLrave private; and just
before the (wo disappeared behind a
barn, both the wounded officer and the
brave private lifled thelr caps in grat)-
tude to the Confederate eapilain,

Bhall the gospel be leas generous than
the world? We atack arms, the bay-
onet of our Norihern gun facing this
way, the bayonet of the HSouthern gunm
facing the other way, and as the gray
of ‘he morning meltz Iinto the blue of
aoon, so the typlical gray and biloe of old
war times have blended at last, and
they quote in the language of King
James' (ranalation without Any re-
vislon: *“(lory to God 'n the highest,
and on earth, peace, good-will to men.”
Now what do we mean bf this great
oheervance?

Firat, we mean Insiruction to ome
whole generation. Bublract 1565 when
the war ended, from our 188, and you
will reallze whal a vast number of peo-
ple were born slnce Lthe war, or were so
young as to have no vivid appreciation,
No one under forty-one years of age has
any adeqnate memory of that pro-
longerd horror. Do you remember L7
“Well,” you say, "1 only remember that
mother awgoned away while she was
reading the newspaper, and that they
brought my father home wrapped In Lthe
fag. and that a good many people eame

ia the house to pray. and mother fIH.l

away after that until again there were
many pcople in the house and they told
me she was dead™

There are others whoe cannol remem-
ber the roll of a drum or ke tramp of a

regiment, or a sigh or a tear of that Iuﬂr-1

nado of woe that awept the nation
again and again until there was one
dead in each house. Now it is the rell-
glons duty of there who do remember
it to tell those who do not. My young
friends, there were such partings at rall
ear windows and steamboat wharves,
and at fronmt doors of comfortable
homes as [ pray God yon may never
witness. Oh, what a time it wasa, when
fathers and mothera gave up their
sona, never expecting te spee them
again, and never did see them again
until they came back mutilated, and
crushed, and dead!

Four years of blood. Four years of
hostile experiences, Four years of
ghastlines=. Four years of grave-lig-
ging. Four years of funerals, coffins,
shouda, hearsea, dirges. Mourning!
mourning! mourning! It waa hell let
loose. What a time of waiting for news!
Morning paper and eoveling paper
scrutinized for intelligence from the
boye at the front. First, Announcement
that the battle muat occur the next
day. Then the newsa of the battle’s go-
ing on. On the following day atill go-
ing on. Then mews of thirty thousand
glain, and of the names of the great
generals who had fallen, but no newa
about the private soldfera, Waiting for
news! After many days a lead of
wounded going through the tcwn or
eity, but no news from our boy. Then a
jong list of wonnded and a long list of
the dead, and a long list of the missing
And among the last list, our hoy.

When missing? How missing? Who
saw him last? Missing! Missing! Was
he In the wooda or by the stream? How
was he hart? Miszing! Missing! Waoat
burning prayeras that he may yet be
heard from. In that awful waiting for |
news many a life perished. Thae strain
of anxlety wasz ton great. That wife's

compared to an ar-

hung with trophies

battle, !

W
battle, and ever and anon sho walks the When such a time comes, If It ever does

flooro of the asylum or looks out of the
window as though she expected some
one te come along the path and up the
steps, as she solllogquizes, “Mwslog!
missing'*

What made matters worse, all this
might have been avolded, There was
no more need of that war than at thia
moment I should plunge a dagger
through your heart. There were o few
Christian philanthropists in those days
scoffled at by both Norih and South,
who had the right of it. If they had
been heard on both sides we should

have had no war and no slavery., It
was advised by those Clristian philan- |

thropists, “Let the North pay in money
for the slaves as property, and set them
free.”” The North sald, “We cannot
afford to pay.” The South sald, “We
will not sell the slaves auyhow.” But
"the North did pay in war expenses
enough to purchase the glaves, and the

have pald the money and saved the
llves of five hundred thousand brave
men, and might not the South better
have sold out slavery and saved her
five hundred thousand brave men? 1
swear you by the graves of your fath-
ers and brothers, and sons to a new ha-
tred for—the champion curse of the
' universe—war! O Lord, God, with the
| hottest bolt of thine omnipotent indig-
nation, strike that mons‘er down for-
ever and ever. Imprison it in the deep-
est dungeon of the eternal penltentiary;
Bolt it in with all the iron ever forged
in cannon or moulded into howlitzers,
Cleave it with all the sabres that ever
glittered In battle, and wring Its soul
with all the pangs which It ever caused.
Let it feel all the conflagrationa of the
homesteads it ever destroyed. Deeper
down let it fall, and In flercer Oame let
it burn, till it has gathered Into its
heart all the soffering of eternity as
well as time. In the name of the mil-
llons of graves of Its vietima, I de-
nounce it. The nations need more the
apirit of treaty and less of the spirit of
War.

War |ls more ghastly now than once,
not only because of the greater destrue-
tiveness of Its weaponry, but because
now It takes down the best men,
whereas once It chiefly took down the
worst. Bruce In 1717, In his Institu-
tlons of Military Law, sald of the Euro-
pean armies of hia day: “If all Infa-
mous persons and such as have commit-
ted capital crimes, heretles, atheists,
and all dastardly {eminine men, were
weaded out of the army, It would soon
be reduced to a pretly moderale num-
ber.” Flogging and mean pay made
them atill more Ignoble, OfMcers were
appolnled to see that sach soldler drank
his ration of a pint of spirits & day,
There were noble men lu battle, but
the moral character of the army then
was ninety-five per cent. lower Lthan the
moral charaeter of an army today,
Ny so moch la war now the more de-
testable becaune It deatroys the plcked
men of the nationa,

Agaln, by the national ceremony
we mean (o honor courage, Many of
thess departed soldiers were volnp-
trers, not conacripts, anl] mauy of thoss
who were draflted might have provided
a subatitute or gt off on MTarlough or
have decertedl. The fact that they lie in
thelr graves la proof of thelr bravery.
Brave at the front, brave al the can-
mon‘'s mouth, brave omn lonely picket
daty, brave in cavalry charge, brave
before the surgeon, brave In the dying
measage (0 the home circle,. We yon-
terday pot a garland on the bhrow of
courage. The world wanis more of IL
& & 8

Again, by tkis natlonal ceremony we
mean the future defense of this nation
By every wreath of fowers on the s0l-
diera’ graves we say, “Those wha dle
for the country shall not be forgotten,™
and that will give enthusiaam (o our
young men In case our natlon should In
the future need Lo defend itself In bat-
tle. We shall never have another war
between North and Bouth. The old de
cayed bone of contention, American
aslavery, haa been cast oul, although
here and there a depraved politician
takes it up to aee If he can’t gnaw some-
thing off It. We are foating off farther
and farther from the possibility of sec-
tional strife.

No posaibility of eivil war, But akout
foreign invasion [ am not s0 certain.
When [ spoke against war 1 said noth-
ing aganinst sell-defence. An inventer
told me that he had Invented a styls of
weapon which conld be used in self-de-
fence, but not In ageressive warfare. 1
esald, "When you get the natlomns to
adopt that weapon yon have Introduce
thke mitlenniom.” I have no right o go
on my neighbor's ﬂrrmlm-'n and aszanslt
him, but If some rafilan breaks into my
honese for the assassinatior of my ‘am-
ily, and 1 can borrow a gun and hnd
ft in time and aim it atraight enoungh, I
will shoot him.

Therte is no room on this continent for
any other nation—except Canada, and a
better neighbor no one ever had. If
you don't think so, go to Montreal and
Toronto, and see how well they will
treat you. Other than that there is ab-
solutely no room for any other nation.
[ have heen across the continent again
and again, and know that we have not a
half-inch of ground for the gouty foot
of foreign despotiam to stand on. But
I am not 8o sure that gsome of the arro-
gant nations of Europe may not some
day challenge na. 1 do not know that
those forts aronnd New York Bay are
to sleep aill throngh the next centnry.
1 do not know that Barnegat lighthonse
will not yet look off upon a hostile
navy. [ do not know but that a half-
dozen nations, envious of our prosper-
ity, may want to give ua a wrestle.
If foreign foe shonld come, we want
men like those of 1512 and like thosa of
1862 to meel them. We want them all
up and down the ecoast Pulaski and
Fort Samter in the same chorua of
thunder as Fort Lafayette and Fort
Hamilton. Men whoe will not only

brain gave way that firat week after the

South was compelled to give up slavery | -
anyhow. Might not the North better | kecp

i the four carrying its part in the greal

----------

' comre, the generzlon op the stage of
"action will say, “My country will care
for my family as they did im the sol-
‘diers’ asylum for the orphans in the
| civil war, and my country will honor
my dust as it honored those who pre-
ceded me In patriotic sacrifice, and onca
a year at any rate, on Decoration Day, I
! shall be resurrected in the remem-
brance of those for whom I died. Heore
. 1 go for God and mv country! Huszah!”

AUTHOR OF CURFEW,

COL. ALEXANDER HOGELAND A
LOVER OF THE CHILDRFN.

Belioves That §f They Are Hept OFN
the ttreets at Night they Wil Urow
Up tv Mo Helter Men and Women—
Where ithe Cusiom Is Revived.

OLONEL Alexand-

{ If foreign foe should come, the old
sectional apimosities would have no
|r power. Here go our regiments jnto Lthe
' battle-fleld: Fifteenth New York vol-
unteers, Teath Alabama cavalry, Pour-
‘teenth Pennsylvania riflemen, Tenth
. Massachusetts artillery, Seventh South
Carolina sharyshooters. I do not know
. but it may require the attack of some
 forelgn foe to make us forget our absurd
| sectlonal wrangling. I have no faith
" in the ery, “No North, no South, no
| Wast, no West.” Let all four sections
their pecullarities and their pref-
erences, each doing its own work and
not interfering with each other, each of

harmony—the bass, the alto, the tenor,
the soprano—in the grand march of
Union.

Once more, the great national cere-
mony, means the beautification of the
tombs, whether of those who fell in bat-
tle or accident, or who have expired In
their beds or in our arms or on our
laps. 1 suppose youn have noticed that
many of the families take this season
as the time for the adornment of thelr
family plots. This national observance
has secured the arboriculture and florl-
culture of the cemeteries, the stralght-
ening up of many a slab planted thirty
of forty years ago, and has swung the
scythe through the long grass and has
brought the stone-cutier to eall out |
the half-obliterated epitaph. This day
Is the benediction of the resting-place
of father, mother, son, daughter,
brother, slater.

It is all that we can do for them now,
Make thelr resting-place attractive, not
absurd with costly outlay, but in guiet
remembrance. You know how, If jou
can afford only one flower, that will do.
It shows what you would do If you
could. Omne blossom from you may
mean more Lthan the duke of Welllng-
ton’s catafalgue. Oh, we cannot afford
lo forget them, They were so lovely to
us. We miss them so moch, We will
never get over Il. Blessed Lord Jesus,
comfort our broken hearts, From every
bank of fNowers breathes promise of
resurrectlon.

In olden tmes the Hebrews, return-
ing frem thelr burial place, used to
pluek the grasa from the fleld three or
four Uimes, then throw It over thelr
heads, suggestive of the resurrection.
We pick not the grasa, bul the fowern,
and instead of throwlang them over our
heads we place them befors our eyes,
right down ever Lhe silent heart (that
once beat with warmest love toward us,
or over the sl feel that ran to service,
or over the lips from which we took the
m;ln the anguish of the last parting:

t stop! We are not infidels. Owur
bodles will soon join the bodies of our
departed In the tomb, and our apirits
shall join their spirita in the land of the
rising sun. We cannot long be separ-
ated. Instead of orying with Jacoh for
Joseph, “1 will go down Into the grave
unto my son, meurning.” let us cry with
David. "1 shall go to him."

On one of the gates of Oreenwood s
the gquaint Inscription: “A night's lodg-
ing on the way to the city of the New
Jerumalem ™ Comfort one anather with
thess worda. May the hand of him who
shall wipe away All tears from all eyea
wipe yonr cheeka with its softesi ten-
dernesa. The Christ of Mary, and
Martha, and Lasarus will enfold you In
his arma. The white-robed angels
who sat at the tomb of Jesus will yel
roll the stone from the door of your
dead Im radiant resurrection. The
Lord himself ahall descend from Hea-
ven with a shout and the voles of the
archangel. 8o the Dead March In Saw)
thall become the Hallelujah Chorua,

Froq=iaita Jay.

Speaking of the pleasure to be fonnd
in Christian work, a great evangeliat
asks:

“IMd yom ever feel the Joy of winning
a soul for Christ? If so, yon will need
no better argument for attempting to
gpread the knowledge of his name to
every creature; [ tell yom there ia no joy
out of heaven that excels (t—the grasp
of the hand of one who says: "By your
means [ was tarned from darkness to
light." ™

——

Drifting.
Few men plonge at once inte donbt,
or deviltry, Men do not become athe-
ists at a leap. For one man who reso-
lately seta his face against God thers
are A& hundred whe drift from Him.
Men do not become dishonest and im-
moral at once. The great moral ship-
wrecks bronght dally to our notice In
the presa are all the result of drifting.—
Rev, J. F. Carson, Preabyterian, Brook-
Iym, N. Y.

Thromgh Christ Alone,
Yom are depending upon priests and
confeasionale, headed prayvers and pions
proxies, liturgies and rituals ordinances
and eeremonles, creeda and crueifixes.
Hear it once and for all, that Jesus
Christ ia the sinner’s only high priest
who avails through the throne of God.
Abandon every plan and pretenses
and come to Jesms, and in him you shall
hava reat for your souls.—Rev, J. O
Rust, Baptist, Nashville, Tenn.

————

nirthea In Loandan.
In London, in the {ifty-two weeks of
the past year, there were 133,715 births,
a total which falls short of Lthe correct-
ed average hy 5,486, The deaths num-
bered 56,939, this being aleo under the
average to the extent of 1,011, Thera
was. therefore, a natnral increase of

to leap into sudden renown the other
day with the publication of “A Gentle-
man of France” and “Under the Red

quite ten years before that apparently

er Hogeland, presi-
dent of the Boys’
and Girls’ Natlonal
Home and Employ-
ment assoglation,
has returned to his
home im Lincoln,
Neb., after a long
tour of the citles of
the wsouth. The
colonel is the =au-
thor of the now celebrated curfew law,
which, he says, 1s bound (o grow in
popular favor in the towns in which it
Is enforced. In Nebraska it is in opera-
tion in Linceolp, Omaha, South Omaha,
York, North Platte, and in many of the
smaller towns of the state, Des Molines,
Sioux City, 8t. Louls, Kapsas City and
8t. Joseph, Mo., are seriously conslder-
ing ita adoption. Spcaking of the law,
Col. Hogeland sald: “Curfew Is not an
original name with me. [ am slmply
glving it a new joterpretation. Curfew
rang in Franee and Spain a thousand
yeara ago. Willlam thes Conqueror
caused it to be rung In England., It
was a signal for putting out all lights,
Lo prevent plots against the government
and to keep fire for kindling next day.
The association which I represent has
done much to adapt the curfew to
modern uses by keeping boys off the
Streeta after dark., The aszsociation
wasd organized |n Loulsville twenty-
four years ago, chlefly for the benefit
of newshoys. Twelve years ago [ be-
gan touring the country and up to the

— s .

i Salieiei—

| m—

present | have visited 600 cltles, have
addressed fully §.000 conlleges and pub-
lle eschoola and apoken In 1000
churchea, to say nothing oi 3,000 [ae-
torien.™

For twenty yeard Col. Hogeland bhas
devoted his life to reform work among
youth. The crowning work of his life
ia the earfew law, which ia designed to
keep boya off the streeta after 8 o'clock
at night, Bince (ta enforcement In
Lincoin depredationa by boys have be-
rom# almnat unknown. The police
speak well of the law and Hogeland be-

‘llr. Wummmmml

and shouldering his way to recoguition
among the common crowd of story-tell-
ers. As for “lan Maclaren,” wheother
or not his pen has jong been practiced
in the art of dellberate story-telling, it
has for half a lifetime, as is well known,
had constant practice in moving the
emotions of men in & kindred and
hardly lecs literary way.

FISHING IN MISSISSIPPL

dJohn Allen Wosnld Like i Inltiate
WPrealidant Cleveland.

That prince of story-tellers and
yarn-spinners, Private John Allen of
Tupelo, M'ss., who Is the “funny man"
of congress and the su-ccasor in that
line of the late “Sunset” Cox and the
relegated Proctor Knott, often strolls
in to pass away an hour's time says
the Arkansas Democrat. While Presi-
dent Cleveland was away on & recrea-
tion trip recently Private John dropped
around to the hotel one evening, and,
alter some other conversation, the sub-
ject turned to the president’s liking for
rod and gun. Then Allen told this:
“During one of those long and friendly
conversations which the president and
I so often held I Invited him to Mis-
sissippl to fish, There ia nothing pleas-

anter or easler than the way we tn!ln‘l:. chewing, but It may surprise

Izaak Walton in my state, We hire

band of colored gentlemen and they
carry a large jug of whisky to a cool,
shady nook by the river and we follow
them. We sit down in the cool shady
nook and watch the jug while Lthe col-
orcd gentlemen cut a cord or two of
brush and bushesa. Theso are for a
seine. When we are ready to begin
fishing e¢ach of the colored gentlemen
takes a bunch of the brush In elther
hand and thus armed they throw a line
of batile out into the bayou or river
or wherever we chance o be fishing.
We sit on the bank and tell them where
to go. When all ls ready the line of
battle, with the brush under water,
making a very capital selne, swings
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rouand toward the snore In vuch & man-
per as lo comb about an acre of waler.
We get every fah (hat le lool enough
to be In (hat acre. We gt alligators,
mud pouts, snapping tanriles and all
sorta of valnable fah. | vould like very
much Lo have the president ~ome down
and enjoy the sport for himeell. Be
far, however, he has pot been able o
sl A time. ™

fiow. lLomgeiresrt a Baressalal Anllbhar

GGen. Longstreet has been living very
gnietly in Gainesviile, his old Georgla
home, since he retnrned from Philadel-

Hevea it will apread to all the principal

LITERARY SUCCESS,

A M. Barvie, Riplng, Weyman and “lan
Mariaren '

apparently suddem and phenomenal
snccensea In the arena of authorzhip
none of which probably has been either
quite so sadden or so phenomenal a= it

list includes Mr. J. M. Barrie, Mr. Rud-
yvard Kipling, Mr. Stanley J. Weyman
and “lan Maclaren.” The ease of Mr.
Barrle s well known, “AnM Licht
Idylls™ and “A Window in Thrums,™
with which he achirved mpe-
~PRS, wers by no means the
acthor's fAret ventures Into |it-
erature, It came omt afterward that
there had been at least one previous |
volame from his pen, with the ominous
title of “Better Dead™ and for long

Of la’e years there have been many |

appeared, says Chambers' Jonrnal. The |

after the fame of “A Window |n
Thrums™ had been assured, a religions
weekly kept publishing reprints of artl-
cles by the anthor which had appeared
without attracting notice years before,
Mr. Rodyard Kipling, too, seemed to
espring suddenly into fame with the pro-
duction of “Soldiers Three” and some !
indian poemsa and articles in the maga-
ginea. But it transpired npon Inquiry
and better sequaintancee that his art
had bheem perfected during years of
résidenca in the east, by much story-
writing in the Anglo-Indian journala,
Again Mr. Stanley J. Weyman seemed

Robe.” Bnt the reader who looks at
the English THustrated Magazine for
December, 1882, will find proof that

pounlation, due to excess of births over

know how to fight, but hew to die

deatha, amonniing to 46 776.

sudden acquisition of fortune and fame

~itlen | phia, where he went to altend the pabli.
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GEN. LONGSTREET.

cation of his war memeoirs. His book
has had a good, popular succesa, the
first edition being exhavsted almost as
soon. ax it left the press, and It has
evoked enough comment, favorable and
antagonistic, to keep the general’'s pen
busy with answers. He receives many

letters from old Confederate soldiers
and is always prompt with a conrteons

reply. The chief signs of age In Gen.
Longatreet are in hia bent shoulders
even more than in his whitemed halr.
He 1= on very companionable terms
with his Gainesville neighbors, and sees
a great deal of them.

An Ereentrico Eaglish Justica
Justice Wright, the English jarist, is
rather eccentric in some of his ways
On his estate In Hampshire thers Is
stuck up an extraordinary notiee board:
“Trespassers will not be prosccuted.” :

superiority—ease of |
neotar of lowers i» almost wholly
sugar,

& person 1s very tired, "“too

most no effort {s required to
ready for assimilation, Persons
fering from some forms of kidney

cane-sugar,
to reject every particle of wax, feari

and other troublesome consegquences
will follow an indulgence in warm bis-
cuit and honey., It ls true that bread is
more casily digested than warm biscuit,
as the Iatter is inclined to “pack” Im

3
¥is

know that comb-hopey s really
to the digestion of hot
cult. The pbilosophy of
that the fakes of wax
“packing,” while the honey readl
solves out, leaving passages for th
tric juice to enter the mass of
The fiakes of wax are indigestible,
I8 true, but when warmed are perfectly
smooth and soft and will not injure
the most delicate membrane; in fact,
they act as & gentle stimulant, and are
beneficlal in some forms of alimentsary
dificulties.

The uopleasant symptoms from
which some suffer after eating houey
may often be removed by drinking a
little milk.—W. & Hutchlason, In
Country Gentleman.

Figs Per Acra
J. E. Bummers, speaking at a Mis-
souri conventlon, answered as follows
the question, "How many acres for tea
sows and thelr progeay ™
“Teo determine definitely It would de-

:s
]

efies

of
time. Por sarly grasing & patch of rye
good

j

3

}

|
|

?
!
)
iy
1

i

|
:

t

E

!i

KH

i
EEEHIIL.

i
:

il
I
-
Ei
1

}

f
i

2

|

8
=1
2
4
:
| §
4

T
i
t

E
f
5

big

:
5
4

4!
i
:
:
:
l

i
:

i
!
l

|
|
3

=
|
’

i
:

.
:
:
3

i
z
[i

L

i
!','3
4
g
i

:
E
;

<Pk

digestion. T ;

to eat.” it is astonishing how = few
tastes of honey will act like magie. Al-

In eating comb-honey, many strive . i~
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