“OATES OF CARBUNCLE"™
BUBJEUT OF SUNDAY.

Fyoms the Text:

. Chapter B4, Voras 11%.

moat painful

acter Is named af-
ter it, the church
and the world ‘have

to that intense and
all-suggestive pre-
cious stone, the
carbuncle. The
pearl that Christ picked up to illus-
trate his sermon, and the jasper and
the sapphire and the amethyst which
the apocalyptic vislon masoned Into the
wall of heaven have had proper recog-
mition, but this, in all the ages, Is the
first sermon on the carbunele,

This precious stone is found in the
East Indles, in color {s an intense scar-
Ist, and held up between your eye and
the sun it Is a burning coal. The poet
puts it into rhythm as he writes:

Ldke to the burning coal whence comes
its name;
Among the Greeks as Anthrax known
to fame,

God seis Jt high up in Bible crystallo-
graphy. He cuts It with a divine
chisel, shapes it with a preclse geo-
metry, and kindles its fire into an al-
most supernatural lame of beauty. Ita
law of symmelry, ite law of xones, s
law of parallelism, something to exclte
the amazement of the sclentist, chime
the cantoas of the poet, and arouse the
adoration of the Christian. No one
but the Infinite God could fashion a
carbuncle as large as your thumb nalil,
and as I to make all ages appreciale
this preclous stone he ordered It set ln
the Orst row of the high priest’s breast-
plate in olden time and higher up than
the onyx and the emerald and the dia-
mond, and In Ezeklel’'s propheciea con-
cerpning the splendors of the Tyrian
court, the carbunele ls mentioned, Lhe
brilllancies of the walls and of the tas-
sellated floors suggesied by the Hible
sentence, "Thou hast walked up and
down in the midst of the stones of
Bre!” Butl in my text it s not a soll-
tary specimen that | hand you, as the
keeper of a museum might take down
from the shell a precious stone and al-
Jow you to examine It. Nor is it the
panel of a door that you might stand
and sindy for s unigque carvings or
bronsed Lracerien, bul thers o & whole

and astounded vislom, aye' two gales
of I, aye' many gates of it: “1 will
make thy gatra of carbunclean.,” What
gaten’ CUates of the Church. COates
of anvthing worth possossing. UGates
of succesalul enterprise. (lales of aal-
vallon. Gates of national achievement.
Isalah, who wrote this text, wrote also
all that about Christ “as the lamb te
the slaughter,” and spoke of Christ as
saying. "l have irod the wine-press
alone.” and wrote, “Wheo Ia this thal
cometh (fom Edom, with dyed gar-
menta from Dozrah™ And do you
think that Isalah In my text merely
happencd to represent Lhe gates as red
BAlea, aa carmine gates, as gates of ear-
buncle? No. He means that it s
through atonement, throngh blood- red
strugele, through agonjea we get inlo
anylhing worth getiing Into. Hearv-
en's gates may well be made of pearl,
a bright, pellucid, cheerful erystalliza-
tion, because all the atruggles are over
and there le beyond those gateas noth-
ing but raptores and cantata and tri-
umphal procesaion and everlasting
holiday and kiss of reunion, and so the
twelve galea are twelve pearis, and
conid be nothing else than pearls. But
Christ holated the gates of pardon in
his own blood, and the marks of eight
fingers and two thaombe are on each
gate, and as he lifted the gate it leaned
against hia forehead and took from it
& crimson imprees, and all those gates
are deeply dyed, and lsalah was right
when he spoke of those gates as gates
of earbuncie,

We ard not Indebted to history for
our knowledge of the greatest of na-
tional crises, Many of ua remember
it, and fathers and mothers now living
had better keep telling that story to
their children a0 that instead of their
being dependent upom cold type and
obliged to say, “On such a page of such
a book you can read that,” will they
rather be able to say, “My father told
me so™ “My mother told me so”™ Men
and women who vividly remember 1861,
and 1862, and 1863, and 1864, be your-
selves the historiang, telling it, not
with pen, but with Hrving tongwe and
volee and geature. That Is the great
use of Memorial Decoration Day, for
the ealla lilles on the grave-tops soom
becgme breathless of perfame, and in
a week turn to dust like munio that
which lies beneath them. But the story
of courage and self-sacrifice and pa-
triotlsm told om platforms and In
householda and by the roadside and in
shnrches and In cemeteries, by that an-
mal recital will be kept fresh in the
memory of generations as long as our
American Institutions are worthy of
preservation, Long after you are dead

children will be able to say, with
: Paalmist, “We have heard with our
i ears, O God, our fathera have told ua,

s m“tthundﬂlttntiﬂrhnln_l
g the times of old.” But what a time it
was! Four years of homesickness!
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to lakes, and the Dblood

winds!
many good and wise men at the North
and the South saw nothing ahead but
annihilation, With such a pational
debt we could mever meet our obliga-
tlons! With such mortal antipathies
Northern and Southern men could nev.
er come into amity! Representatives of
Loulsians and Georgila, and the Caro-
linas could mever again sit side by

Massachusetts and New York at the
national capital. Lord John Russsil
had declared that we were “a bubble-
bursting nationality,” and it had come
true, The nations of Europe had
gathered with very resigned spirit at
the funeral of our American republic.
They had tolled the bells on parlla-
ments and reichstags and lowered their
fiags at half-mast, and even the lion
on the other side of the sea had whined
for the dead eagle om thlp side. The
deep grave had been dug, and beside
Babylon, and Thebes, and Tyre, #und
other dead nations of the past our dead
républic was to be buried. The epitaph
was all ready: “Here lles the American
Republic. Born at Philadelphia, 4th of
July, 1776. Killed at Bull Run July 21,
1861. Aged eighty-five years and sev-
enteen days. Peace to its ashea” But
before the obsequles had quite closed
there was an interruption of the -<ere-
monles, and our dead nation rose from
ita mortuary surroundings, God had
mada for it a special Resurrection Day,
and cried, “Come forth, thou Republie
of Washington, and Jobn Adams, an’l
Thomas Jefferson, and Patrick Haary,
and John Hancock, and Daniel Web-
ster, and 8. 8. Prentiss, and Henry
Clay. Come forth!" And she came
forth, to be stronger than she had ever
been, Her mightlest prosperities have
come alnce that time. Who would want
to push back this country to what it
was In 1860 or 18507 But, oh! what a
high gate, what a strong gate she had
lo push back before she could make
one step In advance! Gate of flame'
Bee Norfolk navy yard, and Columbia,
and Chambersburg, and Charleston on
fire! Osate of bayonets! 8se glittering
rifles and carbines flash from the Sus-
quehanna, and the James, to the Mis-
slesippi, and the Arkansas! Gate of
heavy artillery, making the mountains
of Teaneasee and Kentuceky and Vie-
ginla tremble as though the earth ft-
aclf were siruggling in its last agony.
The gate was so flery and so red Lhat 1
can think of nothing more appropriate
than to take Lhe suggestlion of [salah
In the text and eall It A gate of car-
bunclea

|

Thia country has beea for the most
part of It history passing through
erisen, and after each crisls waa bet-
ter of than before It entered I, and
now we arc al another crizie. We are
told on one hand that If gold la «ept
as A standard and sliver la not elevated,
confidence will be restored and (his
nation will rise (riumphant from »il
the Anancial misfortunes that have
boen aMicting va. On the other hand,
we are told that If the free colnage of
sgiiver ia allowed, all the wheels of Lus-
inesa will revolve, the poor man will
have a better chance, and all our In-
dustries will begin to hum and roar.
Duriog the last six presidential elee-
tiema I have been wrged to enter the
political arena, but | never have and
never will twrm the pulpit In wh'eh |
preach Into a political stump. Every
minlster must do an he feels called to
do, and 1 will not eriticise him for do-
ing what he considera his duty: but all
the political haranguwea from pulpits
from now unill the 3d of Noevember
will not in all the United States change
one vote, but will leave many rars
stopped against anything that such
clergymen may witer the rest of their
lives. As a general rule the laymen of
churches understand politica better
than the clergy, becanse they (the lay-
mend study politiea more than the
clergy, and have better opportanity of
being Intelligent on those suhjecta. But
good morala, honesty, loayalty, Christ-
ian patriotlam, and the Ten Command-
ments —these we must preach. God
says distinetly in the Bible, “The #il-
ver and the gold are mine,” and He
will settle the controversy between
thosa two metala. [If ever thia country
needed the Divine reacue it needs it
now, Never within my memory have
80 many peaple literally starved to
death a= in the past few months, Have
you noticed In the newspapers how
many men and women here and there
have been found dead, the post-mortem
examination stating that the camse of
death was hunger? There fs not a Jday
that we do not hear the erash of some
great commercial establishment, and
A8 A comsequemce many people are
thrown® out of employment. Among
what we conaidered comfortable homes
have come privation and close ealcala-
tion and economy that killse. Milllons
of people who say nothing about It are
At this moment at their wits’ end.
There are millions of people whe do
not want charity but want work. The
ery has gone tip to the ears of the
“Lord of Sabaoth,” and the prayer will
be heard and rellef will come. If we
have nothing better to depend on than
American politica, rellef will aever
come, Whoever ia elected to the presi-
dency, the wheels of government tura
#0 slowly, and a cancns in yonder white
building on the hill may tle the hands
of any president. Now, though we who
live in the District of Columbia eannot

i

i
:

]

-1
=

z
!

|

:

.clfic quiﬂ.!' Put the tears in-| to the soul of all the people! God save
into
rivers, and the shrieks imnto whirl-
During those four Years

side with the representatives of Maine, |

lapstone, and the leather to de it. And |

again.
hood pasa on the sidewalk he wounild

go out with good advice and a laugh

langh. Well, time went.on, and as the
shoemaker's wanta were very few, he
worked but little for himeelf and most
of the time for othera, and In the long
evenings, when he could not so well
seo the feet passing om (he sidewalk,
he would make shoes of all sizea and
stand them on a shelf, ready for feet
that would pass In the daytime.
course, as the years went on, under
thia process the
more and more Christlan, antil one day
he sald to himself:

walk I conld see the feet of the dear
Christ passing. Oh! if [ conld only see
His feet go by, I wounld know them, be-

causa they are scarred fest” That
night the shoemaker dreamed, and in
the dream he eaw the glorions Christ,
and he sald: “0 Christ! T have been
waiting for Thee to pasa on the side-
walk, and 1 have seen lame feet, and
wounded feet, and aged feet, and poor
teet, but Tn vain have I looked for Thy
scarred feet.” And Christ said to tha
shoemaker, “Man' 1 did pass on the
sidewalk, and yon did see My fest, and

yon did come out and hail Me, and bless
Me, and help Me. Yon thought it was
the foot of & poor old man that went
shufing by; that was My foot. You
thought it was the foot of a soldier
that went limping past; that was My
foot. Yom thought that shoelesa foot

the nation!™

But we muat admit that it Is a hard
&ate to puah back. Milliona of “hin
hands bave pushed at it without mak-
ing it swing on its hard hingea. It s
& gate made out of ewapty flour barcels,
and oold fire grates.and worn out appar-
el, and cheerleas homes,and unmedicat-
od slckness, and ghastliness and horror,
It Ja a gate of struggle. A gate of
penury. A gate of want. A gate of dis-
appointment. A red gate, or what
Isatph would have called a gate of car-
buncles,

Now, as | have Already suggestel, as
there are obstacles in all our paths, we
will be happler  we consent to have
our life a struggle. I do not know ¢ny
one to whom it is not a struggle. Louls
the Fourteenth thought he had every-
thing fixed just right and fixed to “iay,
and so he had the great clock at Bor-
deaux made. The hours of that clock
were struck by figures in bronze -ep-
resenting the kings of Europe, and at
a certaln time of day Willlam the Third
of England and other kings were made
to come out and bow te Louls the
Fourteenth. But the clock got out of
order one day and just the opposite of
what was expected occurred, as the
clock struck a certaln hour Louls the
Fourteenth was thrown to the feet of
Willlam the Third. And so the clock
of destiny brings many surprises and
those go dowm that you expected to
stand, and at the foot of disasier most
regal conditions tumble. In all the
styles of life there comes disappoint-
ment and struggle. God has for some
good reason arrapged if so. If It Is not
poverty, It Ils sickness. If it is not
sickness, it is persecution. If it ia not
persecutlon, it is contest with some ovil

appetite. If it Is not some evil appe-
tite, It 1a bereavement. If it Is oot
one thing, It Is another., Do nol pet

soured and cross and think your case
ls pecullar. You are just llke the reet
of us. You will have to take the bitter
draught whether it be handed to you
in golden chalice or pewler mug. A
man who has a thousand dollars a
year Income sieeps sounder and has a
better appetite than the man who has
five milllona. If onr life were nol a
struggle we would never consent to get
out of this world, and we would want
to stay here, and so block up the way
of the advancing generations. By the
time that a man gels o be sevenly
years of age, and sometimes by (he
time he gets to be Afty years of age,
he says: "I have had enough of thia,
and when the Lord wills it | am ready
to emigrats o a country where there
are mo taxes and the sliver of the
trumpet put Lo one’s lips has no quar-
rel with the gold of the pavement un-
der hia feet.,” We have In this worid
more opportunily te cullivate patience
than to cullivale any other grace. Lat
that grace be streagthened o the Roy-
al Oymnasium of obstacle and oppe-
sitlon, and by the help of God, having
avercome our own hindrances and wor-
riments, let o8 go forth to help othors
whose struggle ls greater than our awn

A friend told me the other day of a
shoemaker in a Russlan ¢ily whoee
bench was in the basement of a bulld-
ing. and eo far underground that he
could see only the feet of those who
went by on the sidewalk, Seated cn
his bench, he often looked wup, and
there went the swift and akipping feet
of children, and then (he aslow and
uniform step of the aged, and then feet
with shoes old and worn out, and ‘hen
crippled feet, and he reanived he would
do a kindnesa to each one who needed
it. So when the foot with the old and
worn-out shoe was passing, he would
hail It and make for It a comfortable
covering, for he had the hammer, and
the pegs, and the shoe-lasts, and the
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when he saw Lhe invalld foot pase he |
wonld hall it and go out and offer

And when he saw the aged fool jams |
hea hailed it and told the old man of
heaven, where he would be young
When he saw the foot of child-
n
t
that seemed like an echo of the child’s
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shoemaker became
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Clementis.

as an author.
the cass that the maguniBcenl
English girl, with the eyon of a fawn
and the throat of a dove, In apl to bw
as stupid sa a helfer. Neo clams of En-
glish giris are, speaking al large, s
bright and quick aa American giria, but
nowhere ln Lhe diference so perceptible
aa In (he beauty class,

A New York chorus girl la pot always
the most highly educaled, nor yet the
moal refined, of her sex; bul ahe is al-
ways A quick-witted young person, who
has & ready anawer for everybody, and
Is uncommonly well able (o take care of
herself.
girla, on the other hand, seem hardly

QUEENS OF BEAUTY.

HERE ARE SOME REAL ENCLISH

BEAUTIES.

flekhden Rarvrgy Over Thelr

WFigures and Ularies In Fhelr Talant,
Buch as iy lp—Lily Hareld sad HNellie
b omond.

(Special Letter.)

brighter,

thriftler bouse

world.

Mirlam Cilements, with her amber
eyes and hair as yellow as corn tassels,
is a thoroughly typical English beauty.
Like Mrs, Langiry, she was borm on
the Island of Jersey, and her admlirers
are enthusjastic cnough to assert that
she I8 more beauliful than the Jersey
Miss Clementa Is only
twenty-three years olid, and one has Lo
close one's eyes and Lthink back a guod
many years to remember Mra, Langiry
when sho was in the pride of her youlh.
If one remembers very clearly the com-
parison would perhaps be bardly (e
Miss Clement's advantage.

Lily herself.

A pew generalion has,

Baird-—-who dropped

The run of Engliah Gayety

o possrss human Intelligence By

superhuman palience the ballet-mastier
suceeeds In teaching them (o walk on
and off the stage, and (o do a Mile

dance, but thelr
gence la 80 limited (thal one can read-

anperfinous  Intelll-

ly belleve the story that at the “Rhop

Girl” plenie a8 cynical youth In valn of-
fered the prize of a diamond bracelet to
aay girl who knew how to apell Charle.

magne

it shows evea In their ple-
ures, thias heaviness of wit
Claale Crauford bas perhapa a

brighter face, althonght her big eyes
look as if she might ask stupid goes-
tlona om occasion,

Kate Adams, another one of the bon-

medicine and crutch and helpfulness. | guet of beautlen, has a hard, cold little
face, and her fAigure la absolutely fanit-
jeam, and she dancea like a whirlwind.

Rose Dearing is another beanly who

owes more o her Aigore Lthan her face,

nd a curions faet in this connection Is
hat the lines about her nose and

mouth indicate that she la well on the
wrong side of thirty, while her limbs

ad her bust diapiay the fine, delicate

lines which afford an almost nnmie-

NELLIE OSMOND.

takable indication that a girl ia not yst
twenty.

Miss North is a langtuorons beanty.
But her husbaad is one of the ferciest
of Scotchmen, and hovers about her

ke A movable barbwira fence. Aas _I.

rule, a girl on the London stage, who |

very well looked after, or who Is her-

Wacoa aud

ERE are a handful
of English roses
thich are blooming
in London’s garden
this summer. The
New York girls are
and the
girle In Parla are
belter dressed, and
the Herlin girls are

wives, and the
Vienneses more tender sweethearts,
But for tall, full-blown, generously pro-
portioned young creatures, with ex-
quisite skins and clear eyes, London is
far and away ahead of any cily In the

however,
sprung up —a generation of young men
whe never saw M. Langtry at her
best, and who are sure that they have
never secnanylthing asbeautifulas Miss
Following Dorothy Baird,
as Trilby, In London, It says a greal
deal for Mlas Clements Lhal ber beauly
made the sensation It did. Although
playing
Trilby In order (o fAnd tha (time Lo
marry Henry Irving's son—was
most atrocious stick In the alroclous
company which played ““Trilby” at the
london Haymarkel, she la one of Lhe
lovellest young women in the world,
In a morning's walk down Filth avenue
you will not mre, among -all Lhe bables
in thelr perambualators, one whose eyen
are clearer or whose lips are [(resher
than bhere

By all accounis Miss Clements s an-
other “pleture Trilby.” chosen ralher
o Mulfll Mr., Du Maurier's artistle re-
gquirements than to meet his exigencies
it In, indesd, anbhappily
young

y tie surroundings, Miss North's beauty
has created an apparently inexhaostidle

demand [of her photograph,
Nellle Osmond, of the Adelphi,

halls, and is undoubtedly as shapely
* young pereon as any of her British sis.
lers.

Constance Colller enjoys the proud

in England,

heard her sing would know how beautl-
ful she must be in order to command
the price she gels.

Miss Bastone, on the conirary, Is
really an artist, singing daintily, danc-
ing gracefully and doing little impro-
visations which would make her worth
golng to see, even if she were not 80
pretty.

As for Lily Harold, every man with
an eye Lo photographers’ windows and
a heart in his riba has looked al her
exquisite face a hundred times, She
doesn’t look bright, but for fashy
beauwly—and not of a coarse Lype.
efther—she i1s almaost pecrless,

Take them all around, they are a
stunning lot of young women, and it is
no wonder that the libraries sell hun-
dreds of thelr photographs. Sooner or
| later we shall see them all in New York,
and It is devoutly (o be hoped that it
will be sovner, rather than later, for

LILY HAROLD.
greasc-paint will soon spoil the bloom
of their cheekn, the footlights soon dull
thelr eyra, and lobster suppers soon al-
fect thelr aymmetrical curves,

The English siage beaunly has rarely
more (han threes or feur years of splen-
dor, and Lthere seema (o be an ldea In
England that it will do to send us Lhe

There (s room In America for (hess hall
doten beawtles, I they will put theilr
litthe clothes in their big trusks and
come right along now,

CHILIAN WOMEN.

mn (e Memwphaors
The most stiriking features of

where else in Bouth Ameriea, If on all
the western hemisphere, ia (here (o be
found so large a proportion of preity
women In a total pepulation. The

conducen to a perfect development of
form and feature, However Lhat may

be. It I= & fact that the proportion of

mentioned la remarkable. The pure
blood of the German, French and Ea-
glish haa mingled with the Tndo-8pan-
lsh and the resuit s a race with
the graces and beauntles of each, beside
which the far-famed beauty of
indo-Spanish women seem tame and
Insipid. With their beauty they have
murh ense and grace of movement, and
walk with the long, awinging, virlle
giride of the Engliah girl. Birange te
say. the modern Chilian beanty has Jit-
tle love for the Spaniards and resents

A

al-
though she blooms among the Englieh _
roses, Is a graft from our own rosery, | 4oWRs itls career every
Born in Harrisburg, Pa., (where Sayder | member of the servios, m
is a name more often found than Os. | URDPromising the post he eccuples w

mond), she has now become an esiab-
lished favorite at the Lendon music

distinction of getting higher salaries
and more fowers and more ' adoring
letters than any other vaudeville artist
She is a sluger rather
than a dancer, and a blind man who

Iudilr, waged In

Sowers afier they have begun to fade, | 'BieTests are so

 liorats to aid Mer Ta' Aitrubting TNV PUD- | EURC TRIOHEY

lic gaze. Notwithstanding the acourate 2 T
| propriety of her Iife and the highly un. | ¢ Fegrash @ an. A
interesting respectabllity of her domes- . servimg Nody

the course of his
at the dinger of the

of

console himeelf with ths reflection
if he ia
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The whole
than a stan
liona of armed men,
row of frowning and
resses bristles alonk
Our harbors are
swarm with 1
numbers, I am
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& mere bundle of nerves and
est disturbance at any one peint of the
system sends & portentous
| through its morbidly sensl
We are told by the poets of
when Zeus nodded, the
his Olympus shook to
tions. To-day it would
lau of half p dosen august
to speak above his breath or
ly te raise his little finger and,
& heaven overcharged with
| the existing conditlons of the
equilibrium which sustains
ropean political system would

i

greater horror than
known (o the experieacs
might eveatually en
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Thetr Laveliness Said ta Be Uneguaied | PoTor Willlam's yacht

the | Yo the sport of yachling.
Chillan citien, Valparalso and Bantlago, | in 1883 (hat he
are those of Ita women. Certainly no- | Yacht Club and

Spaniarda say that the very alr there | yachisman

beautiful women to be seen [n the cities | diplomatic servies of the

the |

the imputation that ahe is an “Indo-Ee-
panol.” But they are pleased im-
mensely, any and all of them, when
referred to as the “Yankees of South !
Ameriea.” On the promenades or when
shopping, riding and attending to ordl-
nary soclal dutles, ithey are ailired
gquite ag fashlonably as any of their sis-
ters further morth. While attending

BARON VON IRDTWITE

Resenily Leet Wi Life in o Osltieion of
Yaehin at Bem.

Lthe other day In the

own yacht [sclde, was a
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iy interested in the sport
Isnide was a compelilor In
the Fallic and English
and of last seanon. While new
the barom
kmown as a diplomat. He
elvi] sarvies In Bazxomy In 1574
years later he hécame
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that time ha had held




