THE 1N

Rev. Dr. Talmage Enumerates the Dangers
That Beset the Holy Babe.

Christ’s Cradle Had No Rockers--The Character of Herod--But
One Irreproachable! Man--What Christianity
Has Done for the World.

Washiugton, Dec. 25.—In a most un-
wsual way a ~cene connected with the
nativity is emphasized by Dr. Taimage
in this Cbristmas discourse; text,
Matthew ii, 13, ‘““Herod wliil seek the
young child to destroy him, ’

T he cradle of the infant Jesus had no
cockers, tor it was not to be soothed by
oscillating motion, as are the cradles of
other priuces. It had no canopy, for it

Was not to be hovered over by anything
€0

exquisite. It bad no embroidered
Ilow, for the young head was not to
ve such luxurious comfort. Though a
meteor —ordinarily the most erratic and |

seemingly angovernable of all sxyey ap- |
pearances—had bLeen sent to designate the |
place where that cradle stood and a choir |
had been sent from the heavenly
to sarecade its illustrious occupant with |
4an epic, yet that cradle was the target
for all carthly and diabolical hostilities.
Indeed I give you as my opinion that is
was the narrowest and moit wonderfel |
escape of the ages thas the child was not

tamole |

slain before he haa saken his firss step or
spoken his firss word.
afford to bave himm bern. The
could not afford to have Aim born.

the warld could not afford tv have him |
born. Was there ever planned a more

systematized or appalling bombardment discoverr, tried to perscade us

. chimney bad Dot

in all the world than the bombardment
of stha% cradle?

The Herod who
treachery, vengeance and sensuality im-

Hyrcanus, the grandfather of his wife,
Then he slew Mariamne, bis wife. Thun
he busuvierad her
ana Ar:stobulus
his oldest son.

alive 40 people who had pulled down the

1 ban hesicw Anticater,

Herod cculd not |
Cassars
The |
gigantic oppressions and abominations of |

- year!

- Christmases.
" in them.

led the attack was

. and girihood davs!

personated. As a sort of pastime he slew | .1 .0 o)e of the exuberanmce which we

Then he orcerad burned

- looked interwoven!'

eagle of his aunthority. He ordered the
nobles who bad attended upon his dying

bed to Le slain, so that there might be
uuiversal mourning after his decease.

From that same dearhbed he ordered the

slaughtor of al' the children in Besblehem

ander 2 years of agse, feeling sure that if |

be massicred the ensire infantile popula-
tion that would inziude the
of the child whose birthplace astronomy
bad pointayd out with itz finger of licht.
What were the slaughtered babes to him,
and as many frenzied and berefs mothers?
Il he had Leen well enough to leave his
bed he wovld bhave enjuved seeing the
nlothers wildly struggling to keep their
babes, and holding them su tighsly that
they could not be soparated uantil the
aword tuck both tneir lives at one stroke,
and others, rother and child, bhuried

that wvitlage of horseshoe shape on the
hillside became one great butcher shop.
To bave such a man, with associates
Just as cruel, and an army at hls com-
mand, attempting the life of the Infant

Jesus, doas there seam any chance for his

escape’ ‘Lhen thas flight southward for
€0 many miles, across deserts and amid
bundits and wild beasts (my friend,

and the Child), and poor residence in
Cailro, Egypt. You know bow difficult is
i8 t0 take un ordinary child suoceasfully
through
assadl it even in comfortable homes and
with all delicate minisiries,
think of the exposure of that {nmous babe
in viliages and lands where all sanitary
lawa were put at deflance, bis first houra
on earth spent in a Joom withou: any
doors, and ofttimes swaept by chilled
night winds; thea afterwards ridine
many days under hot tropical sun, and
part of many nights, lest
overtake the fugitive before he could ve
fidden in another land!

The Babyhoeod of Christ.

The sanhedrin also were affronted as
the report of this mysterious arrival of a
<bild that might upset all conventionall-
tles and threaten the throne'of the nariont
‘“Shus the door and bolt 1t and double
bar is against him,’'" cried all political
and eccleslastical power. Christ on a
retreat when only a few days of age, with
all the privations and bardsbhips and
sufferings of retreat! When the glad
news came that Herod was dead, and the
Madonna was packing up and taking her
Child home, bad mnews alio came, that
Archelaus, the son. had taken the throne
—another crowned infamy. Whas chance
for the babe's life? Will not some short
grave hold the wondrous infant?”’

‘“‘Put him to death!"’ was the order all
ap and down Paleatine, and all up and
down the desert between Bethlebem and
Cairo. The ory was: ‘‘Here comes an
iconoclast of all established order! Here
comes an aspirant for the crown of
Augustus' If found on the streeis of
Bethlehem, dash him to death on the
pavement! If found onmn a bill, hburl him
down the rocks! Away with him!'* But
the babe gut home in safety and passed
up {rom infanoy to youth and from youth
to manhood and from carpenter shop to
Messiahship and from Messiahship to
enthronement, until the mightiest name
on earth is Jesus, and there is no
mightier name in heaven.

What 1 want to call your attention to
{s your narrow escape and mine and the
world 8 narrow escape. Suppose thas
atteapt on the young child’s life bhad
been: successful! Suprpose that delegation
of wise men, who were to report to
Herod immediately after they discovered
the hard bed in the Bethlehem caravan-
gary. had obeyed orders anl reported!
suppose the Least carrying the Madonoa
and the Child in sthe flight bad stumbled
qud flawsz to death ie¢s riders! Supgpose
archs aus had got his hands o the babe

destruction |

- old planeg?

tbat bis father bag lailed *o find!
pose that a:.nong the children dashed
from the Bethlehem house tops or separ-
ated by sword of the enruged constabul-
ary Jesus had perished!

The Beauty of Christmas.

T hen, to begin on the cutermost rim
of my subject, Christmas festivities
wotld never have been obsarved, Chriss-
nm.as carols never sung., Christmas gifts

never bestowed. Christmas games never  pigcked omt the world's eyesight and
rung.
an awtul saobtraction from the

- worid's brightne=s would have been the

played, Cbr.stmas bells never
W hat

making of Dec. 25 like other days of the
Glorions day! After brightening

- KEngland ard Holland and Germany for

centuries it stepped across the sea and

. pronunnced its benediction on our shores.
. Why, #e nuver get over our childhood

Father and mother joined
They fcrgot their rheumatisms
and shortness of br2ath, and for awhile
threw off the sorrows of a lifetime while
they struggled with us as to who should

. first in the morning shous the ‘‘Merry

!‘f'l'

Christmas Then there were all the
innocent allusements as to who brought
the presents, and the wonderment as to
buw sleighs drawn by reindeer could

—
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comne down the p rpendicvlar, and after-

brother or sister.

been the channel of
ganercus descent. Oh, what times they
were, the Christmases of our boyhood
We still feel in our

then unwittingly stoied wup for future

! times, when the eye might lose some of

two sons, Alexander | ;.. ). gtar and the foot soms of its spring

and the heart some of its rebound. How
bolly and rosemary and ivy and mistlstoe
The Puritans may
not have liked the dayv, and John Calvin
may bave proncunced it superstitious
and feared it wonld briog into religions

obsarvance the satuarralia of the hkeathoen, |

. the decorations of vy inappropriate
becanse ivy bad been dedicated to
- Bacchus and mistietoe inappropriata

because mistletoe had been associatad |

with Druidical rites. but we testify that

. Christmas never did us any barm, and
. the only objection we ever expressed was |

that it was so long a time from Chriss-
mae to Christmas,
Can She angel

.mﬁ_“

FANT'S ESCAPEL.

Now, can you imagine what would have
bteeu trhe calamity to earth and heaven,
what a bereavement to all bhistory, whas
swindling not only of tha human race,
but of cherubim and seraphim and
archangel, if because of infernal incursion
upon the bed of tnat Bethlehem babe this
life of divine and glorious manhood bhad
never been lived? The Christic parables
would never have been uttered, the ser-
mon on the mouns, all ad:ip with bene-
dictions, never preached, the golden rule,
in pictore frama of everlasting love,
would never have been Lung up for the
universe to gaze upon and admire.

A taravevard Peace.

Still further remarking upon the mnar.
row escape which you and I and the
world had in the diversiou of the persecu-
tors from the place of nativity, let me
say that had tbat Herodic raid upon the
swarldling clothes been successful the
world would never have Enown the value
of a righteous peace. Muoch has been
made of the fact that the world was as
peace when Christ came. Yes. But whas
kind of a peace was it? I§ was a peace
worse than war. It was the peace of a
graveyard. The Roman eagles bad

plunged their beaks through the heart of
dead pnations. It was a peace l1ke thas

spoken of by a dyving Indian chieftaln
when a Christian home missionary said
to bim, ‘* You have been a warmor and I
suppose have been in many feuds, bus
you must be at peace with all your
enemies in order to die aright.”” The
dying chieftain replied: ‘‘That’s easy
enough. I am at peace with all my ene-
mies, for I bave killed all of them."
1hat was the style of peace on earth
when Christ came, but the spirit of arbi-
tration, which is to garland the tomb of
this century and coronet the brow of the
coming century, Is consequent upon the
midnight anthem above Bethlehem, two
bars to that music, the first of divine
ascription, and the second of earthly

ward the disappointment as some older pacification. *‘Glory to God and peace to

with all the pride of |
that the

men.”’ In ais manhood Christ pronounced
the same doctrine—'‘Blessed are the
merciful.”’

The Peace of Christ.

I take another step focrward in showing
the narrow escape you and [ had and the
world had 1n the secretion of Christ's
birthplace frum the
and the clubs with which they wouild
have dashed the babe's life oust wheno [
say that without the life that began “has

have had no
Bafore the time of Christ guod people
closed their eartnly lives in peace while
depending upon the Christ to come, and
there were antediluvian saints, and
Assyrian saints, and Egvptian saints,
and GQGrecian saints, and Jerusalem
saints long bef:re the clouds above
Bethiehem became a balcony fllled with

' the best singurs of a world where they

. all sing, bus 1 cannot

. beds.
which St. John saw |

with measuring rod measzuring heaven |
or hatnh auy seraphic intelligence faculty |

encugh to calculate the magnihcens
effect which 1 898 Christmgs mornings
ana [,89Y

l.et ns thank God that we
live to see this Christmas, she bells of
which ring out so clear, s0o inspiring, =o

jubillant—Dbells of fumily reunion. bells
- of church jubilee, bells of national
victory. But hal either Melchior or

the |
late miisalonary and scientist Dr. Lans- |
ing, who took the same journey, saild it |

|
was erough to Kill both the Madonna | . iee horces of executioners would have

the disorders that are sure to

and then |

she avenger |

Balthasar or Caspar, the three wise men |

of the east, who had put down the =acks
of aromatic tankincense or bags of clink-
ing gold by the bara feet of the infaut
Lord, reported to Herod's palace the
place whoere they found the child thse

carried death to that babe in Mary's arm.
The () ne Pure Man.

~till further remarking upon the nar-

Christmas noons and 1,898 | deathbeds,

| CLristmas nights have had on ouar poor
fromn roofs of houses into the street until | ' & P

read that saers
wa® anything more than a quileting guess
that came to those before Christ death-
Job said something bordering on
tha confident, but it was mixed up with
a story of ‘‘skin worms’'' that would
destroy his body. Abrabam and Jacob
had a little light on
but, compared with the after Chriss
it was like
candle of old beside the modern cluster

- of lights electric. | know Elijah went up

. the atter Christ deathbeds.

row escape which you and I had and all |

the world bad in that
me say that had that Herodic plot been
successiul the one instance of absolutely
perfect character would never bave been
unfolded. The world had enjuyed the
lives of many splendid men before Chriat
came It bad adnsired its Plato among
philosophers, its Mithridates among
heroes, its Herodotus among historians,
its Phidlas among sculptors, 1¢s Homer
among poetr, its Aesop among fabulists,
its Aeschylos among dramatists, Iits
Demosthenes among orators, its Aescula-
pius among physicians, yet among the
contemporaries of those men there were
two opinions, as now there are two
opinions concerning every remarkable
man. There were plenty in those days
who sald of them, ‘* He cannot speak,’’ or
‘““He cannot zing,’’ or ‘‘He cannot phil-
csophize,’. or ‘‘His military achievement
was a mere accident.”” or ‘‘His ohisel,
his pen, his medical prescription, never
deserved the applause given.'’ But con-
cerning shis full grown Christ, whose
life was launched three decades before
that first Christmas. the moan of camels
and the bleat «f sheepr and the low of
cattle minglod with the babe’s firss cry,
while clouds that night were resonant
with music, and satar pointing down
whispered to star. ‘‘ Look, there he is!"
That Corist. after the detectives of
Herod and Pillate, and sanhedrin had
watched him by day and watched him by
night year after year, was reported inno-
cent. It was found out that when hs
talked to the vagrant woman in the tem-
ple it was %o tell her to ““Go and sin no
more,’’ and that if he spoke with the
penitent thief it was to promise him
paradise within 34 hours, and that as he
moved about he dropped ease of pain
uapon the invalid’s piliow, or light upon
the eye that lacked optic nerve, or put
bread Into the hands of the hungry, or
tvok from the oriental hearse the dead
young man and vitalized him and said
to the widowed mother, ‘‘Here he is,
alive and well!’" and she oried, ‘‘ My boy,
my boy!"” and he responded, ‘‘Mother,
mether!’”’ And the sea, tossing too
roughly some of his friends by a word
easier than a nurse’'s word to a petulans
child, he made it keap still,. The very
judge who for other reasons allowed bim
to be pus to death declared, ‘I find no
fault in him!"® Was there ever a life #0
thorougkly ransacked and hypercriticlsed
that turned out to be so perfect a life?

babe's escape, let |

in memorable manner, but it was a ter-

rible way to go—a whirlwind of fire that

must have been splendid to look at by
those who stood on the banks of the
Jordan, bat it wasz a stvie of ascens thats
required more nerve than vou and 1 ever
had, to be a placid occupant of a chariot
drawn by such a wild team.
phant deathbeds, as far as 1 know, were
What a nro-
cession of hosannas have marched
through the dying room of the saints of
the last 19 centuries! What cavalcade of
mounted halleluiahs has galloped through
the dying visions of the last 2 000 years
save 100! Peaceful deathbeda in the vears
B.C.! Triumphant deathbeds, for the
most pacs, reserved for the vears A.D,
Behold the deathbeds of the Wesleys, of
the Doddridges, of the Legh Richmonds.
of the Edward Paysons, of Vara, the con-
verted heuathen chivftain., orying In his
last momen:s: ‘‘The canoe is in tho sea.

The sails are spreud. She is ready for the

gaie. 1 have a good pilot to guide me.
My outside man and my inside man
differ. L=t the one rot till the trumpet
shall sound, but let my soul wing her
way to the throne of Jesus.'' Of dying
John Fletcher, who entered his pulpit to
preach, though his doctors forbade him,
and then descended to the communion

table, saying, ‘'1 am going to throw my-

self under th» wings of the cherubim
before the mercy seat,’’ thousands of peo-
ple a few days after following him to the
grave, singing:
With heavenly weapons he has foughs
The battles of the Lord,
Finished his course and kept the faith
And gained the great reward.
The Necessity of Christ,

Are you ready now for a thoughs thas

overtowers all other thoughts in import-

ance and grandeur? Pray that you may
te ready. It as far exceeds anything I

bave said as all the guld mines of Cali-
fornia, developed and undeveloped, exceed
the thimbleful of gold duss which in

1848 a California miner brought firom a
mill race and put upon the desk of a

surprised capitalist. 1ln remarking upon
the narrow e¢scape which you and I and
the world made let me say that bhad the

Herodic rasdd on that room of the Bethle- |
hem xhan been a succesaful raid or had

some cold saken by the child in thas
flight toward Cairo been fatal heaven
would have been to us an eternal impossi-
bility. With our fallen nature unchanged,
unregenerated, unreconstruacted tbrough

Jesus Christ. the human race would be |
no more fit for beaven than a noisome ;

weed is fit for a queen’s garland, no
more than a shattered bass viol 18 fit to
sound in a Dusseldorf musical jubilee. 1f
at one tiyrme Garibaldr seamed to hold in

his right hand the freedom of Italy and I
Washinzton seemed at one time to hold
in his right band American independ- .
ence, and Marsin Luther ssemed to hold 1
in his right bhand the emancipation of

the church of God for all nations, so in

grander and better sense the infant born
in that Bethlehem stall held in one band
the ransom of earth and in the other the .

\

Herodic detectives

- who rose with us

the dim talilow

' banquet.
- King who will preside is about to

The trium-
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rapture of heaven. Ha started that night
for three places which he must reach, or
wea never could reach heaven, Geth=emane
and Calvary and Olivet, the first for
agonizing prayer, the second for excruci-
ating suffering, the third for glorious
aszcension as the law of gravitation relaxed
for once to let him up out of his exile.
Had bhis life been only one day or one
year of duration instead of 33 years, had
he died in Bethlehem or in Cairo or in
the desart between, not a chuarch would
ever have been buils, not a hospital ever
opened, not a uation ever freed, not a
civilization ever inaugarated, not a soul

saved. Oh, what a crisis that was in the
world’s history! Whast a crisis in the
géernities!

A Time for Joy.

Now let the Christmas table be spread.
Let it be an axteasion table made up of
the tables of your households, ana added
to them the tables of celestial festivity,
all together making a table long enough
to reacl: across a hemisphere—yea, long
enough &2 reackh from earth to heaven.
Send out the invitations to all the guests
whom we would like to have come and
dine. Come all the ransomed of earth and
all the crowned of heaven. As at ancient
banquets the king who was to preside

. came in after all the guests had taken
' their places at the tabile,

§0 perbaps it
may be now. Let the old folks who sat
at elther ¢end of vyour Christmas sable ten
or 20 or 40 years ago be seated, theis
aches and pains all gone. Behold, they

. 8it down In the exhilaration of everlast-

niﬂhﬁ in Bethlehem thes world “'ﬂuldi ing yuu;h!

illuminated deathbeds,

Come DbDrothers and sisters
who used to retire with nus early on

- Christinas eve so that the myster.es of

bestowed gifts might be kept secret and
early on Christmas
morn to see what was to be revealed.
Come all the old neighbors of our boy-
hood and girlhood days who used to hap-
pen in toward the close of this day to
wish us a merry time. Cowmwne all the
ministers of Christ who bave in pulpits
for many a year been telling the story of

the star that pointed to the world s firss
Christmas gift and at the same time
wakened Herod's apprehensions. Come
in! Room at this Christmas table for ail
those who have bowed at the manger in

, i . whatever world vou now live:
the dyving piilow, |

Part of the host have crossed the flood,
And part are crossing now.

Yea, come and it at this Christmas
table, all heaven. Archangel at that end
of the table, and all the angels uader
him adjoining Come down! Come in!
And take your places at this Christmas
Lhe table is spread, and the
enter,
He comei—him of Bethlohem, bhim of
Calvary, him of Olivet, him of the
throne! Rise and greet him. Fill all yoar
cballces with the wine nressed fromn the

|

i
|

e e

heavenly HKschol and drink at this Christ- |

mas banquet to the memory of the babe's
rescue from Herodic pursuit, and the

|

memory of thoere astronomers of the east '[
who defeated the muﬂm and sarcasm and |

strasagem of
“Go and

irony and icfernal
monster’'s manifesto,

the |
search |

diligently for the young child, and when
ve have found him, bring me word again, .

that 1 may come and worship him also,
Given at she palace. Herod the Greas.”

e ———————————————
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Pretty Street Gewna,

Handsome street guits are made of
smooth-finished cloth in brown, bright
blue or gray:
and silk goods. The newest jet trim-
ming is in openr designe like embroidery
with beads, spangles and mousseline ap-
pliques. Heavier passementeries are of

silk cord and braid in seroll and geomet- |

rical patterns. If the belt is for a street
gown, have it of velvet with steel buck-
les, but the sash for the evening dress
may have the buckle of Rhinestones
and be worn at the back without any
bow, cnly long rounded ends with a nar
row frill of silk mousseline all around.

~ —Ladies’ Home Journal.

Only those who have had experience can
tell the torture corns cause. Pain with
your boots on, pain with them off-——pain
night and day ; but relief is sure to those
who use Holloway's Corn Cure.

Forcing Bulbs in Winter.

Forcing bulbe for winter flowering
may be hastened or retarded by the

amount of warmth used. To hurry|

them along use more heat; to keep them
back keep them im a cool place. Those
forced by excessive warmth are inferi-
or to those allowed a longer time to de-
velop, and their flowers will not last

nal,

Velvet tnms both wool |
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as long.—December Ladies Home Jour~ | mind, I'm glad nobedy's burs.™

At the Telephone,

“Hello! Give me one thousand and
sixtv-six.”

“What?”

“Ton hundred and sixtysix.”

“l] can’'t understand vou.”

“Une, naught, six, six.”’

“]1 don’t get it. Try again.”

“One. Got that?”

“Yeu.”’

“Omne, two, three, four, five, six, sev-
en, eight, nine, naught. Naught—
naught! Got the naught?”

T Ay

“Ome, two, three, four, five, six- Gof
the six?”

sren"!

“One, two, three, four, five, six, agaim
(rot the six again™”

“Yesn.”

“Well, that’s what [ want.™

“*Oh. you want one. owe, double six.
Why didn't you say s0?”

Try It.—I: would be a gross injustice te
confound thar standard healine agent—
Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil with the ordin-
ary unguents, lotions and saives. They
are oftentimes inflammatory and astring-
apnt. The OQil is, on the contrary, emin-
ntly eooling and soorhing when applied
xrernally to relieve puin, and powerfully
emedial when swallowed.

Heroes of the Men.

The intensity of application with
which the mind follows whatever it laye
hoid of In Iiterary pursuits is exemplified
in the case of Robert Ainsworth, a cele-

brated writer and antignarinan of the
seventeenth century. Ie had been fow
vears engaged i a2 volnminous Letin
dictionary. and while fascinated with
this heroiec work gave so little time and
siftention to his wife that he incurred
hor bitterest jealousy, and before the
work was quite complete she committed
the whole to the flames. Instead of
anbandoning himseif to despa’r, AmS

worth set to work and rewrote it ac

complishing the entire work in time.
The eame bhitter disappointment was en-
dured with similar hervism by Carlyle
when the MS. of his “Frederick the

:reat” was destroyved by fire.

Minard's Liniment the Lumberman’s Friend.

Trouble 1 the Cmmp.

“I'here seemed to be a mther acri-
monious discussion going on as [ wemt
by hpmh;unner&"

“Yes"” said the Salvation Army cap-
tain., sadly. “Brother Jones, who beats
the drum, happene<dd to say to Brother
Smith, who does most of the preaching,
that actions spoke louder than wurds.”

A dose of Millers Worm
occasionally will Kkeep the
healthy.

Powders
children

Leaping Power ofn Flea,

I¢£ a man were to leap as far in pro-
portion to hig size as the flea he would
jump 76 miles. Fleas will never touch
an epileptic and. will instantly leave a
dead or dying person.

The best remedy for scrofula is Mik-
ler's Compound Iron Pills. 50 doses 23

cends.

Lotterics in Montreal,

It is estimated by the police of Mon-

treal that the people of that city spend
cver £2,500,000 a vear on lotteries, The

yumber of policy tickets bought annu-
tily is about 6,000,000,

childrem. Miller's

Health for the
Woerm Powders.

Their First Mesting.

He was a big, uncouth looking ohap,
who perbaps labored in a foundry. This
wheel was on the order of a locomotive
At least, it was awkward-looking and

heavy, like hiirself. He was ridiag alongy

pushing the pedals down with the hol-
lows of his feet. This added to his awk-
ward appearance.

She was a delicate young girl, perhaps
a stenographer, with a refined face and
chestnut hair drawn straight back from
a well-formed brow. Her wheel sulted
her, for it had the appearance of light-
ness and grace and quickness. The giri
wore glasses, -

How fate should decree that sthess twe
shoull come together, it is hard to A
They were golng in opposite directions,
near the middle of one of the meit crowd-
ed streets. He hesitated, wobbled, and
they met. There was a vrash, and she
was om the ground. The front wheel of
her machine was turned back upon iself
and was a useless mass of twisted spskes.
Her glasses had fallen to the pavemens
and broken. His wheel was unhuri He
looked as if he meant it when he stam-

mered: ‘“‘I'm sorry, miss. I thought yon

were goin’ the oether way.'

She looked angry fora momens, thenma 4
look of determination came over ber face  °

and she smiled as she sald in the pleas-
antest manner imaginable: ‘O, '
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