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FAIREST OF THE FAIR

REV. DR. TALMAGE'S SERMON AT THE
BROOKLYN TABERNACLE,

-

The Eloquent Pastor Discusses the Attri-
butes of Christ— The Great, the Goml, the
Wair, the Bublime—A Churactoristic Seps
mon—FPralse From a Thousand Voloes,

hymn, ““More Lovoe to Thee, O Christ,”
was nover more effectively rendered than
this morning by the thousands of voices
in the Brooklyn Tabornacle, led on by
organ and cornet, while by new vocabu-
lary and fresh imagery Dr. Talmage
presented the gospel. The subject of the
sermon was ''Fairest of the Fair,"' the |
text chosen being Solomon's Song v, 16, ]
**Ho is altogether lovely. "

The human race has daring conturios
beon improving. For awhilo it deflectod
and degonerated, and from all I can read
for ages the whole tendency was toward
barbarism, but under the ever widening
and decpening influence of Christianity
the tendepcy is now in the upward di-
rection. o physical appearance of the
human race i8 76 per cent more attract-
ive than in the sixteenth, soventeenth
and eightoenth centuriea.  From the pic-
tures on canvas and the faces and forms
in sounlpture of thoso who were consid-
ered the grand looking men and the at-
tractive women of 200 years ago I con-
clude tho superiority of the men and
women of onr time. Suach looking peo-
ple of the past centuries as painting and
sculpture have prescnted as fino speci-
mens of beanty and dignity would be in
our time considered deformity and re-
pulsivencss complete. Tho faot that
many men and women in antediluvian
times were 8 and 10 feet high tended to
make the homan race obnoxious rather
than winning. Buch portablo monntains

of human flesh did not add to the charms
of the world
| The Physleal Chrish,

But in 1o ¢limate and in no age did
there ever tppear any one who in phys-
fcal attractiveness codld be compared
to him whon my text cclebrates thou-
sands of yeams before he put his infan-
tilo foot gn tle hill back of Bethlehem.
Ho was jid is altogether lovely. The
physical fppearanco of Christ s, for tho
most pan an artistio guess. Some writ-

ers declde him to have been a brunette
or darkcomplexioned, and others a
blond orlight complexioned. St. John
of D:zfu‘lu. writing 1,100 years ago,
and nch nearer than onrselves to
tho tin of Christ, and henco with more
likelilsd of accurate tradition, repre-
sents I with beard black, and carly
eycbrdl joined together, and ‘‘yellow
complon, aud long fingers liko his

motheld, An anthor, writing 1,500

yoars sdrepresents Christ as a blond:

¢ His hods the color of wine and golden
ght_and without lus-
ym tho level of the ears, curl-

center after the fashion of tho Naza-
renes.  His forchead is even and smooth,
his face withont = blemish and enhanced
by a tempered bloom, his conntenanco
ingenuous and kind. Nose and mouth
are in no way faulty. His beard is full,
of tho samo color as his hair and forked
in form; his eyes blue and extremely
brilliant, ™

My opinion 15, it was o Jewish face,
His mother was n Jowess, and thero is
no womanhood on earth moro beautiful
than Jewish womanhood. Alas that he
lived go Jong before the daguerrean and
photographio arts were born, or we
might havo known his exact features, I
know that seulpture and painting were
born long before Christ, and they might
have transferred from olden times to
our times the forchead, tho nostril, the
eye, the lips of our Lord

Phidlas, tho sculptor, put down his
chisel of cnchantment 6500 years before
Christ ecame. Why did not some one
take up that chisel and givo us the sido
fage or full face of our Lord? Polygno-
tus, the painter, put down his pencil
400 years beforo Christ.  Why did not
some one tako it up and give us at least
the eyo of our Lord—tho eye, that sov-
eroign of tho face? Dionysins, the litera-

artist who saw at Heliopolis, Egypt,
:?;u straugo darkening of the heavens at
the time pf Christ's crucifixion near Jo-
rusnlom, and not knowing what it was,
but deseribiug it ns o peculinr eclipso
of the sun, nnd saying, “Either tho Del-

snffers or sympathizes with somo suf-
ferer," that Dionysius might have put
his pen to the work and drawn the por-
trait of our Lord, But, no; the fine arts
were busy perpetuating the form and
nppearance of tho world's favorites only,
and not the form and appearance of tho
peasantry, among whom Christ appoar-

ed
Portralis of Christ,

It was not until the fifteenth century,
or until more than 1,400 years after
Christ, that talented painters attemptod
by pencil to give us the idea of Christ's
face, Tho pictures before that time were
s0 offensive that the eonneil at Copstan-
tinople forbade their exhibition, But
Leonardo da Vined, in the fifteenth con-
tury, presented Christ's face on two can-
vnaes, yot the one was o repulsive face
and the other an effeminate face, Raph-
ael's face of Christ is a weak face
Albort Durer's fuce of Christ was o rav-
ngo fuce. Titian's face of Christ is an
expressionless face, The mightiest art-
ists, vither with poneil or chisel, have
mado signal failure in attempting to
glya the forchead, the check, tho eyes,
the nestril, the mouth of our blessed
Lord.

But about his facs Ieogy tell yon some-
thing positive and beyoud controversy,
I am sure it was » soulful face. The

face 1s only the curtain of the soul. J¢
wad immpossible that a di ftion like
Christ's should not have demonstrated

ftaclt in his Jhysiommmy. Kindness ns
au occnsional impnlee may give no ille-
snination to the features, but kindness
as thelifelong, dominant habit will
attractiveness of conntenance

 with thase children!
Porhaps the little ones |
BRoOKLYN, April 22, —Mrs. Prentiss’ | may have been playing in the dirt, nnd |

rather than & kise. A1l mothers know | was for cooling fovers withont #0 mneh

‘ how hard it is to get their children te
RO to & man or woman of forbidding ap-
pearance.  Buat no sooner did Christ ap-

| pear in the domestic group than thers
was an infantile excitement, and the
youngsters began to struggle to got ont
of their mothers' arms.  They conld not
hold the childrg back,  “Stand back

" seolded  gome of

the disciples,

their faces mny not have been elean, or
thoy may not have been woll eld, or the
disciples may have thought Christ's ro.
ligion wns a religion chicfly for big
folks, But Christ made the infuntile ex-
citement till livelier by hig saying that
ho liked children Wétter than grown peo-
ple, declaring, “Exeept yo becomoe as i
littlo child yo enmnot enter into the
kingdom of God, "

Alas for thoso people who donot like
children! They had better etay out of
heaven, for tho place is full of them, |
That, I think, in one reason why thoe |
vast majority of the human race die in |

world has time to despoil and harden
them, and wo they are now at the win-
dows of the palace and on the doorsteps
aud playing on the green. Somectimoes
Matthew or Mark or Luke tells o story
of Christ, and only onc tells it, but
Matthew, Mark and Luke all join in
that picture of Christ girdled by chil-
dren, and I know by what ocenrred at
that time that Christ had a face full of
geniality.
Habits of Christ,

Not only was Christ altogether lovely
in his countenance, but lovely in his
habita. I know, without being told, that
the Lord who made the rivers and lakes
and ocenns was ecleanly in his appear-
ance. He disliked the disease of leprosy
not only because it was distressing, but |
because it was not clean, and his curativo
words were: "I will, Bé thou clean. "
Heo declared himself in favor of thor-
ough washing and opposed to superfi-
cial washing when he denonnced the
hypocrites for making clean only *‘the
outside of the platter, " and ho applands
his disciples by saying, ‘Now arc ye
clean,' and giving directions to those
who fasted, among other things, ho says,
*“Wash thy face,’’ ond to a blind man
whom bo was doctoring, *‘Go, wash in
the pool of Siloam,'' and he himself
actunlly washed the disciples’ feet, I
suppose mot only to demonstrato his
own humility, but probably their feet
needed to bo washed, -

The fact is, tho Lord wos o grent
friend of water. I know that from tho
fact that most of the world is water,
Buat when I find Christ in such constant
commendation of water I know he was
personally neat, although he mingled
much among very rongh populations and
took such long journcys on dusty high-
ways. Ho wore his hair long, nccording
to thoe customs of his land and time, bat
neither troublo nor old age had thinned
or injured his locks, which were never
worn shaggy or unkempt. Yea, all his
habits of personal appearnnco were
lovely.

Bobricty was nlso an established habit
of his life. In addition to the water, he
drank tho juice of tho grape. When at
» wedding party thia beverage gave ont,
ho mado gallons on gallous of grapo
juice, but it was ns unlike what the
world mukes in onr time ms health is
different from discase and as calm
pulses are differcut from the paroxysms
of delirinm tremens, There was no
strychnine in that beverage or logwood
or nux vomica. The tipplers and the
sots who now quote the winemaking in
Cana of Galileo as nn excuse for the
flery and damning boverages of the nine-
teenth century forget that the wine at
the New Testament wedding had two
charncteristics—the one that the Lord
made it and tho other that it was made
out of water. Buy ull yon can of that
kind and drink it at least threo times a
day and send n barrel of it round to my
cellar,

You cannot make mo believo that the
blessed Christ who went up and down
‘healing the sick would create for man
that style of drink which is the cause
of disease more than all other canscs
combined, or that ho who ealmed the
manines into their right mind would
ereate that siyle of drink which does
more than anything elso to fill insane
asylums, or that ho who was so helpful
to the poor wonld maken style of drink
that erowds the carth with pauperism,
or that he who came to save tho nations
from sin would create a liguor that is
the sonrce of most of the crime that
now stuffs the peniténtiaries, A lovely
subriety was written all over his face,
from the hair line of the forchead to the
bottom of tho bearded chin

Christ the Physlcinn,

Domesticity was  also  his  habit.
Though too poor to have a home of his
own, he went ont to spend the night at
Bethany, two or three miles' walk from
Jerusalem, and over a rongh aud hilly
ropd that made it equal to six or seven
ordinary miles, every morning and night
going to and fro, 1 would rather walk
from here to Central purk, or walk from
Edinburgh to Arthur's Seat, or in Lon-
don clear around Hyde park, than to
walk that road that Christ walked twiee
o day from Jerusalem to Bethany, Dut
he liked the quictude of home life, and
he wus lovely in his domesticity.

How he enjoyed handing over the res-
urrected boy to his mother, and tho res-
arrected girl to her father, and recon:
structing  homesteads which disease or
death was Lreaking npl As the song
“Home, Sweet Home'' was written by
s man who at that time had no home,
80 I think the homolessness of Christ
added to his approciation of domesticity,

Furthermore, he was lovely in his
gympathies, Now, dropsy is o most dis-
tressful complaint, 1t iuflaues aud
gwells and tortures nuy limb or physical
orgau it touches. As soon a8 o cuse of
that kind is submitted to Christ he,
without any use of disphoretios, com-

ta N\ uly as the shining of the sun
producesfiowens, Children are afraid of
s scowlink or hard visaged man, They
ery vut Khe proposes to ek bl '

, 8a i spoonful of febrifuge, and strnight-
ening erooked  backs withont any pang
[uf surgery, and standing whole choig
of musie along the silont galleries of
doaf car, and giving healthful nervon
eystom to cataleptios! Sympathy! T
did not give them stoical advice or phi-
losophize about the gefenco of grief. Ho
st down and eried with them,

It is spoken of as the shortest verso
in the Bible, but to me it is aloat the
longest” and grandest, “Josux wept. "
Ah, many of us know tho meaning of
that! When wo were in great tronble,
some one came in with voluble eonsolas
tion aind guoted the Serfpture in a sort
of heartlew way and did not help ns at
all, Buat aftor awhilo some one else camo
in, and without saying s word sat down
and burst intoa flood of tears nt the
sight of our woe, and somchow it help-
od us right away. ““Jesus wept.'' Yon
#ee, it wis adeeply attached honschold,
that of Mary and Marths and Lazarus,
The father and mother woere dead, and
the girls depended on their brother,

infancy. Christ is so fond of children | Lazarns had said to them: ‘Now, Mary, | ity and illustratiop. The light of
that he takes them to himself before the | now, Martha, stop your worrying. I will | dle, the erystal of the salt, the cluck

take care of you. I will bo to yon both
father and mother, My arm is strong.
Grirls, you can depend on me!"’

Comfors of Tears,

Buat now Lazarus wns sick—yen, Laz-
arug was dead. All broken up, tho sis-
ters sit disconsolate, and there is a knock
at the door, “Come in, " says Martho.
“Come in, "' soys Mary. Christ entered,
and he just broke down, It was too much
for hitn. Ho had been go often and so
kindly entortained in that home before
sicknoss and death devastated it that ho
choked up and gobbed alond, and the
tears trickled down the end face of the
sympathetio Christ,  “Jesns wept”
Why do you not try that mode of help-
ing? You say, "I nm & man of few
words," or I am & woman of few
words.”” Why, you dear soul, words are
not necessary., Imitato your Lord and
go to those afflicted homes and ery with
them,

John Murphy! Well, yon did not
know him. Once, when I was in groat
boreavement, ho cmne to my house,
Kind ministors of tho gospel had come
and talked beantifully and prayed with
us and did all they could to console,
But John Murphy, one of the best friends
1 ever had, a big souled, glorious Irish-
man, camo in and looked into my face,
put ont his brond, strong hand and said
not n word, but sat down and oried with
us. I am not enough of aphilosopher to
say how it was or why it was, but some-
how from door to door and from floor
to ceiling tho room was filled with an
all pervading comfort. **Jesus wept.''

I think that is what mankes Christ
such a popular Christ. There are so
many who want sympathy. Miss Fiske,
the famons Nestorian missionary, was
in the chapel one day talking to the
heathen, and she was in very poor health
and so weak sho sat upon a mat whilo
sho talked and felt the noed of some-
thing to loan againgt, when sho felt o
woman's form at her back and heard a
woman's voice saying, *‘Lean on me,"!
She leaned a little, but did not want to
be too combersome, when the woman's
volee suid, "“Lean hard; if yon love me,
loan hard. "’

And that makes Christ so lovely. Ho
wants all the sick and troubled and
weiry to lean against him, and ho says,
*‘Lean hard; if yon love me, lean had. **
Aye, ho is closo by with his sympathet-
fo help. Hedley Viears, the famous sol-
dicr and Chrigtian of the Crimean war,
died beeanso when ho was wounded his
regiment was too far off from the tent
of supplics. He was not mortally wound-
ed, and if the surgeons conld only have
got at the bandages and the medicines
he would have recovered. So much of
human sympathy and hopefulness comes
too late.  DBut Christ is always close by
if wo waut him, and has all the medi-
cines rondy, and has eternal life for all
who ask for it. Hympathy!

A Fublhine Self Bacriflice.

Aye, ho was lovely in his doctrines,
Holf sacrifice or the relief of the suffer-
ing of othcrs by our own suffering. He
was the only physicion that ever pro-
posed to cure his patients by taking their
disorders. Self sacrifice! And what did
he not givo up for others? The best cli-
mate in the nniverse, tho air of heaven,
for tho wintry weather of Palestine, a
scepter of nnlimited dominion for a
prisoner's box in an earthly courtroom,
o flushing tiara for a crown of stinging
brambles, a palace for n eattle pen, a
throno for o cross, Belf sacrifice! What
is moro lovely? Mothers dying for their
children down withe searlet fever, rail-
roal  engineers going down through
the open drawlridge to save thoe train,
firemen scorched to death trying to help
some one down the ladder from the
fourth story of the consnming house,
All these put together only faint and
insufficient similes by which to illastrato
tho grander, mightior, farther reaching
pelf gacrifice of tho *altogether lovely, "'

Do you wonder that the story of his

solf sacrifice has led hundreds of thou-
sands to die for him? In one series of
persecntions over 200,000 were put to
death for Christ’s suke. For him Blan-
dinn was tied to o post and wild beasts
were let out upon her, and when lifo
continued after the attack of tooth and
paw sho was put in & not, and that net
containing her was thrown ton wild
bull that tossed hor with its horns till
life was extinet, All for Chyist! Huguo-
nots dying for Christ! Albigenses dying
for Christ! The Vandois dying for
Christ! Smithficld fires endured for
Christ! The bones of martyres, i distrib-
ated, would make a path of moldering
lifo all wronnd the earth, The loveliness
of the Saviour's sucrifice hns inspived
all the hercisms and all tho martyr-
doms of subsoquent centuries, Christ
has had more men and women dio for
him than all the other inhabitants of all
the ages have had die for thom,

Furthermore, he was lovely b b
sermons. e kuew when to begin,
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[ semtiment and practicality and

' n hen for her chickens, the hypoerite's
l dolorous physiognomy, the moth in the

clothes closet, the black wing of a raven,
tho snowbank of white lilies, our ex-
tromo botheration about the gplinter of
imperfection in somo one clse’s charne.
ter, tho swine fod on the pearls, wolves
dramatizing sheep, and tho peroration
mude up of o eyelone in which yon hear
the crash of n tnmbling honse unwisely
constructed.  No technicalities, no split-
ting of hairs botween north and north-
west side, o dogmatics, but n groat
Christly throb of helpfulness. 1 do not
wondir at the record which says,
“"When he was como down from the
mountain, great multitudes followed
him." They had but one fanlt to find
| with his sermon. It was too short. God
[ help all of us in Christian work to get
down off our stilts aud realize there is
only one thing wo have to do—thero is
the great wound of the world's sin and
sorrow, and here is the great healing
plaster of the gospel.  What you and I
want to do is to put the plaster on the
wound, All sufficient is this gospel if it
is only applivd. A minister preaching
to an audience of snilors concerning the
riin by sin and the reseue by the gospol
accommaodated himself to sailors’ ver-
nacular and said, “This plank bears,**
Many years after this preacher was
called to sce n dying sailor and asked
him nbout his hope and got the suggest-
ive reply, ‘‘This plank bears, '

An Appeal For Love,

Yen, Christ was lovely in his chief
lifo's work. Thero were o thonsand
things for hiwm to do, but his great work
was to. get our shipwrecked world out
of the breakers. That he came todo, and
that he did, and hedid it in threo years.
He took 80 years to propare for that
threo years' activity, From 12 to 80
years of age we hear nothing about him,
That intervening 18 years I think ho
was in Indin. But he came back to Pal-
estino and crowded everything into three
yours—threo  winters, three springs,
threo sununors, three antumny,. Ouar lifo
is short, but would God wo might seo
bhow much wo could do in threo years,
Conconlialion!  Intensification! Threo
years of kind words! Three years of liv-
ing for others! Threo years of self soacri-
fico! Lot us try it

Ayv, Christ was lovely in his demise.
He had o right that last houar to deal in
anathematization, Never had any ono
been 8o meanly treated,  Cradle of straw
among gouts  and camels—that was the
world's recoption of him! Rocky cliff,
with hammers pounding spikes through
torturcd nerves—that was thoe world’s
furewell salutation! The slaughter of
that scene sometimes hides the loveli-
ness of the sufferer. Under the satura.
tion of tears and blood wo sometimes
fuil to sou the sweetest face of earth and
heéaven. Altogether lovely! Can eoldest
eriticism find an unkind word ho ever
spoke, or an unkind aetion that he ever
performed, or an unkind thought that he
ever harbored?

What o marvel it is that all tho na-
tions of earth do not rise up in raptores
of uffection for him! 1 must say it here
and now, Ilift my right hand in solemn
attestation, 1 love him, and the grief of
my life is that I do not love him more,
Is it an impertinence for mo to ask, Do
you, my hearer—you, my reader, love
him? Has ho become a part of your na-
turc? Have you committed your children
on earth into his keeping, us your chil-
fdren in heaven are already in his bogom?
Has he done enough to win your confi-
dence? Can you trost him, living and
dying and forever? Is your back or your
face toward him? Would you like to
have his hand to goide you, his might
to protect )‘llu.lliu grace to comfort yom,
his sufferings to atone for you, his arms
to weleome you, his love to encirele you,
his heaven to erown you?

A Grand Thought,

Oh, that we might all have something
of the great German yeformer's love for
this Christ which led him to say, *'1f any
one knocks at the door of my breast and
says, ‘Who lives there?' my roply is,
‘Jesus Christ lives here, not Martin
Luther, ' "' Will it not be grand if, when
we get through this short and rogged
roud of life, we can go right up into his
presence and live with him world with-
out end?

Aud if, entering the gate of that hoav-
enly city, wo should be so overwhelmed
with our unworthiness on the one side,
and the supernal splendor on the other
pide, we get o little bewildered and
should for a fow moments be lost on the
streots of gold and smong the bornished
temples aud the sapphirve thrones, there
would be plinty toshow us the way and
take us ont of our joyful bewilder.aent,
and porhaps the woan of Nain would
say, "'"Come, let mo take you to the
Christ who saised my onlg boy to life, "
And Martha wounld say, ‘'§ome, let me
uko you to the ('h=ts we
Ay

who
things tha
of boench and bar?
#el in n caso which I8
postponed some two of threo
request, It was before Judge
Agnin Mr. Coftey nsked for
ment. The conrt reminded hi
had alrendy buen postpongd soy
at his roquest,

*‘Have you good grounds fo
another postponement?’’ asked t’

“Yos, sir, I have,"" roplied

“What are they?'" asked the

“Coffey gronnds, your honor

“Coffeo grounds?'’ repeated tl

“You, sir,"" snid John.

Thon the judge got on his dig
reminded the lawyer that he wi
with the court,

**Your honor, ** said Mr, Coffe
wins a small addition to my fm
night, and I submit, your ho
this i good grounds for nski
poatponemont, '

Did John got it? Well, rathe
ciunati Timea-Star,

Childhood Kayings of an Ky’
The Empress Fn-tlwlvk‘
been s doliciously naughty ohile
tho stories told of her juvenile
true, Everybody knows the
Night, Brown, "’ story, lut herd
fow others not quite so fomiliarg

Walking ono day in Windsor f¢
with her daily governess, tho prin
then 3 years old, showed n good jder
rathor naughty tomper.  *'Looldl
the governeas, ‘‘at that vory ni
girl over thera.  How good shy i
quiet!" I dare say sho may b
torted the little princess; *‘but,
also seo gho has no daily gove
‘“Bhall we moct overy ono wo
hoaven?' ghe asked another time,
yes, my dear,'” was the reply.
ly,”" thoughtfully remarked the
“mot Dr. A." Dr. A, it should 1
was an extremely plain old man,
the Prince of Wales was born, tl
nows wis conveyed to her smal
ness,  “'Are you not pleased with
littlo brother?'" it wns asked somo)
Inter. “Oh, no,"" was the repl
wonld 8o much rather havohad ay

Enobbish Loyaity.

To those who regard loyalty and
bishness as the same thing a grea
portunity is offered by a West End
The circular of these astute tra
states that:

“To enable lovers of the beautify
nature to share the plensure taken
her majesty in florienlture n few
ductious of a painting representia
gronp of pansics specially seleotoed
growing in the queen’s gardens at W
sor have been made, '

The price is only 108, 64, For are
duction of a painting of an ordix
group of pansies this might seen
lurge figure, Lbut when the pansies
the queen's pansies who would g
half n guinea for the ploasnre of
ot o reproduoction of a painting o

Aclod, a plece of orange peel, an end
clgnr,
Once trod on by a princely heel, how beaut

they are!
—Labouchere's Truth,

The Pyrawld of Dashur, 0

M. de Morgan, chief of the antiguit
department, elaiing to have mado t
discovery of the long sought entrance
the mysterions brick pyramid of Dash
near Sakkara, After numerous horin
in the ground surrounding the pyrn
he found, 27 feet below the surface, 8
gallery 230 foet long, ent in the rock
and fnclining upward toward the pyra
mid,

Fifteen chambers were found contain
ing numerons tombs and sarcophagi
high functionarics, among them ¢
sarcophagus of aqueen, all of the twelfilg
dynasty, over 2,000 years before Chri
It is expected that further research
will roveal the sarcophagus of Ki
Usurtesen L —London Times

“Fillar of the Center of Population™

The limestone monument bearing th
titlo used ns o headline is located in Des
catur county, Ind. The center of the pop-
ulation in the United States, as located
by the census of 1800, is in the above
named county, 20 miles cast of Coluw-
bus, one of thoe citiecs of Hoosiexdom,
This is the second time in the history
of onr country that the center of popula-
tion has been indicated by marking 1t
with a mosument, The first was the
spot located by the census of 1810. The
“monument, '’ which may still be seen,
is simply o flut stone imbedded in the
soil 40 wiles ugrrwest of Washington,
benring th=- 40 words, "'Center of |




