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PREACHER TALKS OF THE FLOW-
ERS OF THE CHURCH.

From u Fur Land the Great Divine Sends
Hix Conceplion of the Work of the Grest
Gardener— Description of an Oasis o
Desert of Sin.

The Roynl Gardess

Rev, Dr, Talmage, who is now near-
Ing Australia on his rouna the world
Juurney, huas selected as the sub ect
for his sermon through the press thia
weok, “The Royal Garden' the text
being taken from Solomon's Song v, 1,
“I am conie into my gurden,”

The world Las had &' grest many
beautiful gardens. Charlemurne ad-
ded to the glory of his reign by de-
cresing that they be established wil
through the realm decreeing even
the names of the lowers to be Plunted
thers. Henry IV, at Montpeltler, o5
tablishel gardens ol bewitehing besuty
anil luxuriance, gathering into them
Aldine, Pyrencan, and Frenel plants
Ome of the swectest spots on oarth wis
the garden of Shenstone, the pont
His writings have made but little 1m-
pression on the world, but his garden,
The Leasowes,” will be immortal. To
the natural adviantage of that place
wius  brought the perfection of an
Arbor and terrace and -lope and rustic
temple and reservolr and urn and loun-

tain here had their crowning, Oak
and vew and huacel put forth their
richest tollage. There was npo life

maore diligent, no soul more ingenious
than that of Shenstone, and all that
ditligence and genius were brought 1o
the adornment of that one lreasured

spot. e =old it for €17, 000.
The tarden of the Charch,
And yet | am to tell you ot & vlieher

arden thun any | have mentionsd. [t
» the gurdoen spoken of lo my text, the
gaviden of the ehucch, which belongs
W Christ, fpr my text saysso. He
bonght it He planted i1, He owns it,
fnd He shall have it Waltor Secott,
in bis outlay at A bbotsford, ruined his
fortune. And now inthe erlmson flow-
ors o those garidoens you can almost
think or Imagine that you see the blood
of that old wan's broken heart, The
!u, mont of the last £ 10,000 saerifioesd
im.  But 1 have w0 tell you that
Clirist's e and Christ's desth wers
the outlay of this benutiful gardon of
thi chigrch of which my text speuks,
Oh, how many sighs and tears aod
pang- and agonies! Tell me, yo wo
men who saw bim hang! Tell me, yo
exceutioners who lifted Him and et
Him down! Tell me. thou sun that
didst hide ye rocks that fell!  Clrist
loved the church and gave Himself fop
i 11 then, the garden of the church
bislongs to Christ, certainly He husa
right to walk in it. Come, then, O
biessed Jesus, this morning, walk up
Al down these alsios and pluck  what
Vhou wilt of swestness for thysell,

The ehurch, in my text, s appro-
iristely comparad tou garden, becanse
Lis o place of cholee fowars, of seleet
{ruits, und’ﬂ wﬁ:m;ﬁh u-_ru-.-_ul On.

Uhrist, the Gardener,

That would be a strange parden In
which thiers were no Hlowers. I do-
where else, they will be wlong the
borders or at the gateway. The home-
liest taste will dictate something, if it
b the old fashioned hollvhock, or
dabily, or coreomsis, but il there e
larger means thon you will find the
Mexican  cactus, and dark  velned
arbutelion, and bluzing azales, wnd
clustering oleander, Well now, Christ
comes W his garden and he plants
there sowme of the hrightest spirits that
eval I{:s\i‘-erml apon the \\'nrﬂd Sume
of thew nre viclets, unconsticlons, but
gweet in heaven,  You have to search
for =uch spivits to find them. You do
not see them very often perliaps, hut
voo find whore they have been by the
wrlghtening face of the Invalid, snd
She sprig of gerantum on the stand,
and the window curtains kKeeping out
the glure of the sualight 'l‘lm}- dre
perhinps more ke the ranunculus,
crecpin .-nn.-t.-ﬂylumid the thorns and
briers of life, givin kiss for stipg. nuc
maiy & m lai Who T had ‘ﬁ; his w:ité
pome  prest binck rock of trouble has
found thut they have covered it ull
over with Howering jasmine running
in and out amia the crévices, Thess
Christlans In Christ's garden are not

| heautiful

best specimen of Mextcan cactus lever
BaW

There are others planted tn Christ's
gnrden who are alwuys ardent, wiways
radiaat, alwiys impressive —more |ke
the roses in deep hue that we oce-
casionally Hnd called “gianis of battle

the Murtin Luthers, U Fuuls, -
sostoms, Wyklifs, |atimers. and =am-
vel Rutherfords. What in other men
is aspark, in them (s a conllagration,
When they sweat, they sweout grest
drops of blood.  When they jray.
their prayer takes fire, When they
preach, it is a Pentecost.  When they
tirht. it is a4 Thermopyle, When they
die, it s martyrdom.  You find &
RIesl many roses in the gardens, but

only a few “giants of battie.”  Men
sav, “Why don't you have more of
them in the church?” | say, “Why

don’t you bave in the world more Na-
poleons und Humboldts and Welling-
tons?"  God gives to some tén tulents,
to another one,

The snowdiop of Christisos

In this garden of the ¢hurch. which
Christ bas planted, | wiso find the
snowdrops, beautiful but cold louking,
seemingly anothep phase of the win-
ter, | meun those Christinns who are
precise in thoir tastes, LN T ks bomead
pure as srowdrops and ax cold. They
never shed any tears: they never get
cxcited. they never say  anything
rushly: they never do anything pre-
clultately, Their pulses never flutter;
their nerves nover twiteh: their indig-
nation never boils over. They live long-
er than most people, but their lifeisin a
minor key, They never run up to
“UTabove the stafl, lo the music of
their life they have no staccato pas-
sihges.  Christ planted them in the
church, and they must e of some
sorvice, or they would not be thers,
snowdrops, alwiys snowdrops.

But | have not wld you of the most
Hower o all this garden
spoken of in the text. If you see g
“eentury plant,’” your emotions are
started.  You =ay, “Why, this flower
has Been o hupdred yedrs guthering
up for one Boom, and it will be a nun-
dl'l-l_\'l-ur‘- more belore other jratinsg
witl' come out,” HBut | have ta tell
you of & plant that was gathering uy
om wl eternity, and that [0 vogres
ugo put forth Its bloom never o
wither, It is the passion Hower of the
cross!  Prophets foretold it Bethle-
hem shepherds looked upon it in the
bud; the rocks shook at its bursting,
and the dead gotup in their winding
shocts tosoe its full Bloom. It 1= @
erimson fower — hlood ut the roots, ood

on the branches, bload on sl the
leaves, Its perfumse is o Bl all the
nations,  1ts wueh is life, its heeath s
Heaven, Come O winds, from the
North and winds from the South and
winds from the Ewst and winds lrom
the West, and benr to o/l the eurth

the sweet smelling savor of Christ, my
Lo,

Hin worth. if all the natione knew, +

Bute ths while enrth wonld Jove Him too

Awain, the church may be appropri-
ately compurad 1o a gardon, because it
is it place of seloct fraits. That would

be astranee parden which had In it
no hervies, no plums, no pesches  op
npricots, The vconrser fruits are

pianted in the orchard or they are sot

out on the sunny hillside, but thy

choicest frults are kKept In the garden.
The (;_l_loll‘l‘-ll E"“":’

S0 in the world outside the church
Christ has planted o great many besn-
tlrul things patience, charity, gener-
osity, integreity  but He intends the
chotvest fruits to be in the garden, und
i they are not there then shame on
the church. Religion is not & mere
Nowaring sentime lltili"ll:.‘ It isn proc-
tical, life glving, healthful fruit not
posies, hat apples.  “Oh," says some-
body, I dont see what vour gacden of
the churen bas yielded.”  Where did
your usylums come from, and your hos-
pitals, and your Institutions of merey?
Cheist planted every one of them, He
planted them in His garden. When
Cheist pave sight w0 Bartimeus, He
laid the corperstone of every hlind
wsvlum that has  ever been  built,
When Christ soothed the demoniae of
Galilo, He laia the cornersiune of
evory lunspic asylum that ever has
been established. Whon € hrist said

10 the sick man, “Take up thy bed Mll} ¢

walk,” He lald the eorndstine o
evory hospital the world has ever
seen. When Chrjgt saiu, **1 \fua.in
prison, ind Jo visited Me,” e lald the
corpgrstune of every prigon reform us-
n?l fwtion that pas ever heen formed.

like the sunflower, gaudy in the light, | The church of Christ s & glorious |

but whenever darkness hovers ovaer a gurden, and it s full of fruit,

sou. that needs to be comforted there |

they stund, nignt blooming cereusss,
But in Christ’s garden there are plants
thut may be better compared 1o the
Moxicun eactus- thorns without, loyve-
lnese within  men with sharp points
of character.  Thev wound almost
avery one that touches them, They
are hard to handle.  Men  pronouncs
them pothing but thorns, but  Christ
loves them, notwithstanding wll their
sharpness.  Many a man has had very
hard ground 1o culture, snd it has
ouly been through severe toll he has

| know

there ds come poor fruit init. | know
| there are some weeds that ought o
have been thrown over the fence, |

rulsed even the smallest crop ol grace, |

Concernlug Temper.

A very harsh ministor was talking
with avery placid elder Jand the piwiid
clder sald W the bharsh ministar, **Doe-
tor, 1 do wish you would control your
tenper 7 AR said the minister o
the elder, ¥ control more tomper o
five minutes than youdo in five yours, "
Ttis harder for some men w do right
thun tor others to do right, The grive
thut would elevate you to the seventh
heaven might not geep your broather
froin knocking s man down.
frived who came 10 me and sald, 1
dare not join the church.” [ said,
SWhy' 0L he said, 1 have soch
a violenttempor.  Yestorday morning
I wus crossing very early at the Jersoy
City ferry, und | suw s millkman pour a

lurge wmount of water lnto the milk

cun, and Isald to him, ‘I think that will
do," und he lnsulted me, sng | knovked
him down. Do you think [ oueht to
Joiti the chrch? ' Nevertholess that
very same man, who wes so h in
hi- behavior, loved Christ ana could
not spesk of sscred things without
tenrs of emotion and affection. Thorns
without, bub sweetness within—the

| had |

lenow there nre some crab wpple trees
that ought to be cut down. 1 kiow
there are some wild grapes that ought
1 be uprooted, but are you golng to
destroy the whole garden boacau:e of a
Little gourled fruit” You will find
worm caten leaves in Fontainebleau
and insccts that sting in the fairy

voves of the Champs Flysecs. Yoo
do not tear down and destroy the
whole garden because there are o fow
specimoens of gnaelod frolt. 1 namit
there are men and women in the
church who ought not to be there, but
let 08 be just ss frenk and sdmit the
fuct that there are hundeeds and thou-
sunds and tens of thousands of glorlous
Christian  men and  women  holy.
blessod, useful, consecratod, and tri-
umphant.  There is no grander collec-
tion fn all the earth than the collec-
tion of Christinns,

A Well Watered Garden.

Agaln, the chureli In my text is ap-
propriately called & garden becnuse it
I8 thoroughly dreciguted. No garden
conld prosper long without plenty o
wator. | have seen & garden |n the
midst of & desert, yer blooming and
luxurient,  All around was doarth and
barrennoss, but there were [ipes,
woeduets ronching from this garden
un o themountains, and through those
wiuoducts the water came strosmin
down and tossing up into beautifu
fountains until every root and leaf und
Aower was suturated. That is like the
church. The church
the mldst of & great desert of sln snd
suffering. It Is well irrigated, for “‘our
eyea are unto the bills, from whence

|

Is & garden in  make a rush for your immortal raml:(

= =

tulns of Ged's steength thers ow dowa
rivers of glwdnsss. Thero is & rover
the strenmn whereo! shall make gl‘l
the ity of our Gaod. l'ruw'h[l,clh'
pospel s one of these o ueducts. i
Bible 18 another, Baptism sod .
Lord’s supper are aqueducts. Water
to sluke the thirst, water to restors
the fulnt, water 1o wash the uncl +
water tossed high upin the light of |
the sun of righteousness, showing "
the rainbow uround the throne. O
wus thore ever agarden so thoroughl
irrigated?  You know the beauty of
Versailles and Chatsworth depends
very much upon the great supply of
water. | came w0 the lstter pleel
(Chatsworth ' one day when strangers
are not to be admitted, but by apins
ducement, which always seemed as sp-
plicabile toan Englishman as an Am
can, | got in, anid then the gardenee
went fur up above the stairs of m}
aud turned on the water, 1 saw ir ]
glesming on the dry pavement, com
ing down from step o step, until jo!
came =0 near | could hear thoamusiess |
rish, #nd all over the high, broad
stiirs It came foaming, flashing,

ng down until sunlight and wave E
K ecsome wrestle tumble ) sty feet
S0 it is with the churchol God. Fverys
thing comes from ubove pardon from
above, oy from above,  adop-
tion  from  wbove, sanctification
from above. Oh, that now G
would turn on the waters of salvation
that they might dow down through
heritage and that this day we mig
euch find our places to be “ Kl
witn twelve wells of wuter snd three-
soure wod pilin teees, &

cometh our help,™  From the m]

The Gardener Comes, »
Hark, | hear the Intch at the g

gate, gnd | look to seo who is comi
| hewr the voice of Chirist, 1 am co i
ino my gurden.” I say; “Come ing
O Jesus: we have beon walting fo®
thee.  Walk al! through these paths
Look at the lowers: look 4t the Irl.ihv"
Pluck that which thou wilt for thys
sell'  Jesus comes into the gurdany
and up tothat old mau and tosenes
bim and suys. Almost hothe, ldther,
Not wany more aches for three. t
wiil never leave thoe. | will neves
forsuke thee, “Take courage o litehy
nger, and | whil stesay thy tottering

-!n!w.ﬁ. awnd | will soovhe thy troubles,
and give thieo pesl, Courage, O‘ll
man. " Thent helst goes up anothes

gurden puth, and he comes to u soul in
trouble gnd sava:  YPeaco: all is well!
I hoave sceen thy tears; | huve hodg
thy prayer, The sun shall oot smite
thes by day, nor the moon by night.

The Lord  shall presurye thea
from il avil e will +
serve thy soul. Ceourage, O toubled
sparitl™ Then [ see Jesus going o)

another gardon path, and [ seo grea,
uxultement woong the lesves, and
hasten up that garden path to sey
what Jesus is doing there, aod, lo, |1

s bresking ol Howers, sharp and
clond, from the stom, and | say, “swp,
Josts: don't kill those besutiful fHow-
s He turns to me and says:  “l
have come into my garden to gather
Hhhes, nod | mean to tale thoss np o »

higher tercvace and for the garden |
nround my palsce, and there | will
plunt them and in Detter soll amd in
Hetler alr, They shall put {orth

brlghter leav. s wod swoeoter rodoloncs,
and no forest shall toucn theim for-
ever.”  And 1 looked up into His face
and said: “Well, 1t is Hisgarden anid |
He hiss aoright todo what He will with !
it. Thy will ve done'—the hardest
pPrayer i man ever mudo. ‘|

| notice that the fine gardens somae-
times have high fdness wround them, |
and | capnot get i It is so with the |
King's parden, Mhe only ghimpses
you ever get of such a garden s when
the King 1ides out in his splendid car-
rlage. I is not so with this gurden |
the King's vardon. | throw wide open
Lthe gate and tell you ail o cowme o
No onopely in religlon. W hosoe v ep
will, muy. UChowss pow between o
desert and a gurden. Mang ol you have
trled the garden of this world s de-
light. You have found it has been a
vhiagrin, bo it wus with Theodore
Hook.,  He made ail the world m-:gh.‘
He makes us lsugh now when we res
fits povins, but he could not make his
own hewrt laugh. While 1n the midgy
ol Lis festivitios, Lo l’t_l‘lf!‘n\_)j’ll_,i'l! 4 logi-
fug 21, And Lé Tw hintsell wnd said:
“Uhere, that is troe, | look just as [
am, done up in hody, mind, and purse. ™
S0 it was with Shenstone, of whose
garden | wld you ut the boginning of
Iy serion,

wve Mo Next!™ |
He sat down ambid those bowers and '
suid: 1 have lost my road W happi-|
ness. | am wongry and envious and |
frantic und despise gverything around
me, Just as it becomes o madman o
o, Oh, Yo weary souls, come into

Christ's garden woeday and pluck a
little heartseuse! Chrise Is the only
rest and the only pardon for w per- |

turbed spirit, Do you not think your |
chance has almost come? You men
and women who have been waiting |
year and year for some good  oppor-
tunity in which to acespy Christ, but
have postponsd It five, ton, twonty,
thirty years, do not feel us if now your
hour ol delivernoce and  pardon ana |
stlvation had come? Oh mun, what |
gradge nast thou ngainst thy poor soul |
that thou wilt not let 1t be saved
[eol as 1 salvation must come now Lo
some of your hearts. |
SOme years ago a vessel struck on
the rocks. They had only one Hifsboat. |
In that lifebost the passcogors and |
crew wore getting ushore,  The vessol |
had foundered snd was sinklng doopor |
und deeper, and thut one boat could
not take the passcngers very swiftly,
A little girl stood on the deck, waiting
for her turn to got into the boat. The
boat came and went- camoe and wont - |
but her turn did not seem 1o come.
After awhile she conld wait no longoer,
and she leaposd on the tallrall wnd then
sprang Into the sen, crying to the boat-
mun:  Seve me next! save moe next.”
Oh, how muny have gone sshore into
God's merey, and yet you are clinging
to the wreck of sin! Others have ac-
copted the pardon of Christ, but you
are in peril.  Why not this morning

orylng until Josua shall hear you an
hosaven and oarth ring with the ory:
‘Save me next! Save me noxt

| year beforenand

| morning. "

ADVICE TO THE BRIDE,
Things It Wl Be Well to Thinx
About Beforehand,

When you respond don't feel
obliged (o let out your voice llke a
newshoy halloing an extra. Neither
mumble it as If you had a hot potato
in your mouth, but let your utter-
ances be distinct, so that it rcan Le
beard across an ordinary room.

Do not allow your demonstrations
of affection on the traln to exceed
the limits of a natural propriety. It
Is not uncommon for Awmerican tour-
Ists Lo carry concealed weapons on
their persons.

See your leweler early, and if you
decide oo having the oridesmalds'
gifts placed in cases, give him time
enough to ottain what you desire. A
pretly conceit Is to have the initials
of each one, in sterllog, placed on |
her case.

egin on you wedding list at thel
earliest possible moment. A whole
Is not Wo soin
Even with the utmost rare some
names will be omitted, and this
should be guarded agalnst in every
wai possible.  Hy doiog this you will
lncrease the number of your wedding
presents, whi h Is ap {mportant
ltem. |

If & quantity of fce falls from the
brim of your husvand’s hat when you

Boms

get Into the parlor car, do not  look
shecplsh  or disconcerted.  Others
have Leen there belure you. Merely

brush 1t carelessly away and after 1
bricf interval c¢.cuse him and let
him go into the smoking car, where
he can swear at his lelsure.

When you stand up w0 receive do
nobl. io short conversation with the
guests, mention the number and
vialue of your wedding presents or

A R Bazwsnz,

how much they would bring at gen-
eral auction.  You have, of ecourse, |
figured all this up vhe night before,
bub In matters of this sort it s con-
sidered betler taste o remsin silert
Forget thut you have oy bands
eXcept at the precise moment when
You put on the weeding ring. To
drop & weddlog ring at the tatal mo-
ment  and have  sooeone sprawl
around on his hands anid knees at the
foot of the altar lockiog for it will
be too ouch of 4 strain on the con-
gregation. —I'hiladelpnia Tlmes. I

Book-lLiearning Only.

It is said to be a vroe story of an |
English clergyman that. on his ap
po ntmenl to a country living, he
sent about trom hiouse o house ask
o why the good wives did uot go
ghurch on Sundav artergoons. “*Milk-
Ing the cow-" wis  the utibversal an.
awer. On sSunday worning,  there-
fure, he spnke wind 1 hve
been round vhe parish, " besaid, an |
find sou all Lhe same excuse
Now 1 linve ute thing rc-]

Mils

Whe

only

Cquest, and that is that you milk \v'l.ur|

rows Lhe
night an |

list thing on Saturday
the trst thiog on Monday

*Who could hearken w a man in
the pulpit orount of it afrer chat”

sald  one ol countrywan. Bt |
then, sou ses he's o book-larnt
man"

Annther  Yhook-larnt wan” was

Standing by oue diay whoeo 4 country
parson was looking at s cows,
“Poor old ludy’ poar old tady'™ said |
the countr. arsun, apostrophizng |
one quietly chewing her eul.  “1'm |
afraldfwe wust soon part conipany, |
SHut why" explaimed the other.
“To go the butcher's
Y0 o to the Latehe
always thougnl cows died a
deoth, and that we ouly ate oxen!"
Dawkins, the countrymian of the |
previous tale, wi~ on the other side |
of the hedge wrun'iug e phatically
Y [ptervas, aid yho country parson

e

Why. 1
natural

| Toaked aclhss al him with o twiokle !

- - =3

in bigseye. . ome——
“What do o think of that, Daw-
k ns?" asked e . & [

. "WhereVar fiis he hid hisselt al]!
these days?" asked Dawkins, in Ir-
représsible seorn. “Liut  then,”

twinkling back at his waster, “he's
a scholard,"” aint e  He never ate
cow beefl! Hle! he! he”

DPumna's Revenge,

Alexa dre Dumas, the elder, had, |
as It is well known. some Llack hlood |
In him, and was of an uul'uru:wlnu.l
if not almost cruel opature  In hiu|
early years he received a dire Insult |
fiom one whom he called his Iriend, |
Alexandre took no apparent notice of
the wrong

He took him with him Into soclety,
Introduced him here, presented him
there, and so continged for three
vears, at the end ot which time he!
stood as “best wun™ at his  frieod's |
marrisge.  The weddlug feast Leing
conclude , Alexand e | umas was
leaving the house, when anacquaint |
ance joined him, and, as they !ImllumI
along, said: |

1 have often wishe | to say how 1
have wondered at your Kindnesa !ol
Munsleur X, whom we have just seen |
married.  You have the most I'umlv-j
ing nature I ever met with,  He In-
sulted ‘ou grossly sume vears ago,
and ever since jou have devoted
yoursell to his happiness and at last
assiat him to get married,

“That's 1, precisely," remarkeqa
Dumas, sal wly, with a siolster
chuekle. ] flatter mysell that 1

have given him the worst mothei-in-
law in Fran &
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