THE ROAD TO HAPPINESS.

PR TALMAGE'S SEVENTH SERMON TO
THE WOMEN OF AMERICA,

Swwhat Can and What Cannot Make o
Woman Happy'™ His Buljsot=The Chief
Alm of Life Mhontd Mo Uselnlnese—Mis-

takes of Young People,

BaookLyN, Feh, 10.<This morning the
Reov. T. De Witt Talmnge, I D, preached
the soventh of his serion of “Mermons to the
Women of Amerion, with Important Hints
%0 Men." The opening hymn begineg

Than let onr saonge ahonnd,

Avid every tear be dry |
We're marching through Tinmannel's ground,

To fairer worlds on high.
Dr. Talimage took for his text the follow-
g wonls;
doadd while she liveth,” He maid:
The editor of & Doston newspaper a few
days w making me the terse ques
“z.m“'wmh the rosd to happlines ™ and
“Onght happiness be the chief sim of lfel”
My answor wast  “The road to happiness is
She continuous offort to make cthers happy.
The ohiaf aim of 1ife ought to bo usefulness,
pot happl but happines always follows
el uliees s morning's text in a strong

in worldly advantage her chief enjoy-
ment will come to dissppointment and death,
“8ho that liveth in pleasure (s dead while she

L]

friends, you all want to be !
!:’huManyMpnbyw foh
his to give you satisMttion—solid
on. At times you foel a thorough
anrest. You know as woll ‘as older people
vhat it Iv to be deprossed,  Ax dark shadows
sometimes fall upon the geography of the
sohool girl as on the page of the spectacied
I have seen as [Bloudy days in
There are no deeper
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sots forth the trath that & woman who |

e
will moed
AYR Oon your

| fore you gob aronnd the mgi
with one that cost 89,
| wall a ploture by Coplay, and before night
u will hear of some one who has a pleture
resh from the studio of Church or Blers
wade
. All that this world can do for yon in sflver,
In golly I Axminster plush, in Gobelin
tapestry, in wide halls, in lordly noquaint-
anceship, will not give you the ten thou-
mandth part of a grain of solld satisfaction
| The Knglish lord, moving in the very high-
wit wphere, was one day found seated with
his ehin on his band and his olbow on the
window sill, looking out and saying: “Oh, 1
| wish [ eonld exchange places with that dog "
| Mere socinl powition will never give happl
ness to A womans soul. [ have had wide
| and continuous observation, and 1 tell the
young woimen that they who build on mere
socinl position their soul’s Immortal happl ness
are building on the sand,
| Huppose that a young woman expends the
brightness of hor sarly Hifo (n this unsatisfae-

“8le that lveth n pleasure is | tory strugglo and omita the present oppors |

tunity of nsefulnes in the home circle: what
n mistnke)

Bo surely as the roll around that
home In which you now dwell will becomo
oxtinot,  The parenta will be gone, the prop-
erty will go into other possession, you your

wolf will be in other relationships, and that
| bome which, only & year ago, was full of
eongratulation, will be extinguished. When

| that porlod comes you will look back to s
whnt you did, or what you neglected to do in
the way of making home happy, 1t will be
too Inte to correct mistakes, IFf you did not
amooth the path of your parenta toward the
tomb; if you did not make their last days
bright and happy; If you allowsd your
younger brother to go out into the world,
unhallowsd by Christian and sisterly influ-
onices; if you allowed the younger sisters of
your family to come up withont feeling thas
there had been a Christian examplo set them
on your part, there will be nothing but bit-
tornes of lamentation, That bitternoss will
be increased by all the surroundings of that
home; by every chair, by every ploture, by
the old time mantel ornaments, by every.
muhyonm think of as eonn with
that home, All these things will rouse up
agonizing memories. Y women, have
you anything to do the way
of making your father's home happy! Now
is the time to attend to it, or leave it forever
undone, Time s flying very quickly away,
1 suppose you notice the wrinkles are gathaer-
ing and accumulating on those kindly faces
that have ko long upon you; there is
frost in the locks; the foot Is not as flrm in
its stop as it used to be; and they will soon
be gone. The heaviest clod that ever falls
on a parent's coflin lid is the moemory of an
ungrateful danghter, Oh, maks thelr last
days ht and beautiful. Do nov act as
ware in the way, Ask thoir
counsel, seok their prayers, and, after long
yoars have passod, and you go out to seo the
ve where they sleep, you will find grow-
all over the mound something lovelior
something swoeter than the
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and that to excite our loathing and disgust,
But alas! for those who depend upon personal
charms for their happiness. Beauty is suoch
.nbﬂocf:in‘.n does not weem to depend
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them, and the Chrlstlan women of my church,
and of other churches, went out thut night to
take care of tha poor wonundoed fellpws, That
night I saw a Christinn woman go through
the wards of the haspital, her slooves rolled
up, rendy for hard work, ber halr dis
hovelsd I the oxoltement of the hour,
Hor face was plain, wvery plaing  but

Cafter the wounds wore washisd and  the

new handages were put round the splintersd
limbs nndd the axbinusted boy fell off into his
first pleasant sloop, sho put hor hosod on his
Lrow sl o started o hin dresim, and sald:
“Oh, 1 thought an angel touched me!” Thero
may have been o clusio ologanos in the
fontures of Mre Harels, who camae joio the
howpital after the Boven Days awful fight,
na shio wat down by & wounded deummer boy
and beard him solilogulgo: A il thirough
my body, and my poor mother will pever
agnin se her boy. What n pity (6 s And
sho leancd over him and sald: “Shall T be
your mother and comfort youf™ And he
looked ap and sald: “Yes, I'N try to think
sho's hore,  Ploase to write a long letier to
her and * 511 hor all about i6, and sond bor a
lock of my hair and comfort hor, DBut |
would Hke to have you tell her how much |
suffornd —ye, 1 would like you to do that,
for she would feel so for me,  Hold my hand
while I die.” There may have boen no classic
ologanos in her features, but all the hospitals
of Harrisons Landing and Fortress Monros
would bhave agresd that ahe was beautiful;
and if any rongh man in all that ward had
Insulted ber, some wounded soldier would
have leaped from his conch, on his best foot,
and strock him dead with a oruteh,

Agning 1 advise you not to depend for hap-
piness upon the flatterien of men, It s »
poor compliment to your sex that so many
men feal obliged in your 100 to offer un-
maaning complimonta en capalilo of elo
gunt and elaborate conversation olsewhero
sometimen feel called upon at the door of the
drawing room to drop thelr common s
and to dols out sickening fiatterien. They
say things about your dress, and abous cour
appearancs, that you know, and they know,
are false, They say you are an angel
You know yon are mnot  Detormined
to tell the truth in office and siore
and shop, they oonsider it honorable
to lis to w woman, Tho same thing that
they told you on this sids of the drawing
room three minutes ago they sald to somoe
one on the other side of the drawing room,
Oh, let no ona trample on your self respeot,
The meanest thing on which & woman oan
bulld her happines i the fatterios of men,

Aguin: I charge you not to depend for hap-
piness upon the discipleship of worliliness, 1
have seon men as vain of thel: okl fashioned
and their scosntrio hat ms your brainless fop
Is proud of his dangling fooieries. Fashion
sowetimes makes a reasonaocle demand of us,
and then we ought to yield to it. The daisies
of the fleld have their fashion of color and
loaf; the honeysuckles have their fashion of
ear drop, and the snowflakes flung out of the
winter hoavens have their fashion of exqui-
sitoness, After the summer shower the sky
wods the carth with ring of rainbow, and I
do not think we have a right to despise the

fes and fashious of this world, espe-
clally if they make reasonable demands vpon
us; but tho discipleship and worship of fash-
fon is death to ths body snd death to the
soul, | am glad the world is improving.
Look at the fashion plates of the Soventeenth
and Eightospth coenturies, and you will find
that thoe world is not so extravagant and ox
traordinary now as it was then, and all the
marvelous that the granddaughter
will do will never equal that done by the
hor, Go still farther back, to the
ble times, and you find that in thom
times fashion wielded » momn  terribly
soepter. You have only to turn to the third
chapter of [saiah, & portion of the Sovipture
from which 1 onoe preached to you « rermon,
to read: “Becauso the daughters of Lion nre
haughty, snd walk with stretched forth necks
and wanton eyes, walking and mincing as
they ﬂmd making a tinkling with their
foet: that day the Lord will tuke away
tho bravery of their tinkling ornnments about
their feot, and their cauls, and their round
tires like the moon, the chains and the brace-
lots, and the mufflers, the bonnets, and the
bead bands, and the tablets, und the ecar-
rings, the rings, and the noso jewols, the
nhmgbb wuits of nrmnl. and the mantlos,
and wimples, and the crisping pins, the
glasson, and the fue linen, and the hoods, and
the veila" Ounly think of a womian having
all that on! Iam glad that the world is
mn. botter, and that fashion, which has
nated in the world so ruinously in other
days, has for a little time, for o little degreo
at any rate, rolaxed its energles, All the
splendors mnd the extravaganea of this world
dyed into your robe and fung over your
shoulder cannot wrap peace around your
heart for a single moment. The gayest ward-
robe will utter no volce of condolence in
the day of trouble and darkness. That
woman is grandly dressed, and only she,
who is wrapped in the robe of
a Baviour's righteousness. The bome may
bo very bumbles, the hat may Le very plain,
the frock may be very coarse; but the halo
of heaven sstties in the room when she wears
it, and the faintest touch of the resurrection
angel will change that garment into ralment
oxcooding white, so® no fuller on earth
conld whiten it I come to you, young
women, today, to say that this world cannot
make you happy. 1 know it is a bright
world, with glorious sunshine, and golden
rivers, and worked sunset, and bird
orchestra, and the darkest cave has its crys
tals, and the wrathiest wave its foam wreath,
and the coldest midonight its flaming
asurora; but God will put ocut all these
lights with the blast of his own nostrils,
and the glories of this world will perish in
the final conflagration, You will never
be happy until you get your sins forgiven
and allow Clhrist Jesus to take full possession
of your soul. He will be your friend in
overy perplexity. Ho will be your comfort
in every trial. He will be your defender in
overy strait. I do not ask you to bring, like
Mary, the spices to the sepuloher of & dead
Christ, but to bring your all to the feet of &
living Jesus. His word is poace. His look
is love. His band is help.  His touch is life
His mmile is beaven. Oh, come, then, in
flocks and gmuo,n. Come like the south wind
over banks myrrh, Come like the
morning light tripping over the mountain,
WIntbo.u all your ; ouChri-t'uh‘mvli
wet all your gems in Christ’s coronet, a
voloes into Christ's song, and let this
h air rustle with the wings of rejolio
ing angols, and the towers of God ring out
the nows of souls saved,
This world its fancied pearl may crave,
“Tis not the rl for mo;
*Twill dim its in the grave,
“Twill perish in the sea.
But there's & pearl of price untold,
Which never can be bought with gold;
Oh, Lhat's the pear] for we.

The suow was very deep, and it was still
y, when, in the first year of my
ministry, I hastonsd toso a ¥ woluan
dis, It was & very humble homa, wail
an i her father had been shipwrecked
on the banks of Newfoundland. She had
As | entored the

|
matohless beauty, and the soulptor who could

have canght the outlines of those featires,
and froeen them into stons, would have
made himself lmmortal,
brown eyes she looked ealmly into the greas
oternity. I st down by her bedside and
sald: “Now tell we all your troubles and
sorrows, and steaggles and doubta” She re

I,“..,‘; “1 have no donbita or strugeles. It in |

all plain to me,
far my foeot

Jesun haw smoothed Uhe way
I wish when you go o your

With her large, |
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pulpit pext Sugglay you would tell the youny |

peaple that relfidon will maks thom happ

‘Oh, death where is thy sting? Mr. Tal
mage, I wonder If this is not the blim of
dying?™ 1 maid, *Yes, | think it must bo”
I lingered around the couch. The
wan stting, and ber slater lghted a eandlo,
Bhe lightsd the candle for me. The dying

girl, the dawn of heaven u her face, needed |

no candle, [ ross to go, ad she said; 1
thank you for coming. Good night, When
we moot again it will be in hoaven—in
heavan! Good night! good night!”  For her
It wan good night to tears, good night to pov-
arty, goosd night to death; but when the sun
rose agnin it was good morning. The light
of anvther day had burst in upon her sounl,
Good morning!  The angels wore singing her
walcome home, and the hand of Christ was
putting upom bher brow a garland, Good
morning, Her sun rising. Heor palm wav-
ing. Her spirit exulting befors the throne
of God. Good morningl Good morning!
The white lily of poor Margaret's cheek had
blushed into the rose of health immortal, and
the snows through which we enrried her to
the country gravoyard were symbols of that
robe which she wears, so white that no fuller
o earth could whiten it

My wistor, my daughter, may your last end
be ke hera!

ODDS AND ENDS.

Two young Masachuwtts women have
gone to Buffalo with the intention of embark-
ing (n the profession of dentistry,

Loavenworth clalms to kave a houso
wherein dvell in perfect barmony eightoon
Intelligent, marringeable young women.

Bandwiches of gratad turkey, the bread cut
in the form of crosses, wors served at & New
York reception of s semi-religious character
u fow days ngo.

A New York correspondent asserta that
thore are fifty widows in that city with for-
tuves ranging from §1,000,000 to #15,000,000,

Bo many sentrice were frosen to death in
Russla that they havo turned some peasants
out of their houses so that the soldiers can be
kept alive, while the peasants freeze to death,

They are being bothered (o Mexico just an
wo are here, The local papers thers complain
that the women who goto the bull fOghts
woar such big hots that it obstracts the view
of those behind them,

The highest price, £10.995, paid last year
for a picture at auction wan Boucher's pors
trait of Mme, de Pompadour. Gainsbors
ough's “'Sisters” brought £0,905, and Turn-
or's “Van Gosen" £0,05235,

Expert accountants have already discov.
ered a defleiency of $350.000 in the accounts
of the provinoe of Manitoba, and the books
are ln such shape that it is impossible to tell
Just how the flnances stand,

A Kaffir vanished, and groans wore heard,
He was searched for without result, but on
the following night groans were still heard,
The search continued, and the man was
found murdered. His murderer was arrested
and executed, but the groans still continued,
w0 the dismay of their anditors, At last they
were traced to a mocking Lird, That bird,
alone of living things, had scon the deed of
olood.

At Carlyle, Tlls, & young lady concelved
the idea of issuing invitations to aunique
sleigh ride. Before sending out the cards,
however, she secured five large pairs of oxen.
Thesoe wers hitehed to stylish cutters, which
wors loaded with the representatives of the
beauty, weaith and culture of the town,
Throngs of people were attraoted o witness
the novel procession as it moved through the
principal streets,

Corks from the Selne,

Thousands of corks are gathersd from the
Selne every day, and after thess are sorted
they are soll.  If & cork is intact it is washed
in chloride of tin and vosold as new: thoso
that have beon damaged by corkscrews or
otherwise are recut into smaller sises for the
use of perfumers and droggis; thoso which
are o much damaged to b recut are worth
forty conts per 100 pounds st the linoleum
factories. Undammaged corks are examined
before they are sold, and those marked with
known brands flnd their way to certain res
taurants, where they are wed in order o
pass off cheap clder and other bogus prodoe
tions as fine varieties of wparkling chnm
pagoe, If the customer complains of the
poor quality of this wine the honest publican
protests that it is not his fanlt and gravely
points out that the cork is marked with the
brand which has been called for, Everv
thing is utilized in this city, —Paris Cor, New
Orleans Pleay une,

Siek Child in China,

When a child is taken sick in China the
parents bolleve that one of its souls has wan-
dored nway aod is lost.  Ho thoe mother runs
to the open door aud evies, “Lal lul"—"Boul
come home! soul eoms home!"—and the

: JARVIS
WINES and BRANDIES.

PUREST, OLBDEST AND BESI

Medicmal & Family Use

The G. M. Jarvis Company

Is located at San Jose, in the lovely Santa Clara Valley, and

the picturesque Santa Cruz Mountains, a region that grows
levery variety of grapes known on the favored Rhine or on
the sunny slopes of the Mediterranean,

In this beautiful, fertile valley the purple, golden and deli
cious grapes are ripened to perfection, and among these deli-

cious harvests of vineyard products are made their

Choice Port, Golden Sherry, Muscatelle and

| Madeira

TABLE WINES.

and from the Reisling Wine they distill the

JARYIS" REILING GRAPE BRANDY

Which is now the standard of purity and excellence in this

country, We were awarded

FIRST PRIZE FOR BEST PORT WINE

at Illinois State Fair 1872,

FIRST PRIZE FOR BRANDY AND WINES
at World's Fair, New Orleans.

We have taken Sevexn First Prizes, and have in our
possession seven Gold Medals from State Fairs of California.
DR. THOS. PRICE,

The great assayer and chemist of San Francisco says: “I have

'submitted your Brandy to a most searching chemical analysis
land find no adulteration, no fusel oil. It is a remarkably pure

Larticle”
DR. BEVERLY COLE,

of San Francisco, says: “I have analyzed the Jarvis Reisling
Grape Brandy, and find it pure and a genuine good article.”

The followinis rom the well-known Analytical Chemis?
of Chicago.

THE G. M. JARVIS CO,

Gentlemen,—I have made complete analyses of vour
Wines and Brandies. These teste show me that they are not
only strictly pure but that they contain all the essential quali-
ties so much admired by leading wine chemists,

J. H. LONG,

father bastens out into the street and croses |

the nearcst bridge, searching for the truaot
spirit; b hoars the mother's wail, and shouts
back the cheering answer, "Coming! com-
ing!™ 'Then a paper horse is burned in the
house for the soul to ride home upon, and the
mother, still uttering hor weird ory, bogins
to search the corners of her foor—mud, if
shie I poor; brick or marble, if she be rich—
apd the firet thing of 1ife she flonds is supposed
to contain the missing spivit, Often it s
flon or & beotle, When it is secured she gives
a great cry of joy, wraps it in paper, and
places it under the pillow of the suffering
child, and expects an jmmediste recovery.—

o Nows,

Lot Him Whistle,
“Stop that whistling! Don't you know {6

Analytical Chemist Chicago Med. Col,
THESE AND HUNDREDS OF OTHERS

All testify to the purity, wholesomeness and high standard of

|the Jarvis goods. They are known the world over and have

become deservedly popular for

FAMILIES AND MEDICAL PURPOSE

‘The goods are always to be relied upon; prices low for

first class article and put up in packages convenient for all,

Their Rich Bartlett Pear Cider

is Bunday, and tho minister Is listening to l

youl sald a young officer to a sailor on board
an English vessol on which a Presbyterian
minister was o passenger. *‘Nonsonse " said
the minister, “let him whistle; it keeps evil
thoughts out of his mind.” 1 always ad-
mired that saying and the man that said it,
though I do not know his pame, That man
know something of human nature and of the
workings of the human heart; and be had a
and generous idea of the Creator, Like
ther, bo belleved that *‘rmousic drives the
devil away."—Home Journal,

il Ineldent In Courl.

The result of tho attachment for debt of
the property of a Webster oounty, Ark., man
brought out an odd incident in court, Among
the property attackiod was nsmall herd of
cattle, and to thom the debtor's wife made
claim. Bhe swore that when sho and ber
husband were engaged 0 be married he was
pot able to give her an engagement ring, amd
instead guve ber a likely yoarling heifer,
The calf grew and prosperod and multiplied,
and the result was the herd of ecottle to
which the good wife laid elaim.~New York
Huu,

e e g —

s a most delicious, healthy and nutritious, as well as the most

popular, drink ever offered. Made from the Over-ripe Bart

lett Pear, boiled down and fil*ered through charcoal. It wil
not ferment or spoil.

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS.

THE G. M. JARVIS C6 THE G. M. JARVIS (0,

San Jose, Cal, 39 N. State St, Chicago.

W. B. HOWARD, Traveling Salesman.

L. L. LINDSEY,
Family Supply Agent for Lincoln, Neb,




