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UILLIANT BITTERNESS,

DR TALMAGE'S SUNDAY MORNING
SERVMON AT THE TABERNACLE.

The Floguent Preacher Is an Opiimist,
and Looks Forwnred to the Time When
Chirkst Wi Sot Mis Throne Heiween
the Alleghanios wnd Siores Novadas,

Broagrys, April «The Hev, T, De Wity
Trlmage, DD, proschsd this morning at the
Tubsrnacle onthe subjeot: ““The Star Worns.
wood, or Beilhiant Rittorums. " The muasioal
axercims wore assisted by the organ and
oortwtl,  Thowsuwls of voloss in the main
auditorinm s in the adjolning parlor and
Jeeturs room sivd sorridor jolned in stnging:

We'll prowid Thy gates with thankful songs,

TEligh wn Ele s vons our volons rals;

While sarth with her ten thomsand tongies

Bhall 01 Thy eourts with sounding e

Professor Browne rendersd sonata No, 1 in
D minor, by Guillmant.  After Dr. Talmage
bad expounded the saroasm of Kl jah at the
offering of the Hanlites, hn spoke ns follows;

Revolations vill, 10:11 “There foll & Kroat
star from heaven, burning ns 16 were a Inanp,
and it foll upon a thind part of the rivers and

the fountaine of waters; and the name
the star bs oalled Wormwond, "

Patriok and Lowth, Thomas Soott, Mat-
thew Henry, Albort Barnes and all the other
comumwntatons agroe In saving that the Star
Wormwood of my text was Attila, king of
the Huns,  Ho was so called hoconuse ho was
brilliant asa star, and, like wormwond, he
embittersd everything ho touchsl, We have
studied the Btar of Bothlehem, and the morn-
ing Btar of the Revolation, and the Btar of
Peace, but my subjoct this hour calls us to
gase at the Btnr Wormwood, and my theme
might bo ealled Brillinnt Bittorness,

o A more oxtraordinary character history
does not furnish than this man reforred to
in my text, Attila, the king of the Huns
One day a wounded heifer came limping
along through the flelds, and a herdsman
followed its bloody track on the grass to see
where the heifer was wounded, and went on
y furthor and furthor, until he came to
& sword fast in the enrth, the point downward
an though (6 had dropped from the heavens,
and -mm the edges of this sword the
beifer boon eut. The berdeman pulled
up that sword and presented 16 o Attila,
Attila said that sword must have o

[

being  ealled
lUberators or the merciful or the good,
but  Attlla  called  hinself and  de
matidid that others oall him the scourge
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| tatne and} vallays of onr sin cursed earth, | on thy misdon, ANl aronnd s embittersd

Hall, moraing star! Keep on shining with
encourngement and Christian hope.

Home of you are evonlng stars, and you
are chooring the lnst days of old people, and
though & clomd sometinges comes over you

| through the quernlonsnos or anreasonn ble-

|t of your old father and mother, it s only
for o moment, and the star soon cones ont
olsar mgndn noed is seon Trom all the baleonion
of the nelghborhood,
forgive your ocensional shorteomings, for
they themselvos severnl times Jost  their
pationce with you when Yo woere young nwnil
slapped you when you didd not deserve it
Haill, evening star!  Hang on the darkening
aky your diamond coronet,

Bt are any of you the star Wormwood?
Do you soold sml growl from the thrones
paternal or maternall  Are your ohildren
everlnstingly pecked at! Are yon nlwayw

i erying, “Hush!™ to the merry voloes amd
swiff feet and thelr Inughter, which ocen.
slonally tefeldes throngl st wrorgg s nnd
e suppressed by thom until they ean hold it
no Jonger and all the barriors burst fnto un-
Hmited guifaw and eachinnntion, as in high
weather the water has trickled through a
slight opening In the mill dam, but afterward

makos widor and wider breach until it ear |

rlow all bofors (6 with irrsistible freahet, Do
childron now make, 1t will be still snough
when one of them is dead. * Then sou would
give your right hand to hear one shout

the still foot.  You will not any of you
have to walt vory long befors your house s
stiller than you want it

where chilidren are put on the limits and

losaly calld to order and answered sharp and

does and Nana Sahibs
What s your influence upon the nelghbor-
hood, the town or the eity of your resldencel
I will suppose that you nre a star of wit.

world or to rankle (! 1 bless all the apos
tolle colloge of humorists, The man that
makes me lnugh Is my bonefactor, [ do not
thank anybody to make me cry, [ ean do
that without any assdstanco, We all ery
enough and have enough to ery about. God
Bless all wheiilful punstors, all repartoeists, all
propovnders of ingentous conundrums, all
those who mirthfully surprise us with un-
usual Juxtaposition of words, Thomas Hood
and Charles Lamb and Siidlney Bmith had o
divine mision, and so have thelr suocossors
in these times. They stir lnto the acid bever.
age of life the waccharine. They make the
oup of earthly existence, which s sometimes
stale, offervesce and bubble. They placate
animosdtion. They foster longevity. They
slay follies and absurdities which all the
sermons of all the pulpits cannot reach.
They have for examples Elijah, who made
fun of the Baalites when they called down
five and it did not come, suggeiting that their
heathen god bad gone hunting, or was off on
o yor was asleop and nothing but

could wake him, saying: “Cry
aloud for he is a god; either ho is talking or
pursuing or peradventure ho sleepeth and
must be awaked." They have an example in

gosting that
selves nesded no Improvements, smying: *“The
whole need not & physiclan, but they that

are sick."

But what use are making of your wit!
In it besmirohed with profanity and unclean-
noss! Do you employ it In amusement at
physical defeots for which the victims are
not responsiblel Are your powers of mimicry
used to put religion in contempt! Is it a
bunch of nettlsome invective! Is it a bolt
of unjust scorn? Is it fun at others' mis
fortune! Is it gleo at their disappointment
and defent! In it bhitterness put drop by drop
itto a cup!  Ls It ke the squeczing of arte
misin absinthium into a draught already di--
tastofully pun¢ntl Then you are the star
Wormwood, Yours is the fun of a rattle
snnke trying how well it can sting. It is the
fun of a hawk trying how quick it can strike
out the eye of a dove,

But I will change this, and 1 will suppose
you are a star of worldly prosperity. Then
you have large opportunity, You can en-
cournge that artist by buying hiv pleture.
You oan improve the flelds, the stables, the
highway, by introdycing higher stylo of
fowl and horse and cow and sheep. You can
bless the world with pomological achieve-
ment in the orchards. You can advance
arboriculture and arrest this deathful fcono-
clasm of the American forests. You can put
a plece of soulpture into the niche of

blic noademy. You ean endow a college.
?uu ean stocking a thousand bare feet from
the winter frost, You can build a church,
You can put a missionary of Christ on that

shore, You can holp ransom a world.
A rich man with his heart right,  Can you
tell moe how much good a James MWWOIIJ-
Oﬂrwyﬂ‘llwm' Iper or & i
lam E. Dodge did while living, or is doing
now that ho is dead! There is not a city,
town or neighborbood that has not glorious
specimens of consecrated wealth,

But suppose you grind the face of the poor.
Suppose whon a man's wages are due you
make him wait for thom becanse he cannot
help himself, Buppose that because his
family is sick aod ho has had extra expenses
he should politely ask you to raise his wages
for this year, and you roughly tell him if he
wants l{:att-r place to go and get it. Bup-
pose by your manner you act as though he
were nothing and you were everything,
Buppose you are selflsh and overbwaring and
arrogant.  Your first name ought to be At-
tila, and your last name Attila, bocause you
are the star Wormwood and you have em.
bittered one-thind, if not three-thirds, of the
waters that roll past your employes and

tives and dependents and associates,

make the oocasion respectable, will be filled

twice ns many dry, toarless oyes as there
are oceupying them. The clumsy
pllm may make tho gates of your
sepulcher quake by striking your silver
handled a&n against then, but the world
will feul no jar as you go out of it

who bave sspecial adaptation and quickness
It may be groat, it may
le may be like the cireum-

sy

ik

The old people will |

not be too much offended at the nolse your |

from their silent volees or one step from |

Hves, ambittors] Ly persecution, smbitterod
hy hypercriticism, embittered by poverty,
embitterssdl by  paln, embittersd by ine
Juwtice, embittered by sin,  Why bt
B0 forth and swenton them I
smible, by  dnspiring  words, by bene
factions, by hearty counsel, by prayer,
by gospelized behavior, Let us romenbe
that if we nre wormwood to others we are
wormwood to ourselves, amd our life will be
bitter and our sternity bitter, The Gospel
of Jesus Clirist in the only swoeetening power
that s sufficient It sweetons the disposi
tion, It sweetons the manners, It sweetons
life. It swestens mysterious Providenons
It swostens afMlictions, It sweetens death.
It sweotons overything. | have hearil people
wskodd in wocinl company: I you esuld have
throe winhes gratifled what would your three
wishes bef™ I | could have threo wishos
ot this morning 1 tell you what they would
o,  First—More of the grace of God, Beo
ond~More of the grace of God, Third-—
More of the grace of God,  In the door yard
of my brother John, misionary in Amoy,
Chinm, there i a tree called the emporor
treo, the two charncteristios of which are
that it always grows higher than s sur
roundings, and its lemves take the form of a
erown, If this smperor treo be planted by a
rose bush it grows a little higher than the
bush, and spreads out above it & erown, If
(t be planted by the side of another tree it
grows a little higher than that tree amd
sprends nbove it a orown,  Wonld God that
this religion of Christ, & more wonderful
emperor tree, might overshadow all your

Alnal that there | lives; mro you lowly i ambition or clreum
are ko many homes not known to the Boclety | stance, putting over yon it crown; are you
for e Prevention of Ceuelty to Children, | high in talent and positicn, putting over you

itw crown.  Ob, for more of the sacoharine

whneked and cuffed and ear-pulled and senso- | in our lves and los of the wormwood |

What is true of individuals is true of ns

supprossod until it is a wonder that under | tHons  God sets them up to revolve as whars,
such procosses they do not all turn out Mo- |

but they may fall worinwood,

Tyro—the atmosphere of the desert fra-
grant with spices coming in caravans to her
falrs: all seas cloft into foam by the keols of
bor laden merchantmon; her markets rich

What kind of rays do you shoot forth! Do | with horses and oumels from Togarmah,
yon uso that splendid faculty to [readiate the | ber bazaars filled with upholstery from

Dedan, with smeralils and coral and ngntle
from Byrin, with wines from Helbon, with
embroldersd work from Ashur and Chil-
mad,  Where now the gleam of her towers,
where the roar of her chariots, where the
masts of her shipst  Let the fishermon who
dry their nets whoere once she stood, let the
soa that rushes upon the barrenness wheres
once she challonged the admiration of all na-
tions, let the barbarinns who set their rude
tents where once her palaces glittored, an-
swer the question. She was a star, but by
her own sin turned to wormwood and has
fullen,

Hundred-gated Thebss—<for all timo to be
the study of antiquarian and hieroglyphist;
her stupendous ruins spread over twenty-
sovon miles, her sculptures presenting in
figures of warrior and chariot the victories
with which the now forgotten kings of Egypt
shook the nations; her obelisks and col $
Carnno and Luxor, the stupendous temples
of hor pride,  Who can imagine the greatiess
of Thebos in those days, when the hippodsome
rang with bor sports and foreign royalty
bowed ot her shrines and ber avenues roared
with the wheels of processions in the wake of
returning conquerers? What dashed down
the vision of chariots and temples and
thrones!  What bands pulled upon the
columns of hor glory! What ruthlessness
defaced the scultured wall and broke obelisks
and left ber indescribable wemples great
skeletons of granite! What spirit of e
struction spread the lair of wild beasts in her
royal sepulchers, and taught the miserable
coltagers of today to build huts in the courts
of her temples, and sent desolation and ruin
skulking behind the obelisks and dodging
among the sarcophagi and leaning aguinst
the columns and stooping under the arches
and weeping in the waters which go mourn-
fully by, ns though they were carrying the
tears of all ages! Lot the mummics break
their long silence amnd come up to shiver in
the desolation, and point to fallen gates and
shattersd statues and defaced sculpture, re-
sponding: “Thelws bullt not one temple to
God, Thebes hatod righteousness and lovesd

sin, Thebes, was a star, but sbe turned to |

wormwood and has fallen.”

Babylon—with her 260 towers aud her
brazen gates and her embattled walls, the
splendor of the earth gathered within ber
palaces, her hanging gardens buile by
Nebuchadnezzar to pleass bis bride Amyittas,
who had been brought up in & mountainous
country and could not endure the flat country
round Babylon, those hanging gardens built,
torrace nbove terrace, till at the height of
40 foet there were wods waving and
fountains playing, the verdure, the foliage,
the glory looking as if & mountain were on
the wing. On the tip top a king walking
with his queen, among statues snowy white,
looking up at birds brought from distant
lands, and drinking out of tankards of solid
gold, or looking off over rivers and lnkes up-
on nations subdued and tributary, erying,"ls
not this great Dabylon which I have built
What battering ram smote the wallgl What
plowshare npturned the gardenst R’lut ar-
my shattered the brazen gates! What
long, flerce blast of storm put out this
light which illuminated the world/ What
crash of discord drove down the music
that poured from palace window and gar-
den grove, and ealled the bangueters to their
revel and the dancers to their feot! I walk
upon the scene of desolation to find an an-
swor and pick up pleces of bitumen and
brick and broken pottery, the remnins of
Babylon, and ns in the silence of the night 1
hear the surging of that billow of desola-
tion which rolls over the scene, I hear the
wild waves saying, “Babylon was proud.
Babylon was impure. Babylon was a star,
but by sin she turned to wormwood and has
fallen.”

From the persecutions of the Pilgrim
Fathors and the Huguenots in other lands
God set upon these shores a natlon. The
council fires of the aborigines went out in
the greater light of a free government. The
sound of the war whoop was exchanged for
the thousand wheels of enterprise and pro-
gross.  The mild winters, the fruitful sum-
mors, the healthful skies charmed from other

Jands a race of hardy men who loved God |

and wanted to be free, Before the wood-
man's ax forests fell and rose again into

ships' masts and churches' pillars, Citles |

on the banks of lakes begin to rival
cities by the sen. The land quakes with
the rush of the raill ear and the
waters are churned white with
stener's wheol. Fabulous bushels of westorn
wheat meet on the way fabulous tons of
vastorn coal.  Furs from the nerth pass on
the rivers fruits from the south, And trad-
ing in the same market is Maine lumberman
and Bouth Caroling rice merchant and Ohbio
farmer and Alaska fur dealer, And churches
and schools and asylums scatter lght and
love and mercy and salvation upon 60,000,000
of lpnph

.1 pray that our nation may not copy the
orimes of the nations that have perished, and
our cup of blessing turn to wormwood and
like them we go down [ am by uature and
by grace an optimist, and | expect that this
country will continne to advance until the
world sball put on millennial erm, and that
when Christ comes again he will set his throne
somewhere becween the Alleghanies and the
Bierra Nevadas, But be not decelved. Our
only safety Is in righteousuess toward God

the |

I

andl Jnstice toward man. If we forget u

gl of the Lond to this Iand, and brenk
Hix Sabbuths, and lmprove not by the dire
iliwnstars thnt have ngaln and agnin come to
s s o pecple, and we learn A saving  leseon
nelther froem vl war nor raging epldemie,
tio drotght nor mildew nore seotirge of locuat
nid grasshopper, iIf the politioal eorruption
which bos poisonesd the fountains of prablie
virtue and beshimed the high places of author
ity, maling free governmont at times a his
ing il w byword in all the earth; If the
drnnkenness and Heentiousnoss that stagger
uned blnspheme in the stroets of our great
citios, na though they wore reaching after the
fomie of & Corinth and a Badom, are not e
pented of wo will Yot won the smoke of oar
notlon's ruing the pillars of our national and
wtnte capitals will fall more disssteous)y
than when Banygson polled down  Dagon;
and future historians will resord apon the
page bedowed with generous tears the story
thut the free nntlon of the west arose in
splendor which made the world stare. It
bl maguificent possibilitios, Tt forgot God
It hated Justioe. It hugged fts ovime. It
halted on its high march, It reeled under
the blow of onlamity, It fell. And an it
wis golng down all the despotisms of earth
from the top of Lloody thromes began to
shout: “Aha, so would we have (8," while
whiraggling and o e peoples fooked out
from dungeon bars with tears and groans
and erles of uutold agony, the scormn of Wose
and the won of these uniting (o the exclama
tion: ‘Look yonder! There fell n groat star
from heaven, borning as it were a lnmp,
and it fell upon the third part of the rivers
and upon the fountains of waters; and the
name of the star (s called Wormwood

MEN OF NEWSPAPER NOTE.
| What the Fress Says In the Way of
Gossip=—TInteresting Parngraphs,

Henry Bergh wrote four plays in his vouth

The Prince of Walis' favorite author is
Macanlay,

Gladstone is said to have got £250 fora
magazine article

The sultan went into mourning for Em.
peror William, although it is contrary to
Turkish custom,

Bronson Howard recently made the witty
reinark that he would rather be playright
than be president,

Gen, Von Moltke says that Gen. Boulanger
“knows something."  From such a pessimist
as Von Moltke this is high praise,

A peer of England, who s somewhat hard
up financially, has accepted an engagement
s traveling man %o well known firm of plano
mnkers,
| Owear Wilde has had his dining room and
| all the furniturs in it painted white, for the
[ renson thut *“dead white is the only back
| ground agninst which a man looks pictur-
| eque In evening dres”
| Inan interview between Henry M. Stanley
| and & newspaper correspondent the  distin
guished explorer said: 1 have bwen in
Afriea soventeen yoars, and I have never
met a man who would kill me if I folded my
hands."”

Mr. Labouchere says the prince imperinl of
Russin is so weak, both mentally and physi-
eally, that in less exalted circlos he would be
regarded as being within measurable distance
of congenital idiocy,

Emperor Willlam was chivalrous toward
woman of all degrees. Hoe kissod the hands
of lndies who were of his circle when he met
them in private, and, like Louls XIV, he
wonld stand aside to let a house maid go
past him, .

The great Hungarian patriot, Louls Kos-
suth, believes that his lite I8 nearly ended,
He has been residing for the lnst 25 years
| at Turin, ltaly, engaged in comploting his

biography. He is nearing the sith year of
his nge,

Although Robert Bonner has owned the
fastost horses in the country, and s ever on
the alert for new nequisitious, it is said that
he ravely goes to witnes s horse race and

| never bets on one. He never drives o borse
on Bunday, and never permits one of bhis
horses to be driven on that day.

M. Bapst, n Paris joweler, in a recent loot
ure alleged that the sacradly guarded baton
| of Charlemagne is nothing more than & mo-
| sician's baton, and that underneath the red

velvet surrounding the bandle are engraved
{the words: “This baton is my property,
s MO i Notre Dame, 1850,

| Count Zang, who died in Vienna recensty,
made o fortune of 5,000,000 Ly the sale of
Vienoa bread. In 1342 he opened the flrst
shop in Paris for the production of Vienna
bread, and the bakery still exists on the Rue
Richelien under the name of the Maison
Zang., Zang was sometimes spoken of s
| “the well-bread count.™

It is & sowewhat singular fact that Ad-
miral Porter, the head of the navy, should
recelve a higher salary than the commanider
of the armies. He is paid $13,000 & year,
while Lieut. Gen, Sheridan receives only
£11,000, although the latter is allowed a com-
mutation of $100 & month for quarters amnd
forage for four horses. Gon. Sherman, as
general of the army, and Gen, Grant also re-
celved 15,000,

Emperor Frederick rises daily at 7.0
o'vlock, when he takes a oup of pepronized
chocolate, At U0 o'clock be has hr\.\nhﬁut,
which consists chiefly of tsh, poultry oy
caviar, At o'clock he dines on soup, fish, &
Jolnt and & sweet. At 4 o'clock he takes cof-
feo and at 5 o'clock he has a supper of meat
Lo poultry,  The emperor drinks much milk,

which is sometimes qualified with a little
whisky. He also drinks much mineral
water, which is sald to be very beneficial to
bim, but he drinks little wine,
Now Explorer De Bragea turns up in Paris
| and confuses the rumor mougers by declaring
that he is not dead, that he has not been
| ighting the Ogowe natives, and that he has
not spent in seven months all the money
| voted him for twelve, all of which Interest-

ing items have been spresd abroad within |

the past year, The governor of the French

Congo says, moreover, that the teade with

the Ogowe tribes last year reachod the respuoo-

tabile total of &H0,000, more than double the
| amount of 1856; that he i at peace with ovs
erybody, has two steamboats running, and is
getting a part of the Congo ivory trade
away from the Congo Stule.

Count Herlsson, in his recently published
elaborate defonse of Marshal Bazaine, enti-
tlind Y La Legende do Motz," points out that
a cruel fute has avertaken all the principal
actors in the trial of that general. D'An-
dlau, the chief witness sgainst bim, has just
been sentenced 1o live yoars' imprisonment
a8 a trader in decorations; the Duc d' Aumale,
who presided over the court martial, s ex-
iled; Col Hossel was shiot a8 o Communist:
Gambetta died o trugic death; Boyenval
committed sulcide, nnd Valoourt, Gambetta's
| seeretary, was sentonced 1o ten yoars' impris
onment for frauds committed in Belgium
All the gonerals composing the court which
tried Bazaine either are dead or have been
retired.

| Highest Halloon Asccnt,

The highest recordidd balloon ascent was
by Glaisher and Coxwell from Wolverhamyp-
ton, England, Sept b, 1864, They rose to
the height of sweven miles. According to
Glaisher, in 8,50 balloon ascensions only
:{‘t.uu deaths bave ocourred. —Chicago Her
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Jarvis' California Pear Cid
d I'eédl UIIET,
-

This delicious summer beverage is made in California, from very ripe mellow
Bartlett Pears. In the height of the ripening scason many tons of penrs become too
ripe for shipping or canning purposes, they can then be utalized by pressing them into
cider. The fresh juice is boiled down two gallons into one, and is then strained through
'puh erized char coal. This heating, condensing and straining completely destroys fer-

| mentationand the clder ever afterwards remalns sweet and good and ix & most healthy
[ and nutritious article for family use.

Knowing there are many spurious ciders sold ipn this market we offer the above
explanation with the eminent testimonial of Prof J. H, Long, Viery Respectfully,
THE G. M, JARVIS CO., Sole Proprictors,
San Jose, California, 39 N. State Street, Chicago,

Chicago, July 7th, 1887
e - . . » - . Ve ” ’ ' !
'HE G. M. JARVIS CO., Gentlemen:
I have made made a chemical examination of the sample of Jarvis' Pear Cides
submitted to me a few days ago, and would re port these points among others noted.
The liquld is non-alcoholic and has a specific gravity of 1065,
tive matter amounts to 10.25 per cent., containing only .02 T
tests show this acid to be malic acid as
acid or forelgn substance

The total extrac.
) 5 per centof free acld.  The
usually found in frult Juices. |1 find no other
added for color or flavor.

I believe it, therefore, 10 consist simply of the juice of the P
Yours truly,
J. 1. LONG, Analytical Chemist,
Chicago Medical College

THE G. M. JARVIS (6 THE G. M JARVIS (o
San Jose, Cal. 39 N. State St. Chicago,
W. B. HOWARD,' Traveling Salesman,

car as represented,

FOR SALE BY ALL

Druggist and Leading Wine Merchants,




