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TABERNACLE PULPIT.

TWENTY-THIRD ANNIVERSARY BERN-
MON PREACHED BY DR, TALMAGE.

Subject of the Discourss, “The Three | pu

Tabernacles, & Story of Trials and Tri-
amphs''—Review of the History of the
Dector's Charch.

BrookLYN, April B.—~This Is a festival
at the Tabernacle. Dr. Talmage ia
brating the tmté-thlul anniversary
of his settlement in HBrooklyn, In white
flowers embedded in n at the back of
the pulpit stood the ption, 189 and
18090." Dr. Talmnage's aubject was, “The
Three Tabernacles, a Story of Trials and
Triumphs,” and his text, Luke Ix, 88
“Let us make three tabernacles.”

Our Arnb ponles were almost dead with
fatigue, as, in December, 1880, we rode near
the foot of Mount Hermon In the Holy
Land, the mountain called by one “a
mountain of ice," by another “'a glittering
breastplate of fce,’” by another “the Mont
Blane of Palestine.” Its top has an al
most unearthly brilllance. But what
must it have been In the time to which my
text refers! Peter and Jumes and John
were on that mountain top with Jesus
when, suddenly, Christ's face took on the

of the noonday sun, and Moses and
ijah, who had been dead for centuries,
ocames out from the heavenly world and
talked with our Saviour. hat an over-
whelming three—Moses, representing the
law; Elijah, representingthe and
Christ, representing all worlds,

Impetuous Peter was so wrought upon
the presence of this wondrous three,
without waiting for time tocol:;lldg

pre was the proposit
orled out, “let us mnke th:n tabernacles
=gne for thee, one for Moses and one for
ﬂ.h." Where would they the mate-
for building one tabernacle, much less
material enough to build two tabernacles,

and still less, how would get the
material for building three? W would
they get the | 1era? Where the gold?
Where * Where the curtains?
Where thecor wlornments? Hermon fs
& barren peak, | to build one tabernacle
in such a plact  uld bave been an under-

taking beyond numan achievement, and
was propounding the imposaible
when he cried out in enthuslasm, “'Let us
build three tabernacles.”

And yet that is what this congregation
been called to do and has done. The
Brooklyn Tabernacle was dedicated
f= 1870, and destroyed by fire in 1872, The
second Brooklyn Tabernacle was dedicated
in 1874, and destroyed by fire in 188, The
third Brooklyn Tabernacle was dedicated
in April, 1801, and in that we ure worship-
ing &y What sounded absurd for
Peter to propose, when he sald on Mount
Hermon, in the words of my text, “Let us
build three tabernacles,” we have not only
done, but in the mysterious province of
God were compelled to do.

UNJUST CRITICISM.

We have been unjustly criticised by
people who did not know the facts, some-
timea for putting so much money in church
buildings, and sometimes for not giving as
much as we ought to this or that denom-
inational project, and no explanation has
yet been mude, Before I get through with
the delivery of this sermon and fts publica-
tion and distribution, I shall show that no
cburch on enrth has ever done more mag-
nificently and that no church ever con-

uered more trials and that no member

p ever had in it nore heroes and hero-
ines than this Brooklyn Tabernacle, and |
mean to have it known that uny individual
or religions newspaper or secnlar news
r that hereafter casts any reflection on
Eﬂ' church's fidelity and generosity is
g‘lcl'ty of u wickeduvess for which God will
him or it responsible.

One year it was sent out through s syn-
dicate of newspapers that this church was
doing nothing in the way of liberality,
when we had that year raised $904,000 in
bard cash for religious uses. There has
been persistent and hemispheric lying
against this church. We have raised dur-
my pastorate, for church building and
church purposes, $008,000, or practically
a million dollars, Not an Irish famine,
or & Charleston earthquake, or an Ohio
freshet, or a Chicago conflagration, but
our church was among the first to
help. We have given free seats in the
moming and evening services to 240,000
strangers & year, and that in twenty years
would amount to 4,800,000 auditors. We
bave received into our membership 5,357
members, and that is only asmall portion
of the number of those who have here been
converted to God from all parts of this
land and from other lands.

Under the blessing of God and through
the kindness of the printing press my ser-
mons now go every week Into every neigh-
borhood in Christendom, and are regularly
translated into neurly all the {mt lun-

of Europe and Asin. The syndi-

cates baving charge of this sermonie pub-
Ueation informed me a few days ago that
my printed sermons every week, in this
and other lands, go into the hands of 25,
000,000 le. During the last year, I am
authoritatively informed, aver 2,000 differ-
ent periodicals were added to the list of
those who make this publication, and yet
there are ministers of the Gospel and reli.
newspapers that systematically and
ustriously and continuously charge this
ohurch with idleness and selfishness and

it

I call the attention of the whole earth to
this outrage that has been heaped upon
the Brooklyn Tabernacle, though a more

,» benevolent and splendid con-
vocation of men and women were never
ered together outside of heaven, |
ve never before responded to these in-
justices, and probably will never refer to
them again, but I wish the le of this
country and other countries to know that
what they read concerning the selfishnesa
and indolence and lack of benevolence and
lack of missionary spirit on the partof this
church, is from top to bottom and from
stem to stern, falsehood—dastardly false-
hood—diabolical falsehood. What is said
inst myself has no effect except, like
:g:tuf n conrse Turkish towel, the rub-
bing down by which improves circulation
and produces good henlth.

But this continuous misrepresentation
of my beloved church, in the name of Al-
mighty God, | denounce, while | apped to
the fair minded men and women to see
that justice is done this people, who with-
in a few years have |fu:w through a strug-
@le that no other church in uny land or
any age has been called to endure, and |
pray God thut no other church may ever be
called to endure, viz,, the building of three
tabernucles, | ask the friends of the
Brooklyn Tabernacle to cut out this ser
mon from the newspapers and put it in
their pocketbooks, so that they can intelli-

tly answer our fulsifiers, whether cler
m or In}

And with these you may put that other
statement, which recently went through
the country, and which | saw in Detraolt,
which said that the Brooklyn Tabernacle
bad a bard financial struggle. because It

"longer, al
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Lo
tiding fund, and (mdwd 0,000
lens than nuhl*; in other words, in addl-
thon to serving this church grat for
two years, [ let It have #08,000 for bul

struggle as a church came from doing what
Peter, In my text, absurdly proposed to de,
but which, in the inscrutable providence of
God, we were compelled to do—bulild three
tabernacles,

IN SMOOTH WATERS AT LAST.

Now | feel botter that this is off my
mind. The rest of my sermon will be spun
out of hosannaha, | announce to you this
day that we are at last, as a church, in
smooth waters. Arrangements have been
made by which our financial dificulties
are now fully and satisfactorily adjusted.
Our income will exceed our outgo, amd
Brooklyn Tabernncle will be yours and be-
long to you and your chiliren after you,
and anything you see contrary to this you
may put down to the conflrmed habit
which some people have got of misrepre
senting this church, and they cannot stop.
When I came to Brooklyn 1 came to a
small church and a big indebtedness, We
have now this, the largest Protestant
chuf®h in America, and financially as a
congregation we are worth, over and be
yond all indebtedness, considerably more
than #150,000,

I have preached here twenty-three years,
and [ expeot, if my life and health are con-
tluned, to preach here twenty-three yeam
gh we will all do well to re-
member that our breath Is in our nostrils,
and any hour we may be ealled to give an
account of our stewardship, All we nsk
for the future Is that you do your best,
contributing all you can to the support of
our institutions, Our best days are yet to
come; our greatest revivals of religion, and
our mightiest outpourings of the !loly
Ghost. We have got through the Red sea
and stand today on the other bank clapping
the cymbals of victory.

Do you wonder that Inst S8abbath I asked
you in the midat of the service to rise and
sing with jubilant volce the long meter
Doxology:

Praise Giod from whom all blessings flow,
Praiss him. :ﬂ:o. Roanintt w'
yo hoaven
Praise Father, 8on and Holy Eu....
Yes, twenty-three years bave

I came to live in Brooklyn,
been to me eventful It was & pros-
trated church to which I eame, & chureh so
fiat down it conld tlm‘p no farther. Through
controveraies which it would be useless to

since
they have

rehearse it was well nigh extinct, and fora |

long while it had been without a pastor,
But nineteen members could be mustered
to sign a call for my coming,

As a committee was putting that call
before me in an upper room in my house
in Philadelphin, there were two other com-
mittees on similar errands from other
churches in other rooms, whom my wife
was entertaining and keeping apart from
unh-pry collision, The auditorium of the
Brooklyn church to which 1 came defied
all the laws of acoustics; the church had a
steeple that was the derision of the town,
and a high box pulpit which shut in the

reacher as though he were dangerous to

let loose, or it acted as a barricade that
was unnecessary to keep back the people,
for they wereno few that a minister of
ordinary muscle could have kept back all
who were there,

My first Sabbath in Brooklyn was a sad
day, for 1 did pot realize how fur the
church was down until then, and on the
eveni of that day my own brother,
through whose pocket [ entered the minis
try, died, and the tidings of his decease
reached me at 6 o'clock in the evening,
and [ was to preach at half past 7. But from
that duy the blessing of God was on us, and
in three months we began the enlarge
ment of the building, Before the close of
that year wo resolved to construgt the
first Tabernacle. It was to be a temporary
structure, and therefore we called it a
Tubernncle instead of a Temple. What
should be the style of architecture was the
immediate question, I had alwaysthought
that the amphitheatrical shape would be
appropriate for a church.

'wo distinguished architects were em-
ployed, and after much hovering over de-
signs they announced to us that such a
building was impossible for religious pur
poses, a8 it would not be churchly, and
would subject themselves and us to ruin-
ous criticism; in other words, they were
not ready for a revolution in church archi-
tecture, Utterly disheartened as to my
favorite style of architecture, I said to the
trustees, **Build anything you please, and
I must be satisfled,” But one morning a
young architect appeared at my house and
asked if wo had yet selected a plan for our
church. 1 said, “No, and what we want
we cannot get."” ““What style of building
do you want!" he asked. And taking out
a lend pencil and a letter envelope from
my pocket, in less than a minute by a few
curved Mnes | indicated in the rough
what we wanted. “But,” | said, “old
architects tell us it can’t be done, and
there is no use in your trying.” He said:
*I can do it. How long can I have to make
out the plans?" | said, “This evening at
8 o'alock everything is to be decided.”

TWO CHURCHES AND NO MONEY.

At 8 g'clock of that evening the
architect presented his plans, and the bids
of butlder and mason were presented, and
in five minutes after the plans were pre
sented they were unanimously adopted,
Bo that I would not be in the way of the
trustees during the work I went to Europe,
and when I got back the church was well
nigh done. But here came in a staggering
hindrance, We expected to pay for the
new church by the sale of theold bullding,
The old one had been sold, but just at the
time we must have the money the pur
chasers backed out and we had two
churches and no money,

By the help of God and the indomitable
and unparalleled energy of our trustees
(bere and there one of them present today,
but the most in a better world), we got the
building ready for consecratiou, and on
Sept. 25, 1870, morning and evening dedi.
eatory services were held, and in the after
poon the children, with sweet and multi-
tudinous voires, conseerated the place to
God. Twenty thousand dollars were raised
that day to pay a floating debt, In the
morning old Dr. Swephen H., Tyng, the
glory of the Episcopul church and the
Chrysostom of the American pulpit,
preached a sermon which lingered in its
gracious effects ns long as the building
stood.  He read enough out of the Episco
pal prayer book to keep himself from being
reprimanded by his bishop for preaching at
& non-Episcopal service: and we, although
belonging to another denomination, re-
sponded with heartiness, as though we
were used to the liturgy, “Good Lord, de
liver us!"

During the short time we ocoupied that
building we hnd » constant downpotir of
religions awakening. Hosanoa! Ten wmil
llon years in heaven will have no power wo
dim my memory of the glorious tines we
had ia thut first Tabernacle, which, because
of its invasion of the usual style of church

wan oalled some “Tak
(] lllnllroln.m “Church
of the Holy Cireus,” by other mirth-
ful nomenclature, But it was a bul
for ncoustien, and atood long

have ita Imitation in all the large clties
of America and to completely revolution-
Izo church architecture, People saw that
it was the common sense way of seating
an audience.

Instead of putting them in an angular
church, where each one chiefly saw the
back part of somebody else's head, the
audience were arranged In semicirele, so
that they conll sesoneanother's faces, il
the anditorium was a great family clrele
seated around a fireplace, which was the
pulpit. It was an iron structure, and we
su fireproot, but the insurance com-
panies looked at It, and after we had gone
too far to stop In (ts construction they e
clined to Insure it except for a mere nothing,
declaring that, being of iron, if the inflam.
mable materinl between the sheots of iron
took fire no engine hose could play upon
it. And they were right. During those
days we educated and sent out from a Iny
college under our oh. some twelve hun-
dred young men and women, many of
them becoming evangelists and many of
them becoming regularly ordained preach:
ern, and I meot them in all parts of the
land tolling mightily for God,

THE FIRE OF 1872,

One Bunday morning in  December, 1873,
the thermometer nearly down to mero, |
was on my way to church. There was an
excitement in the strest and much mmoke
in the air, Fire engines dashed past.  But
my mind was ou: the sermon | was about
to preach, untll some one rushed up wnd
told me that our church was golog up in
the samae kind of n chariot that Elijah took
from the banks of the Jordan, That Sun-
day morning tragedy, with it wringiog of
bands and frozen tears on the cheeks of
mnny thousands standing in the street,
and the crash that shook the earth, s ns
vivid as though it were yesterday., But it
was not a perfect loss,

All were anxious to do something, and
a8 on such oconsfons sensible people are
apt to do unusual things, ove of the mem-
bern, at the risk of his life, rushed in
among the fallen walls, mounted the pulpit
and took a glass of water from the table
and brought it in safety to the street. Bo

ou see it was not a total loss. Within an

our from many churches came kind in-
vitations to om:up{ their bulldings, and
banging against a lamppost near the de-
stroyed bullding, before 18 o'clock that
morning, was & board with the inscription,
“The congregation of Brooklyn Taber
| nacle will worship tonight in Plymouth
church."

Mr. Beecher made the opening Jprayer,
| which was full of commiserntion for me
and my homeless flock, and | preached
that night the sermon that I intended to
preach that morning in my own church,
the text corcerming the presious nlubuster
box broken ut the feet of Christ, and sure
enough we had one very precious broken
that day. We wers, us a church, obliter
ated. “But arise and bulld,” sald many
volces, Another architect took the amphi-
theatrical plan of a church, which in the
first instance was necessarily somewhat
rude, and developed it into an elaborate
plan that was immediately andopted.

But how to 1idse the money for such an
expensive undertaking was the question—
expensive not because of any senseless
adornment rmm-d. but expensive be
cause of the Immense size of the bullding
needed to hold our congregation. It was
at that tiime when for years our entire
country was suffering, not from a financial
panic, but from that long continued finan-
¢inl depression which all business men re-
member, as the cloud hung heavy year
after year and commercial establishments
without number went down. Through
what struggles we passed the eternal God
and some brave souls today remember,
Many a time wonld I have gladly accepted
| enlls to some other fleld, but [ could not
leave the flock in the wilderness,

At last, after, in the interregnum, hav-
ing worshiped in our beautiful Academy
of Music, on the morning of Feb, 22, 1874,
the anniversary of the Washington who
conguered impossibilities and on the Sal-
bath that always celebrates the resurrec-
tion, Dr. Byron Sunderland, chaplain of
the United States senate, thrilled us
through and shrough with a dedicatory
sermon from Haggal il, 9, “The glory of
this house shall be greater than that of
the former, saith the Lord of Hosts," The
corner stone of that bullding had been laid
by the illustrious and now enthroned Dr,
Irenmus Prime. On the platform on dedi-
cation day sat, among others, Dr, Dowling
of the Baptist church, Dr. Crook of the
Methodist church, Mr. Beecher of the Con-

regntional ehurch and Dr. French of the

reshyterian church. Hosannah! Another
35,000 was ralsed on that day.

The following Bunday 24 souls were re-
ceived into our communion, mostly on con-
fession of faith, At two other commun
fons over M0 souls joined nt each one,
At another ingathering 638 souls entered
this communion, and so muny of thos
gathered throngs have ulremdy entered
heaven that we expect to feel at home
when we get there. My! my! Won't we
be glad to see them—the men and women
who stood by us in days that were darl;
and days that were jubilant! llosannah'
The work done in that church on Schermer
horn street can never be unidone,

What self sacrifices on the part of many.
who gave almost till the blood cane’
What hallelujabs! What victories! Wit
wedding marches played with full organ!
What baptisms! What sacraments! What
obsequies! One of them on a snowy Sab-
bath afternoon, when all Brooklyn seemed
to sympathize, and my eldest son, bearing
my own name, lay beneath the pulpiv in
the last sleep, and Florence Rice Knox
sang, amd a seore of ministers on and
aroynd the platformrtried to interpret how
It was best that one who had just come to
manhood, and with brightest worldly
prospects, should be taken and we len
with u heart that will not cease o ache
until we meet where tears never fall,

THE BECOND TABENRNACLE,

That second tabernucle! What a stu
pendous reminiscence! But, if the Peter
of my text had known what an undertak
ing it is to build two tabernncles be would
uot bave proposed two, to say nothing of
| three, As an ANDIVEPSHPY  Sermon  must
| needs be somewhat autobiographical, let
| me say | have not been idle,  During the
standing of those two tabernacles fifty-twao
books, under as many titles, made up
from my writings, were published. During
that time also [ was permitted 1o disouss
all the grent questions of the day in all the

great citles of this continent, aod in many
of them many times, besides prenching amd
lecturing ninety-six times in England

Seotland and Ireland fn ninety-four diys.
During ull that time, ax well as sinee, |
was engaged in editing a religious pews
paper, belleving that such s periodical was
capable of great usefulmess, and 1 hawv
been a constant contributor 1o newspiper
and periodicals,  Meanwhile sl things b
become easy in the Brooklyn Tulwrnach
Omn a Babbath in October, 1889, 1 anuoiunes
to my congregation that § would in o«
weeks visit the Holy Latul, and shat o

officers of the chiireh had consented to my
golng, Al the winh of & lifetime was about
to be fulilllsl. The next Babbath morn
ing, about 9 o'glock or just after midnight,
& member of my housshold awakenod me

saying that there was a steange light in
the sky. A thunderstorm had left the air
full of electricity, amd from horizon to hor
Izon everything seemed to binse, But that
did not disturb me, until an observation
taken from the cupola of my house declivred
that the second Tabernncle was putting on
red wings,

I seouted the idea and turned over on the
plllow for snother sleep, but & number of
excited volces oslled me 1o the roof, and 1
went up and saw clearly defined in the
night the flery eatafulque of our secoml
Tabernncle, When | saw that I said 1o
my family: "I think that ends my work in
Brooklyn. Surely the Lord will not call a
minister o bulld three churches In one
eity. The building of one church gengr
ally ends the usefulness of o pastor, How
ot any one preside at the bullding of three
churches?’  Hut before twenty-four hours
had passed we wore compelled to ery ont,
with Peter of my text, “Let us build three
tabernacies," ‘o must have a home
somewhere, The old site had ceansd to be
the center of our congregation, and the
center of the congregation, as noar as we
could find it, is where we now stand,

Having selected the spot, should we
bulld on it a barn or a tabernacle, beauti
ful and commodions? Our common sense,
as well as our religlon, commanded the
latter. Hut what sh, what industry,
what skill, what self sacrifice, what fuith
in God were neoessary!  Impediments und
hindranves without number were thrown
In the way, and had it not been for the per-
severnance of our church officlals, snd the
practical help of many people, and the
prayers of millions of good souls in all

of the earth, and the blessing of
Almighty God the work would not have
been done. But it is done, and all good
le who behold the structure feel In
their hoearts, if they do pot utter [t with
their lips, “How amlable are thy taber-
nacles, O Lord of Hosts!” On the third
Babbath of last April this church was ded-
feated, Dr. Hamlin, of Washi o
hing an luspiring Dr, Wen-.
ell Prime, of ﬁe- York, erlnf the
dedieatory prayer and some fifteen clergy:
men during the day taking part in the
services. Hosannah!
1800— 1802,

How mu ive to many of usare the
words spelled out in lowers above the pul-
pit—"1800" and “1808"—for those dates
bound what raptures, what griefs, what
struggles, what triumphs. [ mention 1t aa
a matter of gratitude to God that in these
twenty-three years | have missed but one
Babbath through physical Indisposition,
and but three In the thirty-six years
of my ministry, Amd now, baving reach-
ed this twenty-third milestone, I start
anew. | bove In my memorandum
books analysss of more sermons than 1
bave ever yet preached, and | have
preached, as near as [ can tell, about 8,350,

During these past years I have learned
two or three things. Among others 1
have learned that “all things work to
gether for good” My positive mode of
preaching has sometimes msoemed to stir
the hostilities of all earth and hell. Feel-
ing called upon ffteen years ago to explore
underground New York city life, that 1
might report the evils to be combated, I took
with me two elders of my church and s New
York police commissioner and a policeman,
and | explored and reported the horrors
that needed removal and the allurements
that endangered our young men. There
came upon me an outburst of assumed in-
dignation that frightened almost every-
body but myself, That exploration put
Into my chureh thirty or forty newspaper
correspondenta from north, south, east and
west; which opened for me new avenues in
which to prench the Gospel that otherwise
would never have been opened.

Years passed on and I prenched a series
of sermons on Amusements, and a false
report of what [ did say—and one of the
sermons said Yo have been preached by
me was not mine in asingle word—roused
a violence that threatensd me with poison
and dirk and pistol and other forms of
extinguishment, until the chief of Brook-
Iyn police, without any suggestion from
me, took possession of the church with
twenty-four policemen to see that no harm
was done, That excitement opened many
doors, which | eutered for preaching the
Gospel.

Alter awhile came an ecclesinstical trial,
in which | was arraigned by people who
did not like the way I did things, and al-
though | was acquitted of all the charges,
the contest shook the American church.
That battle made me more friends than
anything that ever happened and gave me
Christendom and more than Christemdom
for my weekly audience. On the demoli-
tion of each church we got a better and a
larger church, and not a disaster, not a
caricature, nol & persecution, not an as
sault, during all these twenty-three years,
but turned out for our advantage, and
ought I not to believe that “all things work
together for good ' Hosannah!

NOT NECESSARY TO PICK FLAWS.

Another lesson I have learned during
these twenty-three years is that it is not
necessary to preach error or pick flaws in
the old Bible in order to get an audience;
the old Book without any fixing up is good
enough for me, and higher criticism, as it
is called, means lower religion. Higher
criticism is another form of infidelity, and
ita disciples will believe less and less, un-
til many of them will land in Nowhere
and become the worshipers of an eternal
“What is it,” The most of these higher
critics seem to be mecking notoriety by
pitching into the Bible, It is such u brave
thing w strike your grandmother. The
old Gospel put in modern phrase, and with-
out any of the conventionalities, and
adapted to all the wants and woes of hu-
manity, I have found the mightiest mag-
net, and we have never lncked an audicnoee.

Next to the blessing of my own family 1
account the blessing that 1 have always
had a great multitude of people to preach
to. That old Gospel I have preached to
you these twenty-three years of my Brook-
lyn pastorate, and that old Gospel I will
preach till I die, and charge my son, who
s on the way to the ministry, to preach it
after me, for I remember Paul's thunder
bolt, *'If any man preach any other Gospel,
let him be necursed.”  And now, as [ stand
here on my twenty-thind anniversary, 1
sce two audiences. The one is made up of
all those who have worshiped with us in
the past, but have been translated to high-
er realins,

What gromps of children—too fair and
too sweet and too lovely for earth, and the
Lord took them, but they seem present
toduy. The croup has gone out of the
swollen throat, and the pallor from the
cheek. and they b veon them the health
and radiance of beaven. Hall groups of
gloritied children! How glad | am to have
you come biwk to us today!  And here sit
those aged ones, who departed this life
leaving an awful vacancy in home and
church, Where are your staffs, and where
are your gray locks, and where your stoop-
g shoulders, ye blessed old folks? OB

llho; may, “we are all young agnin, and

the bath Im the river from under the
Throne han made us aglle and bounding,
In the place from which we come they
une no stafls, but scepters!™  Hall, fathers

and mothers in Isrnel; how glnd we are
10 have you come back to us, Bt
the other sudience | soe in imagination is

made up of 1l those to whom we have had
opportinit s as s charch, directly or Ind)
rectly, of prsenting the Gospel,  Yea, all
my parishes seem to come bnek today, The
ple of my first nth In Bellevilio, New
ersey. The people of my second eharge
In Byrnouse, New York., The people of
my third charge In Philndelphia,  And
the people of all thess three Hrooklyn Tab
ernnclon, Look at them, and Al those
whom, through the printing press, we
have Invited to God and heaven, now
secining to sit In gallerles above galleries,
Afvy galleries; n hundeed galleries, & thou
nand gnlleries high,

I greet them all In your name and In
Christ's name, a1l whom [ have confrontl
from my Nest sermon In my fAest villnge
charge, where my Hps trembled and my
knees knooked together from affrigh .,
spenking from the texs, Jereminh |, 4,
“Al, Lord God, behold 1 cannot speak,
for | am a ohild!" until the sermon I prench
today from Luke Ix, 89, “Let us make
threo tabernacies,” those of the past uml
the present, all gather in Imaglontion, i
not in reality, slrut us grateful to God for
past mercles, all of us sorry for misin.
proved opportunities, all hopeful for ster
nal raptures, und while the visible and the
invisible sudiences of the present and the
past commingle, I give out to be sung by
those who are here today, and to be sung
by those who shall of this seene of
reminlsconce and congratulation, that
hymn which has been rolling on since
Isnnc Watts started it one hundred nnd
fifty yoars ago:

Our G, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years Lo come;

Our ahielter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.

A Woman at Camp Cresde.

With her nut brown hair all unlmrl
and falling around her wan white face in
tangled mnssen, her blue eyes red from
weeping and her cheeka pitiably sunken
where the roses used to be, with her thin
calico dress bedraggled and frassled and
her shawl, that once wna of some oelor,
now twisted Into a cord around her poor,

neck; with the faded remnant of a
¢ thread glove cliuging to the lean,
bony fAngers of the left , and with her
ht h‘al:lhlznu and red and ;umhhwi;h
cold: wit r toes pee through the
boles in her shoes like nl‘:in:hlul children
in a deadhouse, und her m&lnﬂ bekpat-
tered with mud and Incrusted folclen;
with the remains of a once Jaunty hat held
upon her poor, fevered head by a little
strip of blue ribbon—this forsaken creas-
ture stalks wround Creede like the ghoss
of a princess in n baunted Spanish castle,

“I nm looking for WIlL" she will tell
you, if you msk her about herself. “WilI
came here from Galnesville, and was to
sendd for me in two weeks. He sent me the
money to come on, and told me In the let-
ter that he would meet me at the depot
here. He didn’t meet me, but 1 know he
must be here, for he has never decelved
me, and we have been married five yeam
Bomebody has stolen him from me—I know
they have—and are keeplng him locked u
in one of those houses in the mountains,'

And thus the poor forssaken creature
rambles on. Great rough men listen to
ber and their eyes fill with tears. The
offer her nasistance, but shie refuses all aid,
“Will will come to me soon,” she persists
when declining the kindly offers. God
pity her! Will's bleached bones lie
down the gulch toward Wagon Wheel
Gap. Will was accused of jumping s
claim and he puld the pepalty. Nobody
knows who shot him. But everybody
knows that thy buzzards plucked out his
eyes sl picked the tremulous flesh from
his poor tired bones. The little woman's
mind is blauk pow; disappointment made
ber insane. It Is better so, A kindly old
pegro woman looks after her and will ses
that no further harm comes o her.—
Creede Cor. Bt. Louls GlobeDemocrat.

The “Schalenstelnes' of Nwitzerland,

In many parts of Switzerland smooth
flut stones, evidently hand polished, are
often picked up., They are covered with
lines, dots, circles and half eircles, and are
known to the Switzers as "schalensteines, "
The origin and use of these stones hias long
been a mooted point among the learned.
Some have thought that they were chnrms,
others that they were meant to commem-
orate the dead. The characters upon
them have long since been declared to be
undecipbernble bleroglyphics, but it has
been reserved for Herr Rodiger, of Bellach,
Lo suggest u theory that comes anyways
near explaining their true origin and use.

The schalensteines, he says, are topo
graphical charts, as & comparison of them
with m;- modern map of the district in
which they may be found will show., The
engraved dots corres with existing
towns and villages, the lines with the
roads. Even the forks and the mountain
passes are indicated with precision that is
truly surprising. Herr Rodiger has ex-
amined many of these stones from various
parts of Switzerland, Italy and Austria,
and is sure that they are rude outline maps
of the country in which they are found.
He bas n large collection of them fn his
posaession which, taken collectively, form
& most accurate map of Solathurn, the
canton in which the majorivy of them were
pleked up. Another significant and curious
fact concerning the schalensteines is that
they are found most plentiful at intervals
of about six miles, and usually at places
where crossroads cross or fork.—8t. in
Republic.

A Member of the Lobby.

She was an inuocent woman, and when
her husband went to Washington on some
business or other connected with the legis-
lative branch of the government she ac-
cepted his explanations without suspicion,
Not long ago & lady friend met her.

“I understand your husband has been o
Washington some time,"” said the lady.

“Oh, yes," replied M. X—, “and he
will not return until congress adjourns. ™

“What is he doing there!"”

“1don't know exactly the nature of the
work,” was the lnnocent reply, “but he
writes me that he is a parliamentary solic

"

*Oh,"” said the other, equally as unso-
phisticated, “that must pay very well."

“Indeed it does," exclaimed the wife,
“for he sends me a big check every week
besides a sealskin cout, & set of diamonds
and any smount of other nice things be
tween times, "

“My, my, ' sighed the other woman en-
viously, “1 wish my husband could get n
mvrmm-m position two." —Detroit  Free

b,
Keeping Utensils Cloan,

Iron pots should nlways be bolled out first
with wod nshes winl cold water. Then
thoroughly wash aml they are remdy for
nne,  SKillets, griddles, iron gem pans sl
waifle irons shonld be well greased and al-
lowed to burn off once or twice hefore using.
~New York Journal.

“7

MORAND'S
DANCING SCHOOL.

Masonic Temple.

Mr. Morand of Omaha Dancing Acad
my has opened classes In all the
latest dances,

—————

Children 4 p. m, Aduls7:30 p. m.
Every Monday.

-

Cireulars and particulars may be had at the
Courler office, 1134 N street.
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h t bosutifus suburba
o mos 4 ' 5y n p&:‘l-
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eloctile rallway. These
being plaved  on the
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Exceedingly Low Prices and Rasy Terms

For piat, termas and information, oall on

M. W. FOLSOM, TRU

Instirance, Real Estate and Loan Brok
Room %0, Nowman Blook. 1086 O Btroet

NE RASKA CONSERYAORY of MUSIC
and
Academic School for Girls,

Lincoln, - - . - «  Nebraskas.
All Branches of
Music, Aﬂ,l-llonthu.

iterature, and Languages,

3 "
nught by n ﬂMIM

ARTIST AND SPECIALIST.
ln?‘l:lo:al | nﬂ“ “:
students, au-

5?#%& genere] Tatormation.,

0, B. HOWELL, Director.

Laading
PHOTOGRAPHER

ST LSRN B e
Open from 10 8. m. (o 4 p. m. Bundays.
Studio 1314 O Street.

USE HOWARD'S

CREAM OF ROSES.
ol SRR T 5 R
Removes Tan and Freckles,

ve oure fo~ Balt Rheum,

e it perfect) Exoel 11'1}' to
noe T on.
fovins, Fortest ".t"ﬂm..wg

The un

Has secured during 1892:

W. D. Howells H. Rider H '
George cndllh. Norman Loo A
Andrew | 4 Conan le
HL. Gmeﬁuﬂ. lhg n
y Kipling, J. Chandler Harrls,
Louls Btevenson, WIIIIIE ack,
. Clark Russel) ary likins

And m&?&%’uﬁ%duu.
The Sunday Sun
s the greatest lllll"“lr!’dl.""llﬂlﬂ in the

Price scacopy. By mall $3 a year.
Address The Sun, New York,

WOMAN

is the pivot
upon which
Trade Turns.

A number of years ago [ suggested
to one of my clients that he place an
advertissment for goods used exclu-
sively by men in a paper supposed to
be read exclusively by women. The
advertisement appeared ; it continued
in|that paper several consecutive
years, The nctual mail cash sales,
coming directly from that advertise-
ment, were two or three times as
great, reckoning proportionate cost,
than came from the same advertise
ment in any of the hundred papers
my client was advertising in. Bince
then I bave made these experiments
many times, until I believe [ have a
right to claim that the experiment

has passed into fact.—Nath'l C, Fowler,
Jr,, Advertising Expert,
The Couvmikr is 'the favorite journ

among the ladies of Lincoln and adjacent
country. Plant your announcement in its
columns and rean best results,

C. L. RICHARDS,
AATTORINEY .

RICHARDS BLOCY
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA.
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