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a good part of his summer rest
here, took for the subject of his vacation
permon of this date, **Plasters That Will
Not Stick.” His text was, *“*Miserable
comforters are ye all."—Job xvi, 2. Fol-
lowing is the scrmon :

The man of Uz had a great many
trials—the loss of his family, the loss of
his property, the loss of his health; but
the most exasperating thing that came
upon him was the tantalizing talk of
those who ought to have sympathized
with him. Looking around upoa them,
and weighing what they had eaid, he
utters the words of my text.

Why did God let sin come into the
world? It is a question I often hear dis-
cussed, but never satisfaetorily answered.,
God made the world fair and beautiful
.t‘;ntht- start. If our first parents had not
grened in Eden, they might have gone
out of that garden and found fifty para-
dises all around the earth—Europe, Asfa,
Africa, North and South America—so
many {lower gardens, or orchards of
fruit, redolent and Juscious. I suppose
that when God poured out the Gihon and
the Hiddekel, he poured out, at the same
time, the Hudson and the Susquebhanna;
the whole earth was very fair and beau-
tiful o look upon. Why did it not stay
so? God had the power to keep back sin
and woe. Why did he not keep them
back? Why not every cloud roseate,
and every step a joy, and every sound
music, and all the nges a long _}ulnk‘u of
sinless men and sinless women? (Fod
can make a rose ns easily as he can make
a thorn. Why, then, the predominance
of thorns? He can make good, fair,
ripe frait as well as gnarled and sour
fruit. Why so much, then, that is
gnarled and sowr? [lp ean make men
robust in health,  Why, then, arg thers
BO many invalids? ‘\'ll'\' not have for
our whole race perpstuz| leisure, instead
of this tug and toil and tussle for a live-
lihood? 1 will tell you why Ged let sin
come into the world—when I get on the
other side of the River of Death, That
is the place where such questions will be
answered and such mysteries solved.
Ho who this side of that river attempts
to answer the question only illustrates
his own ignorance and incompetency.
All I know is one great faet, and that |3
that a herd of woes have come in upen
us, trampling down everything fair and
beautiful. A sword at the gate of Eden,
and a sword at every gate.  More people
under the gropnd than on it, The grave
yards in vast majority. The sjix thoysan
winters have made more scars than the
six thousand summers can cover up.
Trouble has' taken the tender heart of
this world In jts two rough hands and
pinched it until the nations wail with the
agony. 1If all the mounds of graveyvards
thnt bave been lifted were put side by
side, vou might gtep on them and on
nothing else, going all arqund the world,
and around again, and around agan.
These are the faots, And now I have to

- gay that, in a world like this, the grand-
est occupation is that of giving condo-
lence. This holy science of imparting
comfort to the troubled we ought all of
us to study. There are many of you
who could look around wpon some of
your very best friends who wish you
well and are very intelligent, and yet be
able truthfully t¢ say to them in your
days of trouble, *Miseyable gomfortery
are ye all."’

I remark, in the first place, that very
voluble people are incompetent for the
work of giving comfort, Bildad and
Elighaz had tie gift of language, and
with their wopds almost bothered Job's
life out. Alas for thesa voluble people
that go among the houses of the afflicted
and talk, aud falk, and talk, and talk!
They rchearse their owsy soyTows, and
then thev tell the poor sufferers that they
feel badly now, but they will feel worse
sfter awhile. Silencel Do you expect,
with a thin court plaster of words, to heal
n wound deep as the soul? Step very
gently around pbout a broken heart.
Tallk very softly around those whom God
has bereft. Then go your way. Deep
sympathy has rot much f{osay. A firm
grasp of the hand, a compassjionate look,
just one word that means as much as a
whole dictionary, and you have given,
perbaps, all the comfort that a soul
needs. A man has a terrible wound in
his arm. The surgeon comes and binds
itup. *“*Now,” he says, *‘carry that arm
in a sling, and be very careful
of it. ILet mo one fonch it,” But
the neighbors have heard of the aecident,
and they come in, and they say, “Letus
see it.” And the bandage is pulled off,
and this one and that one must feel ig,
and see how much it is swollen; and
there is irritation, and inflappmation, and
exasperation, whero thers ought to ba
healing and cooling. The surgeon comes
in, and says, *“What does all this mean?
¥You have no business to touch those

- * bandages. That wound will pever heal
* unless you let it alone.” 8o there are
. ‘gouls broken down in sorrow. What
Pithey most want is rest, or very careful

Sland gentle treatment; but the neighbors

have heard of the bereavement or of the

Joss, and they come in fo sympathize,

and they say, *Show us the wound.

* What were his last words? Rehearse

now the whole scene. How did you feel

when you found you were an orphan?’

tearing off the bandages here, and pull-

_ing them off there, leaving a glmstlg

* wound that the balm of God's grace ha

ready begun to heal. O, let no loqua-

gous people, with ever rattling tongues,
ato the homes of the distressed!

jgain I remark, that all those ng

) incompetent to give any kind of

nfo who act merely as worldly phil-

pphers They come in and say:

y. this is what you ought to have

ptedd. The laws of nature must have

my-" and then they get eloquent

pthing llwy have seen in post-

awsay

...'wo-k--&&v(-_ &

' have
n!hnca. self mt. self con-
trol;” an iceberg reproving a hyacinth
for Imving a dmﬁ of dew in its eye. A
violinist has instrument, aml he
sweeps his fingers across the strings, now
evoking strains of joy, and now
strains  of sadness. He cun  not
play all the tunes on one string.
The human soul is &n instrument of a
thousand strings, and all sorts of emotions
were made to play on it. Now an
anthem, now a dirge. It is no evidence
of weakness when one is overcome of
sorrow, Edmund Burke was found in
the pasture field with his arms around a
horse's neck, caressing him, and some
one said, **“Why, the great man has lost
his mind?" No; that horse belonged to
his son who lad recently died, and his
preat heart broke over the grief, It is
no sign of weakness that men are over-
come of their sorrows. Thank God for
the relief of tears. IHave you never been
in trouble when you could not weep, and
you would have given anything for a
good cry? David did well when he
mourned for Absalom, Abraham did well
when he bemoaned Sarah, Christ did well
when he wept for Lazarus; and the last
man I want to see come anywhere near
me when I have any kind of trouble is a
worldly philosopher.

Again I remark, that those persons are
incompetent for the work of comfort
bearing who have nothing but caunt to
offer. Thero are those who have the idea
that you must groan over the distressed
and afflicted. There are times in grief
when one cheerful face dawning upon a
man’'s goul is worth a thousand dollars to
him. Do not whine over the afflicted.
Take the promises of the Gospel, and
utter them in a manly tone. Do nct be
afraid to smile if you feel likeit. Do
not drive any more hearses through that
poor soul. Donot tell him the trouble
was foreordained ; it will not be any com-
fort to know it was a million years com-
ing. If you want to find splints for a
broken bone do not take cast iron. Do
not tell them it is God’s justice that
weighs out grief. They want now to
hear of God's tender merpy. In other
words, do not give them aqua fortis
when they need valerian.

Again I remark that those persons are
poor comforters who have never had any
tronble themselyes. A larkspur cannot
lecture pn the nature of a snowflake—it
nevey saw a snowflake; and those people
who have always lived in the summer of
prosperity cannot talk to those who are
frozen in disaster. God keeps aged peo-
ple in the world, I think, for this very
work of sympathy. They have begn
through all theése tnals. They know all
that which irritates and all that which
soothes, If there are men and women
here who have old people in the house,
or near at hand so they can easily reach
them, T congratulate then, Somg pf us
have had trials in iife, and although we
have had many friends around about us,
we have wished that father and mother
were still alive, that we might go
and tell them, Perhapg they pauld
not say much, but it would have
been such a comfort to have them around.
These aged ones who have been &ll
llunm,h the trials of jife know how to
givecondolenge.  Cherish them; let them
lean on your arm-—these aged people. If,
when you speak ta them, they cannot
hear just what you say the first time, and
you have to say it a second time, when
vou say it the second time, do not say it
sharply. If youndo, you will be sorry for
it on the day when von take the last look
and brush l‘uu.l.. Lhesnlvm v locks from the
wrinkled brow just before they screw tho
lid on. Blessed be God for the pld peo-
ple! They may not have so much strerigth
to go around, but they are God's ap-
pointed ministers of comfort to a broken
heart,

People who have not had trial them-
selves cannot give comfort to others.
They may talk very beautifully, and
tlu\ may give yay a great deal of’ poetm
sentiment; but while poetry is perfume
that smells sweet, it makes a very poor
salve. If you have agrave in your path-
way, and somehody comes ;md covers it
all over with Howers, it is & grave yef.
Those who have not bad grief them-
selves know not the mystery of a broken
heart. They know not the meaning of
childlessness, and the having of no one
to put to bed at night, or the standing in
a room where every book and picture and
door is fulI of memories—the door mat
where she sat the cup out of wh]uh hhe
drank—the place where she stood at the
door and clapped her hands—the odd fig-
ures that she scribbled—the blocks she
built into a house. Ah no, you must have
trouble yourself before you can comfort
trouble in others, But comg all ye whq
have been bereft and ye who have been
comfgrted jn your sorrows, and stand
around these aftlicted souls, and say to
them, ““I had that very sorrow mjyself.
God comforted me, and he will comfort
you;"” and that will go right to the epot,
In other words, {q comfort others, wa
must have fmtil in God, practical ex-
perience, and good, sound eommon sense.

But there are three or four considera-
tions that I will bring this morning to
those who are sorrowful and distressed,
and that we can always bring to theu,
knowing that they will effect a cure.
And the first consideration is that God
sends our troubles in love. T often hear
people in their troubles say, “Why, I
wonder what God has against mc"'
They seem iq think God has some grudge
against them because trouble and mis-
fortune have come. Oh, mo. Do you
not remember that passage of Scripture,
*Whom the Lord loveth he chastenethi™
A child comes in with a very bad splinter
in its hand and you try ta extract it. It
isa very painful pperation. The child
draws back from you, but you persist.
You are going to take that sphnter out,
so you take the child with a gentle bnt
firm grasp, for, although there may be
pain in it, the eplinter must come out.
And it is love tlmt dictates it, and makes
you persist. My friends, I really
think that nearly sll cur sorrows in this
world are only the hand of our Father
extracting some thom If all these sor-

weny, e urced &

mercy, drops th o idea ofa father,
says, “‘As one whom his mother
comforteth, so will I comfort you.”

Aganin I remark, there is comfort in
the thought that God, by all this process,
is going to make yon useful. Do you
know that those who accomplish the
most for God and heaven have all been
under the harrow? Show me a man that
has done anything for Christ in this day,
in a public or private place, who has had
no trouble and whose path has been
smooth. Ah, no,

I once went through an ax factory,
and I saw them take the bars of iron and
thrust them into the terrible furnaces,
Then besweated workmen with long
tongs stived the ULlaze, Then they
brought out a bar of iron and put it into
.l.(rl.lﬁlllll“' machine, and thﬂh:-y put
it between jaws that Lit it i twain.
Then they put it on an anvil, and there
were grent hammers swung by ma-
chinery—cach one a half ton in
weight—that  went  thump! thump!
thump! If that iron could have
spoken it would bave said, **Why
all this beating? Why must I be
pounded any more than any other iron?"’
The workmen would have said: “We
want to make axes cut of vou, keen,
sharp axes—axes with whichi to hew
down the forest, and build the ghip, and
erect houses, and carry on a thousand
ent®rprises of civilization. That's the
reason we pound you.” Now, God puts
a soul into¢he furnace of trml, and then
it is brought out and run through the
crushing machine, and then it comes
down on the anvil, and upon it blow
after blow, blow after blow, ani the soul
cries out, “O Lord, what docs all this
meani” God says, “I want to make
something very useful out of you. You
shall be something ta Lew with
and  something ta build with.
It is # practical process through
which 1 am putting you.” Yes, my
Cdristian friends, we want more tools in
the church of God. Not more wedges to
split with; we have enough of these, Not
more bores with which ta dyill; we have
too many borgs, What we really want
is keen, sharp, well tempered axes, and
if there be any other way of making them
than in the hot furnace, and on the hard
anvil, and under the hegyvy hamumer, I
do not knaw what it js. Remember that
if God byipgs any kind of chastirement
upon you, it is only to make you useful,
l)n not sit down discouraged, and say,

“1 have no more Teason for lnmg.l
wish I were dead.” Oh, there never
was so much reason for your living as
now! By this prdeal you have been con-
secratod a4 priess of tho Most High God.
Go out and do your whole work for the
Master.

Again, there is comfort in the thought
that all our troubles are s yevelation.
Iave you ever shought of it in that con-
nectioin?  The man who has never been
through chastisement is ignoraut about a
thousand things in his soul he ought to
Enow. For instance, here is a man who
prides himself on hig gheerfulless of
charactey. Ha has no patience with any-
body wha is depressed in epirits. Qh, it
is easy for hiyy {o be cheerful, with his
fing house, his filled wardrobe and well
strung instruments of music and tapes-
tricd parlor and plenty of mgngy in the
bank waiting foy somo perieanent In-
vessnent. It I8 easy for him to be cheer-
ful. But suppose his fortune goes to
picces and his house goes down under
the sheriff's hammer and the banks will
not have anything to do with hig paper.
Suppise thpsg people who were once
clefrantly entertained at his table get so
short sighted that (hay eannot
recognize liita upon the street. How
then? Is it so easy to be cheerful?
It is easy to be cheerful “in the hatie,
after the day’ s work is done, and the
gus 15 turned on, and the house is full of
romping little ones. DBut suppose the
piano is shut because the fingais {hat
played on it wilj na move touch the keys,
am! the chi.ldush voice that asked so
many questions will ask no more. Then
is it so easy? When a man wakes up
and finds that his resources are all gone,
he l)egmo‘}o yebe}, and he says, ‘‘God is
bagd is outrageous. He had no
business to do this to me.” My friends,
those of us who have been through
trouble know what a sinful and re-
bellious heart we have, and haw much
God has to put up with, and how much
we need pardon. It is only in the light
of a flaming furnace thatwe pan learn
our own weakness and our own lack of
moral resource.

There is also a great deal of comfort in
the fact that there will be a family re-
construction in a better place. From
Scotland, or England, pr Ireland a ‘child
cmigiates {o this country. It is very
hard parting, but he comes, aftera while
writing home as to what a good land it
is. Another brother comes, a sister
comes, and another, and after a while
the mother comes, and aftey g while {he
father pcomes, and now they ave all here,
and they have a time of great congratus
lation and a very pleasant reunion.
Well, it is just go with our families; they
are emigrating to a better land. Now,
one goes out. Oh, how hard it is to part
with him! Another gpes. ©h, how
hard §t is io part with her! And an-
other, and another, and we ourselves
will after a while go over, and then we
will be together. Oh, what a reunion!
Do you believe that? *‘Yes" ;‘m; BAY
You'do not! Youda pot believe it as
you believe other things. If youn
did, and with the same emphasis,
why, it would take nine-tenths of vour
trouble off your heart. The fact
is, heaven to many of us isg t fog.
It is away off somewhere, filled with an
uncertain and indefinite population. That
is the kind of heaven that many of us
dream about; but it is the most {remen-
dous fact in all the universe—thig heaven
of the Gospel, Qur departed friends are
not afioat. * The residence in which you
live is not so real as the residence in
which they stay. You are afloat, you
who do not know in the morning what

will happen before night. They are |
! housed and safe forever. Do not, there-

fore. pity yourdeparted friends who have
mGhtmt They do not need any of
pity. You might as well send a |

t when ,v;ou m “be
together all the nlule? N you have had
four children and ono is gone, and any-
body asks how many children you have,
do not be so iufidel as to say three. Say
four—one in heaven. Do not think thut
the grave is unfriendly. You go into
your room and dress for some grand en-
tertainment, and vou come forth beauti-
fully apparcled; :uul the grave is only
the plice where we go to dress for the
glorious resurrec tmn. 'tluf wa will comae
out radiant, radiant, mortality, having
become immortality., Oh, how much
condolence there isin this thought! 1
expect to see my kindred in heaven: I
expect to see them as certainly as T ox-
pect to go home today. Ay, I shall
more certainly see them. Eight or ten
will come up from the graveyard back
of Somerville; and one will come ug
from the mountains back of '\.lmn\.
China; and another will come up from
the sea off Cape Hatteras; and thirty will
come up from Greenwood; and 1 shall
know them better than Iever knew them
here. And your friends—they may be
across the seu, but the trumpet that
sounds here will sonnd there.  You will
come up on just the same day, Some
morning you have overslept  vourself,
and you open your eyes, and see that the
sun is high in the heavens, and You say,
I have overslept, and T must be up und
ofl.""  So you will open your eyes on the
morning of the resurroction, i ' (00l
blaze of God's light, and you will say,
“1 must be up .uul away.” Oh yes, nu
will comeup, and there will be o u-uui'n in,
u reconstruction of your family. 1 like
what Halburton, I thiuk it was—zood old
Mr. Halburton—said in his last moments,
I thank God that I ever lived, and that
I have a father in heaven, and a mother
in heaven, and brothers in heaven, und
sisters in lml.ull, and I am now going
up to see them, "’

I remark once more, our troubles in
this world are preparative for glory.
What a transition it was for Paul—from
the slippery deck of a foundering ship to
the calm presence of Jesus! W hat a
transition it was for Latimer—from the
ftake to a thrane]l What a transition it
was for Robert Hall—from insanity to
glory! What a transition it was for
Rich ird Baxter—Irom the dropsy to the
“‘suint’s everlasting rest!  And what a
transition it will be for you—from a
world of sorrow to a world of Joxt John
Holland, when he was dying, saif,
“What weans this br l"hllil--'\ in the
room? Have you liblll(l] the candlest™
“No"  they replied, “we have not
lighted :my (‘_':illll[t,‘.‘-' " Then said he,
“Welcome heaven!'” the lighs atreally
beaming upon his pillow. € ve who ure
perseeuted in this world! your encmices
will get off the track alter a while, and all
will speak well of you among the thrones,
Jo! ye who are sick now, no medicines
to talze there. One breath of the ¢jerual
hills will theill you witly innmeortal vis gor,
And yeo whu e lonesome now, th-w
will ba a thousaud gpivits to welcome von
into theiy colnpanionship. O ve bereft

soula! there will be no grave digger's |

spade that will cleave the sido of that
hill, and there will bo na dires wailing
from that temple, The river of God,
decpas the joy of heaven, will roll on
between lmn]j:.q odorous with balm, and
over depths bright with jewels, and undey
skies roseate with gladness, aygosies of
light g’oin-' down 1he «tyewin ta the stroke
of glitteying sur and the song of angels!
Not ongsigh in the wind: not one tear
mingling with the waters,
hers snall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of i m;a roll
ACross my peacelul breast.

Qastelar's Expuls<ion from Rome
Senor Castelar gives a drmaatic picturs

of his expulsion from Rome, in the daye
befaye Viotor Emanuel entered that e Lpi-

tal. The landlord of lis hotel., havi gz |

received a domiciliary visit  from the |
police, went to his guest and asked L
in a terrified 1manney, YUAWhy did yon
conceal youy wnk from me?” S My
rank¥ 1 have none to conceal.”  “Your
imlnu'l:m(‘e"" “Iam notof any conse-
quence.”  -You are a distinguished pers
son."’
Castelar; “bah! you sre mocking me”
“1 have kept the police fram coiming to
your chambers by saying that I would
communicate 1o vou their orders.”
“What orders?” *“The orders to leave
Rome immediately.”” Senor Custelar
bad written books that were on the “Iy-
dex Expurgatorius,” and besigea he was
told that he waa a rriend of Garibuldi
and Mazzini, a democyat and revolution-
ist, and that if he did not leave Rome by
the first train in the morning he would
be imprisoned, and might even be
hanged. It was then 9:30; the nexs
train left at 10, and Emilio Castelar left
in it.—New York Tribune

A Frediction Concerning Gladstone.

The golden wedding of Mr. and Mys.
Gladstone, which was celebrated recently,
recalls a reminiscence of the day, now
more than half a century distant, when
Mrs. Gladsione first saw her future hus-
band, It swas at a dinner party in Lon-
don, where the younger Miss Glynne's
aftention was directed by an eminent
statesman who was by her side {a a tall,
Lhandsome young member of parliament

wha sal opposite. “Do yon see that |
young mani” said he, “note him well '
and mark my words. If his life isspared |

he will one day be prime minister.””  Miss
Glynne naturally took keen noie of Mr.

Gladstone, but they did not speak, nor |

was it until some time afterward that
she made his acquaintance in Italy. The
prediction, however, has been thrice ful-
filled, and Mrs. Gladstone will probably
have the gratification of seeing it fulfilled
the fourth time before long.—Home
Journal,

Great Britain"s Latest Addition.

The latest addition to the Britizsh em-
pire is a small island in the Pacific ocean,

lying south of the Sandwich Islands and |

about two degrees north of the equator.
It is a small and almost barren island,

and received its name of Christmas Island
because Capt. Cook spent Christmas on it
110 vears aga last winter.—Once a Week,
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foremost  coloredd men of the United
Stues, It gives their biographies, and
has over 100 fine stecl engravings.

JOHIN C, BOOIN B,

Agent for Cass County.

C. F.SMITH,
The Bnoss Tailor.

Muin St,, Over Merpes' Shoe Slore

Has the best and most tl'lh,lh te stork
of samples, both fofeign und  domestie
woolens that ever eame west of Missourl
river. Note these prices:  Business suits
from 216 to 35, dress suits, 225 1o £45,
pants £4, $5, #6, £6.50 and upwards,
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;Pnces Del‘y Compeullon.
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"'Wm. Herold & Son
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'Try Goods. Notions Boots and Skoes

or Ladies and Gents

'FURNISHING - GCODS.

He keeps as large and as well

SELECTEFI STOCE
Ax can be found any place in the eityand make
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letter of condolence to Queen Vic m on |
her obscurity, o to iha I eces of cothon batti

on their poverty, as pity those waPt;r ansfh-ptappib:ad to mlnnl;o“t’
;hooiﬂ"ﬂth;m“tg:l’:l;" dm tod, | C0LS bruises and sprains, is a treatment
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Barper's Bazar Pallerns 235 Bal's Corsels,
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