s

communication are suggested |if

HE PREACHES TO THE NEWS-
PAPER PROFESSION.

And Ineldentally Tells About the Good

Papers in Towns
Cltles, and the Wicked

Greater Cltles.

the Country

Fapers of the

and telegraphle
not
foretold in this text, and from It 1
start to preach a sermon In gratitude
to God and the newspaper press for
the fact that 1 have had the opportuni-
Ly of delivering through the newspaper
presg two thousand sermons or religi-
ous addresses, so that 1 have for many
been allowed the privilege of
preaching the gospel every week to ev-
ery nelghborhood in Christendom, and
in many lands outside of Christendom.
Many have wondered at the process by
which it has come to pass, and for
the firet time in public place 1 state
the three causes, Many years ago, a
young man who has sinece become emi-
nent in his profession, was then study-
ing law In a distant city. He came Lo
me, and sald that for lack of funds he
must stop his studying, unless through
stenography I would give him gketches
of sermons, that he might by the sale
of them gecure means for the comple-
tion of his education. 1 positively de-
c¢lined, because It geemed to me an
impogsibility, but after some monihs
had paeged, and I had reflected upon
the great sadneas for such a brilliant
young man to be defeated In his am-
bition for the legal profession, I under-
took to serve him: of course, free of
charge, Within three weeks there
camie a request for those stenographle
rey Me from many parts of the con-
tit at. Time pagsed on, and come
% Jemen of my own profession, evi-
¢ iy thinking that there wos hardly

m for them and for myself in this
¢ ltinent began to assall me, and be-
¢ me ego violent in thelr assault that
the chief newspapers of Amervica put
speclal correspondents In my church
Sabbath by Sahbath to take down such

Express, rail traln

YOars

reply ag I might make, 1 never mede
reply, except once for about three min-
utes, but those correspondents could

not waste thelr time and go they tele-
graphed the sermons to their particu-
lar paperas. After awhile, Dr. Louls
Klopsch of New York systemlzed the
work into a syndicate until through
that and other cyndicates he has put
the digcourses week by week lLefore
more than twenty million people on
both gides of the sea. There have been
80 many guesfes on this subject, many
of them inacenrate, that I now tell the
true gtory. I have not improved the
opportunity as I ought, but [ feel the
time has come when as a matter of
comnion justice to the newspaper press
that T ghould make this statemert in
a germon commemorative of the two
thousandth full publication of eermons,
and religious addresses, saying no-
thing of fragmentary reports, which
would run up into many thousands
more,

There was one Incident that T might
mention In this connection, showing
how one insignificant event might In-
fluence us for a lifetime, Many years
ago on a Sabbath morning on my way
to church in Drooklyn, a representa-
tive of a prominent newspaper met me
aud sald: "Are you going to give us
any points today?" 1 sald, “What do
vou mean by ‘points? " Ile replied,
“Aunything we can remember.” I sald
to myvself, “We ought to be making
‘points’ all the time in onr pulpits and
not deal In platitudes and inanities.”
That one interrogation put to me that
morning started in me the desire of
making points all the time and nothing
but points.

And now, how can I more appropri-
ately commemorate the two thousandth
publication than by speaking of the
newspaper press as an ally of the pul-
pit, and mentioning come of the trials
of newspaper men,

The newspaper is the great edueator
of the nineleenth century. 'There s no
force compared with it. It ia book,
pulplt, platform, forum, all in one. And
there is not an interest—religious, 1it-
erary, commercial, scientific, agricul-
tural or mechanical—that 1s not with'n
its grasp. All aur churches and schools
and colleges and asylums and art gal-
levles feel the quaking of the printing
Dress,

The institution of newspapers arose
fn I'aly. In Venice the first newspaper
was published. and monthly, during
the time Venice was warring cealnst
Solyman the Second in Dalmatin, it
was printed for the purpose of giving
militury and commercial information
to the Venitians. The first newspa-
per published n England was in 1588,
and called the English Mercury, Whao
can estimate the political, selentifl
commercial and religious revolutions
roused up In England for many yeara
past by the presa®

The Arst attempt at this fustitution
In France was in 1631, by a physiclan,
whao published the News, for the amuse-
nent and bealth of his pationts. The
French natlon understond fully how
to appreciate 'hils power
In 1520 there was in Parls 149 Journals
" n the UVnited States the newspa
[ has com+ to anlimiie)
Though in 177 there wer:
vl In the Ja

AWay
bt thirty

untey. the mum

ber of published journals s now count
®d Ly Ihowsand s and today - we Ay as
well achnow! dge | e Wt the e
Ngrons ald sec nlar newspapers are the
Prvat edwegtins of (he vouslry

Mat ales’ through what strugale the
pedapaper has cume Lo ke present e

Ve et Just & s as |
L] Rnal Al 1t power suaperstitien
et tyranny shachled 1 Theiw s s
thiag YRt desg atiam oo maach fears and
Bates aa the printing press

bheg s

and | .0 newspaper was the regent of kings,

|

TALMAGE'S SERMON.!

writer in the south of Europe declared
that the King of Naples had made it
unsafe for him to write on any subject
save patural history. Austria could
not bear Kossuth's journalistic pen
leading for the redemption of Hungary
Napoleon T,

i heel on the neck of nations, =ald that

| grave of God, he
B oarly as |

and the only safe place to keep an
editor was in prison. But the great
battle for the freedom of the press was
fought In the court rooms of England

wanting (o keep his iron |
1
peopli

and the United States before this cen- l

tury began, when Hamliton made his
great speech in behalf of the freedom

of J. Peter Zenger's Gazette in Ameri- |

ca, and when FErskine made his greal
speech In behalf of the freedom to pub-
lish Paine's “Rights of Man" in Eng-
land. Thoge were the Marathon and
the Thermopylae where the battle was
fought which decided the frecdom of
the press in England and America, and
all the powers of earth and hell will
never agaln he able to put upon the
printing press the handcuffs and the
hopples of literary and political des-
potlam. It Is remarkable that Thomas
Jefferson, who wrote the Declaration
of Independence, also wrote these
words: “If [ had to choose between
a government without newspapers, and
newepapers without a governz ent, I
would prefer the latter,” Stung by
gome new fabrication in print, we come
fo write or speak about an Sunbridled
printing press."” Our new hook grounid
up In unjust eriticism, we come to write
ar speak about the “unfair printing
press.”  Perhaps through our own In-
distinciness of utterance we are report-
ed as saying just the opposite of what
we did say, and there {a a small riot
of kemieolons and hyphens and com-
mas, and we come to write or talk
about the “blundering printing press,”
or we take nup a newspaper full of #o-
clal seandal and of cages of divorce,
and we write or talk about a “flthy,
scurrlious printing press.” But  this
morning I sk you to conslder the im-
measurable and everlagting blessing of
a goold newspeper,

I find no dilliculty fo accounting for
the world's advance, What has made
the change? “Books" you say. No,
gir! The vast majority of citizeng do
not read bhooks., Take thls audience,
or any other promiscuous assemblage,
and how many histories have they
read? How many trealises on con-
stitutional law,or political economy,or
works of science? How many elab-
orate poems or hooks of travel? Not
many. In the United States the people
would not average one such hook a
year for each individual! Whence,
then, this intelligence, this capacity to
talk about all themes, secular and re-
ligious; this acquaintance with science
and art: this power to appreciate the
beautiful and grand? Next to the Bi-
ble, the newspaper, swift-winged anil
everywhere pregent, flying over the
fence, shoved under the door, tossed
fnto the counting house, lald on the
work bench, hawked through the cars!
All read it; white and black, German,
Irishman, Swiss, Spanilards, American,
old and young, good and bad, sick and
well, before breakfast and after tea,
Monday morning, Saturday night,
Sunday and week day. [ now declare
that 1 consider the newspaper to be the
grand agency by which the gospel is
to be preached, ignorance cast out, op-
pression dethroned, erime extirpated,
the world raiged, heaven rejoiced, and
God glorified. In the clanking of the
printing press, as the sheets fly out, I
hear the voice of the Lord Almighty
proclaiming to all the dead nations of
the earth, “Lazarus, come forth!" and
to the retreating surges of darkness,
“Let there be light!" In many of our
clty newspapers, professing no more
than secular information, there have
appeared during the past thirty years
gome of the grandest appeals in behall
of religion, and some of the most ef-
fective Interpretations of God's govern-
ment among the nations, * * *

One of the great trials of the news-
paper profession is the fact that they
are compelled to see more of the shams
of the world than any other profession,
Through every newspaper office, day by
Jay, go the weakness of the world, the
vanities that want to be puffed, the
revenges that want to be wreaked,
all the mistakes that want to be cor-
rected, all the dull speakers who want
to be thought eloquent, all the mean-
ness (hat wants to get its wares notieed
gratis In the editorial columns in order
to save the tax of the advertising col-
wmn, all the men who want to be set
right who never were rvight, all the
erack-brained philosophers, with story
as long as thelr halr and as gloomy as
thelr MNnger-nalls, all the tinerant
bores who come to stay five minutes
and stop an honr. From the editorial
and reportorial rooms all the follles
and shams of the world are seen day
by day, and the templation Is to be
Heve nelther in God, man, nor woman
It Is no surprise to me that in your pro-
tesalon ' here are some skeplical men
I only wander that you belleve any
thing. Unleas an editor or a reporter
has in his present or in his early howme
a model of earnest character, or he
throw himse!! upon the uphalding
may make temporal
Al clternal shipwreck

Another greal trial of the newspaper
profesalon s the diseased appetite for
wnbealithy ntelllgence. You ame the

Uewspajpwr presa for giving sweh prom

I tg murders and seandals Iw
Yok evppeose (Datl o AR papecs sunld
glve prvmsinense (o Ihese ihings il Ihe
peuple did pot demand them®* M ) 2o
Wil the meal aarket of a furelgn elly
el | Bnd st the butvbhers hang up on
the m saplywsies hovks ey tha
o laln while the meal hal Is fresh
el SAVGEY b Bt AWy withawt an

speeial vare, | ol 1o Yhe maavinelon

at the people of 1Rat cidy Lave lginted
Vou khaw

hold of a newspaper, and there are in
it no runaway matches, no broken-up
families, no defamation of men in high
pogition, they paper
Insipid They say, “It |8 shockingly
dull tenight.” 1 belleve it I8 one of the
irials of the newspape: that the
of this country demand moral
slush instead of healthy and intelleetu-
al food., Now, respectiahle

piropounce the

YOou are a

man, an Intelligent man, and a paper
comes Iinto your hand You open Iit,
and there are three columns of splen-

didly written editorial, recommending
gome moral sentihment, or evolving
some sclentific theory. In the next col-
umn there Is a migerable, contemptible |
divorce case. Which do vou read first?
You dip into the editorial long enough
to =ay, “Well, that's very ably writ-
tn," and you read the divoree cage
from the “long primer’” type at the top

to the “nonparell” type at the hottom,
and then you ask your wife if she |
has read il' Oh, It s only a case of |

supply and demand!
are not fools. They know what you
want, and they give it to yon, I be-
Heve that If the church and the world

Newspaper men

bought nothing bLut pure, honest,
healthful newspapers, nothing but ]'
pure, honest and liealthful newspapers
would be published, If you ﬁhﬂll!ll!

gather all the editors and the reporiers
of this country in one great conven-
tion, and agk of them what kind of a
paper they would prefer to publish, 1
believe they would unanimously gay,
“We wonld prefer to publish an eleval-
ing paper.” 8o long as there is an in-
iquitons demand, there will be an In-
iquitous supply. 1 malke no apology
for a debanched newapaper, but T am |
saying thege *hinge in order to divide
the responsib)iity between those who
print and those who read,

Another trial of this profession Is the
fact, no one geems to care for thelr
souls, They feel bitterly about It,
though they laugh, People sometimes
laugh the loundest when they feel the
worst, They are expecied to gather up
religious proceedings, and to discuss |
veliglous doctrines in the editorial col-
umnsg, but who expects them to be
gaved by the sermons they stenograph,
or by the doctrines they discuss in the
editorial columns? The world looks up-
on them as profegsional, Who preach-
es to reporters and editors? Some of
them ecame from religlous homes, and
when they left the parental roof, who-
over regarded or disregarded, they
came off with a father's benediction
and a mother's prayer, They never
think of those good old times but tears
come Into their eyes, and they move
through these great cities homesick.
Oh, If they only knew what a helpful
thing il s for A man to put his weary
head down on the bosom of a sympa-
thetie Christ! He knows how nervous
and tired you are. He has a heart
large enough to take in all your in-
terests for this world and the next.
Oh, men of the newspaper press, you
sometimes get sick of this world, it
seems so hollow and unsatisfying. If
there are any people in all the earth
that need God, you are the men, and
yon shall have him, if only this day you
fmplore his mercy,

A man was found at the foot of Ca.
nal street, New York. As they picked
him up from the water and brought
him to the morgue, they saw by the
contour of his forehead that he had
great mental capacity., He had entered
the newspaper profession, He had gone
down in health. He took to artificial
stimulus. He went down further and
further, until one summer day, hot and
hungry, and sick, and in despalir, he
flung himself off the dock, They found
in his pocket a reporter's pad, a lead
pencil, a photograph of some one who
had loved him long ago. Death, as
sometimes it will, smoothed out all the
wrinkles that had gathered premature-
ly on his brow, and as he lay there his
face was as falr as when, seven years
before, he left his country home, and
they bade him good-bye forever. The
world looked through the window of
the morgue, and said, “It's nothing hut
an ontcast;” but God sald it was a g!-
gantie goul that perished, because the
world gave him no chance,

Let me ask all men connected with
the printing press that they help us
more and more in the effort to make
the world better, 1 charge you in the
name of God, hefore whom you must
account for the tremendous influence
vou hold in this country, to consecrate
yourselves to higher endeavors. You
are the men to fight back this Invaslon
of corrupt literature, Lift up your
right hand and gwear new allegiance to
the cause of philanthropy and religlon
And when, at last, standing on the
plainag of judgment. you look out upon
the unnumbered throngs over whom
you have had influence, may it be found
that you were amongst the mightlest
enargles that lifted men upon the ex-
alted pathway that leads to the renown
of heaven. Better than to have sat In
the editorial chalr, from which, with
the finger of type, you declded the des-
tinles of emplres, bt decided them
wrong, that you had been some dun
geaned exile, who, by the lght of win-
dow lron-grated, on seraps of & New
Testament leal, plcked up from the
earth apelled aut the story of Him who
taketh away the sins of the world. In
eternity, Dives |a the Hegmar' Well

| my friends, we will all soon gel through

very well that W the |
A gl | Breal Waas ol poople 8 1his country ge! : e and liea are assoxiates.

wriling and printing and proaf.-reading
v publishing What thar I't

then*

2 4 book. Our syears are the chaplors
Dur wmontha are Lhe paragmapha l)-ltl
lays are the selblvures iy doubits
are ih nterragal ban palnis e im
athon uwl wiheras the guatathon marks. |
Our attemipds ot daplay & dash
Ieath the peviodd  Bleraniiy the |-r--t.-l
N O Gl where will we spend 0"
!

A thinking man s (he wursl snemny
the Prince of Darhaess can have  ar |
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FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.

SOME GO0 STORIES FOR OUR
JUNICR READERS.

sStrugglea
Right
Interraption — A

Liberty n The Eternal
Within
An

Fnble
Between Wrong  anmd
Unfortcnnte

Adveniare.

Rock TZo to Slcep.

Bazkward, turn backward, O Time, In
your fAight,

Make e a child again just for to-night!

Mother, come back from the echoless
shore,

Take me
Kiw

again te your heart as of yore

from my rorehead the furrows of
CHie

Smooth the few silver threads out of iy
halr;

Over my slumbers your Joving walceh
keep

Rock me to slesp, mother—rock me to

sleap!

Backward
years!
I am so weary of toll and of tears—
Toll without recompense, tears all  In
valn-
them,
again!
I have grown weary of dust and decay
Weary of finglng my soul-wenlth away .
Weary of sowing for others to reap
Hock me to sleep, mother—rock me tlo
kleep!

fow backward, O tide of the

Tuke und give me my childhood

Thred of
true,

Mother, O mother, my heart calls for you!

Muny n summer the grass has  grown
gEreen,

Mossomed and faded, our faces helween:

Yer, with strong yearning and passionate
paln,

Long 1 to-night for your presence agaln.

the hollow, *the base, the un-

Come from the silence so long and wo
deeps

Hock me to sluep, mother—rock me 1o
Eleep!

Over my heart, in the days that are
flown,

No love like mother-love ever has shone;
No other worship abldes and endures

Falthtful, unselfish, and patient Hke yours:
None like u mother can charm away pain

From the slck soul and the world-weary
hrain,

lumber's zoft calms o'er my heavy 1ids
ereep;

ock me to sleep, mother—-rock me to
slecp!

Come, let your brown halr, just lighted

with gold,
Fall on your shoulders agaln as of old;
Let It drop over my forehead to-night,

Bhading my faint eyes away from the
light

For with ity sunny-edged shadows once
more

Haply will throng the sweet vislons of
yore;

Lovingly, softly, its bright billows sweep-—
Rock me to slecp, mother—rock me Lo
Eleep!

Mother, dear mother, the years have been

long

Since T last listened your lullaby song:

Bing, then, and unto my soul It shall
®eem

Womanhood's years have been only a
dream,

Clasped to your heart fin a loving em-
brace,

\\'llhr.vuur lght lashes just sweeping my
Aace,

Neyver hereafier to wake or to weep—
itock me to eleep, mother—rock me to
sleep,

Liberty-—A Fable

(By M. M.)

Once upon a time there lived, in the
land of Freedom, a great and good
man, named Right Rule. He had in
his seryice one, Weak Will, who was
claimed as a glave by his neighbor,
Evil Passions, The strife had been long
between them, but Right Rule being
the stronger, Evil Passlon had been
forced to retreat, but not to give up.

He retired to his castle in a rage, and
called his slaves. He told them, with
curses, that if they did nit get the
man, Weak Will, for him tnelr heads
should be cut off,

One after another tried, but the
castle of Right Rule was so strong
that it resisted all their efforts.

At last, License, twin brother of
Liberty, the king of the country, whom
he much resembled in feature, though
not in character, offered his service to
Evil Passions, for the work in which
his servants had failed,

“If thou wilt indeed overcome Right
Rule, and put Weak Will into my pow-
er, 1 will help thee In whatsoever
thon dost wish,” sald Evil Passlons.

Now, this pleased License greatly,
for he had long been secretly plotting
to gain the throne of his brother, and
Evil Passions, with his multitudes of
slaves, would be a great ald to him in
earrying out his desires,

Accordingly, he arrayed himsell In
royal garments, called his servants,
and set out in state for the castle of
Right Rule, who, when he saw him
coming, thinking it was Liberty, or-
dered the gates to be flupg wide, and
everything in readiness to welcome his
lord and master

License greeted him with all the dig-
nity and condescension due to his as-
sumed rank, then ingilred why he had
g0 far violated his commands as to
koep slaves In his serviee,

“Nay, my lord,” said Right Rule, "1
meant no offense. My servants stay
with o from year to year, | know,
for they <o not wish to change mas-
ters. And | Keep o strong watech on
the walls, for there be many unprinel-
pled men who would carry them away
by foree and nake slaves of

and they can go at any time that they
really wish ™

“Nay
vanis go freely 1o and from the castle

and visit with the meighbars withia
s walle You are really making |
dlaves of them Thraw apea he
Wates and call down thy watvhmen
fur thauw art transgressing the law of
Ihe h.l'

I owill da even as thou dost cam
mand. my lord sald Right Rule

Avcordingly be (hvew aped the golea
and salled (he walchmes fram (b
tewarn, and (hat might wien all wes
durk, Bwil Passions slole in through |

them, |

Wat | pay thew their wag m'h'l'lnnd which stanrs in a4 temple where

bt you should lot your ser- |

L1y, Willle Is the minlster’s son; Dan
15 his dog. It was Sunday morning,
and every one was at church but these

| word,

| on the nose, but when Willle went tc
| sleep, he went to gleep to stay, and

|”“' name Danfel fell on his ready ear.

him into his lower dungeon, there th |
toll night sud day in darkness and
chalis. |

Uotortanate Jaterraption.
Willle was asleep aud Dan was lone |

two friends. It was warm and sunny,
and they could hear the good minister |
preaching, for thelr house was next
door to the church.

“Dan,” said Willie, “it Is better here
than In church, for you can hear every
and don't get prickles down
your back, as yon do when you have
Lo sit up stralght."

In some way while Willie was 1ls-
tenlng he fell asleep. Dan kissed him

did not mind trifies. So Dan sat down
with the funniest look of care on his
wise, black face, and with one ear
ready for outside nolses,

Now the minister had for his sub-
Jeet, “Danlel.”  This was the name he
always gave Dan when he was teach-
Ing him to sit up and beg, and other
tricks. While the dog was thinking,
Dan at once ran into the church
through the vestry door. He stood on
his hind legs, with his forepaws
drooping, close Dbeside the minister,
who did uot see him, but the congrega-
tion did. When the minister shouted
“Danlel” again, the sharp barks sald,
“Yes, sir,” as plainly as Dan could an-
Bwer, The wimisier gtarted back,
looked around aud saw the funny lit-
tle pieture; then he wondered what he
should do next, but just then through
the vestry came Willle, His face was
rosy from sleep, and he looked a lit-
tle frightened. He walked straighn
toward his father, took Dan In his
arms and sald: “Please 'scuse Dan,
papa; I went to gleep and he runned
away.”

Then he walked out with Dan look-
ing back on the smiling congregation,
The preacher ended his sermon on
Daniel as best he could, but he made
a resolve that if he ever preached on
“Daniel” agaln that he would not for-
get to tie up his dog.—Our Little Ones,

A Child's Lively Adventure.

The Chicago Record reports a pret-
ty lively adventure which befell a five-
year-old lowa boy last snmmer., He
had gone out to the wheat field where
his father was driving the harvester,
and begged to be taken up on the high
seat by his father's wlde. The har-
vester was one of those wonderful la-
bor-saving machines of which farmers
use so mary in these days. It cut the
wheat, swept it into sheaves, bound
them, and tossed them aside. For a
time all this was very interesting to
the little fellow. Then he grew tired
of sitting gtill, and began to squirm,
and before the father knew what was
golng om, the boy had tumbled off,

He screamed ag he found himsell go-
ing; but before the herses could be
stopped the machinery had caught him,
rolled him up in a bundle of wheat,
bound him about the legs and the neck
with twine, and there he lay on the
ground.

He was not hurt. A little gkin had
been gcraped from one of his shoul-
ders, and he was, or thought he: was,
almost choked. That was all; but he
was very much frightened,

A Magie Square.

Here g a block of four numbers each
way, which has the remarkable pe-
culbarity of adding up to thirty-four in
sixteen different ways:

Add up from right to left, four times
or ways; add up from bottom to top,
four times or ways; add up dlagonally,
two times or ways; add up the four
corners one time or way; add up the
four nearest each corner, four times
or ways; add up the four nearest the

( [15 [ 14
8 10|11
216 |7
33216

center, one time or way; thus you get
the numbers from 1 to 16 to add this-
ty-four In sixtesn different ways,

97

The Seven Wanders of Cores.

1. The wonderful curative springs of
Rin Shantana.

2 and 4 The two wells at the ox-
treme of the penlnsula; one bitter, the
other sweel,

4 A cold cave from which blows a
wind so strong tha! a man cansot
stand agalnsg it

b An Indestructible pine forest,

6 A stone on a hilltop which glows
with heat.

1. An ol

of Puddha which sweals

wrass will not grow

| Golden Text:

Menln Welght of Mes and Wemen

dir Willlam Turner shows (hat
amsong civillted paces meon have the ad
vaRlage uver women in capacity ol the
cranium, amd ln welght of the brain
Waell  While the average braln welght |
of the Kuropean male @ fram 9 ounees
i 30 oumens, I the female i s oniy
from 44 W 43 vunces  The diference I
siae and welght bogins st Mrih, N
i the inequality cunflnel 1o Burogesn
races 11 0 abasrvable amang savages,
ihaugh I & lesssr degree.  Man s st
anly \he larmur and slionger animal

the apean galen, seleed  Weak WML | pat e Buted with & large and mare
bound Nwm head and fest and cant | pewerfel supply of bralee

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

LESSON IX., FEB. 27 -MATT. liz
20-30-TIMELY WARNING,

“Come Unlo Me Al Ye

Taat Labor and Are Heavy Laden,
anag U Will Give Ye Meost”"—Matt
11:iu8,

2-10--the
John the
grew out

The secilon Includes Chap. 11
delegation from the Imprisoned
Baptist and the discourses that
uf It

Place In the Life of Christ.—Juo
the middle of his second year, After the
permon on the Mount. New molives for
entering the kingdom of heaven,

Time.—Latter part of the summer of
A, I, 2% Place.~Gallles, probably in the
vieinlty of the cltles on the shore of thie
lake

John the Baptist in prison at Macherus
since March, A, D, 28

Rulers.—Tiberius, Caesar,
Rome Pontius Pllate, governor
dea (W year)

We go back a little
last lesson, but with
parently of tracing to its beglnning a
new thread In the method of  Jesas'
preaching, which, ke a hrook among the
mountalng, broadens in e flow as the
history moves on,

After a proclamation of the kingdom,
and the call to repentance, there |s now
heard & note of warning and of Judg-

sl heyond

emperaor  of
of Ju-

in time from our
the purpone ap-

ment.  “From this time onward these
warnings grow more and more terrible
to the close of his ministry. Bee Luke

11 39-04; 13; 1-5; 16; 16, and thelr strongest
and most terrible expression In Matt,,
Chap. 21" —Abbott, g:ug r; PP
NPy, sl e CTUREG weslde Judgment.

l.". “Then began he.” He had not done
this before, He began (0 Urge n new
motive,  “Ta upbrald,'' Not abuse, or
soold, but rebuke, blame, including both
“pltying grief and Indignation.” “Where-
o, . . his mighty works,” One of the
#lx names given to mirneles In the New
Testament, It Is commonly translated
“miraoles.

21, “Woe unto thee, Not a wishing of woe
to them, but a statement of the fact 1hut
wou must ¢ + to them, dolng as they
did “Choragin.  The pite of this clty
I uneertaln, but It was probably at Ker-
aseh, two miles from Tell Hum, the prob-
abile site of Capernaum, a Hitle way from
the Sen of Galllee, “Bethsalda'™ (FHonse
of Fish) was sltunted on hoth sides of the
mouth of the Jordan where It enters the
Bea of Galllee. It was the birthplace of
Bimon PPeter, Andrew, and Phillp.

22 1t ghall be more tolerable for Tyre
and Bldon at the day of Judgment, thin
for you." *“The Tyrians and Bldonians,
while Inexcusable and gullty, are not so
Inexcusable and guilty as ye. Thelr con-
demnation, therefore, on the great day of
Judgment will not be %o severe as yours.'

Morlsan,

25 "And thou, Capernoum, which are,
wie, The hetter reading Is that of the
. V., Bhalt thon be exalted unto heav-
en? Do you expect, on account of your
exulted privileges, whatever you do with
them, that you will be high in the king-
dom of heaven, honored and prospered,
capitnl elty? Do you, the inhabliants,
expeet that you shall have the highést
enjoyment and all the blessings of heav-
en, without regard to your character, he-
cavso | have done so many wonderful
works among you? “8halt be brought
down 1o hell,”  To hades, the abode of
the dead; that is, shalt be utterly de-
stroyed,

25, “Jesus answered® the ungpoken ques-
tlony that would arise. *1 thank thee.'”
Rather, 1 assent to thee,” "1 cordially
coneur and approve.” 0O Father.” And
therefore loving and good, full of tender
mercles, “Lord of heaven and earth.”
And therdfore able to do all that love
and goodness deem wise, and with a right
to act according to his sovereign will,

7. Al things gre delivered unto me of**
(by) my Father,” Christ had control of
all things, and could and would do what
wiug best. 1t was not for want of good-
ness or power that things were not done
differently. Jesus held the helm of the
ghip of Zlon, and would gulde It safely
to the desired haven, In spite of tem-
pests, or darkness, or rocks,

2. “Come unto me.” To where he was,
to his person, his heart, to his charac-
ter, his method of living, his kingdom, It
Is only there that the blessing can be
found. 1t Is a personal Invitation. “All
ye that labor." Biruggling - under too
heavy burdens, moving with difficulty and
paln, as a ahip ls sald to labor, when
badly ballasted, in a stormy sean. “And
are heavy laden.” Heavy laden here
means overstralned with too mueh load
to be carried. No one can mistake the
almost violent force of such a flgure,
who has even noticed how the d¢ruelly of
people in Eastern countries leads them to
pile on burdens, Lo such an extent that
their Hl-favored animals can often be
secn pitinbly staggering under a weight
gquite unendurable.—~Robinson, The bur-
dens are our sing, our bad habits, cares,
gorrows, remorse for the past, fears for
the future, anxieties, losses, sickness, dis-

-

appolntments, (Mabllity to find  work,
debts, buslness cares, and all the other
things that make life a burden. Tt is

aften the burden of self-consclousness.
“And 1.7 The emphasis |8 on the “1.”"
No other can give the needed rest, “Will
glve you rest,”” Not by taking away all
burdens, but glving the right burden. For
“my burden is lght.,” Christ's burden is
one of duty, of self-denlal, of labar for
him, of the cares that are needful for our
best character and development, It Is a
burden of faith when we cannot see, 1t
1% the Burden of love and gratitude, And
it 15 Infinitely light comparsd whili the
other burden., There I# no real rest with-
wit some burden.

FLOATING PARAGRAPHS.

The waters of the Grand Falls of
Labrador have excavated a chasm
thirty miles long.

Strasburg University students have
combined in a resolution to drink no
beer except in the afternoon and even-
Ing.

The Japanese cite 269 color varieties
of the chrysanthemum, of which &3
are yellow, 87 white, 32 purple, 30 red,
31 pale pink, 12 russet, and 1 of mixed
colors,

In some parts of New Zealand
arange-growing s a very profitable
industry. Sometimes the crop from an
aere of (rees amounts (o value to more
than §1.000,

A proposal has been made by M,
Gabriel Viand, & Freach chemist, o
obtaln casily assimilable (roa tonics
trom vegelables by feeding the plants
fudiciously with iron ferilliaers

ITEMS OF INTEREAT,

The Methodist Eplssopal Church
Susutih has im i geusial voslereace
enqual lay and winlstorial represrulae-
(R

A mather who will deliberalely ad-
Wit thal some oiher baby s 88 stnart
ad hers b wot 1o be trusted — Alghison
Cilobe

A Kenluckhy eitlann bhas just wrlis

oy —

—




