TALMAGES SERMON.

*THE GARDEN OF GOD"™ WAS
LAST SUNDAY'S SUBJECT.

*Golden Text: Thou Shalt Be Like a
Watered Garden and Like = Spring
eof Water Whose Waters Fall Not—
Isalabh Lvwiik, 2.

HE Bible is a great
poem. We have in
it faultless rhythm
and bold imagery
and startling anti-
thesis and raptur-
ous lyric and sweet
pastoral and in-
structive narrative
and devotional
psalm; thoughts ex-
pressed in style
more solemn than that of Montgomery,
more bold than that of Milton, more ter-
rible than that of Dante, more natural
than that of Wordsworth, more impas-
sioncd than that of Pollock, more ten-
der than that of Cowper, more weird
than that of Spencer.

This great poem brings all the gems
of the earth into its coronet, and it
weaves the flames of judgment into its
garlands, and pours cternal harmonies
in its rhythm. Everything this book
toucles it makes beautiful, from the
plain stones of the summer threshing-
floor to the daughters of Nahor filling
the trougn for the camels; from the fish-
pools of Heshbon up to the Psalmist
praising God with the diapason of
storm and whirlwind, and Job’s imag-
ery of Orion, Arcturus and the Pleiades,

My text leads us into a scene of sum-
mer redolence. The world has had a
great many beautiful gardens. Charls-
magine added to the glory of his reizc
by decreeing that they be establishec
all through the realm —deciding cven
the names of the flowers to be planted
there. Henry IV., at Montpelier, estab-
lished gardens of bewitching beauty
and luxuriance, gathering into them Al-
pine, Pyrenean and French plants. One
of the sweetest spots on earth was the
garden of Shenstone, the poet, His
writings have made but little impres-
gion on the world; but his garden, “The
Leazowesg,” will be immortal. To the
natural advaniage of that place was
brought the perfection of art. Arbor
and terrace and slope and rustic temple
and reservoir and urn and fountain nere
had their crowning. Oak and yew and
hazel put forth their richest foliage.
There was no life more diligent, no soul
more ingenious, than that of Shenstone,
and all that diligence and genius he
brought to the adornment of that one
treasured spot. He gave three hun-
dred pounds for it; he sold it for seven-
teen thousand. And yet I am to tell
you today of a richer garden than any
I have mentioned. It is the garden
spoken of in my text, the garden of the
Church, which belongs to Christ. He
bought it, he planted it, he owns it, and
he shall have it. Walter Scott, in his
outlay at Abbotsford, ruined his for-
tune; and now, in the crimson flowers
of those gardens, you can almost think
or imagine that you see the blood of
that old man’'s broken heart. The
payment of the last one hundred thou-
sand pounds sacrificed him. But I
have to tell you that Christ’s life and
Christ's death were the outlay of this
beautiful garden of the Church, of
which my text speaks. Oh, how many
sighs and tears and pangs and agonies!
MTell me, ye women who saw him hang!
Mell me, yve executioners who lifted him
gnd let him down! Tell me, thou sun
that didst hide; ye rocks that fell!
Christ loved the Church, and gave him-
gelf for it. If the garden of the Church
belonzs to Christ, certainly he has a
right to walk in it. Come, thou, O
blessed Jesus, today; walk up and down
these aisles and pluck what thou wilt of
gweeiness for thyself.

The Church, in my text, is appronri-
ately compared to a garden, because it
is the place of choice flowers, of select
fruits, and of thorough irrigation. That
would be a strange garden in which
there were no flowers. If nowhere else,
they would be along the borders er at
the gateway. The homeliest taste will
dictate something, if it be only the old-
fashioned hollvhock, or dahlia, or daffo-
dil; but if there be larger means, then
you will find the Mexican cactus, the
blazing azalea, and clustering oleander.
Well, now, Christ comes to his garden
and he plants there some of the bright-
est spirits that ever dowered the world.
Some of them are violets, inconspicu-
ous, but sweet as heaven. Yon hava 1o
search and find them. You do not see
them very often, perhaps, but you see
where they have been by the brightaned
face of the invalid, and the sprig of
geranium on the stand, and the new
window curtains keeping out {he glare
of the sunlight. They are, perhaps,
more like the ranunculus, creeping
gweetly along amid the thorns and
briars of life, giving kiss for sting; and
meny a man who has had in his way
some great black rock of trouble, has
found that they had covered it all over
with flowery jasmine, rumning in and
out amid the crevices. These flowers
in Christ’s garden are not, like the sun-
fiower, gaudy in the light, but wherever
darkness hovers over a soul that needs
to be comforted, there they stand,
night-blooming cereuses.

But In Christ's garden there are
plants that may be better compared to
the Mexican cactus—thorns without,
loveliness within; men with sharp
points of character. They wound al-
most everyone that touches them.
They are hard to handle. Men pro-
pounce them nothing but thorns, but
Christ loves them notwithstanding all
their sharpness. Many a man has had
& very hard sround to cultivate, and it
has only been through severe trial he
has raised even the smallest crop of
grace. A very harsh minister was talk-
ing to a very placid elder, and the placid
elder gaid to the harsh minister, “Doc-

tor, I do wish you would control your
temper.” “Ah,” sald the minister to the
elder, “I control more temper in five
minutes than you do in five years.”

It 18 harder for some men to do right
than for other men to do right. The
grace that would elevate you to the sov-
enth heaven might not keep your
brother from knocking a man down. 1
had a friend who came to me and said,
“I dare not join the Church.” I said,
“Why?” “Oh,” he szid, “I have such a
violent temper. Yesterday morningIwas
crossing very early at the Jersey City
ferry, and I saw a milkman pour a large
quantity of water into the milk-can, and
I said to him, ‘T think that will do,’ and
he insulted me, and I knocked him
down. Do you think I ought to jein
the Church?” Nevertheless, that very
same man, who was so harsh in his be-
havior, loved Christ, and ecould not
speak of sacred things without tears of
emotion and affection. Thorns with-

oul, sweetness witliin—the best speci-
men of the Mexican cactus I ever saw.

There are others planted in Christ's
garden who are always radiant, always
impressive—rmore like the roses of deep
hue, that we oc casionally find, called
“Giants of Battle,” the Martin Luthers,
St. Pauls, Chrysostoms, Wickliffes,
Latimers, and Samuel Rutherfords.
What in other men is a spark, in them
is a conflagration. When they sweat,
they sweat great drops of blood. When
they pray, their prayer takes fire.
When they preach, it is a Pentccest.
Whea they fight, it is a Thermopylaec.
When they die, it is a martyrdom. You
find a great many roses in the gardens,
but only a few “Giants of Battle.” Men
say, “Why don‘t you have more of them
in the Church?” I say, “Why don’t you
have in the world more Humboldts and
Wellingtons?”’ God gives to scme ten
talents; to another one.

In this garden of the Church which
Christ has planted, I also find the snow-
dreps, beautiful, but cold-looking.
seemingly another phase of winter. 1
mean those Christians who are precise
in their tastes, unimpassioned, pure as
snowdrops and as cold. They never
shed any tears, they never get excited,
they never say anything rashly, they
never do anything precipitately. Their
pulses mever flutter, and their nerves
never twitch, their indignation never
boils over. They live longer than most
people, but their life is in a minor key.
They never run up to “C” above the
staff. In their music of life they have
no staccato passages. Christ planted
them in the Church, and they must be
of some service or they would not be
there; snowdrops—always snowdrops.

But I have not told you of the most
beautiful flower of all this garden
spoken of in the text, 1If you see a
century plant your emotions are
started. You say, “Why, this flower has
been a hundred years gathering up for
one bloom, and it will be a hundred
vears more before other petals will
come out.” But I have to tell you of a
plant that was gathering up from all
eternity, and that mnineteen hundre.l
vears ago put forth its bloom never to
wither. It is the passion-plant of the
Cross! Prophets foretold it; Bethle-
hem shepherds looked upon it in the
bud; the rocks shook at its bursting:
and the dead got up in their winding
sheets to see ils full blocom. It is a
crimson flower—blcodat the rcots,bleod
on the branches, blood on all the leaves.
Its perfume is to fill all the nations. Its
breath is heaven. Come, O winds from
the north and winds from the south
and winds from the east and winds
from the west and bear to all the earth
the sweet-smelling savor of Christ, my
Lord!

His worth if all the nations knew,
Sure the whole earth would love him, too.

Again, the Church may be appronri-
ately compared to a garden, because it
is a place of fruits. That would %e a
strange garden which had in it no ber-
ries, no plums, or peaches, or apricats.
The coarser fruits are planted in the
orchard, or they are set out on the
sunny hillside; but the choicest {ruits
are kept in the garden. So in the
world outside the Church, Christ has
planted a great many beautiful things—
patience, charity, gencrosity, integrity:
aut he intends the choicest fruiis to be
in the garden, and if they are not there,
then shame on the Church.

Teligicn is not a mere
tality. It is a practical,
ing, kealthful fruit—not
but apples. *“Oh,” says somebody,
“l don't see what your H
the church has yielded.” 1In reply, 1
ask where did your asylums conie from?
and ycur hospitals? and your institu-
tions of mercy?
one of them; he planted them in his
garden. When Christ gave sight to
Bartimeus he laid the corner-sione ie
every blind asvlum that has ever been
built. When Christ soothed tle de-
moniac of Galilee he laid the corner-

life-ziv-
nosies,

atll

stone of every lunatic asylum that has ;
When Christ |
cf champagne are drunk cvery year.

ever been established.

said to the sick man, “Take up thy

bed and walk,” he laid the corner-stone ,
of every hospital the world has ever |

seen. When Ehrist said, “I was in
prison and ye visited me,” he laid the
corner-stone of every prison-reform as-
sociation that has ever been organized.
The church of Christ is a glorious
garden, and it is full of fruit.

I know there is some poor fruit in
it. I know there are some weeds that
ought to be thrown over the fence. 1
know there are some crab-apple trees
that ought to be cut down. 1 know
there are some wild grapes that ought
to be uprooted; but are you going to
destroy the whole garden because of
a little gnarled fruit? You will find
worm-eaten leaves in Fontainbleau,
and insects that sting in the fairy
groves of the Champs Elysees. You do
not tear down and destroy the whole
garden because there are a few speci-
mens of gnarled fruit. I admit there
are men and women in the church who
ought not to be there; but let us be just
as frank and admit the fact that
there are hundreds and thousards and

:

sentimen- |
‘of the pen,
| that

garden cof

Christ piaated every |

lens of thousands of glorious Christian
men and women—holy, blessed, use-
ful, consecrated and triumphant.
'here is no grander, nobler collection
In all the earth than the collection
of Cbhristians,

L] » .

I notice that the fine gardens some-
times have high fences
and you cannot get in. It is so with a
king's garden. The only glimpse you

over gel of such a garden is when the

king rides out in his splendid carriage.
It is not so with this garden, this
King's garden.
zate and tecll you all to come in. No
moncpely in religion. Whosoever
will, may. Choose now
and a garden. Many of you
aave tried the garden of this world's
delight. You have founid it has been
a chagrin. So it was with Theodore
iHook. He made all the world laugh.
fle makes us laugh now when we read
nis poems; but he could not make his
own heart lauzh. While in the midst
of his fes
ing-glass, and he saw himzelf and said:
“There, that is trie.

desesrt

am; done up in body, mind, and purse.” |

S0 it was of Shenstone, of whose gar-
den I told you at the bezinning of my
] amid those
lost my road
and envions

everything

ermon. He sat down ane
bowers and said: “I have
o happiness. I am angry
ind frantie, and despise
around
nan to deo.”

O ye weary sonls! come into Christ's
-arden today and pluck a little hearis-
nagse, Christ is the only
only pardon {for a periurbed spirit.
Do vou not think yeur chance has al-
2105t eome? Yen men and women who
tave been waiting year after year for
some good opportunity in which to
accept Christ, but have posiponed it,
iive, ten, twenty, thirty vears—do you
not feel as if mow your honor of de-
liverance and pardon and salvation
had come? O man, what grudge hast
thou against thy poor soul that thon
wilt not let it be saved? I feel as if
salvation must come today in some of
yvour hearis.

Some years ago a vessel struek on
the receks. They had only one life-
Lboat, In that lifeboat the passengers
and erew were getting ashore, The ves-
2] had foundered, and was sinking
deeper and deeper, and that one boat
could not take the passengers very
swiftly. A little girl stood on the deck
waiting for her turn to get into the
boat. The boat came and went, came
and went, but her turn did not seem
to come. After awhile she could wait
no longer, and she leaped on tho tafirail
and then sprang into the sea, crys.ng
to the boatman, “Save me next! Save
me next?’ Oh, how many have gone
ashore into God's mercy, and yet you
are clinging to the wreck cf sin! Others
nave accepted the pardon of Christ, but
you are in peril. Why not, this mo-
ment, make a ruch for your immortal
rescue, crying until Jesus shall hear
you, and heaven and earth ring with
the cry, “Save me next! Save me
next!” Now is the day of salvation!
Now! Now!

This Sabbath is the last for some of
vou. It is about to sail away icr ever.
Her bell tolls., The plaaks thunder
back in the gangway. She shoves off.
She floats out toward the great ocean
of eternity. Wave farewell to your last
chance for heaven, “Qh, Jerusalem,
Jernsalem, how often would 1 have
gathered thee as a hen gathereth her
brood under her wings, and ye would
not! Behold your hcuse is left unto
yvou desolate.” Invited to revel in a
«arden, you die in a desert! May God
Almighty, before it is too late, break
that infatuation.

A DBetllizerent Laureate,

Alfred Austin would not sign the pe-
tition of Dritish authors for peace Le-
tween the United States and Great
Britain. The cause may have been that
he has no hook rights in this couniry,
and the effcet may have been to aid him
in securing the laureateship.—Boston
Jauranal.

NECWSA TRIFLES.

A journal devoted to the interests
ink and paper trade claims
the weorld uses 3,500,000 stecl pens
daily.

Ancient coins, many of which aate-
cale the Christian era, are made in
large quantities in Londen and are sold

| '-1i1 over the world.

The average duratien of human life
in Eureopean countries is greatest in
Sweden and Nerway and lowest in Italy
and Austria.

The Bulgarian troops constantly sing
on the march, like the Russians, with
whom the singing almost takes the
place of drums and trumpets,

It is claimed that 21,000,600 gallcns

England hLeads the list of countries,
with America in the second place.
Ohio has five and one-half times and

| INlinois five and four-fiiths times $%he

inhabitants of Maine, but Maine has
more saving banks depositors than
either.

That one deer dees duty in many an
adventure is proved by the fact that a
deer shot in Weld, Me., the other day
was carrying eleven bullets in its body.

The last census shows that while in
twenty years the increase of men in all
jndustries has been 150 per cent, the in-
crease of women at work has been 1,500
per cent.

i.ince the cold weather began one
Connecticut hardware factory has re-

The factory will have to run night and
Gay to fill them.,

A Kennebec, Me., man was shoveling
gravel out of a bank into his wagon
the other day, and was naturally a lit-
tle surprised when he shoveled a wood-
chuck into the cart with a spadeful of
gravel.
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IN ENGLAND AND

If Free Trade Was Good for England
Then Protection Was Much Better for
the
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The idea is being spread by the ene-
| inies of the policy of profeeiion that a
[ree-trade policy has proven to be an
excallent thing for the United Kingdom,
hence that it must necessarily be good
{or the United States. They that
are many 1hrlwf it con ditiens in
the two countries. British farmers hav
| had enough experience az‘ free frade
| and se have British manufacturers of
olton geods, iron and steel ware,
ms and brushes, maichas, mats,
itions and other things mide on the
continent of Eurepe that sre now be-
o sold largely in the Bnglish mar-
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But the real test of trade lies in its
extent according to population. Al-
tHough an excessive import trade is,
accoriding to free-trade theory, so won=-
derfully beneficial, vet the British im-
port trade declined $4.54 per capita duar-
ing the quarter of a century, while ours
inereased by 19 cents per capita. The
British export trade decreased by $2
per capita, while curs decreased by 27

cents only per capita. Had our export |
figures for 1892 been taken \‘I‘l"l'!‘ would |
be an increase, not a decrease, in our
per capita of experts, British foreign I
trade has declined 36.54 per caj I'L!.It
of population under free-trade since
1870: American foreign trade hus prac-
tieally held its own under protection,
Now let us look at other
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316,105,000. We thus have the follow
comparison

Period 1876 to 1895.
British imports execeeded
British exports by
United States exports ex-
ceaded United States
imports by

$17,316,105,000

2,156,861,868 |

1376 to 18335
—Imports.—
Unite:d
Siates.
$460,741,150
751,969,965

P“iti%‘x
1876.... ... 3.515
1895...... - 2.0-54..'56..)&]

Increase,

1895.. ....9 213,035 §271,228,775
—Exports.—
United
British. States.
.31.003,196,020 $525,582,247
1,130,822,370 793,392,590
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1895 ...

Increase
1895 .... $i27,626,350 $267,810,343
Per Capita of Population.
$06.66 $10.29
22,12 10.48
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—34.54 plus $0.19

1876 s eensn
1895

$20.31
28.31

311.64
11.37

—3$2.00 —30.27

British imports increased, during the

2 ! the rate of $271,229,000 a vear.
czived orders for 30,000 pairs of skates. |

guarter of a cenfury. at the rate of
$209,213,000 a year. Ours increased at
There-
fore, upon the free-trade theory, our

i larger annual inerease of imports was
' more advantageous to us

than the
smaller British increase. In the mat-
ter of exports their annual increase
was $127,626,000 a vear, as against our
inerease of 3267,810,000 a year. There-
fore, according to the policy of pro-
tection, our export trade was more ad-
vantageous than that of England.
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thirty-five billions of doliars.
Another comparison shows that
where there was an increase of 177,461
in the total number of aaads employed
in all British textile industries, from
1870 to 1890 the increase was 236,954 in
the United States—elearly
more rapid progress of our texd
dustries under
lli lwrv ?m\.:‘tr doubled

:!s? in-
wages

in t..-l.":.l{}'
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> in ]‘.'J".
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theze are sufficient to
Free-Trade has been a
zood policy for the United Kingdom,
then Protection has been a very mmuch
better policy for the United States. In
ecnclusion we mignt ask, if this had
not been the case, why h 2,956,250
British immigrants cone to the United
States—28.59 per ceat of cur total im-
migration—between 1870 and 18857 —
Charles R. Buckland,
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Spenrker Reed's Views.

Although Speaker Reed will not pub-
licly express epinions respecting the
sitnation, it is well understood from his
mots intimate associatez and friends
that he has been in hearty c;\"'n[nlh\;
with all the efforts that have been mad
to get the Dingley bill through Con-
gress. It is further undserstood that he
regards it as a great misfortune that the
measure cannot be passed. He is
known to have said that had the meas-
ure passed our industries would have
had some revival, and, when supple-
mented by the advent of {he Republican
party and suitable legislation, thev
would have gone gradunally onward in
a healthy and prosnerous wav. No
nation, as Mr. Reed thinks, can be in a
sound state when, in time of peace, its
revenues are suffered to fall below its
expenditures,

Buat the Teople Do.

The tariff bill will go to the president,
If the administration really wants
treasury relief that will make it in- |
dependent of bond syndicates, it ecan |
have it. The chances are it dchnll
want it.—Kansas City Journal,

That

Extremetired feeling afilicts nearly every-
body at thisseason. The hustlerscease ta
push, the tireless grow weary, the ener-
getic become enervated. You know just
what we mean. Some men and women
endeavor temporarily to overcome tha$

Tired

Feeling by great force of will. Buot this
is unsafe, as it pulls powerfully upon the
nervous system, which will not long stand
such strain. Too many people “ work on
their nerves,'” and the result is seen in un-
fortunate wrecks marked *nervous pros-
tration,” in every direction. That tired

Feel-

ing is a positive proof of thin, weak, im-
pure blood; for, if the blood is rich, red,
ritalized and vigorous, it imparts lifeand
energy to every nerve, organ and tissue
of the body. The necessity of taking
Hood’s Sarsaparilla for that tired feeling
is, therefore, apparent to every one, and
the good it will do you is equally beyond
question. Remember that

- Hood’s

Sarsaparilla

True Bloml Purifier. Alldruceists, 81,
I Hood & Co., Lowell _‘l:id.

casy

20 cents,

Isthe One
l’r pared only by €.

are euasy fo take,

HOD(‘ S plllb Lo operate.
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difierent advertisements of

COLUNBIR]
ICYCLES

HAVE YOU SEEN?
The variety of Colum- %
./ ;

bia Bicycle advertiSing eeees
is great. All the good
points of Falunﬂ-zas,/'
all the delight of nding
them, cannot be fully
described in any one
advertisement, nor in
a hundred.
We wish to know how
many announcements
can reach any one person, and so offer a |

COLUMBIA PR'ZE

BICYCLE as a

to whoever shall send us the greatest
number of different Columbia Bicycle
advertisements clipped from newspapers
or magazines issued since Jan. 1, 1896.

Many advertisements differ only ina word
or two; others in the style of type: distinct |
variations only, however, will be counted.

Each advertisement must have plainly

attached to it the name and date of the news-
paper or magazine from which it is clipped.
Separate entries cannot be combined.
Eutries must be received by us at Hartford
on or before Tuesday, June 30, 1896, In case
of a tie, the award will be made according to
priority of receipt and entry. Address

Department of Statistics,
POPE HFG CD.. Ilartford Conu.
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GUTmSLAS

SMOKING TOBACCO,
2 oz. for 5 Cents.

QBUT@SLASH

¢ CHEROOTS—3 for 5 Cents.

0 Giive a Good, Mellow. Healthy,
? Pleasant Smoke. Try Them.

e LYON & €0. TOBACCO WORKS, Durham, K. C.
n@-@ﬂ*@ﬂ-ﬂ‘ﬂ-@m

#ELL MAGHINERY

Tliustrated catalozne ehowing WELL /7
AUGERS, ROCE DRILLS, HYDRAULIQ //

- BD “‘-.“-‘

AND JETTING MACHINERY, ete,

SexT Free, Have been tested and

all warranted,
Siuux City Engine and Iron Works,

Successors to Pech Mfgz Ca.
Sioux City. Jowa.
Tz ROWELL & Ciase Machiseny O k. :
114 West Eleventh Stree t, ﬁ‘u‘.;p City

WE HAVE NO AGENTS.

but sell direct to the con-
sumer at wholesale prices.
ship anywhere for examin-
ation before =ale, Ev. “Ty-
thine warrnnted, 100 stylea
of Carriages, 90 styles of
Harmess, 41 styies lldlu‘n‘-
dies. Write for catals 2.
ELEHART CARRIAGE & HAK-

NESS HFG. 0., ELKNART,

15D,
BUGGIE Az low ¢-3_1 )"
Surreys fur 80
0 styles, Gool variety of
second-hand Carriages and
Wagons, ‘mmu 5.8 G
clos r margi
DRUMMOND L‘AIUI‘A" E Co,
th and Hayuey Sts, Omaha

1896 Hlgh Grade Shipml unywhcr- C O.D a:
west” who esale 1ive, $100

?!rhe $57 50 ‘-J \\ 5. Mins
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