
IS VERY REFRESHING

Dr. Talmage, in This Discourse, So
Represents Religion.

We Invites All the World to Come and
Receive It-Christ's Eteranql

Fountains Satis•t the
soul.

[Copyright, 1901, by Louis Klopsch. N. Y.]
Washington,

In this discourse Dr. Talmage repre-
sents religion as a great refreshment,
and invites all the world to come and
receive it; text, Genesis, 29:8. "We
cannot until all the flocks be gathered
together and till they roll the stone
from the well's mouth; then we water
the sheep."

A scene in Mesopotamia, beautifully
pastoral. A well of water of great
value in that region. The fields around
about it white with three flocks of
cheep lying down waiting for the wa-
tering. I hear their bleating coming
on the bright air and the laughter of
young men and maidens indulging in
rustic repartee. I look of, and I see
other Socks of sheep coming. Mean-
while Jacob, a stranger, on the inter-
esting errand of looking for a wife,
comes to the well. A beautiful shep-
herdess comes to the same well. Isee
her approaching, followed by her fa-
ther's sleep. It was a memorable
meeting. Jacob married that shep-
herdess. The Bible account of it is:
"Jacob kissed Rachel and lifted up his
voice and wept." It has always been a
mystery to me what he found to cry
about! But before that scene oc-
curred Jacob accosts theshepherds and
asks them why they postpone the
slaking of the thirst of their sheep
and why they did not immediately pro-
eeed to water them. The shepherds
reply to the effect: "We are all good
neighbors, and as a matter of cour-
tesy we wait until all the sheep of the
neighborhood come up. Besides that,
this stone on the well's mouth is.some-
what heavy, and several of us take hold
of it and push it aside, and then the
buckets and the troughs are filled and
the sheep are satisfied." "We cannot
until al'the flocks are gathered to-
gether and till they roll the stone from
the well's mouth; then we water the
sheep."

Oh, this is a, thirsty world!. Hot for
the head, and blistering for the feet,
and parching for the tongue. The
world's great want is a cool, refresh-
ing, satisfying draft. We wander
aroqnd and we find the cistern empty.
Long and tedious drought has dried
up the world's fountain, but cen-
turies ago a Shepherd, with crook in
the shape of a cross and feet cut to
the bleeding, explored the desert pas-
sages of the world and one day came
across a well a thousand feet deep,
bubbling and bright and opalescent,
and looked to the north, and the south,
and the east, and the west, and cried
out with a voice strong and musical,
that rang through the ages: "Ho,
everyone that thirsteth, come ye to the
waters!"

Now a great flock of sheep to-day
gather around -this Gospel well. There
are a great many thirsty souls. Iwon-
der why the fd ks ~of all nations do
not gather, why so many stay thirsty,
and while I am wondering about it my
text breaks forth in the explanation,
saying: "We cannot until all the flocks
be gathered together and till they roll
the stone from the well's mouth; then
we water the sheen."

If a herd of swine come to a well,
they angrily jostle each other for the
precedence

, if a drove of cattle come
to a well, they hook each other back
from the water, but when flock of

sheep come, though a hundred of them
shall be disappointed, they only ex-

press it by sad bleating, they come to-

gether peaceably. We want a great
multitude to come around the Gospel
well. I know there are those who do
not like a crowd; they think a crowd
is vulgar. If they are oppressed for
room in church, it makes them posi-
tively impatient and belligerent. We
have had people permanently leave
church because so many other people
came to it. Not so did these oriental
shepherds. They waited until all the
Socks were gathered, and the more
focks that came the better they liked
it. And so we ought to be anxious
that all the people should come. Go
out into the highways and the hedges
and compel them to come in. Go to
the rich and tell them they are indi-

gent without the Gospel of Jesus. Go
to the poor and tell them the affluence
there is in Christ. Go to the blind
and tell them of the touch that gives
eternal illumination. Go to the lame
and tell them of the joy that will make
the lame man leap like a hart. Gather
all the sheep off all the mountains,
None so torn of the dogs, none so sick,
none so worried, none so dying as to
be omitted. Why not gather a great
Sock? All this city is a flock, all New
York is a Sock, all London is a flock,
all the world is a flock.

This well of the Gospel is deep
enough to put out the burning thirst
of the 1,600,000,000 of the race. Do

not let the church by a spirit of ex-

clusiveness keep the world out. Let

down all the bars, swing open all the

gates, scatter all the invitations.
"Whosoever will, let him come." Come,
white and black. Come, red men of

the forest. Come Laplander, out

of the.snow. Come Patagonian, out of

the south. Come inrfurs. Come pant-

ing under palm leaves. Come one.

Come alL Come now. As at this well

of Mesopotamia Jacob and Rachel

were betrothed, so this morning at this

well of salvation Christ, our Shepherd,
- ill- eetyou coming up with your long

oo~..M o ares and anxieties, and He

will ~strC tch out His hand in pledge

of~ i affection, while all'Heaven will

cry = it- "Behold, the bridegroom
.omet•i o ye out to meet him!"

You : s oyi that this, well of Meso-

po1 amia had a stone on it, which
must be removed before the sheep
could be watered, and I find on the
well of salvation to-day impediments
and obstacles which must be re-
moved in order that you may obtain:
the refreshment and life of this gos-
peL In your case the impediment is
pride of heart. You cannot bear to
come to so democratic a fountain;
you do not want to come with so
many others. It is as though you
were thirsty and you were invited to
slake your thirst at the town pump
instead of sitting in a parlor sipping
out of a chased chalice which has
just been lifted from a silver salver.
Not so many publicans and sinners.
You want to get to Heaven, but you
must be in a special car, with your
felt on a Turkish ottoman and a
band of music on board the train.
You do not want to be in company
with rustic Jacob and Rachel and be
drinking out of the fountain where
10,000 sheep have been drinking be-
fore you. You will have to remove
the obstacle of pride or never find
your way to the well. You will have
to come as we came, willing to take
the water of eternal life in any way
and at any hand and in any kind of a
pitcher, crying out: 'Oh, Lord Je-
sus, I am dying of thirst! Give me
the water of eternal life, whether in
trough or goblet! Give me the wa-
ter of life! I care not in what it
comes to me." Away with all your
hindrances of pride from the well's
mouth!

Here is another man who is kept
back from the water of life by the
stone of an obdurate heart which
lies over the mouth of the well. You
have no more feeling upon this sub-
ject than if God had yet to do you
the first kindness or you had to do
God the first wrong. Seated on His
lap all these years, His everlasting
arms sheltering you, where is your
gratitude? Where is your morning
and evening prayer? Where are your
consecrated lives? I say to you, as.
Daniel said to Belshazzar: "The God
in whose hand thy breath is, and all
thy way, thou hast not glorified."
If you treated anybody as badly as
you have treated God, you would have
made 500 apologies; yea, your whole
life would have been an apology.
Three times a day you have been
seated at God's table. Spring, sum-
mer, autumn and winter He has ap-
propriately appareled you. Your
health from Him, your companion
from Him, your children from Him,
your home from Him, all the bright
surroundings of your life from'Him.
Oh, man, what dost thou with that
hard heart? Canst thou not feel one
throb of gratitude toward the God
that made you, and the Christ who
came to redeem you, and the Holy
Ghost who has all these years been
importuning you? If you could sit
down five minutes under the tree
of a Saviour's martyrdom and feel
His lifeblood trickling on your fore-
head and cheek and hands, methinks
you would get some appreciation of
what you owe to a crucified Jgsus.

feart of stone, relqpt, relent,
Touched by Jedus' cross, subdued;

See His body mangled, rent.
Covered with a gore of blood.

Binful soul, what hast thou done?
Crucified the Eternal Son!
There are men who are perfectly

discontented. Unhappy in the past,
unhappy to-day, to .be unhappy for-
ever, unless you come to this Gospel
well This satisfies the soul with a
high, deep, all absorbing and eternal
satisfaction. It comes, and it offers
the most unfortunate man so much of
this world as is best for him, and
throws all Heaven into the bargain.
The wealth of Croesus and all the
Rothschilds is only a poor, miserable
shilling compared 'with the eternal for-
tunes that Christ offers you to-day.
In the far east there was a king who
used once a year to get'on the scales,
while on the other side the scales were
placed gold and silver and gems-in-
deed, enough were placed there to
balance the king. Then, at the close
of the weighing, all those treasures
were thrown among the populace. But
Christ to-day steps on one side the
scales, and on the other side are all
the treasures of the universe, and He
says: "All are yours; all height, all

depth, all breadth, all eternity-all are

yours." We do not appeciate the prom-
ises of the Gospel.

Come also to this Gospel well, all
ye troubled. I do not suppose you
have escaped. Compare your view
of this life at 15 years' of age with
what your view is of it at 40 or 60
or 70. What a great contrast of opin-
ion! Were you right then or are you
right now? Two cups placed in your
hands, the one a sweet cup, the
other a sour cup. A cup of joy and
a cup of grief. Which has been the
nearest to being full, and out o:
which have you the more frequently
partaken? What a different place the
cemetery is from what it used to be!
Once it was to you a grand city im-

provement, and you went out on the

pleasure excursion, and you ran

laughingly up the mound, and 1 a
criticised in a light way the epitaph.
But since the day When you heard the
bell toll at the gate when you went
in with the procession it is a sad

place, and there is a flood of rush-

ing memories that suffuse the eye
and overmaster the heart. Oh, you
have had troublc, trouble, troublel

God only knows how much you have

had. It is a wonder you have been

able to live through it.
If I could gather all the griefs of

all sorts from these crowded streets

and could put them in one scroll,

neither sean nor angel could endure

the recitation. Well, what. do you
want? Would you like to have your

property back again? "No," you say

as a Christian man; "I was becoming

arrogant, and I think that 4- why

the Lord took it away. I don'? want

to have my property back." Well,

would you have your departed friends

back again? "No," you say; "I

ulnai,'t take the responsibility of

bringing them from a tearless realm
to a realm oz tears. I couldn't do it."
Well, then, what do you want? A
thousand voices in the audience cry
out: "Comfort. Give us comfort!"
For that reason I have rolled away
the stone from the well's mouth.
Come, all ye wounded of the' flock,
pursued of the wolves, come to the
fountain where the Lord's sick and
bereft ones have come. "Ah," says
some one, "you are not old enough to
understand my sorrows. You have
not been in the world as long as I
have, and you can't talk to me about
my misfortunes in the time of old
age." Well, I may not have lived as
long as you, but I have been a great
deal among old people, and I know
how they feel about their" failing
health and about their departed
friends and about the loneliness that
sometimes strikes through their
souls.

After two persons have lived to-
gether for 40 or 50 years and one is
taken away, what desolation! I shall
not forget the cry of Dr. De Witt, of
New York, when he stood by the open
grave of his beloved wife and after
the obsequies had ended he looked
down into the open place and said:
"Farewell, my honored, faithful and
beloved wife. The bond that. bound
us is severed. Thou art in glor, and
I am here on earth. We shall meet
again. Farewell, farewell!"

You get a little worried for fear that
some time you will come to want, do
you? Your children and grandchil-
dren sometimes speak a little sharp to
you because of your ailments. The
Lord will not speak sharp. Do you
think you will come to want? "What
do you think the Lord ,s? Are His
granaries empty? Will He feed the
raven and the rabbit and the lion in
the desert, and forget you? Why, nat-
uralists tell us that the porpoise will
not forsake its wounded and sick mate.
And do you suppose the Lord of Heaven
and earth has not as much sympathy
as the fish of the sea? But you say:
"I am so near worn out, and I am of
no use to God any more." I think the
Lord knows whether you are of any
more use or not. If you were of no
more use, He would have taken you,
before this. Do you think God has for-
gotten you because He has taken care
of you 70 or 80 years? He thinks more
of you to-day than He ever did, be-
cause you think more of him. May
the God of Abraham and Isaac and Ja-
cob and Paul the aged be your God for-
ever! But I gather all the promises to-
day in a group, and I ask the shepherds
to drive their flocks of lambs and sheep
up to the sparkling supply. "Behold,
happy is the man whom God correct-
eth." "Though He cause grief, yet will
He have compassion." "Many are the
afflictions of the righteous, but the
Lord delivereth him out of them all."
"Weeping may endure for a night, but
joy cometh in the morning." I am
determined that no one shall go out of
this house uncomforted. Yonder is
a timid and shrinking soul who seems
to hide away from the consolations I
am uttering as a child with a sore
hand hides away from the physician
lest he touch the wound too roughly,
and the mother has to go and compel
the little patient to come out and see
the physician. So I come to your
timid and shrinking soul to-day and
compel you to come out in the pres-
ence of the Divine Physician. He will
not hurt you. He has been healing
wounds for many years, and He will
give you gentle and omnipotent medi-
cament.

But people, when they have trouble,
go anywhere rather than to God. De
Quincey took opium to get rid of his
troubles. Charles Lamb took to
punch. Theodore Hook took to some-
thing stronger. Edwin Forrest took
to theatrical dissipation. And men
have run all around the earth, hoping
in the quick transit to get away from
their misfortunes. It has been a dead
failure. There is only one well that
can slake the thirst of an afflicted
spirit, and that is the deep and inex-
haustible well of the Gospel.

But some one in the audience says:
"Notwithstanding all you have said
this morning, I find no alleviation for
my troubles." Well, I am not through
yet. I have left the most potent con-
sideration for the last. I am going
to soothe you with the thought of
Heaven. However talkative we may
be, there will come a time when the
stoutest and most emphatic interroga-
tion will evoke from us no answer. As
soon as we have closed our lips for
the final silence no power on earth
can break that taciturnity. But where,
O Christian, will be your spirit? In
a scene of infinite gladness. The
spring morning of Heaven waving its
blossoms in the bright air. Victors
fresh from battle showing their scars.
The rain of earthly sorrow struck
through with the rambow of eternal
joy.. In one group Gun and angels and
the redeemed, Paul and Silas, Latimer
and Ripley, Isaiah and Jeremiah, Pay-
son and John Milton, Gabriel and Mi-
chael the archangel. Long line of
choristers reaching across the hills.
Seas of joy dashing to the white beach.
Conquerors marching from gate to
gate. You among them. Oh, what
a great flock God will gather around
the celestial well. No stone on the
well's mouth while the Shepherd wa-
ters the sheep. There Jacob will rec-
ognize Rachel the shepherdess. And
standing on one side of the well of
eternal rapture your children, and
standing on the other side of eternal
rapture your Christian ancestry. You
will be bounded on all sides by a joys
so keen and grand that no other world
has ever been permitted to expe-
rience it. Out of that one deep well
of Heaven the Shepherd will dip re-
union for the bereaved wealth for the

poor, health for the sick, rest for the

weary. And then all the f•ck of the
Lord's sheep will lie down in the green
pastures, and world without end we
will praise the Lord that on this sum-
mer Sabbeth morning we were per-
mitted to study the story of Jacob and
Rachel at the well.

Dise uDagssU WasR Coreet.
An amusing instance of unconscious solil-

oquy during a tete-a-tete with a lady was
told of the famous physician Dr. Friend.
It was in the old convivial days, and the
doctor wa summoned one evening from a
rather too festive board to the bedside of
a lady patient. He felt her pulse "secun-
dem artem," but for the life of him could
not count its batst. "Drunk by Jove!" he
soliloquized, and pulled himself together
sufficiently to order some harmless mix-
ture. His delight may be imagined when
the next morning, instead of an indignant
dismissal from further attendance, he re-
ceived from his patient a uonfession that
he had diagnosed her complaint quite cor-
rectly.-Chicago Chronicle.

Still More Counterfeiting.
The Secret Service has unearthed an-

other band of counterfeiters and secured a
large quantity of bogus bills, which are so
cleverly executed that the average person
would never suspect them of being spu-
rious. Things of great value are always se-
lected for imitation, notably Hostetter's
Stomach Bitters, which has many Imitators
but no equals fod disorders like indigestion,
dyspepsia constipation, nervousness and

eneral debility. Always go to reliable
druggists who have the reputation of giv-
ing what you ask for.

Summary Retribution.
"Behead the brass band!" shouted the

Chinese emperor.
The court favorite looked questioningly

at the empress dowager.
"Certainly," said she. "If it will amuse

him behead the entire band."
"aBut what reason shall I give?"
"Simply call attention to its lack of

delicacy. As we were entering the Forbid-
den City it played: 'The Old Home Ain't
What It Used to Be.' "-Washington Star.

Do Your Feet Ache and Bur•t
Shake into your shoes, Allen's Foot-Ease,

a powder for the feet. It makes tight or New
Shoes Feel .Easy Cures Corns, Itching
Swollen, Hot, Callous, Smarting, Sore and
Sweating Feet. All Drugtsts and Shoe
Stores sell it, 25c. Sample sent FREE. Ad-
dress, Allen S. Olmsted. Le Roy, N. Y.

He Couldn't.
"Oh, Mr. Spooneigh, pray rise. It is not

right that you should kneel at my feet.
Rise, I beg of you!" implored the fair lady.

But he didn't rise. Has Irish did, though,
and he rplied, solemnly:

I'm afraid-er---Miss Grace-I'm afraid
I'm kneeling on your-er--that is, you
dropped your chewing gum, and, oh Miiss
Grace, I'm stuck on yon!"-Denver Times.
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CURE SICK HEADACHE.

YELLOW JACK
that dreadful fiend that threatens the beau-
tiful sunny south every summer can attack
and kill only those whose bodies are not
kept thoroughty claned out, purified and
disinfected the year round. One whose
liver is dead, whose bowels and stomach
are full of half decayed food, whose whole
body is unclean inside, is a quick and ready
victim of yellow jack.

If you want to be safe against the
scourge, keep in good health all summner,

N-. whether yellow' jack puts in an appear-j ance or not, keep clean inside! Use a mild
ii laxative, that will make your bowels strong

and healthy, and keep them pure and clean,
protected against any and all epidemic dis-
eases. It's Cascarets, that will keep and
save you. Take them regularly and you will
find that allinfectious diseases are absolutely

PREVENTED BY

CANDY CATHARTIC
S- fc. 25c.

CC* 
sc.

?m•Ar. ALL DRUGGISTS
CASCARITS an. aluautly harmlese, a ply vegetable compound. Us mercurial or oft e mineral pCI-poison is CASCARUTS. CAB.

CARTS promptuy ef ansd cur. ery disorder of te Stomach Liver and In•e . They not only crae constipation,
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'He's forever speaking of 'the late un-
,heasantness.' By that I suppose he means

the civil war." "Oh no! He means his
late wife."-Philadelphia Press.

I do not believe Piso's Cure for Consump.
tion has an equal for coughs and colds.--
John F. Boyer, Trinity Sprinp Ind., Feb.

This is the season of the year when the
careful man diets and is no sicker than the
man who eats what he pleases.-Boston
Transcript.

Envy never fails to be grieved at an-
,ther's happiness and happy at his grief.-
Ram's Horn.

Better
than
Quinine

Yleatan Chill Tonle cures Chil
Fever, Ague and all Malarial
Diseases and does itquickly, per-
manently and pleasntly. Does not
produce any bad after effets. Your
dealer has It or can get it from his
jobber In a gay or two.

Insist on ecurln Yuatan Chill
Tonic (Improved). • rl e cts. Made
onlyby he ercan Pharmacal Co.,
(Inorporated), Evansville, Indiana.

USE CERTAIN CHILL CURE.
•Irirn Blv 3PIaZdms P•a.A, 80o.

80ZODONT insures your Teeth 25'
At all Stores, or by mall for the proe. -IIALL & ROCKEL, How York'

INCnIESTER
"LEADER" and "REPEATER"

SMOKELESS POWDER SHOTGUN SHELLS
are used by the best shots in the country because they are so accurate,
uniform and reliable. All the world's championships andrecordbave been
won and made by WInchester shells. Shoot them and you'll shoot well.
USED BY THE BEST SHOTS, SOLD EVERYWHERE
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EDUCATIONAL.

* South Kentucky College*
HOPKINSVILLE, KY.

12 able instructors. Excellent boarding balls
Military. Gymnasium. $160 for boys. SIi tloa
girls. lot year begins Sept. 3. 1901.

A. C. KUYIKENDALL, Prin. Female Dept.
H. CLAY MxITE, PriO. Male Dept.

Dickson Normal College, •
IW TtM OPNS SPT. SI, IUN.

Handsome buildtngs. High and bhelthftl locat•on
strong faoulty. Special advantages In adll dpermeia
LoWe$t rates. PositlIo• for ~un• l lt , ____
Sendl-or omtlogua WADBE LOGINbo, PrnlcOpa

TENNESSEE "•p p. 'nua "o I
e$pt. A UM Fun corps

teabers from leadit aFemale Collegen D-lbi .,t,• :
_~mai . rope od merica. ?x;ionFraLutia. Teaa. and campus large alnd bea.

tiful. Eachdopartmentasneclalt-. Wrltefrreslsegue

uOPIDAIE COLLES, ilopedale, O.; 5155 a yearH1 a plea to oar its EL rare free; es onmisl

OPIU|M WHISKY and other drug
hablts cured. We wanOt le

worst cues. Boot andi referenes • . r
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Drummers Wanted.-Delbridge & Co..S.Lolhs
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DUSIRING TO BUY ANYTHING
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