WORLDLY TRIALS.

Dr. Talmage Discourses on the
Threshing Process.

Great Trials of Value to the Soul-God
Never Makes Troubles Too Heavy
to Be Dorne—~Christinn Sor.
rows' Huppy Ending.

“The Threshing Machine” was the
snbject chosen by Rev. T. DeWitt Tal-
mage for a late sermon at Brooklyn,
the text being Isainh 2897, 28 “For
the fitches are not threshed with o
threshing instrument, neither is o cart-
wheel turned about upon the cummin,
but the fitches are beaten out with a
staff and the cummin with a rod. Bread
corn is bruised, beeause he will not
ever be threshing it.” Dr, Talmage
said:

There are three kinds of seed men-
tioned—fitches, enmmin and corn. Of
the last we all know. But it may be
well to state that the fitches and cum-
min were small seeds, like the carra-
way or thick-pea. When these grains
or herbs were to be threshed they were
thrown on the floor and the work-
men come around with staff, or
rod, or flail, and beat them until
the seed would be separated: but when
the corn was to be threshed that was
thrown on the floor, and the men woukd
fasten horses or oxen to a cart with
iron-dented wheels: that cart would be
drawn around the threshing floor, and
so the work would be accomplished.
Different kinds of threshing for differ-
ent products. “*The fitches are not
threshed with a threshing instrument,
neither is a cart-wheel turned about
upon the cummin; but the fitches are
beaten out with a staff and the cummin
witha rod. Bread cornis bruaised, be-
cause he will not ever be threshing it.”

The great thought that the text
presses upon our souls is that we all go
through some kind of threshing pro-
cess. The fact that you may be devot-
ing vour life to honorable and noble
purposes will not win you any escape.
Wilberforee, the Christian emaneipator,
was in his day derisively called *Dr.
Cantwell.” Thomas Babington Macau-
lay, the advocate of all that was good
before he became the most conspicuouns
historian of his day, was caricatured in
one of the quarterly reviews as “Dab-
bletongue Macaulay.” Norman Me-
Leod, the great friend of the Scoteh’
poor, was industrionsly maligned in ull
quarters, althongh on the day when he
was earried out to his burial o work-
man stood and looked at the funcral
procession and said:  *If he has done
nothiug for anybody more than he hus
done for me, he should shine as the
stars forever and ever,”  All the small
wits of London had their fling at John
Wesley, the futher of Methodism.

1f such men could not escape the ma-
ligning of the world, neither can you
expect to get rid of the sharp, keen
stroka of the tribulnm. All who will
live godly in Christ Jesus must suffer
persecution. Besides that, there are
the sicknesses, and the bankrupteies,

and the irritations, and the disappoin-
mentas which are ever putting a cup of
aloes to your lip. Those wrinkles on
your face are hieroglyphics, which, if
deciphered, wonld make out u thrilling
story of trouble. The footstep of the
rabbit is seen the next morning on
the snow, and on the white hairs of the
:aged are seen the footprints showing
wwhere swift trouble alighted.

Even amid the joys and hilarities of
life, trouble will sometimes break in.
As when the people were assembled in
the Charlestown theater, during the
revolutionary war, and while they were
witnessing a farce, and the audience
was in great gratulation, the guns of
an advancing enemy were heard, and

‘the audience broke up in a wild panic

and ran for their lives, so oftimes while
you are seated amid the joys and fes-
tivities of this world you hear the can-
nonade of some great disaster.  All the
fitches and cummin and the corn must
come down on the threshing floor and
be pounded.

My subject, in the first place, teaches
us that it is no compliment to us if we
escape great trial.  The fitches and the
cummin on the threshing floor might
look over to the corn on another floor
and say: “Look at that poor, miser-
able, bruised corn. We have only been
a little ded, but that has been ul-
most destroyed.” Well, the corn, if it
had lips, wonld answer and say: “Do
you know the reason you have not been
as much pounded as I huve? It is be-
cause you are not of so much worth as
1 am; If you were you would be as se-
werely run over.” Yet there are men
who suppose they are the Lord's favor-
ites simply because their barnsare full,
and their bank account is flush, and
there are no funerals in the house. It
msy be because they are fitches and
cummin; while down at the end of the
lnne the poor widow may be the Lord's
corn. You are but little pounded be-
cause you are but littlé worth, and she
fbruised and pounded becsuse she is the
best part of the harvest.

The heft of the threshing machine is

to the value of the grain. If

shaken of trouble, perhaps it is because
there is going‘to be & very small yield.
When there are plenty of blackberries
the gatherers go out with large bas-
kets; but when the drought has almost
eonsumed the fruit, then a quart meas-
are will do as well. 1t took the venom-
ous snake on Psul's hand and the
of h'm with stones until he

taken up for dead, and the jam-

ming against him of prison gates, ‘and
the Ephesian vociferation, and the
skinned anklesof the painful stocks,
and the foundering of the Alexandrian
corn-ship, and the beheading stroke of
the Roman sheriff to bring Paul to his
proper development.

It was not because Robert Moffat and
Lady Rachael Russell, and Frederick
Oberlin were worse than other people
that they had to suffer, it was because
they were better, and God wanted to
muke them best. Ly the carefulnessof
the threshing you may always conclude
the value of the grain.

Next, my text teaches us that God
proportions our trials to what we can
bear. The staff for the fitches. The
rod for the cummin, The iron wheel
for the corn. Sometimes people in
great trouble say: *‘Oh, I can’t bear it!"
Giod would not have sent it upon yon if
he did not know that you could bear it.

‘on trembled and yon swooned; but
you got through. God will not take
from your eyes one tear too many, nor
from your lungs one sigh too deep, nor
from your temples one throb too sharp.
The perplexities of your earthly busi-
ness have notin them one tangle too
intricate.

You sometimes fecl as if our world
were full of bludgeons flying haphaz-
ard. Oh, no:they are threshing instru-
ments that God just suits to your case.
There is not a dollar of bad debts on
your ledger, or a disappointment about
goods that you expected to go up but
that have gone down, or a swindle of
your business partner, or a trick on the
part of those who are in the same kind
of business that vom are, but God in-
tended to overrule for immortal help.
“0Oh," you say. “there is no need talk-
ing that way to me—I don't like to be
cheated and outraged. Neither does
the corn like the corn-thresher: but
after it has been threshed und win-
nowed it has u great deal better opin-
jion of winnowing mills and corn-
threshers.

Again: My subject teaches us that
1od keeps trial on us until we let go.
We hold on to this world with its pleas-
ures, and riches, and emoluments, and
our knuckles are so firmly set that it
seems ns if we could hold on forever,
tiod comes along with some threshing
trouble and beats us loose, We started
under the delusion that this wasn great
world. Trouble came in after-life, and
this trouble slicedoff one part of the
world, and that trouble sliced off an-
other part of the world, and it has got
to be a smaller world, and, in some of
your estimations, a very insignificant
world: and it is depreciating all the
time as o spiritual property. Ten per
cent. off, Fifty per cent. off, und there
are those here who would not give ten
cents for this world—for the entire
world—as a soul-possession.

“Well,” vou say, “if 1 conld choose
my troubles I would be 'willing to be
tronbled.” Ah, my brother. then it
would not be trouble. You would
chose something that would not hurt,
and unless it hurts it does not get sane-
tified. Evervbody has some vexation
or annoyance, or trinl, and he or she
thinks it is the one least adapted.
“Anything but this,”" all say. ‘*‘Any-
thing but this.”

Oh. my hearer, are you not ashamed
to be complaining all this time against
God? Who manages the affairs of this
world, anyh®w? Is it an infinite Mo-
doe? or a Sitting Bull savage? or an om-
mpotent Nana Sahib? No; it is the
most merciful and glorious and wise
Being in all the universe. You cannot

teach Ounipotence anything. You
have fretted and worried almost
enough. Do you not think so? Some

of yonare making yourselves ridiculons
in the sight of the angels. God isal-
ways right and in nine cases out of ten
yon are wrong. He sends just the
hurdships, just the bankrupteies, just the
oross that is best for yon to have. He
knows what kind of grain you are, and
he sends the right kind of threshing
machine. It will be a rod, a staff,.or
iron wheel, just according as you are
fitches, or ecummin, or corn.

We thought that friendship was a
great thing. In school we used to write
compositions about friendship: and per-
haps we made our graduating speech
on commencement day on friendship.
Oh! it was a charmed thing; but does
it mean as much to you as it used to?
You have gone on in life, and one
friend has betrayed you, and another
friend has misinterpreted you, and an-
other friend has meglected you, and
friendship comes now sometimes to
mean to you merely another ax to
grind!

So with money. We thought if a
man had a competency he was safe for
all the future; but we have learned
that a mortgage may be defeated by an
unknown previous incumbrance; that
signing your name on the back of a
note may be your business death war-
rant; that a new tariff may chunge the
current of trade; that a man may be
rich to-day and poor to-morrow. And
Giod, by all these misfortunes, is trying
to loosen our grip; but still we hold on.
God smites us with a staff; but we hold
on. And he strikes us with a rod; but
we hold on. And he sends over us the
jron wheel of misfortune; but we hold

on.

Oh, let go! Let go! The best for-
tunes are in Heaven. There are no ab-
sconding cashiers from that bank, no
failing in promises to pay. Bet your
affections on things above, not on
things on the earth. Let go! Depend
upon it that God will keep upon you
the staff or the rod or the iron wheel
until you do let go.

Another thing my text teaches us is
that Christian sorrow is going to have

o sure terminus. My text says: “‘Bread
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corn Is bruised, because he will not be
ever threshing it.” Blessed be God for
that! Pound away, O flail! Turn on,
0 whee!! Your work will soon be done.
“He will not be ever threshing it."
Now the Christian has almost as much
use in the organ for the stop tremulant
as he has for the trumpet. But after
awhile he will put the last dirge into
the portfolio forever. 8o much of usus
is wheat will be separated from so
much as is chaff, and there will be no
more need of pounding.

They never cry in Heaven, because
they have nothing tocry about, There
are no tears of bereavement, for you
shall have your friends all round
about you. There are no tears of pov-
erty, because each one sits at the King's
table and has his own chariot of salva-
tion and free aceess to the wardrobe
where princes get their array. No tears
of sickness, for there are no pnenmoniag
on the air and no malarisl exhalations
from the rolling river of life, and no
erutch for the lame limb and no splint
for the broken arm, but the pulses
throbbing with the health of the
eternal God in a climate like our June
before the blossoms fall or our gorgeous
October before the leaves scatter.

Oh! my hearers, is there not cnough
salve in this text to make a plaster
large enough to heal all your wounds?
When a child is hurt, the mother isvery
apt to say to it: “Now, it will soon feel
better.” And that is what God says
when He unbosoms all the trouble in
the hush of this great promise: *\Weep-
ing may endure for s night, but joy
cometh in the morning.”

You will say: *Is it possible I am
here? Is this Heaven? Am I so pure
now I will never do anything wrong?
Am | so well that T will never again be
sick? Are these companionships so
firm that they will never again be
broken? Is that Mary? Is that John?
Is that my loved one I put away into
darkness? Can it be that these are
the faces of those who lay so wan and
emacinted in the Luck room on that
awful night dying? Oh, how radiant
they are! Look at them! How radiant
they are!

“Why. how unlike this place is from
what I thonght when 1 left the world
below. Ministers drew pictures of this
land, but how tame compared with the
reality! They told me on earth that
death was sunset. No, no! It is sun-
rise! Glorious sunrise! Isee the light
now purpling the hills, and the clouds
aflame with the coming day.”

Then the gates of Heaven will be
opened, and the entrunced soul, with
the scuteness and the power of the ce-
Jestial vision, will look ten thousunds
of miles down upon the bannered pro-
cession—a river of shimmering splendor
—and will cry out: *“Who are they?”
And the angel of God, standing close
by. will say: *“Don't you know who
they are?” “No,” suys the entranced
soul, **I cannot guess who they are”
The angel will say: 1 will tell you,
then, who they wre. These are they
who come out of great tribulation, or
threshing, and had their robes washed
and made white in the blood of the
Lamb.”

History has no more gratulotory scene
than the breaking in of the English
army wupon Lucknow. India. A few
weeks before a massacre had oceurred
at Cawnpore and 260 women and chil-
dren had been put in a room. Then
five professionul butehers went in and
slew them. Then the bodies of the
slain were taken out and thrown into
a well.  As the English army came into
Cawnpore they went into the room,
and, oh, what a horrid scene. Sword
strokes on the wall near the floor,
showing that the poor things had
crouched when they died; and they also
saw that the floor was ankle deep in
blood. The soldiers walked on their
heels across it, lest their shoes be sub-
merged of the carnage. And on that
floor of blood there were flowing locks
of hair and fragments of dresses,

Out in Lucknow they had heard of
the massacre and the women were
waiting for the same awful death;
waiting amid angnish untold; waiting
in pain and starvation, but waiting he-
roically—when, one day, Havelock and
Outram and Norman and Sir David
Beard and Peel, the heroes of the En-
glish army, broke in on that horrid
scene: and while yet the guns were
sounding and while cheers were issuing
from the starving, dying people on
the one side and from the travel-worn
and powder blackened soldiers on the
other—right there, in front of the
king's palace, there was such a scene
of handshaking and embracing and
boisterous joy as would utterly com-
found the pen of the poet and the pen-
¢il of the painter. And no wonder,
when these emanciated women. who
had suffered so heroimally for Christ's
sake, marched out from their incarcera-
tion, one wounded English soldier got
up in his fatigue snd wounds and
.threw his cap up and shouted, “three
cheers, my boys. for the brave women!"

Oh! that was an exciting scene. But
a gladder and more triumphant scene
will it be whenr you come up into Heav-
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THE CRISIS IN GERMANY,

A Bitter Partisan Ferling and & Chaothe
Condition of Affalrs.

Berrax, June 18, —Germany is in the
midst of a caompaign now, but one could
not tell it by the appearance of tha
streets, or even of the newspapers. To
the American, used to banners,
sions, the mass meetings of a political
campaign, everything appears quiet
and peaceful. DBut below the surface
there is excitement, bitter fesling and
an intense partisanship, such as not
even the days before the civil war de-
veloped in America. Political quarrels
in Germany are carried into the homes,
the social and business relations with
an intensity of hate and vindictiveness
unknown to the chivalrous Anglo-Sax-
on, who is hail fellow well met with
his antagonist in private life, after
having fonght him bitterly in public.

But if one wants to see politicul pro-
seription carried out to the bitter end
one must go to Germany. Whoever
opposes the government in any way, be
he ever so public spirited. ever so
honest, is shut out of public oftice and
is ostracised socially forever. Men
like Virchow,and many others who have
honored their country and benefited hu-
manity the world over, are looked
down upon by every official and every
petty lieutenant, whose sole merit is
their “loyalty™ to the powers thut be.

The chaos of political partiesat pres-
ent prevailing in Germany is unpre-
cedented in history. More than twenty
political parties are striving for su-
premacy at present. The large land
owners, the small peasant proprietors,
the merchants, the trudesmen, the me-
chanies, the luborers, the petty officials,
the tenchers, all and every one are dis-
satisfied, and they all look for sulvation
from some political party of their own.
There are the conservatives, mostly
noblemen and their retainers, who see
their only salvation in the absolute
monarchy and in protection of the Ger-
man grain products. They are wroth
upon the emperor and Caprivi and on
account of the commercial treaties
with Austrin and Italy which admit
the products of these countries at a re-
duced rate of duty. They are willing
to support the government if the gov-
ernment willstop its negotiations for
a commercinl treaty with Russin. But
if the government nccedes to their
wishes it will fall foul of the free con-
servatives, who desire n commercial
treaty with Russia because most of
them ure manufacturers, men like the
cannon king, Krupp, and iron king,
Stumm, who have large interests with-
in the domainof the czar,

There are the agrarvians, who wish
agriculture advanced at the cost of the
bankers and brokers, whose support the
government is very unxious to securs.
Then there are the small tradesmen,
who sigrh for the “good old days.” when
a man had to be apprenticed to a trade
anid who wish to be formed again into
guilds und to stop the use of capital in
the large manufacturing exterprises.
There are the anti-Semitists, who see
salvution only in the disfranchisement
and, possibly, the expulsion of the
smoll number of Jews in Germany, who,
so they claim, eause the hard times.

The emperor is much distressed at
the political confusion, and feels very
bitter against his erstwhile friend Dis-
marck, who has been very outspokenm
in his eriticisms.  Count Herbert is run-
ning as a candidate in a rural district.
The chances for his election now seem
extremely slight. Other prominent can-
didates are Eugene Richter, Prof. Vir-
chow of the extreme radical party; Herr
Eckert and Theodore Bath, moderate
radicals; Herr Von Benningsen, of the
national liberals; Count Von Preissing,
hitherto a power of strength among the
centrists, but now converted to agra-
rian doctrines; Dr. Lieber, tl. leader of
the centrist and bitter opponent of the
military bill. All of these, as well as
Bedell and Liebknecht, of the socinlist
purty, are sure of a relief.

A HEAVY FALLING OFF.

It s Shown In the Exports of Mineral,
Oil, Cotton and Meat Products.

Wasmxeroy, June 18.—The bureaun
of statisties,in a comparative statement,
reports to the treasury department the
value of exports of mineral oils as fol-
lows: For the month ended May 81
last, 83,758,149, an increase over the
month of May, 1502, of more than 8500,
000. For the eleven months ended May
$1 last, 837,611,504, a decrease from the
corresponding period of 1802 of more
than &35,000,000.

The total ¥alues of the exports of cot-
ton are veported as follows: For the
month ended May 81 lnst, $11,251,126, an
increase of nearly $500,000 over May of
last year. For the nine months ended
May 81 last, $174,779,878, a decrease of
nearly #88,000,000 from the correspond-
ing period of 1802,

The total values of peef, hog and
dairy nets as follows: For the
month ended May 31 last, 810,400,410, &
falling of nearly $700,000 as compured
with the exports of a similar period of
1892; for-the five months ended May 81
last., 45,245,002, a loss of a little more
than $10,000,000 compured with the
same mooths of 1802,

Soutag Killed.

Visania, Cal ., June 18.—Another fight
between Evans and Sontag, the most
notorions train robbers ard murderers
of the west, and officers took place last
evening, during which an officer was

shot in the Yeg and John Sontag mor- | early

tally wounded, if not killed. At the
tlmthaymuﬂduﬂm left the scene

STOCK ITEMS.

There will be no losa of growthif
the change from dry to green food is
made gradually.

Merino breeders claim that while all
sheep are good in their places, the
Merino stands at the head.

Those who have tried it claim that
when the cow is groomed and cared for
in the same manner as the horse she
pays for the extra labor bestowed by
an increased yield of milk.

The best way to feed any meal is to
sprinkle and mix it over and through
hay that has been cut fine, say one
inch, and moistened. Every cow barn
should have a mixing box in the feed
room,

It has been demonstrated that as
much lean pork can be put on the frame
of o hog as cheaply as its equivalent of
weight in fat, and this is done by the
use of ¢lover, skim milk and buttermilk,
and using bran or shorts rather than
corn or cornmeal.

The best way to regulate the quality
of milk is through the body of the cow,
for then she will not be restricted in
food and will give a larger yield of
milk. To get the solids into the milk
feed on rich foads of a varied kind, in
addition to that secured on the pasture.
Above all give her an abundance of
water.

1f u farmer is unable to stock his farm
with pure bred animals he can begin on
the stock he has, and grade up with the
use of some choice breed. 1f beef is de-
sired, select the male from some beef-
producing breed, but if the object is
milk and butter the improvement of
the stock should be maude by the nse of
nales from the best breeds for that
purpose.

Young lambs, if in good condition
now, will sell readily at good prices,
and often will fetch more now than as
matured sheep in the fall. Young
stock, to sell well, needs to be in good
condition, and if intended to be sold be-
fore hot, dry weather sets in should be
fed liberally. A few days of henvy
feedimg will often add considerably to
the weight and condition of young ani-
mals, .

There are two seasons that are least
favorable for securing a good gain in
live stock at the lowest cost. These
are during the coldest weather of
winter and the hot, dry weather of
midsummer. At these seasons while
with good care it is easily possible to
secure n stendy gain in growth, it is
only in exceptional cases that it can be
considered good economy to attempt to
fatten. With some kinds of stock, es-
pecially hogs, lambs and poultry, it
will be more economical to sell earlier
rather than to feed through these
SEAsS0nSs,

FARM NOTES.

One of the essential items in bee
management is to keep the bees strong
all the time.

In the gurden, and among the fruits
especially, a piece of work donein good
seuson will save many times its cost,

There is a time in early summer
when even the best farmers are apt to
gret roshed, because the weeds grow so
fast, Ruther than let them get ahead
of you it will pay to hire extra help for
awhile. The crops will be enough bet-
ter to pay the expense,

There is no piece of land upon the
farm but can be put to some profit
able use. 1f too rough to cultivate,
rent it to a good flock of sheep. 1f you
don't fancy that, plant it with forest
trees. Don'tlet it remain idle, for then
it is u tax and not a gain to own it.

1ith chickens and ducks, especially
the latter, it is best to sell young. Dur-
ing the next month is the best time to
sell young ducks, but it is essential if
the best prices are realized to have
them fat; feed them all that they will
eat for a week or ten days before mar-
keting to secure the best weight und
condition.

It will usually be necessary to go
over the pasture and other places two
or three times during the growing sea-
son in order to do anything like thor-
ough work in destroying the weeds It
is also a good plan to go through ths
cultivated crops and cut out any weeds
that may hawe been left or that may
aave started up after the cultivation
has been completed.

The sunflower is the best egg-produe-
mg food kpown for pounltry, keeping
them in thriving condition and largely
ingreasing the production of eggs.
Every poultry raiser,who tries, will tind
that this is the best food known for
glossing the plumage of fowls, and is
ulmost i ble for those who

want to fit their birds for exhibition to

the best advantage.

The squash beetle is ensily controlled
by hand-picking. As soon as the
plants appesr above ground place a
shingle or piece of board flat upon the
ground close beside the plants at each
hill. Esamine these early ench morn-
ing and if there are any squash beetles
about they will be found clinging to

Edwin Taylor, the greatest potato
grower of Kansas, makes it a practice
to plow his groand in the fall and
again in the spring. Fora green ma-
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