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RELIGIOUS READING.
Strength for To-day.
Btrength for to-day is all that we need.
As there never will be a to-morrow;
For to-morrow will prove but another to-

day,
Wi hits measure of joy and sorrow.

Then why forecast the trials of life
With such sad and grave persistence,

And watch and wail for a crowd of ills
That as yet bave no existence?

Strength for to-day—mw hat a precious boon
For the earnest souls who labor,

For the willing hands that minister
For the needy friend or neighbor.

Strength for to-day—that the weary hearts,
In the battle for right, may quail not,
And the eyes bedimmed with bitter tears
Io their search for light, may fail not
Strength for to-day—on the downhill track,
For the travellers near the valley,
That up, far up, the other side
Ere long they may safely rally.
Strength for to~day—that our precious
youth,
May bappily shun temptation,
And build, from ths rise to the set of the

sun,
On a strong and sure foundation.

Strength for to-day—in house and home,

To practice forbearance sweetly;

To scatter kind words and loving deeds,
8till trusting in God completely.
A Notable Tilt.

A | rominent businessman of 8t. Louis,
who had lately returned from New
York, tells the following story:

Some time since, a month or so ago,
Col, Ingersoll was thrown accidentilly
into the society of Henry Ward Beecher,
There were four or five gentlemen pres-
ent, all of whom were prominent in the
world of brains. A variety of topics
were discussed with decided brilliancy,
but no allusion made to raligion. The
distinguished infidel was, of course, too
polite to introduce the subject himself,
but one of the party, finally desiring to
see a tilt between Bob and Beecher,
made a playful remark about Col, Inger -
goll's idiosyncracy, as he termed it. The
Colonel at once defended his views in
his usual rapt rhetoric; in fact, he waxed
eloquent., He was replied to by several
gentlemen in very effective repartee.
Contrary to the expectation of all, Mr.
Beecher remained an abstracted listener,
and said not a word. The gentleman
who introduced the topic, with the hope
that Mr. Beecher would answer Col. In-
gersoll, at last remarked: ~ .

Mr. Beecher have you nothing to say
on this question?”

The old man slowly lifted himself from
his attitude and replied:

“‘Nothing; in fact if you will excuse
me for changing the conversation, I will
say that while you gentlemen were talk-
ing my mind was bent upon a most de-
plorable spectacle which I witnessed to-
day.”

“What was it?" at once inquired In-
gersoll, who, notwithstanding his pe-
culiar views of the hereafter, is noted
for his kindness of heart. “Why,” said
Mr. Beecher, “as I was walking down
town to-day, Isaw a poor, lame man,
with crutches, slowly and carefully pick-
ing bis way through a cesspo-l of mud,
in the endcavor to cross the street. He
had just reached the middle of the filth
when a big, burly ruffian, himself all be
spattered, rushed up to him, and, jerk-
fng the crutches trom under the unfortu-
nate man, left him sprawling and help-
lese in the pool of liquid dirt, which en-
gulfed him.”

“What a brute he was!” - they all
echoed.

“Yes, said the old man, rising from
his chair and brushing back his long
white hair, while kis eyes glittered with
their old-time fire, as he bent them on
Colonel Ingersoll, ‘‘yes, Colonel Inger-
goll, you are that man. The human soul
is lame, but christianity gives it crutches
to enable it to nass across the vathway
of life. It is your teachings that knock
these crutches from under it, and leave
it a helpless and rudderless wreck in
the Slough of Despond. If robbing the
human soul of its only support on this
earth—religion—be your profession, why
ply it to your heart’s content. It re-
quires an architect to erect & building;
any incendiary may reduce it to ashes.”

The old man sat down, and silence
brooded over the scene. Colonel Inger-

soll fcund that he had a master in his
own power of illustration, and said
nothing, The company took their hats
and separated.

If we donot go by the door of grace,
we shall not find the door of the kingdom
of glory.

Slippery placos may fling up the heels
of great giants, and little temptations
mey overthrow well-grown Christians,
—[Lee.

Of all the means placed by Providence
within our reach whereby we may lead
gouls to Him, there is one more blessed
than all the others—intercessory prayer.

In speaking of the spirit, Christ uses
the simile of the wind. You know the
wind always blows towards a vacuum.
If we can make a vacuum in our hearts
the Holy Spirit will fill them.—-[A. J.
Gordon.

Nothing can be truly termed my own

But what I made my own by using well
Those deeds of charity which we have done
Shall stay forever with us; and that wealth
Which we bave so bestowed we only keep,

‘The other is not ours,
—Middleton.

The Law and Order League, of New-
ark, XNew Jersey, has been lately rein-

REV. DR. TALMAGE.

THE BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON,

Subject: “Are We Deluded?”

Text: ‘‘He made his arrows bright, le
eonsulted with tmages, he looked in the
liver."—Ezekiel xx., 21

Two modes of divination by which the
King of Babylon proposed to find out the
will of God. ~He took a bundle of arrows,
put them together, mixed them up, then

ulled forth one, and by the inscription on
1t decided what city be should first assault.
Then an animal was siain, and by the lighter
or darker color of the liver, the brighter or
darker prospect of success was inferred. That
is the meaning of the text: ‘‘He made his
arrows bri&ht, he consultel with images, he
looked in the liver.”

Stupid delusion! And yet all the ages have
been gl!ed with delusions. 1t seems as if the
world loves to be hoodwinked, the delusion
of tte text only & specimen of a vast number
of deceits practiced upon the human race. In
the latter part of the last century Johanna
Southcote came forth, pretending to have
divine power, made prophecies, bad chapels
built in her honor, and one hundred
disciples came forth to follow her. About
five years before the birth of Christ,
Arollonius was born, and he came forth,
and after five years being speechless accord-
ing to the tradition, he healed the sick and
raised the dead, and preached virtue, and,
according to the myth, having d , WAS
brought to resurrection!

The Delphic Oracle deceived vast multi-
tudes of people: the Pythoness seated in the
Temple of Apollo uttering a crazy jargon
from which the ple guessed their indi-
vidual or national fortunes or misfortunes.
The utterances were of such a nature that

ou could read them any way you wanted
Z3 read them, A General going forth to bat-
tle, consulted the Delphic Oracle, and he
wanted to find out whethier he was going 0o
be safe in the battle, or killed in the battle,
and the answer came forth from the Delphic
Oracle in such words that, if you put the
comma before the word ‘‘never,” it means
one thing, aud if you put the comma after
the word ‘‘never,’ it means another thing,
just opposite, The message from the

Iphic Oracle to the Genmeral was: “Go
forth, return mever in battle shalt
thou perish.” If he was killed, that
was according to the Delphic Oracle;
if he came home safely, that was according
to the Delphic Oracle. So the ancient augur-
jes deveived the people. The priests of those
auguries, by the flightof birds, or by the in-
tonation of thunder, or by the inside appear-
ance of slain avimals, told the fortunes or
misfortuues of individuals or nations. The
sibyls deceived thbe people. The sibyls were
suppcsad to be inspired by women who lived
in caves and wrote the Sibylline books after-
ward p by Tarquin the Proud. So
lateas the year 182,a man arose in New York,
Eratanding to be a divine being, and playing

is part so well that wealthy merchants b-
came his disciples and threw their fortunes
into his discipleship. And so in all ages,
there have been necromancies, incantations,
witherafts, sorceries, ical arts, enchant-
ments, divinations and delusions. The one
of the text was only a specimen of that
which has been transpiriog in all ages of the
world. Nome of these delusions accom-
plished any gocd. ~They deceived, they
pauperized the rieuple, they were as cruel as
they were absurd. They opened no hospitals,
ttey healed no wounds, they wiped away no
tears, they emancipated no serfdom.

But there are those whosay that all these
delusions combined are as nothing compared
with the delusion now abroad in the world,
the delusion of the Christian religion. That
delusion has to-day over four hundred mil-
lion dupes. It proposes to encircle the earth
with its girdle. That which has been called
adelusion has already overshadowed the
Aipa!achian range on this side thesea, and
it bas overshadowed the Balkan and Cau-
casian ranges on the other side of the sea. It
has conouered England and the United
States. This champion delusion, this hoax,
this ewindle of the ages, as it hasbeen called,
has gone forth to conquer the is'ands of the
Pacific; the Melanasia and the Micronesia
and Malayan Polynesin have already
surrande t» the delusion. Yea, it has
conquered the Ind 'an Archipe'ago, and Bor-
neo and Sumatra and Celebesand Java have
fallen underits wiles. In the Fiji Islaunds,
where there are 220,000 peolgle. 102,000 have
already become tha dupes of this Christian
religion, and if things go on as they are now
Ening on, and if the inHuence of this great

allucination of the ages cannot be s'sopged.
it will swallow the globe. Supposing, then,
that Christianity i the delusican of the centu-
ries, as some have pronounced it. I proposs
bis morning .. show you what has been ac-
complished by this chimera, this fallacy, thia
hoax, this swindle of the ages.

And in the first place, I remark, that this
delusion of the Christian religion has made
wonderful t'ansformations of human char-
acter. 1will godown the aisle of any church
in Christendom, and I will find on either side
that aisle thoss who were once profligats.
profane, unclean of speech and unclean of
action, drunken and lost. But by the power
of thisdelusion of the Christian religion they
bave been complet 1y transformed, and now
they are kind and amiable and gemial and
loving and useful Everybody sees the
change. Under the power of this great hallu-
cination they have quit their former asso-
ciates, and whereas they once found their
chief delight among thrse who gambled
and swore and raced horses, now they find
their chief joy among those who goto prayer
meetings and churches; so complete isthede-
lusi ‘n. Yea, their own families bave noticed
it—the wife has noticed it, the children have
poticed. The mcney that went for rum now
goes for books and for clothes and for eluca-
tion. Heisa newmap. All who know him
.-ﬁx)r there bas been a wonderful chaunge.

hat is the cause of thischange! This great
ballucination of the Christian religion. There
is as much difference between whathe is now
and what he once was, as between a ross and
a nettle, as between a dove and a vulture,
?s between day and night. Tremendous de-

usion!

Admiral Farracut, one of the most ad-
mired men of the American navy, early
became a vietim of this Christian delusion,
and, seated, not loug before his death, at
Long Branch, he wa; giving snme friends an
acconut of his early life. He said: “My
father went down in behalf of the United
States Government to put an end to Aaron
Burr’s rebzllion. [ was a cabin boy and
went along w th him. 1 could swear like an
old salt. 1could gamble in every style of
gambling. Iknew all ths wickednes there
wasat that time abroad. One day my father
cleared everybody out of the cabin except
myself, and locked the door. He said:
‘David, what are you going to dni What

are you goin}i to  be? "Well,) I
said, ‘father, am going to follow
the sea.’ ‘Follow thesea! and be a poor,

miserable drunken sailor, kicked and cuffed
abont the worldand die of a fever ina foreign
hospital? ‘Oh! no,’ I said, ‘father, I will
not be that; I will tread the qusrﬁemieck and
command, as youdo." ‘No, David,' my father
said; ‘no, David, a person that has your
principles and your bad habits will never
tread the quarter-deck or command.’ My
father went out and shut the door after him,
and I said then: ‘I will change, I will never
swear again, I will never drink again, I will
never ofa.mhla agamny and, gentlemen, by the
help of God I have kept those three vows to
this time. I soon atter that became a Chris-
tian, and that de:ided my fato for time and
eteruit{l.“

Another cantive of this great Christian
delusion! There goe: Sanl of Tarsus on
horseback at full gallop. Where is he go-
ing! To destroy Christians. He wants no
better playspell than to stand and watch the
bats and coats of the murderers who are
massacring God's children. There goes the
same man, This time he is afoot. Where
is he going now?! Going on the road to
Ostia to die for Christ. They tried to whip
it out of him, they tried to scare it out of
him, they thought they would give him
enough of it by putting him into a window-
less dungeon, and keeping him on small
diet, and denying him a cloak, and
condemning him as a ecriminal, and
howling at him through the street: but they

forced by the addition to its member- |

ship of many leading citizens. The as-

gociated liquor dealers of the city have
also been perfecting their organization
in view of the war that seems likely to
be renewed against the saloons.

During 1885 there were 17,804 persons
arrested in New York city for intoxica-
tion, the smallest number in thirteen
years. In 1876 the number was 25,206,
and the average for the thirteen years

was 22,990,
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could not freeze it out of him, and they could
pot sweat it out of him, and they could not
pound it out of him, so they tried the sur-
gery of the sword.and one summer duy in the
year 65 he was de-anitated. Perhaps the
mightiest intellect of the 6,000 years of the
world's existence hoodwinked, cheatad, ca-
joled, duped by the Christian religion. Ah!
that is the remarkable thing about this delu-
sion of Christianity, it overpowers the
strongest intellects. Gather the critics, secn-
lar and relizious, of this century fogether,
and put a vote to them as to which is the
greatest book ever written, and by large
majority they will say ‘‘Paradise Lost.”
Who wrote “‘Paradise Lost?’ One of the
fools who belisved in this Bible, John Mil-
ton. Beniamin Franklin surrendered to this
delusion, if you may jud%e from the letter
that he wrote to Thomas Paine begging him
to destroy the “Ageof Reason”in manu-

script and never let It go into type, and writ-
ing afterward, in his old days: “Of this
Jesus of Nazareth I have to say that the svs-
tem of morals He la’t, and the religion He
bas given us are the best things the world
bas ever seen or 18 likely to see™
Patrick Henry, the electric champion
of liberty, emslaved by this delusion,
so that he says: *‘The book worth all other
books put tozether is the Bible. Beniamin
Rush, the leading physiologist and anatom-
ist of his day, tha ereat medical srientist—
what did he say? “The only trueand perfect
religion is Chris‘ianity.” Isaac Newton, the
leadm%::hilosophar of his time—what did he
say? at man surrendering to this delu-
sion of the Christian religion, erying out:
“The sublimest philosonhy on earth is the
philosophy of the Gospel.” David Brewster,
at the pronunciation of whose name every
sefentist the world over bows his head, David
Brewstor saying: ‘0, this religion has been
a great light to me, a verv great light all my
days.” President. Thiers, the great
French statesman, acknowledging that he
rayed when he saii: *T invoke the Lord
| in whom I am glad to believe.” David
Livingstone, able to connuer the lion, able
to conquer the panther, able t> conquer the
savare, yet conquered by th's delusion, this
ballucination, this great swindle of theages,
80 when thev find him dead they find him on
his knees, William E. Gladstone, the ptrong-
est intellect in England to-day, unable tore-
sist this chimara, this fallacy, "this delusion
of the Christian relicion, goes to the house
of Ged every Sabbath, and- often, atthe in-
vitation of ths rector, reads the prayers to
the people, O, if those mighty intel'ects are
overborne by this delusion, what chance i3
there for you and for me?

Beside that, I have noticed that first-rate
Infidels cannot be depended on for steadfast-
ness in the proclamation of their sentiments
Goethe, a leading skeptic, was so wrouzht
upon by this Christianitly that in a weak
moment he cried out: “My belief in the
Bible has saved me in my literary and moral
life.” Rousseau, ona of the most eloquent
champions of infidelity, spending his whole
life warring against Christianity, cries out:
“The majesty of the Scriptures amazes me.”
Altamont, the notorious infidel, one would
think he would have besn safe against this
de'usion of the Christian religion. Oh, no!
After talking against Christianity all his
days, in his last hourshe cried out: ‘‘Oh,
thou blasphemed but mast indulgent
Lord , hell fitself is & refuge
it hide me from Thy frown.” Voltaire, the
most talented infldel the world ever saw,
writing two hundred and fifty publications,
and the most of them spiteful against Chris-
tianity, himsel€ the most notorious libertine
of the century—one would have thought he
could have been depended upon for stead-
fastness in tne advoracy of infidelity and in
the war against this terrible chimera. this
delusion of the Gospel. But no; in his last
hour he asked for Christian burial, and asks
that they give him the sacrament of the
Lord Jesus Christ. Why, you cannot de-
pend upon thess first-rate infldels—you can-
not depend upon their power to resist this

t delusion of Christianity. Thomas
ine, the gol of modern skeptics, his
birthdav celebrated in New ork
and Boston with great enthusiasm—
Thomas Paine, the parazon of Bible
haters—Thomas Paine, about whom his
brother infidel, William Carver, wrote ina
letter which I have at my housa, saying that
he drank a quart of rum a day and was too
mean and too dishonest to pay for it—Thom-
as Paine, the adored of modern infldelity—
Thomas i’aiue. who stole another man's wife
in England and brought her to this land—
Thomas Paine, who was so squalid and so
loathesome and so drunken and so profligate
and so beastly in his habits, somstimes picked
out of the ditch, sometimes too filthy to bs
icked out—Thomas Paine, one would have
hought that he could have bzen depended on
for steadfastness against this great delusion.
But no. In his dying hour, he begs the Lord
Jesus Christ for mercy.

Powerful delusion, all-conquering delusion,
earthquaking delusion of the Christian re-
lig'on. Yeas, it goes on, it is so impertinent,
and it isso overbearing, this chimera of the
Gospel, that baving conquered the great
Fg'cture galleries of the world, the old mas-

rs and the young masters, as I showed in a
former sermon, it is not satisfled until it has
conquered the music of the world. k
over the programms of that magznificent
musical festival a few years ago in
New York and see what ware the
great ;gerfurmancas, and learn that the
greatast of all the subjects were religious
subjects, What was it one night when three
thousand voi-es were accom-anied with a
vast number of instruments! ‘‘Israel in
Egypt” Yes. Beethoven deluded until he
wrote the High Mass in D. Ma‘or. Haydn
deluded with this religion until he wrote the
“Creation.” Handel delu’el until he wrote
the oratorios of ‘‘Jephthah” and ‘‘Esther”
and “Saul” ani “Israel in Egy;t,” and the
“Messiah,” On the closing night three
thousand deluded people s'nging of a delu-
sion to eight thousand deluded hearers.

Yes, this chimera of the ol i3 not sat-
isfied until it goes on and bmlds itself into
the most permanent architeture, so it seems
as if the world is never to getrid of it. What
are some of the finest buildings in the world?
St, Paul's, St, Peter's, the chu and ca-
thedrals of all Christendom. Yes, this im-
pertinence of the Gospel, this vast delusion
i1 not satisfied until it projects itself, and in
one year gives, contributes, £6,250,000 to
foreign missions, the work of which is to
make duncesand fools on the other side of the
world—people we have never seen. luded

doctors—two hundred and twenty physicians
meetinilweek by we:k in London, in the
Union Medical Prayer Circle, to ‘worship
God. Deluded lawyers—thelate Lord Cairps,
the highest legal authority in Englaud, the
ex-adviser of the throne, spending his vara-
tion in prea.ching the Gospel of Jesus Christ
to the poor p2op'e of Srot'and. Frederick
T. Freli:t:ﬁh?sen. once the Secretary of
Btate of the United States, an old-fashioned
evangelical Christian, an elder in the Re-
tormed Church. Jonn Bright, a_deluded
Quaker, Henry Wilson, the Vice-President
of the United States, dyinga deluded Metho-
dist or Ccngregationalist. Earl of Kintore
dying a deluded Presbyterian. The canni-
bals in South Sea, the Bushmen of Terra del
Fuego, the wild men of Australia, Xuttmg
down the knives of their cruelty,and cloth-
ing themselves in decent apparel—all under
the power of this delusion. udson,and Doty,
and Abeel, and Camptell, and Will'am, and
the three thousand missionaries of the cross,
turning their backs on home and civilization
and comfort,and going out among the squalor
of heathenism to receive it, to save it, to
help it, toiling until they &rop into their
graves, dying with no earthly comfortabout
them, and going into graves with no s?pro-

riate epitaph, when they might have ived
n this country, and lived for themselves,
and lived luxuriously, and been at Jast put
into brilliant sepulchres, What a delusion!

Yea, this delusion of Christian religion
ghows itself in the fact that it goes to tbose
who are in trouble. Now, it is bad enough
to cheat & man when he is well, and when he
is prosperous; but this religion romau_t-o a
man when he is sick, and says: "“You will bs
well again afier a while; you are going into
aland where there are no coughs and no

leurisies and no consumptions and no
Fanguishing; take courage and bear up.”
Yea, this awful chimera of the Gospel comes
to the poor and it says to them: “You
are on Eigmur way to vast estates and to
dividends alwaysdeclarable.” This delusion
of Christianity comes to the bereft, and it
talks of reunion before the throne and of the
ces ation of all sorrow., And tben to show
that this delusion will stop at absolutely
nothing, it goes to the dying bea and fills the
man with anticipations. How much better
it would be to have him die withoutany more
hope than swine an‘l rats and snakes. at
is all. Nothing more left him, He will never
koow anything again. Showel him under!
The soul is only a superior part of the bod
and when the body disintezrates the soul di
intogrates, Annihilation, vacancy, everlast-
ing ‘blank, obliteration. Why not present
all that Loautiful doetrine to the dying, in-
stead of coming with this hoax, this swindle
of the Christian religion, and filling the dy-
fog man with anticipations of another lif
until some in the last hour have clap
th:ir bands, aod some have shouted
and some bhave sung, and some
have been s» overwrought with joy they
could only look ecstatic. Palace gates open-
ing, they thought; diamond corocets flash-
ing. hands beckoning, orchestras sounding.
Little children dying, actually Leliaving the
gaw their departed parents, so that,althoug
the little children had Leen so weak and lee-
ble and sick for weeks they could not turn
on the dying pillow, at the last, in a par-
oxsyin of rapture uncontrollable, they sprang
tothelr fect, and shouted: ‘“‘Motrer, catch
me, 1 am ¢oming!"

And to show the immensity of this delu-
sion, this awful swindle of the Gospel of
Jesus Christ,I open a hospital and I bring into
that hospital the death-beds of a great many
Christian people, and [ take you by the hand
this morning, and I walk up and down the
wards of that hospital, and I ask a few
questions: *Dying Stephen, what bave you
to say!” ‘‘Lord Jesus, receive my spirit."
“Dying John Wesley, what have you to
gay? “The best of all is, God_is with us.”
“Dying Edward Payson, what bave you %o

say® ‘I float in & seaof glory.” “D
Jobn Bradtord, what have youn to s{l‘ynlﬁ
*‘If there be any way of going to Heaven on
horseback, or in a ﬁer{;:lmrint, it ig this.”
“Dying Neander, what have you to say" “'I
am going tosleap now—good-night.” *‘Dy-
ing Mr: Florence Foster, wh.nt.imve you to
sayi” “A pilgrim in the valley, but the
mountain-tops are all agleam from peak to
peak.” “Dying Alexander Math:r, what
bave you to say#” *‘The Lord who hus taken
care of me fiity years, will not cast me oif
now; glory be to God and to the Lambl
Amen, amen, amen, amen!" “‘Dying John
Powson, after preaching the 1 so many
Eem, what have you tosay!” My death-bed

a bed of roses.” *“‘Dying Doctor Thomas
Beott, what hava you to say:" * Thli is
Heaven begun.” *‘Dying soldier in the last
war, what Lave yocu to sayi” *“‘Hoys, I am
golt:g to the f:!';nu.]" “Dying telegraph ope-
rator on the battle-field of Virginia, w!
have you to sayi' * The wtreshglre all ]a}hﬁf
and the poles are up frum BStony Point fo
headquarters.” “Dying Paul, what have you
tosays" *‘Iam now ready to beotfered, and
the time of my daparture is at band; [ have
fought the good fight, I have fini “my
course, I have kept the faith, O Death,
where is thy :mnglg! O Grave, where
is thy victory? Thanks be unto God wao
giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ™ O, my Lord, my God, what a de-
lusion, what a glorious delusion! Submerge
me with it, fill my eyes and ears with it, put
it under my dyinj; head for a pillow—thisde-
lusion—sp! itover me for a cancpy, put
it underneath me for an ou d wing, ro
it.over me in ocean surges ten thousand
fathoms deep! O, if infidelity,and if atheism,
and if annihilation are & reality, and the
Christian religion is a delusion, give me the
delusion?

The strong conclusion of every man and
woman in the house is that Christianity pro-
ducing such grand results cannot be a delu-
sion. A lie, a cheat, a swindle, an hallucina-
tion cannot launch such a glory of the centu-~
ries. Your logicand your common sense con-
vinceyou that a bad cause cannot produice an
illustrious result; out of the womb of suth a
monster no such angel can be born. There
are many in this house this morning, in the

alleries and on the main floor, who began
with thinking that the Christian religion was
a stupid farce, who have come to the conclu-
sion that it is a reslity. Why are you
here to day? Why did {ou sing this song?
Why did_you bow your head in the opening
pl:azari Why did you bring your famil
with you? Why, when I tell you of the encl?-‘
ing of all trials in the bosom of God, do there
stand tears in your eyes—nob tears of grief,
but tears of joy, such as stand in the eves of
honiesick children far away, at school when
some one talks to them about going homel
Why is it that you can -be so calmly sub-
missive to thedeath of your loved one, about
whose departure you once were so augry
and so rebelliousi There is some-
thing the matter with you. All your
friends have found out there i3 a great
change. And if some of you would give
your experience, you would give it in schol-
arly style, and others giving your experl-
ence would give it in broken style, but the
one experience would be just as good as the
other, Some of you have read everything,
You are scientific and you are scholarly,and
yet if I should ask you: ‘*What is the most
sensible thing you ever did? you would say:
“The most sensible thing I ever did was to
give my heart to God.”

But there may be others here who have not
had early advautages, and if they were
asked to give their experience, they might
rise and give such testimony as the man gave
ina prayer‘meetingl. when he said: **Onmy
way here to-night, I met & man who asked
me where I was going. Isaid: ‘[ am going
to prayer-meelti:zg.' edalwi{.’ih: l“'l'l;]ere are at
good many religions, an ink the most o
them are dell.;‘sitll'l.!; 83 to the Christian
religion, that 1s only a mnotirn, that

X Christia
on.

is a mere motlon, the ian
reli Isaid to him: ‘Stranger, you see
that tavern over there?’ “Yes,’ he said, ‘I ses
it.! ‘Do you see mei ‘Yes, of course I see

ou.' ‘Now, the time was, as everybody
in this town knows, that if I had a quarter
of a dollar in my et I could not pass that
tavern without going in and getting adrink;

VIENNA VIEWS.

SBIGHTS AND SCENES IN THE
AUSTRIAN CAPITAL

House Numbers—Street Cars—The
Cafes —Imitating Paris—The
Military and Barracks—
The Middle Classes.

The manner of numbering iu Yienna 1s

practical, writesa correspondent of the
Ban Fraacisco COlronicle. Over cvery
door is a cast-iron plate of good size,
bearing the name of the street and the
number of the house. As the plates are
oblong, or oval, they indicate direction.
So by consulting these plates one knows
at once where he i3, sud by observing
their form he understands what course
he must take to bring him into a familiar
quarter,
. There is a certain 1ndividuality about
everything in Vienna. It is German-like
without being German, like the speech,
which with its queer accent and its
local forms, is colloquially little more
than a dialect of 'the German language.
The street-car lines are well systematized
and the service generally good, though
there are exceptions. The conductor, &
person uniformed in blue and as neat a8
those on the horse cars in SBan Francis-
co, gives the stranger all theinformation
that 18 possiblein the absence of a com-
mon tongue, and takes willingly in re-
turn three or four kreutzers, if they are
offered. If they are not, he looks pathet-
ically after the inquiring passenger
when he dismouts, but says cothing.
The fare is eight kreutzers—a little over
three cents, and for this amount, by
takiog a ‘‘correspondence” ticket. one
can go to any part of the city, changing
cars two or three times if necessary. The
cars are unlike those seen elsewhere in
-Europe. The front and rear platforms
occupy each about one-third of the ve-
hicle.  They are covered and have a few
seats, sometimes all on the side next the
middle of the car, sometimes a part of
them at the front or rear railing, The
inclosed portion is provided with seats
of the usual pattern.

Though the cafes are a marked feature
of Vienna lfe, their clientele is small
compared with those of Paris. Thebest
furnish only coffee, with tea if it is de-
sired, and a few liquors. At those of the
second class it is coffee and beer or wine,
and at those that are still inferior, prinei-
pally beer. The garoon is generally &
good-natured fellow, with a plain,
peasant-like face and feet that form a
gort of Bedloe-Island base for & person
that is far from statuesque. In cafes of
the first class he is decently attired
always in the conventional swallow-tail.

The Vienna cafe is an architectural cu-
rinsity. Those at Paris have a flat or
pancled ceiling, artistically frescoed and
profusely bronzed or gilded. The ground
story of most Vienna buildings is lofty
and vaulted, and under these great
arches, which are oroamented with fres-
cozs, assemble nightly a crowd gathered
to gossip and read the newspapers.
Where the collection of newspapers is
large the assemblage is polygot. Here
are seen Americans. English, Russians,
Germans, BSpaniards, Ttalians, Hun-

all the people of Jefferson could not keep mo
out of that place; but God has chan my .
heart, and the Lord Jesus Christ has’
destroyed my thirst for strope driuk, and
there is my whole week's wages, and 1 have
no temptation to go in there; and, strauﬁr,
if this is & notion, I want to tell you it is a
mighty powerful notion; it is a notion that
has put clothes on my children’s back, and it
{s & notion thatbas filled my mouth with
thanksgiving to God. _And, stranger, you
bad better go along with me, you might get
religion, too; lots of people are getting re-
ligion now.'"

'Well, we will soon understand it all. Your
life and mine will soon be over. We will
soon comattott.ttll: lmg:a.r o'fm tht.?: ril;;lc. to
the last act of the tragedy, L] page
of the book—yes, to the last line and tothe
last word, and to fou and to me it will either
be midooon or midnight.

FACTS FOR THE CURIOUS.

Every sixty-ninth person in Beotland
is a Smith and every seventy-cighth a
MacDonald.

During the year 1886 there were 3,223
races run in the United States, and
$1,238,900 won.

Within the limits of the Roman Ena-
pire, under Augustus, there were at least
100.000,000 of human beings.

The teeth of a citizen of North Stra-
have, Penn., are all double. He can
srack a walnut, bite a two-penny nail in
two or lift a quarter of beef with his teeth
with case.

When the President of the United
States proctaimed war againts Great
Britain on July 10, 1812, the navy of the
United States consisted of only twenty
vessels, exclusive of gunboats,

A Glisgow yacht, destined for pearl
fishing in South Australian waters, has
been fitted with electrical apparatus ex-
pected to light up the water to the greab
depth of seventeen fathoms,

Jomes Hoaz, of Cedar Springs, Mi-h.,
is the smalle t man of his age now living.
He ic forty-five inches in heizht, wei.hs
seventy-six pounds, and is seventy-two
years old. r'e was born in 1815.

fome one with a mathematieal mind
has figured it out that all the gold on
earth to-day, in whatever chape—that is,
mined gold, or to put it plainer, the

old in use in all nations and the pro-
duct of all ages - if welded in one mass,
would be contained in a cube of less than
thirty feet.

The discovery of nitro-glycerine was
made by a young Italian or Spanish
chemist named Sobrero, at Taris, 1
1346, the year after that in which gun-
cotton was discovered. But for many
years it was regarded only as 8 chemical |
curiosity, its practical value not being
re.ogni ed till 1503,

Although the production of lead pip®
has commonly been regarded of quite
modern or'gin, there appenrs to be evi-
dence that the Romans were acquainted
with the article, w.thut, however, hav-
ing appiiances for muking anything of |
large dimenstons or sulliciently strong
to withstand pressure from the ‘ountsin
head. In the Cherchel museum is &
piece of lead pipc made by rolling a
sheet of metal, turning the edge- over,
and then running molten lead ulong the
joints,

There is & curious (ustom practiced
summer and winter in Northern China
of using hot water every morning to
wash the face and hands. Men, women,
and children must have a basin of clean
hot water when they get up, or before
they eat their breakfast, ;n ‘which fo
bathe their feet aud hands at least.
Even beggars have hot water or usc none
at all. No one would insult his guest
by offerinz cold water to waeh in. The
water is almost scalding hot. Foreinners
think this hot-water bathing weakens
the eyes. Certainly mo one can live in
China without noticing the number of
gore eyes which he sees.

Ben: Perley Poore thinks Cencrag
Grant was never happier in his life than
when, cheered by rilis young wife, he
farmed sixty acres, labored in the] fields,

garians, Turks, Roumanians and French,
for, though the latter find Germany now
off fheir route, Vienna still has its
charms. It buys French goods, it imi-
tates Paris and it is inferior to Paris, all
of which peculiarities form claims to
consideration ¥n tne eyes of patriotic
Frenchmen. The Cafe Central has on
its list several hundred daily and weekly
papers, printed in all languages. The
traveler who does not read German
fluently, and who is perishing for newe,
first inquires for the London pspers,then
for those of Paris. There are none of
them, perhaps, forthcoming, and looking
about for the cause, he discovers thm
piled up about some one who has the
appearance of an Englishman, who,
when the garcon timidly approaches and
asks that some of them be released,
rowls in angry refusal.

The military idea is as prevalent in
Austria a3 olsewhere in Europe. There
is good food for powder to be found in
the Tyrol, in Styria, in Bohemia, in Hua-

ary—in fact, in all the outlying prov-

not wanting in soldierly qualities, but

I{apsbur?‘ battles. The uniforms have
more or less of the variety of the races
that go to make up the empire. The
Hungarian soldiers retain their national
characteristics of dress, the Styrians and
Tyrolese their short breeches, their
mountain-green and rooster's feather.
Tue private uniforms are neat and con-
venient, the jacket or blouse short and
the pantaloons either made to fit the leg
like & long stocking, or very narrow and
having little play about the ankls. The
uniforms of officers are trim, and, like
those in Italy, made to fit closely. The
offi.ers themselves are not so handsome
as their Italian confreres, but they have
a general air of ncatvess and careful
keeping. Their pay is wretched, those
of the line receiving from $225 to $240 a
year, which is not enough to support
them decently. They are, in consequence,
often in debt, and frequently compelled
to resort to disreputable practices to eke
out a precarious existence. But the mili-
tary effort of the people is not alone
manifest in the army aod navy, whose
representatives are seen everywhere.
There are immense barracks, not only in
Vienna, but in every importunt city of
the country, which impress the visitor
by their immense size and their urchitec-
tural pretensions.

There is such & gentleness of de-
meanor among the portion of the popu-
lation of Vienna, properly called Ger-
man, that one wonders how the Haps-
burgs, who belonged to the same class,
could ever have acquired their bad repu-
totion for cruelty and ospressiun. The
Vienna burgher is as modest in dress as
quiet in manner. His clothing is of
plain material, substantially but not
showily made, He rurely wears the tall
silk hat, which is considered essential to
a finished personal cnsemble in London
and Paris. A round-topped felt hat
contents him. The young women of the
middle and lower classes essay certain
coquetry in attire, which shows that she
hus aspirations in the direction of good
taste, not always successtul.
not the poise of head and the graceful
figure common among the young women
of Paris, nor the same skillful modiste to
fit thereto neat and tasteful garments.
But whether the daughter of a pretty

burgher or ashop girl she has piyuant|

She converges without embarrass-
ment, greeting the stranger kindly and
bidding him ad'euat parting. It sounds
queer, this French word -adieu,” heard
everywhere among all claszes throughout
Anstrin and Bavaris, One wonders
when it could have come in and how it
could have becom? so universally dis-
seminated, for it is heard alike in city
strcets and lonely inns among the moun-

tains.

ways.

The candied sweet potato i3 a Phil-
adelphia confection. It is nothing but
sweet potatoes carefully boiled and quar-
tered and then candied in boiling syrup,
but it is said to be dainty aud teader and

chopped wood at ‘Hardscrabble,”
hauled it to Bt. Levis and sold it for
$4 o cord. i

-

.
.

of delicious flavor,

-

inces. The peasantry are stalwart and |.

they are not over-anxious to fight the |

She has|

THE HOME DOCTOR.

Canse and Cure of Nasal Oatarrh.

Melville C. Eeith, M. D., gives in
Health and Home the subjoined explana-
tion of the cause and cure of that com-
mon trouble, nasal catarrh:

First, Tuke two glasses and fill one
glass with clear dry starch. FIl the
other glass with acid of any kind. Now
turn the two glasses mouth to mouth and
shake the contents together vigorously
for thirty minutes, When this is finished
you will find that all the starch has been
changed to sugar by the action of the
ecid. This is a law—a chemical law
which is so well understood that hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars are ex-
pended in the construction of manufae-
tories to turn the starch of corn into glu-
cose, thence into suzar.

Now this process is also a physiologi-
cal Law.  ror all the starch taken into
the stomach, as food, must be changed
by an acid into dextrine, and next into
sugar, When the starch has been
changed by this acid into sugar, the
sugar is used up by the body to furnish
heat, When it is not used up as heat
the sugar thus formed from starch can
be turned into fat. It does not matter
whether we regard the saliva, the gas-
tric juice, the pancreatic juice or the suc-
cus entericus (juice of the intestines), as
acids or “‘ferments.” The acid mustbein
the body and mus; be placed in contact
with the starch, or the starch remains un-
changed. '

This is & law just as much as itis alaw
that you can take two glasses full of.
starch and shake them together through
all the cternal ages, and you would have
two glasses of starch when you finished.
Starch requires an_acid to change it to
sugar and this law holds good as well in
the human body as it does 1n the glucose
manufactory.

Now apply this law to the diet of the
ordinary individusl and you have the
cause of catarrh.

The human being who takes in starch
as a food, and does not havea sufficient
quantity of acid to change the starch in-
to dextrine and thence into sugsr, will
have that starch either passed off as un-
digested starch or it remains in the body
as undigested starch. But in any event
it is starch, starch, starch, and sore-
mains, As long as it is well diluted and
kept at the body tempe-ature of ninety-
eight to minety-nine degrees it will be
fluid, and, in the caseof a laboring man,
a portion of it may be spit up and spit
off, especially by users of tobacco. But
a cold in the head partially congeals this
starch and it becomes a thick exudation
from the mucous membrane. There is
a dropping of this undigested starch
(which is exuded or thrown out through
the mucous membrane) into the throat,
and the unfortunate wretch has the
catarrh. "

Starch then is .the basis of catarrh.
Hundreds of people go to see some
tgpecialist in catarrh,” snd paE a big fee
to have their catarrh cured. The special-
ist (who usually travels and advertises
in all the leading papers) has a powerful
douche and forces a spray of an acid,
usually alum, but sometimes diluted sul-

huric or mitric acid, through this power-
})ul douche into the nostrils and throat
and clears out the offendiog excess of
starch, The patient thinks himself or
herself cured. But the mucous membrane
of the nostrils and throat are simply
deadened and tanned.

The sense of smelling is lost and the
victim of the specialist will*have tke
catarrah return again if the same classes
of food are eaten. ,

In countries where rice is eaten, the
natives have a sutficient quantity of acid
from the fruits and vegetable to assist in
changing the starch into-sugar.

Bu in th's country where potatoes are
a very common article of diet, thestarch
isin excess, and there is not enough acid
eaten to change the starch into sugar.
Hence potuto eaters are usually theyper-
sons who have an’'excess of starch in the
body and who suffer from catarrh. The
potato contains one-fifth of pure starch
and ia eaten without any regard
ite dietic qualities. The little ones
who are unknowingly fed upon an ex-
cess of potato are those who have en-
Jargel tonsils, enlarged lymphatic
glands, lengthened uvula and running
noses.

Other secretions of the body are sup-
plemented by this exudation of starch.
| Ladies suffer more than men because of
!their continement indoors. A volume
could easily be written upon this topic,
but let the readers of this article save
their fees to physicians for the cure of
catarrh, and study well the cause or
causes. Avoid excess of starchy food,
and drink a glass of acid (lemonade)
each night. Not a “‘patent acid,” but a
pure acid, as from lemons, currants or
cranberries. Do not make the meal of
starchy potato, but take a portion of
gluten (bread) or nitrogen fcabbsge} and
acid (any kind of sour sauce) with the
meal, and this, with cleanliness, will
cure any case of catarrh in the known
world. B ythe way, please to remem-
ber that any alkali, which neutralizes the
acid in the body, is detrimental to the
acid necessary to digest or change the
starch of the food into sugar. Hence
the alkali in the baking powder is a di-
rect assistant to the production of that
common, filthy disease, catarrh.

Logan's Swarthy Complexion.

It is & physiological fact,” says Dr.
Roberts, “that the first child by a second
marriage often_resembles the deceased
wife or husband to an extraordinary de-

ree. General Logan's case is the most
wonderful illustration of this fact I ever
heard of. The General's father, Dr. Lo-
gan, was rather dark, but not swarthy,
while his mother was blue-eyed and fair-
haired. Yet, General Logan, strange as
it may seem, inherited the Indian fes-
tures and complexion of Dr. Logan's
half-breed wife, who died several years

veviously, The first Mrs. Logan was
Eeautiful, as those half-breed women
"often are, and was comparatively fair,
| much fairer, indeed, than her daughter,
General | ogan's half-sister, or than the
General himself. The grandchildren cf
the General's half-sister, by the by liv-
ing here in Carbondale, show strongly
| marked traces of their Indian descent.
' though down to the fourth generation.”

— Chicago Tribune.

Handy Interest Rales,

| The answer in each case being in
cents, separate the two right-hand fig-
ures of the answer to express in dollars

' and ceuts: .

| Four per cent.—Multiply the principal

days to run, separate

| by the number of
from the product, and

| right-hand fignre
I divide by nine.
i Five per cent.—Multiply the number
of days and divide by seventy-two.
' Six per cent.—Multiply the number of
' days, separate right-hand figure, and di-
| vide by six.
| Eight per cent,—Multiply by number
of days and divide by forty-five.
Nine per cent.—Multiply by number
| of days, scparate right-hand figure, and
divide by fou.
Ten per cent.—Multiply by number of
days and divide by thirty-five.
Twelve per cent.—Multiply by number
| of days, separate right-hand figure, and
[ divide by three,

TEMPERANCE.

Give Us a Call

S ed by seeing these wordsin & saloon sde
vamt]w %

Giveusacalll We keep beer,
Wine, brandy, gin and wi here;
Our doors are open to boys men,

And even to women, now
We ligh:m the purses, and we taint thelt®

hs,
‘We swell up the columns of awful deaths,
All kinds of crimes we sell for dimes,
In our sugared poisons, so sweet to taste.
1f you've money,
ive us a call

Give usa calll In a pint of gin,
We sell you more wickedness, shame and

'I'ha.inl:a score of clergymen preaching all
ir:;né‘swn to dn}'ﬁk;oeahoio‘uld preach away,
our beer, may take longer
To get a man &runk“sthnnd.r ks that are
stronger.)
‘We sell our property, shame and woe,
Who wants to purchasel Our prices are

low,
Give us a call.

Give us m calll We'll dull your brains,

We'll give you headaches and racking pains,

We'll make you old while you yet are young,

T lies and slanders we'll turn your tongue.

We'll make you shirk from useful work,

Make theft and forgery seem fair play,

And murder a sure to pay.
Giveusa ca.lt

Giveusa calll Wearecu and
Wembonndtomooeedft;‘rﬂwngadmm
In the family papers, the journals that claime
To be pure in morals and fair of fame.
Husbands, brothers and sons will read
Our kind invitation, and will heed
Tmh glveu”;ihcall;wapa for all

8 8 B we occupy.
And there's liﬂ'.lem that :l;{my won't

buy.
If you would go down in the world, and not

up,

If you would be slain by the snakein the cup,

Or lose your soul in the flowing bowl,

If you covet shame anda blasted nams,
Give us a call

Paul's Law of Charity.

Dr. Howard Crosby, of this city, has -

& sharp and spicy article in the Homiletic

Review for January, in whichhediscusses %

the following question: ‘Is Paul's law
of charity a fair argument in favor ‘of
total abstinence!” TrLe law referred to-

is in these words: “It is good to neither

eat flesh nor to drink wine, nor anything
whereby thy brother stumbleth or is of-
fended, or is made weak.” ‘‘Where-
fore, if meat makemy brother to offend,
I will eat no flesh while the world stand-

Dr. Crosby is of opinion that these pas-
sages do not lay down an absolute rule *
in virtue in which Chxistians are required
to practice total abstinence from -the
drinking of wine. He says nothing
about total abstinence from beer-drink-
ing, whisky-drinking, gin-drinkiag or
brandy-drinking, but confines the dis-
cussion entirely to the drinking of wine.
How far his argument is & success ora
failure we will not here undertake to de-
termine. Alcohollc liquors donot all bear

o
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eth, lest I make my brother to offend.” /

the same name, yet they are alike in ﬂg.g___

fact that alcohol is the oneingredient that
makes them intoxicating. They differin

this respect only in the quantity of alcohol

which they contain. One can get drunk

by drinking any of them, provided he will &

drink enough; and so one can form the
habit of drinking such liquors by drink-.
ing any of them. Drunkards are made
gradually, and not in a moment. And
inasmiich as no well man needsany alco- -
holic stimulation for any purpose relat-
ing to the health of the body and mind,
it is certainly perfectly safe for him to
abstain altogether from the use of such
beverages; and, moreover, this is the
only course that is absolutely safe for
him. If heisamoderate drinker now,
he is just what all drunkards once were,
without ever intending to become drunk-
ards at last; and he has no guaranty that
he will not imitate their sad example.
The drinking of wine may lead him to
the drinking of whisky or brandy; and *
thus he may go on from step to step until
he achieves his own ruin. Total absti-"
pence is the only sure salvation from this
peril, whether Paul's law of charity re-
quires it or not; and this we regard as 8
sound and all-sufficient reason for such
ahstinence, and also a good reason why
the friends of temperance should preach .
the doctrine, and get as many people to
adopt it as they can. The doctrine does
not by any moans rest on ¢‘Paul’s law of
charity” as its sole support, but upon
facts of human experience. Grant to
Dr. Crosby all that he claims for his ar-
gument, and it still remains true that
total abstinence is the wise und proper
course for every man to pursue, not only
for his own safety, but for the good of
gociety. 'This is a plain dictate of com-
mon sense. It may be better to drink
wine than to drink whisky; but it is
much better to drink neither as a com-
mon beverage.—Independent.

The Saloon Must Go.

The saloons must go, or respect for
law must go. The saloon must go, or
the respect for the Sabbath be lost. The
saloon must go, or the institutions
founded by our forefathers upon intelli-
gence and self-retraint and respect for
the rights of society, must topple. The
saloon must go, or the reign of terror
must come, and mob-law take possession
of our cities.

Which shall it be, old men, who have
seen precious blood spilt in behalf of this
country until there was hardly a heart
left that did not ache? _Which shall it
be, young men, who are to be the citi-
zens of this nation for years to comef
Which is it to be, Christian people, who
are already looking around with anxicety,
and wondering why the Church is losing
its power over men, and why the epi-
demic of unbelief and disbeliel is sweep~
ing on and on{—The Voice,

Moving Against Cider.

Notwithstanding the State law which
sllows the sale of cider in quantities of
five gallons and more, but forbids its
gale in less quantitie, the juice of the
apple is sold all over the State of Maine
Dby the glass, and cider tippling has be-
come a great evil, especially in the
country. The Good Templers of Maine
are about to try and stop this, and will
ask the Legislature to muke the law more
stringent. ) B

Remember that the stuff you drink,
Upon the outside shows,

Bo always let your intellect
Bhine brighter than your nose.

Jmm——



