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%0 the weary.and weak, for Der life 1

_In scemes the saddest that one could find,
And the many prayers that are praved for

<150 . She bresthed by the malmsd and the halt
ﬁ%,w T Hoaven, & samt she will be;
i dew A nurse is she, i
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- THE TORNADO.

Its Natore and Freaks Ewplained

T have boen . making the Western ‘tor-

nado a subject ‘of special study during

the past ter: years, and have been led to
“the following conolusions ns to the na-
ture of the meteor, leaving outof the

‘= present discussion the manner of its | inal direction
<« +@eneration. 1 present these oconvie-
. /tions: They. are-not crestions of aogi-

dent, mm pp haphazard, no ons
knows or where, but they are gov-
‘erned bylsw. - The geand esuse of their
::p:u. ‘course. and motion, is the
whirl we see on our prairies and in our
toads during & summer safternoon is
‘governed by exsctly thesame law as im-

‘gl the frightful tornado. Shice my

X have noticed hyndreds of those toy

- ing 'with the hands of a clock or in this
_Mk'n: Foi : ;

uces a ve large area
of low barometric 4 -

traced its conrse for & .
a right-angle to its orig-

* Now, a few words s to the character
of the funnel-shaped cloud: This is only
.the manifestation of the crater of the
t below. I have
el g e gk
.of com| air ight-
'i‘deamsybeobuﬁhed
when it is remembered or
several cubic miles of

of Washington’s

solid destructive

air nnder ordinary

into a cylinder the

monument.. .lti-pnlgruim ‘iLrI:é
compression, gives ts u

b’lﬂmthﬂt s'i'hahtd‘ﬁgad in

.. torpadoes, and have enlisted my friends | distinct
. in the observation; during this time I

7 'have never seen or heard of one revolv- |
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4+ TALMAGE'S SERMON,

| #iriges in Life” the Subject of An

Hioquent Discourse,

Delivered at the First Congregational
Church ol Columbus, Ohlo — The
Young Man of the Present, Like
- Abgalom of 0ld, Not Safe.

Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage visited Colum-

tws, 0., tly and delivered a
in the First Congregational Church of that
rity before an_andi that pletel

flled every available portion-of the di{
fice, and meny hundreds were unable to
grin admittance. The snbject of the dis-
-sourse was *‘Crises in Life,” Mr. Talmage
taking for his text:

Is the young man Absalom safe?<[II. Sam-
wel, xvhi, 52

Dr. Talmage snid two great character-
Istics of Absalom were worldly ambition
and splendid bair. By the one he was de-
based, by the other hung. He was a bad
boy and broke his father's heart. He
wanted to get his father's throne before
the decease of the father. He wantad to
get It immediately. He got an army. He
started out in & great insurrection. David,
the father, sits at the palace waiting for
the news of the battle to come, not so
snxious about whether Absalom’s hosts
won the day, gr whether hi: own hgsts
won the day, as he is anxious about the
safety of his boy. The father in him
mightier than the King.

While he sits there waiting for the com-
ing of the messenger from the battlefield,
he soes the dust rising in the highway, and

the

mestic peace found a foretaste of that
Heaven whers panics never come. Ah! if
it had not been for that help that you had,
what would have been the result when you
told her of your financial embar t
and misfortune? Bhe was cheerful, she
=wad sympathetic, she was helpful, she
helped you all through those dark days of
trial; and after the piano went, she could
sing without the accompaniment just as
well na ever she sang with the accompani-
ment. There bave been Christian women
who have so had their domestic troubles
sanctified that they could get more music
out of a Wheeler & Wilson sewing-ma-
chine than ever in the days of their pros-
perity they got out of a Chickering Grand
or a Stelnway.

Walter Scott wrote something, half of
which I do not like, for it is sarcastic, but
the other half I do like, for it is so true:

Oh, woman! in our hours of ease,

Uncertain, coy and haid to please;

‘When paln and angulsh wring the brow,

A ministering angel thou.

Blessed that home in which the newly
married couple dedicate their souls to
Christ. Blessed the family Bible in which
their names have just been written.
Blessed the hour of morning and eveming
prayer. Blessed the angel: of God who
join wing-tip to wing-tip over that home,
making a canopy of light and lowe and
blessedness. It may be only yesterday
that they clasped hands forever. The or-
ange blogsoms may fall and the fragrance
may die on the air, bat they who marry in
Christ shall walk together on that day
when the Church, which is the Lamb's
wife, shall take the hand of her Lord and
king amifl the swinging of the golden cen-
Sers.

Again, I remark: It is a tremendous pass
in life when a man comes to his first great

bef sseng up,
bringing the swift dispatch, David cries
out to him: “Is Absalom alive? .Is Alsa-
lom dead? Isthe boy wounded? Tell me
quickly—is the yommg man Absslom
safe! But as the messenger had
no very decisive Intelligenice to give he
stood agide. Thers David sat waiting for
another messenger, and after a while he
saw the dust rising on the highway, and
long before the messenger had come up,
David shouted to him again—shouts to this
oneas hehad to the others: “Have you
beard anything from my boy? Ishe woand-
ed! In he alive! In he dead? Is the young
man Absalom safe?"”
Alas! He was not safe. Absalom, riding
on a mule—the meanest animal in all the
world on which to ride, the hardest at the

‘bit and the stiffest at the neck—Absalom

riding on a mule, had gone under a tree
branch, and his hair had csught on the
trec branch, and the mule, true to his char-
acteristics, hml_pnt on, he not able to stop
it, and Absalom was suspended, and so he
died. With an awful negative the words
of my text Were answered: “lIs the -young
man Absalom safe!” No, he was not safe.
Destroyed for this life; destroyed for the
life to come.

I want to utter a few words this morning
in regard to the safety of young men; in-

60 such an extreme as that, he must have
God or make a mistake that will last for-
ever. I propose this morning to speak to

i Tife. ¢ :
Thie first terning point is the choice of an

you of three or four of thess taraing points.

You getin the cars some even-
ing. Everybody that looks at yon knows
there has :omething glad happenad. You
sit-down in the car, your face {Huminated,
and a lady comes in. There is no place for
ber to sit, and you get up in great cheer
and insist on her taking your place, and
with great courtesy she says, “Thank
you,” and sits down. You say nothing to

anybody, but it is-evident from your maa-

ner and appearance that great good for-
tune has happened untosyon. Now, that
is & erigis in your life. At such a time the
guestions will arise: “In what enterprise’
shall I invest! What shall be the house I
will live in? What shall be the library?
‘What shall be my wardrobe! What shall I
do with my money?” .
_ At that point hundreds of men make o
final mistake. Some go into dissipation.
Some take on great arrogance, try to
make everybody feel how small they
are; whole caravans of camels going

through the needle’s eye of their mean-

ness. They walk through the street with
an air, as much as to say: “Get out of the
way! here comes $300,000!” That is the
erigis in life where s0 many fafl, becmuse
they have no God to direct. them:

There are men who before their sue-
ceas are kind and smisble, and gemial
and nseful, who after their success are ar-
rogant aud unbearable and unchristian.
Here is a man who was once very useful
in society, but great suctess comes, afd he
gete in his equipage and he drives on; he
lashes the flery steeds; he goes faster
and faster, cight miles the hour, twemty
miles the hour, 100 miles the hour, faster
and faster, untl in hiz lsst moments he

rouses up to find that he is drawn by the

flery hoofs of eternal dissster as they
come racketing down on the pavements

‘of hell. O, young man or man_in mid-
life! yon want God in lyour great suceess,
| your first great succeas,

Another tremendons pass In our life is

when weget our first sorrow.- It would
be fooljsh for me to talk to the young men
of thiz day as though their life was go-
ing to be smooth all the way. You might
as well start & sen Captain in & vessel
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we want divine grace, when bereavememt
comes into the house, which erst was full
of sunny locks and greetings at the door,
and kisses flung by little hands from the
window as you went down the front steps,
and the doves in the nest cry because the
hawk swoops, and the heart stops. Oh, to
put away garments that never will be
worn sgain, to gather up from the floor
toys that never again will strew the carpgt,
and to go with a sense of suffocationthrough
the desclated household that once rang
with childish merriment! Oh, my God!
who can stand that without thy grace to
help, without thy grace to smooth; with-
out thy grace to comfort? Oh, you will
want Christ in your first trouble, and so
I beg of you this morning to take him as

yours.
You say you are strong and well. Soam
I. You say that life is buoyant and bean-
ful. Bo it is to me. Butsickness will come
to you and it will come to me. We shall
be told wecan not go out, the door will be
closed against the world, there will be two
watches, and some will order silence on
the stairs, saying, “Hush, hosh!"” and in
your dremm you will hear the dash of
water, which you will take to be the beat-
ing of the-wave of the Jordan against your
pillow, and you will hear a sound at the
gate which yom will take to be the pawing
of the pale horse. Oh! then you and I will
want a physician; we will want Christ
to come in and put his arms around us
and say: “Fear not; sll is well, all is

“arell.”

But there is one more pass of great im-
poriance, of which I must speak—one tre-
mendous crisis, when we will want God. I
say that not more to you than I do to my-
self.” We will want God ‘In that crisis
And that pass is the last hour.

I suppose we all would like to expire at
home. We want our friends in the room,
some to recite the promise, some to sing,
one to hold the hand. "We want to look up
in faces that have been familiar to us a
good while and we will have messages to
give. If we are parents, we will want to
tell our children how they ought to act
when we are gone, what principles they
ought to adopt, how near they otught to
live to God. 3 1

And if we have aged parents living, wo
will want to tell our children how they
ought to act towapd the old people—how
they ought to eare for them after we
are gome. I think when we leave
this world we will all have a
megsage to give to somebody. When that
hour comes we will wapt Christ, we will
want s diving friend to stand by us, and to
say that all shall be well in the future.
“When thou passest throagh the waters I
wiill be with thee, and through the rivers
they sball ‘not “overfiow thee.” But you
know very well that if we go oat of this
world, my brother, withoat Christ, we take
a leap into the dark.

Who would want to go out of the world
like that when he can go in wrinmph inde-
scribable? like Paal, saying: “I have
fought the good fight, I have finished my
course, | have kept the faith; henceforth
there is laid up for me a crown of right-
sousness which the Lord, the righteous
Judge, will give me.” Or that other battle
shout: “0 desth, where is thy sting? O
grave, where is thy victory? Thanks be

untoGod who giveth me the victory through M

my Lord Jesus Christ.”

Well, thers are 8 good many men in this
house who say: “What you have declared
this morning is the trnth, but I am so far
gone in sin thint there is no hope for me.”
Oh, my brothers! thers you make & great
mistake. I stend here this morning to de-

clare there is hope for any man who wants
40 coma to God, . “Les the wicked forsake

his way, and. tha npfighiecss man his
thought, ang let him retarn unto the Lord,
who will have merey,and anto our God,
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" «With you?”

sboutdat esl?” %

FITH AND POINT.

—The base-ball man's salary;
farth to be mot over $2.000, l’W:‘
only men with cominon-sehool hh

g,

tions can be obtained for this
Boston Post

—*I threw my love to him andj
gone astray,” sings Lillie Dmkal;
exchange. Let Lillie be comfarged ‘
the reflection that a woman never gl
::::}r')w anything :»tmlght.—-c.‘umh

—According to & correspondeng «
Princess Louise of England writes
well.” This is encouraging. We ..
she reads, too. After a while we
expect to find Princesses almos .:

educated as other people.— Chicagg
Ocean. %

—The United States has nearly th
times a8 many doctors as Envmh-.
nearly four times as many aa 2
proportion to the popalation. T
this redundaney of doctors in the &“
ed States account for the small proge.
tion of the population?—Bostys
scripl.

—At a social gathering om: “.
avenue Hostetter McGinnis, wio iy

qu wag, said to Miss Es

Longeoffin:: “You would not befiew
Miss Esmerelda, what conquests Py
made among the fair sex. You
not believe it.” I don't,"” replu*.
Esmerelda.— Tecxas Siftings. T

—Humanity owes at least one Tilly
debt of gratitude to Emil Zola. Wiey
he was poor he used to ecatch
sparrows and eat them. Now,
man who will come to Americs and
English sparrows ean secure-
loyment at good wages and
aiied as a public benefactor.—
Eagle.

—Hostess: ““Oh! Mme. ZuchettisJe
me introduce my friend, Major Endee
%ﬂ He is most anxious to know yog®

Major —“Bulieve me, madams, i
is an honor I have long looked
to. I remember listening with p
to your ‘Murgunerite’ when I was o me
bor.” Ilis acqnaintance with Mis
Zuchetti never got any further.—J

—*My dear fellow,”” sayz an Indi
Sheriff to his prizoner. “1 must™
Efm to yon for the sanitary conditien

is jail. . Several of the prisonen
down with the measles, but T ass
that it is not my fanlt. “*Oh, no
cuses,” replies the prisoner.  “J
my intention to break out assoom

any way."'—XN. Y. Sum. | -

S tes e s
our street afflioted with a. g ©
foot-and-mouth disease,” rem:rkal B
nezer Jones to a young i :
sacquaintance. said
young doctor. *I never héard of sl
man being taking that disease.™ >
he has it, undoubtedly.” *What"
the symptoms?”* «Why, he thinks
is a chamy pedestrian, and he
ways g " about it."— P
Chronicle. :

vrad

hysician
g

“Yes, sah. You eoine along whi =

*Yes, ssh. 1 'rest “uir!;;"'l.
‘of » court, aahh. .
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The drommer was advised agui




