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DR. TALMAGE'S SERMON.

A BRIEF SYNOPSIS OF THF DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY DISCOURSE.

Bubject: “God’s Second GIft"—The World
Is Too Much With Us~The Hetter
Life and the Advantages of Religion—
The Story of Caleb and Othniel,

Text: “Thou hast given me a south Iand;
give me also springs of water, And he
unve her the upper springs and the nether
springs,"—Joshua xv,, 19,

The ety of Debir was the Bostun of an.
tiquity—a great plaes for hrain and books,
Caleb wanted it, and he offered bis daugh-
ter Acheah a3 a prize to any one who would
capture that efty. It was n strange thing
for Caleb to do, and vet the man whoeonld
take the eity would have, at any rate, two
elements of manhood—bravery and patriot-
lam, Besides, I do not think that Caleh
was as foollgh In offering his daughter tn
the conquoror of Debir as thousands in
this day who seek alliances for their chil.
dren with those who have large menns
without any reference to moral or montal
aequirements. Of two ovil I would rathar
measure happiness by the length of the
aword than by the length of the pocknt-
Look. [n one case thero Is sure to be one
good element of character; in the other
there may be none at all, With Culep's
dnughter as a prize to fight for, General
Otholel rode into the hattle, The gates of
Deblr were thundered into the dust, and
ha oty of books Iny at the feet of the ton-
querors, The work dons, Othniel comag
hack to elaim his bride, Having ronquerad
the eity, it {3 no great Job tor him to eon-
quer tha girl’s heart, for however fnint-
hearted n woman herself may ba she al-
ways loves couraga In a man, ‘I neversaw
an exception to that.

The wedding feativity hinving gone by
Othniel end Achsal dre atout to RO to
thelr cwn home, Howover loudly the cym-
balsmay elush and the laughter rlng, par-
onts ars always sad when o fondly cher-
ished iaughter goes off to stny, and Aoh-
sah, the daughter of Calel, knows that now
I8 the time to ask almost anything she
wants of her father, It seems that Caleb,
the good oli man, had given as a wedding
present a piece of lnnd that was monntain-
ous, and, sloping sonthward toward the
daserta of Arabin, swept with some very
hot winds, It wnscnlled “a gouth land.”
But Achsah wants an addition of property;
she want a pieca of land that is well
watered and fertile, Now it {s no wonder
that Caleb, standing amid the brida] party,
his eyes so tull of tears bheeause she was
Eoing away that that he could hardly seo

er at all, gives her more than she asks,
8he sald to him: *“Thou hast glven me a
south land; give mo aiso springs of water.
And he gave her the upper springs and the
nether springs.”

The fact {8 that as Caleb, the [ather,
gave Achsah, the daughter, a south land,
80 God gives to us His world, [ am very
thankful He has given it to us. Buai I am
lfke Achsah in the fact that I am not satfs-
fled with the portion, Trees and flowers
and grass and biue skies ars very well in
their places, but he who has nothing but
this world for a portion has no portion at
all. It is a mountainous land, sloping oft
toward the desert of SOTTOW, swept by
flery slroccos; it 1s “a south land,” a poor
portion for any man that teles to put his
trust in it. What has been your experi-
ence? What has heen the experience of
évery mun, ol every woman, that has tried
this world for a portion? Queen Elizabeth,
amid the aurroundings of pomp, is unhappy
because the painter sketehes too minutely
the wrinkles on her face, and she indig-
nantly crios out, “You must strike of my
likeness without any shadows!” Hogarth,
at the very hoaight of his artlstie triumph,
is stung nimost to death with ehagrin be-
eause the painting he had dedieated to the
king does not seem to be aceeptable, for
George II, crles ont: ““Who s this Ho.
garth? Take Liis trumperyout of my prey-
once,"

Brinsley Bheridan thrilled the earth with
his eloquence, but had for his last words,
"1 am absolutely undone.” Whalter Heott,
fumbling around the inkstand, trying to
write, says to his daughter: “Oh, fake me-
back to my room! There {s no rest for Sir
Walter but In the grave!” Stephen Girard,
the wealthiest man in his day, or at any
rate only second in wealth, says: *I live
thelife of a galley slave, When I arise {n
the morning, my one effort Is to work so
hard that I can sleep when it gets to he
night.” Charles Lamb, applauded of all
the world, in the very midst of his literary
trlumph snys: “'Do you remember, Bridget,
when we used to laugh from the shilling
gallery at the play? There are now no
good plays to laugh at from the boxes,"
But why go 80 far as that? I need togo no
farther than your street to find an {llustra-
tion of what I am saying.

Plek me out ten successful worldlings—
and you know what I mean by thoroughly
successful worldlings—pick "me out ten
successful worldlings and you cannot find

* more than one that looks hspgy. Care
drags him to business; eare drags him back,
Take your stand at 2 o’elock at the corner
of the streats and see the agonized physiog-
nomies. Your high officials, your bankers,
your Insurance men, your importers, your
Wholesalers and your retailors as n class—
88 o class, arethey happy? No. Caredogs
their steps, and making no appeal to God
for help or comfort many of them are tossed

whither, How hasit been with you,
Iy hearer! Are you more contented in
the house of fourteen rooms than you were
in the two rooms you had 1n a house when

You started? Have you not had more care

wortiment since you won that $50,000

an {ou did before? Some of the poorest
men I have ever known have been those of
t fortune. A man of small means may

Ein great business straits, but the

pu
5 #stllest of all embarrassments is that of

man who has large estates. The men
who commit suieide. because of monetary
: are those who eannot bear the bur-
g&} la&y more because they have only §50,-

On Bowling Green, New York, therefa a
8 where T'alleyrand used to go. Hewas
All the world knew him,
and he had wealth almost unlimited, Yotat
close of his lite he says: ‘“‘Behold,
years have passed without
an K"utlul result, save fatigue of body
o 1gue of wind, great discouragement
for the future and great disgust for the
n." Oh, my friends, this is & “‘south
" and it slopes off toward deserts of

, Bnd the prayer which Achsah
‘made to her father Caleb we make this
¥ t0 our Father God: “Thou hast given
A gouth Iand; give mo also springs of

springs.”
X be God, we have more sdvan-
®4 given us than we can really appre-
{ We have spiritual blessings offered
this world whish I shall call the
! ;};ﬂg? h‘:{ll gk:lﬂ? in the wop;lld to
Which I ghall call the u ) %
shall I find w&gdes! enu?lssh
with light to set forth t
of religion, David, unable to
itmwotj E, %I&yed it Ol:l. a hnlp.
'mans, not finding enough power in
, sings that praise in 4 oanto. Chrls-
Wren, unable to deseribe it in lan-
sprung It into the arches of St,

__Water, And he gave her the upper springs
%o nether

T

! Paul's. John Bunyan, wnahie to presont it I.uhuul that future world

in ordinary phraseology, tukes all the [is-
eination of ailegory.  Handel, with ordf-
nary musie unablo to roach the helght of
the themo, rouses it Uptoun oratorio, On,
there is wo life on earth &0 happy as n
réally Christlan life! I do not mean a
sham Christian life, but g real Christian
[ 1lto. Where there is n thorn there is n
whole garland of roses, Where thers s
ane groun thers are thres doxologles,
W thers lwone day ol eloud  thera is
fowuow seison of sunshine, Take the
humblest Christinn man that you know--
angels of God sanopy him with their
white wings; the lightnings of heaven
are his armed allies; the Lord 18 his Shep
herd, }deking out for him gresn pastures
by still waters, It he walk forth, heaven
18 his hodyguard. 1 ha lio down to sleap
ladders of light, angel Mossoming, are Int
fato his dreams. It ho he thirsty, the
potentates of heaven are his rupbearers,
I[P he sit down te food, his Plun tnble
blooms into the King's banuet. " Moy gy
* Look at that odd fellow with the worpont
coat.” The angels of (o ery CLift nn
your heads, ya everlnsting gafeg, and 1ot
him come in!”  Fastidions peopls ery,
“Get off my front steps!™ The doorkenpers
of henven ery, “Come, ¥o blessad of my
Father, inherit the kingdom!"  When he
tomes todie, though ha iy be earriod oot
ina pine box to that potter’s field, to that
potter's field the charints of Christ will
enma down, and the cavidlende will cpowid
all the boulevards of hanvep.

I bless Christ for the prosent satisfaction
of religion, Tt makes u man all right with
reference to the past; it mukes w wan all
tight with reference to the future, Oh,
these nether springs of comfort! They are
perenndal. The toundation of Godstnndeth
sure having this seal, “The Lord knoweth
them that are His," *“I'he mountains shall
depart and the hills he romoved, but My
kindness sball not depart from theo,
neither shall the covenant of My praes he
removed, snith the Lord, who hath merey
upon thee," Oh, clustor of digmonds sol
in burnished golid|  Oh, nether aprings of
comfort bursting through nll the valieys of
trinl and tribulation!  Whon yoif see, you
of the world, what satisfaction there ig
on earth in religion, do you not thirst after
itas the daughter of Cileb thirstd after
the water springs? Itis no stagnant pond,
scummetd over with malarin, hut aprings of
water leaping from the Rock of Ages)
Take up onecup of that apring water and
aecross the top of the ehalice will float the
delicate shadows of tho heavenly wall, the
yellow of jasper; the green of emerald,
the blue of sardonyx, the fireof jaeinth,

I wish I could mitke you nnderstand the
Jjoy religlon is to some of us. It makes a
man happy while he lves.and glad when
hie dles.  With two foet upon a chair and
burating wivh dropsies, I heard an old man
in the poorhouse ery out, “Bless the Lord,
ob, my soull” I looked around und said,
“What Las this man gottothank God for?
It makes the lame man leap as o hart, and
the dumb sing. They say that the old
Puritan religlon 18 a juiceless and joyless
roligion, but 1 remembhber reading of Dr,
Goodwin, the eslebrated Puritan, who in
his last moment safd: *Is this dying? Why,
my how abides in steengih! I win swal-
lowed up in God!” “Her ways are ways ol
pleasantoess, and all her paths are penes,'
Oh, you who have henn trying to satisly
yourselves with the “south land” of this
world, do you not feel that you would, this
morning, like to have necess to the nether
springs ol spiritual eomfort? Would you
not like to have Jesus Christ bend over your
cradle and hiess your table and heal your
wounds and strew flowers of consolation
allup and down the graves of your dend?

"Tis religion that can give
Bweatest pleasures while wo live,
"T1s religion enn supply
‘Sweetest comfort whon we dje,

But Ihave something better to tell you,
suggested by this text, It seems that old
Tatoer Caleb on the wedding day of his
daughter wantedto make her just as hapoy
&3 possible. Though Othniel was taking
her away and his heart was almost brolken
becanse she was golng, yet he gives her a
“south lund;" not only that, but the nether
8prings; not only that, but tha upper
springs, 0 God, my Father, Tthank Thes
that Thou hast given me a ““south land” o
this world und tho nether springs of spir-
ftual comftort in this world; but, mors than
all, I thank Thee for the upper springs {n
heaven!

It is very forlunate that we cannot ses
henven until we pet into it, 0 Cliris-
tlan man, if yon could gee what a place
It is we would never get you back agaln
to the office, or store, or shop and the
dutles you ought to perform would g0 ne-
glected! Iam glad I shall not ses that
world until I enter it. Hupposs wo
were allowed to go on an excursion in-
to that good land with the idea of re-
turning. When we got thers and heard
the song and looked a* their raptured
faces and mingled in the supernal socle-
ty, we would ery out; “Let us stay!
We are coming here anyhow. Why take
tho trouble of going bhack again to that
old world? We are hers now, Let us
stay!” Andit would take angelic vio-
lence to put us out of that world if once
we got there, but as people who cannot
afford to pay for an eatertainment some-
times come around it and look through
the door ajar, or through' the openings
In the fence, 80 we come and logk through
the crevices into that good land which
God has provided for us. Wecan just
catch a glimpse of it. We come near
enough to hear the rumbling of the eter-
nal orchestra, though not near enaggh to
know who blows the cornet or who fingers
the hdrp. My soulspreads out boti wings
and clapa them In triamph at the thought
of those upper aﬁrlngs. One of tnem
breaks from beneath the throne, Another
breaks forth from beneath the altar of the
temple, Another ot the door of *the
house of many manslons.” Upper springs
of gindness! Upper springs of light!
Upper spzings of lovel It Is no fanoy of
mfne. “The Lamb whioh 1y ih the midst of
the throne shall lead them to living foun-
tains of water,”

O Bavlour divine, roll in upon our souls
one of those antioipated raptures] Pour
around the roots of the parched tongue ane
drop of that liquid life] Toss before our
vislon those tountalns of God, rainbowed
with eternal victory! Hear it 'I‘heg‘m
never slck there; not s0 much as a headache
or twinge rheumatio or thrust neuralglo,
The Inbabltant never says, “I am siek.”
They are never tired there. Flight to
tarthest world ia only the play of a holiday.
They never sin there, It {3 as-easy for
them to be holy as it {s for us to sin, The
never dle there, You might go throug
all the outakirts of this great oity and find
not one place where the im“d was broken
for a grave. The eyesight of the redeemed
{s never blurred with tears. There ia heaith
in every cheek, There 1sspring in every foot,
There on every brow. There s
oy in every heart. There is hosanna on eve
ip. How they must pity us as they loo
over and look down and see us and saf:
**Poor things away down in that world]"
And when some Christian {s hurled into a
tatal accldent, they cry: *‘Good!” He is
coming!” And when we stand around the
couch of some loved one whose strength is
golog away and we shake our heads fore-
bodingly they ery: “I'm glad he i3 worse,
He has heen down there long enomgh,
There, he {a dead! Come home! Coma
homel” Ob, {f we could only get our ideas

untwistod, our
thought of trausfer Jrom hers to here
wotld be as pleasant to us us it was to il
little ehild that was dyivg. She said
Papa, when will 1 go homes” Al e
snid: “To-day, Florenes," “To-day? [
soon? I am so glad!

Iwish I could stimulate you with thesa
thoughts, O Christinn mun, to the higlest
possible exhilaration!  The day of your
deliveranes is coming—{u comlng, rolling
on with the shining whesls of the day, and
the jet wheels of the night. Every thump
of the heart is only n hammer atrokw
striking off another ¢hain of clay, Better
seour the deek and coll the rope, for
harbor i8 only sixmiles away,  Jesus will
come down the Nurrows to meet you,
“Now Is your salvation nearer thun when
you belisved, "

Man of the world, will vou not to-day
make a cholee between these two portions,
between the “‘couth land™ of this world,
which slopes to the desert, nnd 1 his gloris
ons land whiclh thy Father offers 1, 1L
g with eternal walvreourses?
your tonguw be consumed of thirst when
there are the nether Springs and the yp-
pecsprings—comlort here und glory here-
after?

A TEMPERANCE COLUMN.

THZ DRINK EVIL MADE: MANIFEST
IN MANY WAYS,

Save From Molach's Fire—ITow Kum is
Smuggled Into Alaska—The Striot
Lawa of the United States Violatede
Soventy Yile Saloona in Juneau,

List to those in anguish moaning,
Bound in Moloeh's firs,

Can you sos, wih soft hanls folded,
Loved ones thus expire?

Or ahove the men who bind thom—
For their blood-staine| wralil—
Sprend aloft your econntry’s banner,
Fraadom's uegis hold?

Freedom! Oh, what mad perversion’
Freedom to enslayve!

License, rather, to the domon
Or tho flery wnve,

Blasting all the aweet nfWections
With his breath of hate;

Homes that glow with light of TJen,
Making desolate,

Rouse, yo freeman! 3an the engino
Of a mighty law!

Let the henrts of evildonrs
Tremble yel with awe!

Not one fainting vietim only —
Hee, a host explre!

Thonsands are the voices ealling:
“Save from Moloeh's frs!”

tTurl hig throne, a burning mauntaip,
To unfathomed seat
Break his iron yoke forever!
Let ug, too, bo frea!"”
—Temperanes Banner,

Gladstone on Temperance,

Mr. Gladstone apen “ald, in words whieh
hayve becoms provarvial, that the intam-
peraneoe of the United Kingdom was the
sourea of more evils than war, pestilance
and Inmine; and to this jt must be adilad
that the intemperancs that reigns in that
and other nations does not coma periodi-
cally like war, but yenr by year remains in
permanont activity, Its havoe Is not apor-
adle, but universal, and it is not intermit-
tent, but continuous and incessant in its
action,

The Llquor Carse in Alnsks,

One of the least fortunats nets of the
United States Congress in regarnd to Alaska
has been the enaction of & most rigid pro-
hibitory law as to aleoholio liquors, says
David Starr Jordan in the Atlantic, This
is an iron-clad statute forbldding tho im-
portation, sale, or manufactare of Intoxi-
cunts ol any sort in Aluskn, The primary
Teason for this act is the desire to protect
the Indians, Aleuts and Eskimos from a
drug of whish they are excessivoly fond
and which destroys them. But n virtuoug
statute may be tlie worst kind of law, ns
was noted long ago by Confucius. This
statute has not checked the flow of liquor
in Alaska, while it has done more than any
other influence to destroy the respect for
law. In general, men who “arenot {n
Alnska for their health” nre hard drinkers,
and lHquor they will have, Itis shipped to
Alaskn ns “Florida water ” V' Jamaica gin-
ger,” ‘bay rum.” Demijohns are pliced
n the centre of flour barrsls, sugnr burrels,
in apy package which may contsin them,
With all this, there is a vast amount of out-
rigbt smuggling which the Treasury De-
paitment tries in vaintocheck. Al gouth-
eastern Alaska 18 one vast harbor, with
thousands of densely woodet islnnds, most-
ly uninhabited, Cargoes of liquors can he
sifely hidden almost anywhere, to be re-
moved place by piece in smailer boats,
Many such ¢argoes have heen seized and
destroyed, but the risk of capture merely’
serves to ralse the price of liqguor. Once
on shore the liquor is safe enough, Up-
wards of seventysaloons are ruaning open-
ly in Junean, and perhaps forty in Sitka,
Most of these houses are tha lowest of thelr
kind, because, being outlaws to begin with,
the ordinery restraints of law and order
have no effect on them,

Notes of the Crasade.

Thers aro 5000 temperance societies in
London,

Nearly all trouble experienced with men
In the army originates with the bottle,

What magnificent abllitles in restraint of
appetitein a !'clvilized state” the millions
o?Amerlum white drunkards show!

A temperance mssoclatlon composed of
members of the Six Nations is doing much
to check intemperance amony the Indians,

It requires more than one key to open
the door of success, Bobriety alone can not
unlock the portal, but it {s one of ‘the
kays.

The number of drunkards in the United
dtates to-day vastly excesds the whola
number of ‘‘children of the wilderness”
when Amerioa was discovered.

Ot what use is honesty and ability with-
out the strength of will to control the
passions and appetites that, given free
rein, will drag us forward to destruction?

SBome men are pu?mntle, fdome are dog-
matle, some are bulldogmatie. Let us he
bulldogmatic in our warlareagainst rum—
never ylelding an ineh whether the war-
fare Is aggressive or defensive,

Nobody thinks of repealing the laws
against murder or burglary, though they
are as constantly, if not frequently,violated
a3 are the laws of Maine and Vermont
against the sale of aleoliolle liquors for use
as beverages.

I was on tha strest. A man rscovering
from adebauch was mouning to himself:
“I must quit! I must reform! I must
stapl” “Don’t say dat, boss," put in g
colored man, “Dat's no good, Say: 5
am quit! I is reformed! I've done gone
stopped)” Do- it now, boss, and den you
won't forget 1t.” :
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MANUFACTURERS OF

Strictly Long Leaf Yellow Pine Lumber,
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HERMAN LOE,
COTTON BROKER,
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