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REV. DR. TALMAGE

The Eminent Brookiyn Divine’'s Sun-
day Sermon.

“A Call to Ontsid. rs."’ |

Sabject:

Texr: **Otker sheep I have which are not
of this fold."—John x., 16.

There i no monoﬂolf in religion. Tha
grace of God is not a littie property that we
may fense off and have all to ourselves. It
iz not a king's park at which we may look
through the barred gateway, wishing that
we might go in and see the deer and th
etatuary and pluck the flowers and fruits
the royal conservatory. No. It is the
Father's orchard, and everywhere there are
bars that we mav let down and gates that we
may swing opeun.

In my boyhood next to the country school-
house there was an orchard of npl[lules. owned
by a very lame man, who, although thare
were apples in the place perpetually decaying
and by scores and scores of bushels, never
would allow any of us to touch the fruit.
One day, in the sinfulness of a nature inher-
ited from our first parents, who were ruined
by the same temptation, some of us invaded
that orehard, hut soon retreated, for the man
came after us at a speed reckless of making
his lameness worse and eried oul, “Bo
drop those apples, or I'll set the dbvg on you.’

“Fa.-ll. my {riends, there are Christian men
who have the chyrch under severe guard,
There is fruit in this ofchard for the whole
world, but they Lave a rough and un-
sympathetie way of aceosting outsiders, as

ough they had no business here, though
the Lord wants them all to come and take
the largest and ripest fruit op the premises,
Have you an idea, because you were baptizad
at thirteen months of nlg&annd hecause you
have all your life Leen under hallowed in-
uences, that therefor2 you have a right to
<ne whole side of the Lord’s table, spreading
sourself out and taking up the entire room?
) tell you no. You will hava to haul in your

. € .bows, for I shall place on either side of you
t .0se whom you never exp2cted would sit
toere, for, as Christ said to His favored i)eo-
p e long ago, so He says to you and to
me, “‘Other sheep 1 have which are nct of
this foid.” .

MacDonald, the Scotchman, has four or five
dozen head of sheep. Some of them are
browsing on the heather; some of them are
lying down underthe treess: some of them are
in his yard—they areseattered around in eight
orten different places, Camaron, hisneighbor,
ceomes over and says: ‘I see you have thirty
sheep. I have just counted them.” “No,
says MasDenald, **I have a great many more
sheep than that, Some are here and some
are ¢lsewhere. They are scattered all around
about, I have 4000 or 5000 in my flocks,
?tiltxier sheep I have whieh are not in this
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So Christ says to us. Hereis a knot of
Christians, and there iz a knot of Christians,
butthey make up a small part of the flock.
Here is the Episcopal fold, the Methodist
fold, the Lutheran fold, the Congregational
fold, the Presbyterian fold, the Raptist and
the l’edo-Bsql'»tist fold, the only difTerence be-

_tween these last two being the mode ofsheep

‘washing, and so they are scaitered all over, !

and we come with our statistics andsaythere
are 8o many thousands of the Lord’s sheep,
but Christ responds: **No, no. :You have
not seen more than one out of 1000 of My
flock, They are scattered all over the earth.
;Olt?ﬁr sheep I have which are not of this
0 ( ‘! " = :

Christ in my text was prophesying the eon.
versicn of the gzentiles with as immuch confl.
© dence as though they were already eonverted,

and He is now,in the words of my text,
prophesying the coming of a great inuititude
of outsiders that you never sapposed would
come in, sayving to you and saying to me,
‘f‘(i)‘li:h?r sheep I have which are nét of this

old.’

In the flest place, I remark that the
Heavenly S8hepherd will find many of His
sheep anmong the nonchurchgoers, Thereare
congregations where they are all Christians,
and they seem to be completely finished, and
they remind one of the skeleton leavies which
:;f chemircal gre;m.mtirm have had all the

venness and verdurs taken off them and
are loft edld and white and delicate, nothing
wanting but a glass case to- put over
them. ' The minister of Christ has noth-
ing to do with such Christians but to
come- once a week and with ostrich
feather dust off the accumulation of the
last six days, 'leaving them bright -and
crystailine as before.  Dut the other kind of
& church is an armory, with perpotual gound

of drum aad fife, gathering recruits for the |

Lord of Hoste. We say to every applicant:
*Do you want to be on God's side—the safe
side and the happy side? 1f so, come in the
armory and get equipped. Here is a bath in
which to be clefnsed. Here are sandals to
put upon your feet. Hoeje is a helmet for

our brow.. Here is a breastplate for your

eart. Here is a sword for yoar right arm,
and yonder is the battlefleld. Quit your
selves like men.™

There are some here who say, “I stopped |

going to charch ten or twenty years ago."
My brother, is it not straage that you should
Dbe the first man I shouid talk to to-day? |

ow all your case. I know it very weil. You |

have not been aecustomead to comeinto relig-
ious assemblage, but I have a surprising an-
nounc2ment to make to you—you are gainsi
to become ope of the Lord’s sheep. “Ah)’

you say, ‘it is impossible,
i:e'w far I am from anything of that kind.” 1
knowall aboutit. I have wandered up and
down the world, and I understand your case,
I have a still more startling announcement

to make in regard to you—you are not only |

going to berome one of the Lord's shee[), but
you will become cne to-day. You will stay
alter this service to be talked with about your
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You don't know |
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soul. People of God, pray for that man,
That is the only use for you here. I shall not
break off so much as a erumb for you, Chris-
tians, in this sermon, for I am going to give
it all to the outsiders. “‘Other sheep I have
which ars not of this fold.” -

When the Atlantic want to pieces on Mars’

rock, and the people eclambered upon the |

bea.c!x, why did not that heroic minister of
the gospel of whom we have all read sit down
and take care of those men on the beach,

wrapping them in fiannels, kindling fire for .
them, seeing that they got plenty of food? !

Ah, he knew that there were others who
would do that. He sayz: “Yonder are men
and women freezing in the rigging of that
wreek., DBoys, launch the boat.” And now
I see the oar blades bend under the strong
pull, but before they reached the rigging a
woman Wwas frozen dnd dead.
washed off, poor thing. But he says, ‘““Thers
is a man to save,” and he criesout: ‘“Hold
on flve minutes longer, and I will save you.
Steady; steady. Give me you hand. Lean
into the lifeboat. Thank God, he is saved!”

S0 there are those here to-day who are
sa’e on the shore of God's merey. I will not
ggentl any time with them at all, but I see

ere are some who are freezing in the rig-
ging of sin and surrounded by perilous
storme. Pull away, my lads! Let usreach
them. Alas, one is washed off and gone.
There is one more to be'saved. Let us push
out for that one. Ciutch the rope. Oh,
dying man, cluteh it as with a death grip,
Steady, now, on ti eslips»ery places, ‘Steady,
There—zayed, saved! Just as I thouglht,
For Christ has declared that there are some
still in the breakers who shall come ashore,
;‘?&her sheep I have which are not of this
0 -1)

Christ commands His ministers to be fish-
ermen, and when I go fishing I do not want
to go among other churches, but into tha
wide world, not siiting along Hohokus
creek, where eight or ten other persons are
gitting with hook and line, but, like the fish-
ermen of Newfoundland, sailing off and
dropping net away outside, forty or fifvy
miles from shore. Yes, there are nonchurche.
goers here who will come in. Next Sabbath
they will be here again or in some better
church. They are this moment beingz swept
into Christian associations, Their voice will
be heard in public prayer. They will die in
neace, their bed surrounded by Christian
sympathies and to be earried out by devout
men to be buried, and on their graves be
chisled the words, ‘‘Precious in the sight ol

the Lord is the death of His saints.” And on

resurrection day you will get ug with the
dear children yeu-have already buried and

with your Christian parents who have already |

won the palm. And all the grand and glor-
fous history bogins this hour. *“*Other sheep
I have which are not of this fold.”

I remark again, the Heavenly Shepherd is
going to find a great many of His sheep
among those who are positive rejectors of
Christianity. I do not know how you came
to reject Christianity.
through hearing Theodore Parkdr preach, or
through reading Renan’s “‘Life of Jesus,” or

through the infidel talk of some young man

{n your store. It may have beenthrough the
trickery of some professed Christian man
who disgusted you with religion. I do not

‘ask you how you beecame so, bhut you

[rankly tell me that you do reject
itt. You do not bhelieve that Christ is
&° divThe ~ DoIny, HITIOUZN™ yUuu agmre
that He was a very good man. You do
not believe that the Bible ‘was inspired of
God, although you think there are somoe
very fine things in it. You believe that the
Seriptural deseription of Eden was only an
allegory., There are fifty things that I be-
lieve that you do not believe. And| yet you
are an accommodating man. Everybody
that knows you says that of you, IfI should
ask you to do a kindness Yor ma, or I &ny
on? else should ask of you a kindness, you
woiild do it. Now. I have a kindn=ss to ask
of you to-day. It is somsething that will cost

you nothing and will give me great/ delight. ;

want you by experiment to try the powerof
Christ's religion. If 1 should comd to you
and you werz very sick, and doctors hac
given zou up and said there was no chanee
for you, and I should take out a bottle an?d
say: ‘““Here is a medicine that will eure you.
[t has cured fiity people, and it will cure

ou,” you would say, I have no confidence
n it.”" I would say, “Won't you take it fo
obliga me?" *“‘Well,” you would say, “if it's
any accommodation to you,; I'll take it.” My
iriend, wili you be just as accommodating in
matters of religion? There ace some of you

who have found out that this world eannot |
You are like the man who |
told me omne Sabbath after the service was |

satisfy your soul.

over: “I have tried this world and found it
an insufilcient portion. Tell me of some-
shing better.” Yomn have come to that. You
are sick for the reed of divine medicament.
Now I come and tell you of a physician
who will cure you, who has eured hundareds
and hundreds who were as sick 8= you are.
“Oh,” you say, I have no confidence in
Him.” DBut will you not try Him? Acecom-
modate me in this matter; obligeme in this
matter: just try Him. Iam wvory/certain He
wilieare you. You reply, “I have no es-
pecial confldence in Kim, but if you ask me
as a2 matier of pecommodstion introduee
Him.” 89 I introduce Him-—Christ, the
Physician who has cured more blind evesand

i healed more ghastly wounds and bound up

mora broken hearts than all the doetors
gsince the time of Asculapius. That Divine
Phaysician Is hera. Are you uot ready to try
him? Will you not, 23 a pure matter of ex-

riment, try Him and state your case be-
ore Him -this hour? Hald nothing back
from Him. I{ you eannot pray, if you do
not know how to pray any other way, say .
“0O Lord Jesus Chist, this isa strange thing
forme to do. I know ncthing about the
formulas of religion. These Ckristian peo-
le have been talking so lo about. what

hou canst do forme I am y to do waat-
ever Thou commandest me to do. I am
ready to take whatever Thou comman dest me

She was |

It may have been |
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%o take. If there be any prwer in religion, s
these people say, let me hava the advantage ci
it." Will you try that experiment now? Ido
not at this point of my diseourse say that
ihere is an in religion, but I simply
aay try it, try it. Do not take my counsel or
the counsel of any clergyinan, if you despise
elergymen. 3
fessionally; perhaps we may be prejudiced in
the matter; perhaps we may be hypoeritical
{n our utterances; perhaps cur advice is not
worth takinz. Then take the counsel of some
very respectable laymen, as John Milton, the
poet; as William Wilberforce, the statesman;
as Isaac Newton, the astronomer; as Robert
Boyle, the philosopher; as Locke, the meta-
physician. Theéy never preached or pretended
to preach, and yet putting down, one his
telescope, a1 another his parliamentary
seroll, and aother his electrician’s wire; they
all declare the adaptedness of Christ's re-
ligion to the wants and troubles of the world.
It you will not take the recommendation of
ministers of the gospel, then take the recome
mendation of higaly respectable laymen.

O men, skeptical and struck through with
nnrest, wouid you not like to have some of
the peace waich broods over our souls to-day?
I know 2!l about your doubts. I have been
through them all. I have gone through all
the eurrizulum. I have doubted whbether
there ie & God, whether Christ is God, I have
doubted whether the Bible was true, I have
3oubted the immortality of the soul, I
nave doubkted my own existence. I have
doubted everything, and yet out of that hot
iasert of .dcubt I have come into the broad
luxuriant, sunshiny land of gospel hope and
peaco and ccmfort, and so I have confldence
in preaching to you and asking you to come
in. However coften you may have spoken
against the Bible, or however much you may
have caricetured religion, step eshcre from
that recking and tumultuous sea. If yzu go
home to-day adhering to your infidslities,
you will not sleep one wink., You not
want your ckiléren to come up with your
skepticism. You cannot afford to die in thay
midnight darkress, can you? If you do not
believe in anything else, you beligve in love
—g father's love, a mother's love, a wife's
love, a ehild's love. Then let me tell you
that God loves you more than them all. Oh,
you must come in. You will comeir! The

at hedrt of Christ echies to have you ecome

, and Jesus this very moment—whather
you sit or stand—Ilocks intc your eyes aad
says, ‘‘Other saeepn I rave which are not of
this foid.” '

Ageir I remcri that the Heavenly Shep-
herd is going to £nd a great many sheep
among those who kave been flung of evil

habits. It makes —e sad to see Christian
people give up a prcligal as lost. There are ;
those who taik as though the ce of God

were a chain of forty or fifty links, and afier
they had run out ikers was nothing to touch
the depth of a very bad case. If they were
hunting and go: 0T ite track of the deer,
they would look iorger among -the brakes
and bushes for the leet game than they have
been looking for that icst soul. Peoplp tell
us that if a man have deliriym tremens twice
he cannot be reclaimed; that-8iter a woman
has sacrificed her integrity she ‘cannot be re-
stored. The Bible has disfinctiy intimated
that the Lord Almighty is ready to pardon
490 times—that is sevenfy times seven. There
are men before the throne of God who have
wallowed in every kind of sin, but saved by
the grace of Jesus and washed in His blood
they stand there radiant now. There are

those who plunged into the very lowest of
all the hells in New-York who have for the
tenth time been lifted up, and finally, by the
grace of God, they stand in heaven glor-
iously rescued by the grace promized to the
chief of sinners. I want to tell you that God
loves to take hold of a very bad case. When
the church casts you off, and when the club-
room casts you off, and when society casts
you off, and when business associates casts
you off, and when father casts you off, and
when mother casts you off, and when every-
body casts you off, your fiest ciy for help will
bend the eternal God clear down into the
ditch of your suffering and shame,

The Good Templars cannot save you, al-
thouzh they are a grand institution. The
Sons of Temperance cannot save you, al-
though they are mighty for good. Signing
the temperance pledge ecannot save you,
although I believe in it. Nothing but the
grace of the eternal God ean save you, and
that will if you will throw wvourself on it.
There is a man in this house who said to me:
4*Unless God helps me I cannot be delivered,
I have tried everything, sir, but now I have
got in the habit of prayer, and when I comse
to a drinking saloon I pray that God will take
me safe past, and I pray until I am past. He
does help me.” For every man given to
strong drink there are scores of traps set.and
when he goes out on business to-morrow ho
will be in infinite peril, and no one but the
everywhere present God ean sea that man
through. Oh, they talk about the catacombs

| of Naples, and the catacombs of Rome, and

the catacombs of Egypt—ihe burial plaeces
under the city where the dust of & great mul

| titude lies—but T tell you New York has its
| eatacombs, and Boston its catacombs, and
| Philadelphia its catacombs. They are the un-

derground restaurants, full of dead men’s
bones and all unecleanliness. Young man, you
know it. God help you. There is no n ol
going into the art gallery to see in the skill-
ful sculpture that wonderful representation
of a man and his sons wound around with
gerpents. There are families represented in
this house that are wrapped in the martyrdom
of fang and scale and venom—a living
Laocoon of ghastliness and horror. What are
you to do? I am not speaking into the air,
I am talking to hundreds of men who must
be saved by Christ's gospel or never saved at
all. What are you going to do?

Do not put your trust in bromide of po-
tassium, or in jamaica ginger, or anything
tha® apothecaries can mix. Pat your trust
oxly in the eternal God, and He will see you
through. Some of you do not have tempta-
tions every day. Itis a periodic temptation
{22t comes every six weexs, or every three

Perhaps we may be talking pro- |

pis7 mel”

months, when it sesms asif the pygaer

darkness kindle around about your r.m};’f
the fires of the pit. It is well enougy 4
such a time, as some of yol do, to seek maq.

ical connsel, but your first and most imp.,.

tunate cry must be to God. If the fanq,
7ill draz you to the slaughter, make tjuy,
do it on your knses. O God, now that 11

aroxysm of thirst is eoming again y, n
fhn man, help him ! Fling back int) the 15
of hell the flend that assaults his s ul 1,4
moment. Oh, my heart aches to see may g,
on in this fearful struggle without Curjsy

There are in this house those whaoss hands
so tremble from dissipation that they .4,
hardly hold a book, and yet I have ¢, 1q)
you that they will yet preach the gospel, agd
on communion days earry around conee.
crated bread, acccptable to everybody, ..
cause of their holy life and their conse: e
behavior. The Lord is going to save vy
Your home has got to be rebuiit. Your piys;.
cal health has got to be. restored. Your
worldly business has got to be reconstrusted
The church of God is going to rejoice gyer
your discipleship. “Other shesp I haye
which are not of this fold.”

While I have hope for all prodizals, thare
are some peoaple in this house wiom [ give
ap. I mean those who have been churcn.
Zoers all their life, who have maintained oyy-
ward morality, but who, notwithstanding
twenty, thirty, forty years of Christian ad.
vantages, have never yielded their heart 1o
Ohrist. They are gospel hardened. I eoulq
¢all their names now, and if they would risa
ap they would rise up in scores. 8pal
hardensd! A sérmon has no more effeet g1
on them than the shining moon on tha
city pavement. As Christ zays, “The publi-
cans and harlots will go int) the kingdom of
God before thein.” Thay have resisted all
the importunity of divine mer:y and have
gonse during these thirty iyears throuzh most
powerful earthquakes of religious feeling,
and they are farther away from God than
ever. After awhile they will lie down sick,
and some day it will b2 told that they are
dead. No hope!

But 1 turn to outsiders with a hope that
thrifls through my body and soul. **Othear
ghesp I have which are not of this foid.”
You are not gospel hardened. You have not
beard or read many sermons during the last

| few years. As you cameinto-dayeverything

was novel, and all the services are suggzestive
of your early day. How sweet thé cpening
hymn sounded in your ears, and how blessed
is this hour!  Everything suggestive, of
heaven. You'donot weep. but the shower is
not far off. You sigh, and you have noticsd
that thore is always a sigh in ths wind bafore
the rain falls. There are those here who
would give anything if thev could find re-
lHef -in’ tears. They sar: *0h, my wastel
life! Ob, the bitter past! Oh, the graves over
which I have stumbled! Whither shall
I1fly? Alas for the future! Everything is
dark—so-dark, 8o dark! God help me! God

tazanee. You have begun to pray, a.ﬂ-.i when
& man begins to petitiop that setd €F heaven
flying this way, and God steps in and beats
back the hounds of temptation to their ken-
nels, and arcund abous the poor wounded
soul puts the cover of His pardoning mercy.
Hark, I hear something—somsething {fall!
What was that? It is the bars of the fence
around the sheepfold. The shepherd lets
them down, and the hunted sheep of the
mountain bound in, some of them their
fleece torn with the, brambles, some of them
their fee! lame with the dogs, but bounding
in. Thank God! ‘“‘Other sheep Ihave which
are not of this foid.”
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DARE TO DIE?

Christian, ask yourself this question. You
must die, and may die very soon. Dare you
die today? Is your house and your heart set
in order, so that you can meet your Judge
with a smile, and not with fear? Wereyou to
sit at the gate of glory and wait for eharges
against yourlife (before your entrance, ywould
you dare to meet them? Would your children
come up and say, be has done his duty to ns;
his prayers, and couneils, and life have ever
pointed to the path of purity? Would the
chureh testify that you have been faithful to
every obligation,and kept your covenant vows
with serupulous exactness? Would your min-
ister affirm that you had stayed his hands,
and ever stood ready to co-operate with him
in efforts to save souis? Would the impeni-
tent say, you bave ceased not to warn us and
beseech us to come to Christ? The Sabbath
school, and the heathen, and the destitute of
our land, would they deeclare that you have
done your duty? God has his eye on all these
thines, and will judge you aceording to the
truth in all these 2ases. My Lrother, have
you done your wholaduty, so that you can give
in your aecount without fear of accusation.in
regard to your various responsibilities? Are

ou worldly, penurious, eold, formal, seldom

n the prayer-meeting, morose in your family,

careless about the saivstion of souls? Oh
how the eye of God will search you, and how
you will quail before him! Dare you go into
his presence in such a state? Are you in such
a state? Then, how dare you die? But you
will die. You cannot avoid it. Suddehly, it
Is likely you may be called. How dare yov
live so careiess, and hoard up your money
without regard te & dying world? You are a
steward, and are squandering your Lords
substanee. Suppoze you should employa man
at £30 a mox‘n.{n, to magage your business in
your absence. On your return, you find he
has neglected your business, rode around in
your earriage, spent his time in pleasure and
folly, or in hoarding the income of your farm
for his own good. You ecall him to an account
and demand why he bas benaved thus, and
he repiies, just to show how you treat your
God, what could you say? With such treat-
ment, dare you meet your God? If you live
thus, dare you die? iet us search and try
our ways and prepare to meet our God.—
Morning Star.

Thank the Lord for that last ut-
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