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REV. DR. TALMAGE.

FHE BRODRLYN DIVINE'S SUADAY

SERNMOT.

TexT:—""DB-contat willi su

fye have.” —Helrews xiii, 5

“h Tatngs as

If I should ask someone: “Wiwere is lirouk
Iyu to-day:” he would say, “*At Brighton
Beach, or Fast Hampton, or Shelter Isiand
“Where is New York to-day:” *At lonz
Branch.” “Whers I hiladeiphia:® At Cap-
Mayv.” “Wkers s Bostous ‘At Martha's
Vonaeyard.” -Where is Virginia:” “Atthe
Fuphur Springs.” "Where the great multi-
tude from all paris of the land:s *-At Sara-
toga,” the mtern Hethesda, where the ange!l
of health is ever stirring the waters. But,
my friends, the largest multitu is areat home,
detained by business or  circumstances.
Among th-m all newspaper men, th: hardest
worked and the least compensa‘ed: city rail-
road employes, and feriy masters, and the
police, and the teas of thousanls of clarks
and merchants waiting for their turn of ab-
sence, and houscholds with an invalid who
cannot be 1oved, and others hinderad by
strungent oircumstances, and the great mul
titude of well to do people who stay at home
because they like hoie better thanany cther

lace, refusing to go awa. simply because it
1s the fashion to go. When the express
wagon, with its miountaiu of trunhs directed
to the Catsk lis or Niagara, goes thirougzh thoe
streefs, we siand at our window envicus and
impatient, and wonder way we cannotl go as
well as others. koo s that we are. as though
oue wouid nut e as bappy st nome as any-
where eize. Onr grandrathers and grand-
mothers had as good a time as wa Lave, long
before the first sprinz was bored at NSara-
toga, or ths first deer shot in the Adiron-
dacks. ‘They made their wedd.ng tour to
the next farmhouse, or, iving in New York,
the celehrated they event by an extra walz on
the Pattery.,

Now, the genuine American is not happy
until be i3 going somewhnere, and the passion
is 80 greac that there are Chrisiian people
with thoir familics detained 1 tue city who
comne not 1o the house of God, tryinz to give
prople the idea that they ars out of town:
leaving ths door plate unscourel for the
same reason, and for two inouaths Keepinz the
front shutters clo el whie they sic in tha
back part of the Loutse. the thermometer at
ninety ! My friends, if it is better for us to go,
let us go aitd be hajpy.  If it Le bost for us
tu stay at home, lco us siay a8t hom: anl Le
happy. There is a grear deal of good com-
won =nse in I'au’s adviee to the Hebrews:
e coutent with such thiazs as ye have,”
To be content is to be in good humor with
our circunstances, not pieking a quarrel
with our obscurity, or our poverty, or our
social position. There are four or five grand
reasons why we shoull be coatent with such
things as we have.

The tirst reason that I mention as leading
to this spir:t devisad/in the 1ext isthe con-
s-(leration that the poorest of us havasall that
Is ind.spensable in life, Ve imatze a great
ado albou: our hardsiips, but how litile we
taik of cur blessnzs. Health and bxdv.
whichiis given mn largest quuntity to those
who have never bean petted an i tondled and
spoiled by fortun=, we take zsa matter of
course. Hather bave this lnxury, anl havoe
it a ono, than, withuut it, lo>: out of a
{»alace windo~ upon parks of deer stalking

)etween fountains and statuary. These peo-
ple sleep sounder on a straw mattress
than fashiosall: invalids ¢n a couch
of wvory and eagles’ down. The dinner
of berbs tastes Letter to the appet.te sharp-
encd on a woolman's ax or a reaper's scythe
than wealthy indigestion experiences seated
at a table covered with partridze, and veni-
son, anl pineapple. ‘lha grandest luxury
God ever gave a man is healta. He who
trades that o for all the palaces of the earth
i1s mfinitely cheated. We Jock bLack at vhe
glory of the Jast Napoleon, bLut wh) would
have taken his Versailles and his Tuileries if
with them we had been obliged to take his
gout? *Uh,” says some one, ‘‘it isn't the
grosser pleasures I covet, but it is the zratifi-
cation or an artistic and intellectual taste,™
Why, my biother, you have the original
from which these pictures sre copied.

What is a sunset on a wall compared with
a sunset bunz in loops of fire on the heavens:
What is a cascade sil-nt om a canvas com-
pared with a cascade that makes the moun-
tain tremble, its spray ascend:ng like the
departed spirit of the water slain on the
roeks! . Oh, there is a great deal of hollow
affectation about a fon Iness tor pictures on
the part of those who never a: preciate the
original from which the pictur:s are taken.
As though a parent should have no regard
for nis child, but go into ecstasies over its
photograph. Bless the Lord to-day, oh, man'
oh, woman! th:t though you may be shut
out from the works of a Church, a Bierstadt,
a Rubens and a Raphael, you still have free
access to a gallery grander than the Louvre
or the Luxemburg or the \atican—the royal
gallery of the noonday heavens, the King's
gallery of the midnight sky.

Another considerat on leadinz us to a
spirit of contentment is the fact thatour hap-
piness is not depondent upon outward cir-
cumstances. You sce pcople happy and mis-
erable anmiid all circumstances. 1n a family
where the last loaf is on the table, and the
last stick of wool on the fire, you sorm-times
find a cheerful confidecuce in God, whilein a
very fine place you wiil sea and hear d .scord
sounding brr war wiaoop aud hospitaliy.
freezing to death in toe checrless parlor 1
stopned one day on Broadsey 4t the head of
Wali street, at the foot of Tiinity church, to
8@ who s-emad the hapniest noople passing.
I judged from their 1o0ks the happiest peo-
I’le were not those who went down into Wall
street, for they had on their brow the anxie-
tv of the ollar ihey 2xpected to make: nor
L= people who came out of Wall street, for
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Persin, {rets lnmsaf aumo :
Lecausea poor Jew will not tinp his hat
_-\”::t?::;!,';.'-i, o e of tha greatest lawvers
tirrough fear of
h mself The weait=isst man, i
ngo, in New Yors, when conzratilatal oves
his larze estas:. replial: “Ah' yvou dont
kaow how m r-h trouble 1 bave in taiiug
ecara of " Pyron declarel 1n bis last
hoursthat he | ad never seen more thantwelvs
happy days ic all bis life. I do nct beliava
Lie bad seen tv-e've minuss of thoroazh sat
isfactinrn. INapoleon [ said: “I tarn w.th
discrust from { e coward.ce anl seltishness of
men; I hold (ife a horror: death is repo-e.
What I have suffered the last twenty daya s
bevon.i huma comprehensioa.”  \While, on
tue other h2id, to show how one may be
happy amid (/e most disadvantageous cir-
cumstances, just aftar the (icean Monar:h
hal been wretied in th» English-channel, a
staamer wa#f (rruisinz along in the darknss<s,
when the ef 1%ain heard a sonz, a sweetsonz,
coning ov tha watar, and ha Lore dowa
toward thar vowice, anld foun i it waz = Cnris-
tinn wo nen on a plank of the wra-kad
steamesar, sinzing o tha tuna of “'~t. Mar-
tin's:"

Wible timnss.
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Jegus, lover of my sool,
[et m< to U'ny bo-on fly.

& h.e the bil'ows nealr me tal
Wiitle the tempest st L s Ligh

fhe hairt rizint towaid Gol anl maan, we
are happs. The heart wironz toward God
and man. we are unhappy.

Another reason why we shou'ld comb» to
this spirat in-ulcated in the text is ths ract
that all ths differences of earthly cond.tion
are tramyitory. The houses you build, the
land you culture, the places In wiaich you
bartar, we soon to go into other hands
However hard you may pava it now, if you
re a Christian the sceane wiil soon end.
Pain, triil, persecution never knock at the
door of tle grave. A colin maleout of pine
20143 1S jilse &y g0l a resting place as
sne made ous of silver mountad mahogany
orros:wool. (o dowa amongz the resting
paces of the dead, and you will find that
tnouzh peonle there hal a greater ditferenca
of worldly circumstane=s, now they are ali
aiike uncons:-ious Tne hanid that greeted
the Senator, atd the President.and the King
is still a5 the hand that hardenad on tha
mechanic’s hamimer or the manufacturer's
wheel. It does not make any difference now
whether thera iy a plan stone above the:n
{rom which the traveler pulls aside the weeds
to read thie nama, or a tall shatt springing
into the heavens as thouzh to tell their vir-
tues to the skies

In that sitent land there are no titles for
great men, and thera are no rumblings of
chariot wheels, an:d there is never herard the
foot ol the daneca : guano

The Egyptian

woizh is theywn on the f:1ids in the east for
the enrichirment of thae sol is tha dust raked
ou® fronthe sepul hers of kings and lords
andlmizh®vy man. Oh thy cbhbazrin of thos»
men if thay had ever known that in the after
azes of the world th=y would bhave been
caliel Ezyptian gcuino.

Of how much worth now is the crown of
Cxsar! Who bids for it! Who cares now
anythiaz about the Amphictyonic council or
the laws of Lycurzus Who tremblies now
becauj» Xerxes crossal the Hallespont oa a
bridzs of boasts! Who fears because Nebu-
chadnezzar thunders at th: gates of Jeru-a-
lem? Who cares now whether or not Cleopatra
marries Antony?! Who crouchas before Fer-
dinand, or Bonifaze, or Alaric! Can Crom-
well dissolve the English parliament now!
Is William, Prince of Oranze, Kinz of ths
Netherlands! No, no! However much

. Elizabeth may love the Russian crowa, sha

must pass it to Puter, and Peter to Cathearine,

| anl Catherine to Paul, and Paul tuv Alex-

ander, and Alexander to Nichol!as. Lsopold

. puts the Germaun stepter into tae hand of

Josaph, and Phili
ish throns to let
Aragon,
Stuart, house of Bourbon,
about everyshing else, obut agreein
in this: *“The fashion of this worl
passeth away.” But have ali these dignita-
ries gona?
have been in assemblagzes where [ have heard
the roll called. and mmg d stinguished men
have answered. If I should call the roll to-
day of some of those mighty ones who have
gone I wonder if they would not answer. I
will call the roll. [ will call the roll o. the
Kings first: Alfred ths Great! William the
Conqueror! Frederick II! Louis XV No
answe -~ ~ill call tha role of the poets:
Ro# v Southey! Thomas Campbell! Joha
Keawms! George Crabbe! Robert Burns! Neo
answar. I call the roll of artists: Michaasl
Angelo! Paul Veronese! Willam Turner!
Christopher Wren! No answer. Eves
cosad  Earsd-eaf Lipssilent. Hands pal-
Scepter, p:ncil, pen, sword, put down
forever. hy should we strugzls for such
baubles?

Another reason why we should culture this
spirit of choorfuiness is the fact that (o1l
kinows what 18 best for His creatures. You
know what i3 best for your child. Hs= th.nks
vou are not as liberal w.th him as you onght
tobe. He criticises your diseipline. bhut vou
look over the whole field, and you, lovi
that cioild, 1> what in your deliberate juiz-
ment is best for him. Now, (rolis the be-t
of fathars Son:times his children thin’:
that te i3 hard on them, and that he 1s ot as
liberal with thiem as he might ba.
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is becaus2 yu caanot stin i tha28md-

If vour path bad b*an smoth, you
!::L\"g_\ f--:"' lead (ER4%0 M | vour own
footedness; 0l reouzhened that

S0 ¥ have to tuie hold of
hand f weather ho been
voa woull Lave Ioiterel alonx the
writrses bt at the first how!l of the
pace heavenwarl
and wrap» 1 ar unl vou ths warm robrofl a
rrisie “What have I
Jdne says the whe itiheaf to the far.ner.
vorhat have [done th it vou beat M+ so hard
with your tail’ fpe farmer makes no
answer. but tie rake takes off the straw, ani
thLe mi!l b'ows the chaff to the wind, and the
grain fal's down at the {oot of the
win fmill. After a while, the straw loolinz
dowa fromn the mow upon the golden gzran
bankel up on either sii: the floor euler-
stands wby the farmoer beat the wheatsheal
with the flall. _

W ho are thos» balore the throne! Ths an-
swar cama: “‘These ars they who, out of
great trivulation, hul th «ir robes washed and
male whits in the b'ond of the lamb
Wou«d (sot that we could unlerstand that
our triils are tha very bast thing for us. If
we had an appr-ciation of that truth, then
we shou'd know why it was that John
Noyra, the martyr, in the very midst of the
flame, reabhal down and picked up one of
the farots that was consuming him, and
kissa1 1t, and said: **Blessed be Gol for the
tim» when I was born for this prefer nent.”
They wio sufer with Him on earth shall be
glorified with Hun in bheaven. Be content,
then, with such thinzs as you have,

Anotirer consileration lealing us to th»
spirit of the t-x% is tae assurance that the
Lord wil provide somehow, Will he who
holds the water in tihe hoillow of his hand
a low his children 1o die of thirst! Will ke
who oans the catt's on a thousand hills, and
all the earth’s luxuriancaof grain and fruit,
allow his children to starve! Goout to-
morrow morning at 5 o'cock in tha woods
and hear the birds chant, They have had no
breakfast. they know not whers they will
d.ne. they have no idea where they will sup;
but h=ar the b'ris chant at 5 o'clock in the
norning. “* Bcho!ld the fow!s of the air;
for thev sow not, neither do they reap, nor
gather into barns, yet your heavenly
Father feedethh  them. Are you not
much better than they!” Seven thousand

wople, in Christ’s time, went into the desert.

‘hey were the most improvident peéple 1
ever heard of. They deserved to starve. They
might have taken food enough to last them
until they got back. Nothing dil they takea
A lad, who bal more w.t than nll of them
put tozetuer, asked his mother that moruing
tor som>» loaves of breal anl some fishes,
They were put into his sa ‘hal.  Ha went out
into the desert  From this provision the
saven thousand were fed, and the o re they
ate the larzer the loaves grew until the pro-
vis'on that the boy broughit inone sachel was
multiplied so he coulid not have carried the
fracments home in six sachels. 'O, vousay,
**tiizes have changed anld the dayv of miracles
has gone.” 1 renly tha%, what God did then
by miracle, He does now in some other way,
and by natural laws. *I have been yvoung.’
said David, “but now [ am o!d: vet have |
never s=en the righteous forsaken, nor His
seed bergiagz breadd.” It i3 bhizh time that
vou people who are fretting about worldly
circumstances, anl who are fearinz you are

1

storm youil (quivacii=-1 your

5 ririt2ounsness,
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coming o want, understood that the oath ot
the et=1qa! God 15 invoelved in the fact that
you are to have enough to eat and to waar,
Agzain: I remark thit the relizion of Jesus
Christ is the grandest in’uence to make a
man content~l. Indemnityv against all finan-
cial and spiritua’ harm'! It calms the spirit,
dwindles tiie earth into insigniticance, and
swallows up the sou! with the thouzht of
heaven. O yve who bkave been going about
from place % place expecting to tind im
caangze of circum-tances somethinz to give
solace to the soirit, I commenda you, this
morning, to ths warm-hearted earnest, prac-
tical, common sense religion of the Lord
Jesus Christ. *“There is no peace, saith my
God, for the wick~d, "and as long as you cou-
tinua in your sin vou will be, miserable.
Come .to Cbrist. Make Him }'uar portion,
and starts for heaven,and you will be a happy
man—yed wili be a bappy woman.

Y¢ i ny friends, notwithstanding all thesa
indu rrnents td a spyirit of coantentment, I
have to tell you this morming the humsn

race s divided into two classes— those wha |
The car- '

scold and those who get scolded.
pent« r wants to be anything but acarpen'er,
and Lhe mason anythinz but a mason, and

the banker anything but a banker, and the |

lawyer anything but a lawyer, and the min-
ister anything but a minister, and everybody
would be happy if he were only somebody
else. The anemone wants to bw a suntiower,
and the apple orchards throw down their
blossoms bLecause they are not tall cedars,

. and the scow wants to be a schooner, and tre
sloop would like to be a seventy-four poundevr, |

and parents have the worst children that ever
were, and everbody has the greatest mis
fortu Je, and everything is upsiae down, or
my friends. you never

make anv advance throuzh suzh a spirit a3
that. You cannot fret vours:if up: you
may fret vourself down. Awmidall this grat-
ing of tones I strike this string of the Gospe!
harp: “*Godliness with coutentment is grea®*
gain. We brought nothing into the worls
anlit is very certain we can carry nothing
out: havinz fool and raiment, let us there-
with be content.™

Let us all remember, if we are Christians,

| that we are goingz after a while, whatever be

our citcumstances now. to have a glorious
vacation. As in summer we pt off our gar-
ments and go down into the cool sea to bathe,
so we will put o these garments of flesh, aud
step into the conl Jordlan. We will look
arouni for some plare to lay down our
CE “Come
and rest under our shadow:” and the earth
will cay: ‘Come and sleep in mv bosom ;"
and the winds will sav: “Hush'! while I sing
thee a cradie hymn.” and while six strong

| men carry us out to our last resting place,

and ashes come to ashes and dust to dust, wa
will see two scarred feet standing amid the

broken

soil, and a laceratad Lrov

over the open grave, while a v

with al!l affection ani mishe

omnipotences, will declare I am

rection and the lif2: he thas blie

thouzh bhe were doad, vet shall I

Camafort one another with these wo:
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and have the latest news I
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leaves

vel ow peppers, for sale in tow:
chew sugar cane or smoke a

spirit moves him, taking no

the morrow, wh ch ;

sunny and balmy as to-day D
in the dark aad sombre north can
realize the charm and oyousness
seem to radiate from earth and 4t
lotus-eatinyr acuthe-n climes.  The
sense of existence beromes
happiness: ome can

an:mals probably
tures on brilliant Jduy

sun sinks slowly downw:

Lheavea glows over a re.ot i
flushing every moment a0
beauty beneath the depart ng ra

rosy beams of light strewminy UpPW
like 80 miny auroras 18 a s nou.ar
very beautiful e.lect often to he <o
a Bahama sunset. Whena the su
set new beauties appear, ¢ ery bush
tussock becoming alive with thou-m
of tireflies; and when a silvery o
moon ris<es in the

- Il:l".'.\‘

'..!'(_'.

t‘.lllil lit"t‘ii o |
Sk:\'. it is iiiﬁicll!! to til'-ilg‘ W1
night or day be the more full of
ness., Jesides the fire flies, a fire
- —one of the Elytra—is a singu'ar
w.th a brill ant green phosphor
light proceeding from two ro nd
on the thorax. added 1o which,
excited, the inse t has the jpo
emit a regaar blaze of light
sements of the abdomen,
brilliancy that one caa read by
In Cuba ladies fasten these el
ornaments in their hair, or let then
beneath the folde of the tulle dres-
Ninetesnth C nifur:, "
; e

The Leapinz Salmeon of Canada

The salmon rivers of Canada ar
streams of swift currents, whirlin
and high falls. The salmon
make its way up the-e streams
much case as he moves down
the sights in the vicinity of €
the salmon leaping at the Fualls
vette, and during July mans
semble there to see it The
succession of steep tumbles and
r.shes over the rocks with great
The salmon gsather at th
lower tumble, acd, withomary
up the very face of the rushi
make their way to the summit w
apparent difficulty, gliding up the
chutes like a flash and mounting
success.ve tumble until the grand s
mit is reached. The native Canad

o

will tell you, with a straight an solomn

face, that when there was no legal

ference with spearing, the Indians were

'3 .

in the habit of gathering at the foot

the falls in their birch canoes and cas
salmon as thevw

ing their spears at the

i |

i

.
[3
.

leaped up the torrents, making their cast
with such marvellous skill that the sal

mon aimed at was invariably stopoed
his vaulting career and fell back impa
by the Indian’s cruel barb. That m

be true, but I know for a fa -t that th

tell the stranger many queer thing:
Cavada. —Phi'ade/plia News
————

Turmoil for Trees.

Apropos of the vibrant proper's
wood, have you never heard the zt°
ing in the dead, dry trunk of the p
the gnawing of the minute teecth of
borers? 1Itis like a busy carpenter
in full blast. T remember, in a
walk in Conway woods, that such
audibly announced its presenc
twenty feet in advance of me.  Sa=
poured out from hundreds of apes
and on laying my eir against !
and closing myv eyes [ reemel
the midst of a metropoliinn
who'e city biock bLehind 1u
and rashed for its finish, witl
and planes and chisels in
coufuson. 1
surep. Cougses,
most the hurried f
thing but ilie profanity of
And vet a single oune of the
in his hiding place was scarcel;

1l'r'.'.. i ‘Il"'..* Wil
derricks a-
Fernrst Fal syt

fhL il

' th=a a brad. — Larpers
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