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AV DR, TALNAGE.

The Eminent Brooklyn Divine's Sun-
day Sermon.
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Ah! my friends, it is beca
safe to go around when the Lord
go ahead. The Israelites had
around forty years, and they had
it. Ido not know how it is with
brethren, but | have always got into
when | went around, but aiways got into
safety when [ went abead.

There s out the Jordan, a raging
torrent, much of it snow water just come
down from the mountain top; and I see some
of the Israelites shivering at the idea of
pln.ulr? in, and one soldier says to his com-
rade, “Joseph, can you swim?’ And another

: “If we get across the stream we will
get there with wet clothes and with damaged
armor, and the Canaanites will slash us to
pieces with their swords before we get upthe
other bank.” Butitis no time to halt. The
great host marches on.

The priests carrying the ark go ahead, the
pe:rh follow. 1 hear the tramp of the great
multitude. The priests have now come with-
in a stone's throw of the water. Yet still
there is no abatement of the flood. Now ' ay
bave come within four or five feeto.
stream; but there is no abatement of
flood. Bad prospect! It seems as if the
Israelites that crossed the desert are now go—
ing to bedrowned in sight of Canaan. But
“Forward!" is the cry. The command rings
all along the line of the host. ‘‘Forward!
Now the priests have come within one step
of the river. This time they lift their feet
from the solid ground and put thom down
into the raging stream. No sooner are their
feet there than Jerdan flies,

On the right hand God piles up a great
mountain .of floods; on the left the water
flows off toward the sea. Thegreatrivar for
hours balts and rears. The back waters,
not being able to flow over the passing Is-
raelites, pile wave on wave until perhaps a
sea bird would find some difficulty in scalingz
the water cliff, Now the priests and all the
people have gone over on dry land. The
water on the left hand side by this time has
reached the sea; and now that the miracu-
Jous has been made, stand back and
see this stupendous pile of waters leap. God
takes His hand from that walls of foods,and
like a hundred cataracts they plunge and
roar in thunderous triumpi to the sea. .

How are they to co!:hrate thiz passage?
Bhall it be with music? I suppose the trum-
E‘t:md cymbals were all worn out before

. Bhall it be with banners waving? Oh,
0o; they are all faded and ~>rn. Joshna
eries nut, *'I will tell you b~ = to celebrate
this—build a4 monum: ¢ '"ia to commemo=
rate the event,” ard every priest puts a
heavy stone on his shoulder and marches out
and drops that stone in the divinely ap-

nted place. 1 see the pile growing in
ht, in breadth, n significance; and, in
after years, men went Ly that spot and saw
this monument, and cried out one to another,
in fulfillment of the prophecy of the text,
“What meant ye by these stones?®’
+ Blessed ba GGod, He did not leave our church
in the wilderness! Wa have been wandering
about for a yearand a half worshiping in
the Academy of Music, Brooklyn, ana the
Academy of Music, New York. And some
thought we would never reach the promised
Jand. Some said we had better take this
route and others that. Some said we had
better go back, and some said there were
sons of Arak in the way that would eat us
up, and before the smoke had cleared away
from the sky after our tabernacie had been
consumed, people stood on the very site of
the place and said: “This church will never
be built.” We came down to the bank
Jordan; we looked off upon the waters,
Bome of the sympnthy thut was expressed
turned out to be snow water melted from the
top of Lebanon. Bome sald: “You had bet-
ter pot go in; you will get your feet wet.”
But we waded in, pastor and people, farther
and farther, and in some way, the Lord only
knows how, we got through; and to-njght [
all around about this great house, erected
your dpnyern and sympathies and sacri-
fices, and cry out in the words of my text:
“What mean ye by these stones?”
+ 1t is an cutrage to build a house like this,
#0 vast and so magnificent, unless thera be
some tremendous reasons for doing it; aond
0, my friends, 1 pursue you to-night with
the question of my text, and I demand of
these trustees and of these elders and of all
who have contributed in the building ~{ this
structure, **What mean ye by these si—ies™
But before I get your answer to my question
you interrupt me and point to the memorial
wall at the side of this pulpit, and say, “Ex-
that unusual group of memorials,
t mean you by those stones’’ By per-
mission of the e of le;elovad charge [
recently visited the Holy ds, and having
in mind by day and n;’ght. duriinge my ‘lt;
sence this rising of prayer, toought
myself, *What can I do to make that place
significant and glorious?
On the mornine of Decamber the 34 we

UH

. were at the foot of the most sacred mount-

ain of all the earth, Mount Calvary. There
is no more doubt of the locality tham of
t Washington or Mount Blanc. On the
bluff of this mountain, which is the lhugn of
the buman skull, and so called in the Bible,
*“The place of the skull,” there 15 room for
three crosses. There I saw a stoune so sug-
gestive 1 rolled it down the hill and trans-
ported it. It isat the top of this wall a
white stone, with crimeon veins running
through it—the white typical of parity the
crimson suggestive of tne blood that
of our redemption. We pilace it at
the memorial wall, for above all
for all time, in sermon and

]
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song and prayer, shall be the sacraficeol
Mount Cavairy. Look at it. Thatstone was
one of the rocks rent at the crucifixion. That
beard the cry. “It is finished” Was ever
any church on earth honored with such
a memorial?

Beneath it are two tables of stons which
I had hvghttnm Mount Sinai where the
law was given. Three :mels were three
weeks crossing the daulir. to fetch ﬂu;..
When at Cairo, w proposad to
Christian Arab that he bring one stone from
Mount Sioai, he said, *“We can easier bring
two rocks than one, for oue must balance
them on the back of the camel™ and [ did
wot think until the day of their arrival how
much more suggestive would be ths twa, be-
causs the law was written on two tablats of
stome. Those stones marked with the words
“Mount Sinai” feit the sarthquake that shook
the mountains when the law was given. The
lower stone of wall is Mars Hill tha
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tion of the text as [ first put it. [ havs in.
terpreted thess four memorials on myv st
hand. but ghere are hundreds of stones in
these suiTrounding walls and underneazh us,

the towers. The quarries of this and trans-
atlantic commtries at the eall of crowbar and
chisel haveesontributed Seward thisstructure.

Who and where is that child
| g? It is Jesus, born in an outhouse,
I ere is that hard breathing? It is Jesus,
asleepon a rock. Who is that in the back
part of a fishing smack, with a sailor's
rough overcoat / wn over Him? It is
Jesus, the worn out vo . O, Jesus! is
it not time that Thou st a house? We
give Thee this. Thou didst give it to us
first, but we give it back to Thee. It is too
for us, but not half good enough for
ea. Oh! come in and take the best seat
here. Walk up and down all these aisles.
Speak through these organ pipes. Throw
thine 1rm over us in these arches. In the
| f. v g of these brackets ot fire speak to us,
8t v.ag, “I am the light of the world.” O
King! make this thine audience chamber,
Here proclaim righteousness and make
| treaties. We clap our hands, we uncover
our heads, we lift our ensizns, we cry with
multitudinous acclamntion until the pis
rings ana the heavens listen, ‘O King! live
forever!”

Is it not time that He who was born ina
| stranger’s houseand buried in a stranger’s
grave should have ap earthly house? me
in, O Jesus! not the corpse of a buried Christ,
but aradiant and trumphant Jesus, con-
queror of earth and heaven and hell

He lives, all giory to His name,

He lives, my Jesns, still the same,

Oh, the rweet jov this sentence gives—
I know that my Redeemer lives.

Blessed be His glorious name forever!
Again, if any one asks the question of the
text, “What mean ye by these stones? the
reply is we mean the communion of saints.
Do you know that there is not a single de-

building of this house? And if ever, stand-

ing in this place, there sball be a man who
shall try by anything he says to stir up bit-
terness between different denominations of
Christians, may his tongue falter, and his
cheek blanch, and his heart stop! uﬂ
friends, if there is any church on

where there is a mingling of all denomina-

Calvin and Arminius, if they were not too
busy, would come out on the battlements
and see us.

Sometimes in our prayer mee I bave
heard bretbren us2 thephrasesof a tiful
liturg’i. and we know where they come from;
and the same prayer meetings I have
heard brethren made audible ejaculation,
“Amen! *“Praise ye the Lord!” and we did
not have to guess twice where they came
from. When a mah knocks at our church
door, if he comes from a sect where they
| will not give him a certificats, we say:
**Come in by confession of faith.” While
Adoniram Judson, the Baptist, and John
Wesley, the Methodist, and Jobn Kaoox, the
glorious old Beotch Presbyterian, are shak-
ing bands in heaven, all cburches on earth
can afford to come into close communica-
tion: “‘One Lord, one faith, ons baptism.”

Bethel fights—the Fourteenth New Yorg
regiment fighting the Fiftesnth Massachu-
setts regiment. Now, let all tliose who ara
for Christ and stand on the same side go
shoulder to suaulder,and this church, instead
of baving a sprinkling of the divine blessing,
go clear under the wave in onc zlorious im-
| mertion in the name of the F !i,2r and of the
Son and of the Holy Ghost.

I saw a little child once, in i dyiug hour,
put one arm around its father’s nack and the
other arm around its mother's neck and
bring them close dowwu to its dying lips and
| give a last kuss. Oh, 1 said, those two per-

sons will stand very near to each other al-
| ways after such an interlocking. The dying

Christ puts one arm around this denomina-
tion of Christians, and the other arm around
that denomination of Christians, and He
brings *hem down to His dying lips wbile He
gives them this i kiss: “My peace I
leave with you. My peace lgive unto you.

How swift the heavealy course they run,
hearts and faith and hopes are oue.

I heard a Baptist minister once say that
he thought in the millennium it would be
all one great Baptist church: and 1 heard
2 Methodist minister say that he thought
n the great millennial day it would be all
e great Methodist church: and I have
| knmown & Presbyterian minister who
| hhon?ht that in the millennial day it would
| be all one great Presbyterian church. Now
| [think they are all mistaken. I think the
y millennial church will be a composite
| church; and just as you may take the best

of five or six tuones, and under the skil-

ul bands of Handel, Mozart or Beethoven
entwine phthe:n in:ocine grand and overpower-
ing symphony, so, 1 suppose, in the latter
days of the world, God will take the best
parts of all denominations of istians and

| weave them into ome great ecclesiastical
| harmony, broad as the earth and ! igh as the
heavens, and that will be the church of the
future. Or, as mosaic is made of jasper and
and many precious stones cemented
er—mosaic a thousand feet square in
lﬂt.lnrk‘_a.ormaﬁe hoisted in colossal
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the day of
souls. My friends, do not make the blunder
of the carpenters in Noah's time, who
helped to gutld the ark, but did not get into
it. God forbid that you who have been so
generous in building this church should not
get under its influences. *“‘Come thou and
all thy house into the ark.” Do you thinka
man is safe out of Christ? Not one day, not
one hour, not one minute, not one second.
Three or four years ago, you remember, a
rail train broke down a bridge on the way to
Albany, and after the catastrophe they were
looking arcund among the timbers of the
crushed bridge and the fallen train and found
conductor. He was dying, and had only
strength to say one thing, and that was,
“Hoist the flag for the next train.” So there
come tous to-night, from the eternal word,
voices of God, voices of angels, voices of de-
spirits, ing: “Lift the warning.
low the trumpet. Give the alarm. Hoist
the flag for the next train.”

Oh, that to-pight my Lord Jesus would
sweep His a.rmﬂmund the great audience and
take you all to His holy heart. You will
never see no good a time for personal conse-
cration as now. *“What mean ye bV these
stones”™ We mean eﬂour redemption from
sin and death and hell by the power of an
omnipotent

Weill, m%:g:lklyn Tabernacle is erected |
again. We came here to-nizht not to dedi-
cate it. That was done this morning. To-
night we dedicate ourseives. In the Epis |
copal and Methodist churches they have a
railing around the altar, and the people come
and kneel down at that railing and get the
sacramental blessing. Well, my friends, it |
would take more than a night to gather you
mn circles around thisaltar. Then just bow
where you ar« for the blessing. Aged men,
his is the last church taat you will ever
dedicate. May the God who comforted
Jacob the Patriarch, and Paul the aged,
make this house to you the gate of heaven;
and when, in your old days, you put on your
spectacles to read the hymn or the Scripture
lesson, may you get preparation for that
land where you shall no more sze through
a glass darkly. May the warm sunshine of
heaven thaw the snow off your foreheads!

Men in middielife,do you knowmth::t this is
the place where you are going your
fatigues rested and your ‘:orrow: ap
and your soulssaved’? Do you know that at
this altar your sons and daughters will take
upon themselves the vows of the Christian, i
and from this place you will carry out, some
of you, your precious dead? Beiween this
:ﬂﬁsmn.l font and this communion table you

have some of the tenderest of life's ex-
periences. God bless you. old and young and
middle . The money you have given to
this church to-day will be, I hope, the best
financial investment you have ever made.
Your worldly investments may depend upon
the whims of the money market, or the hon-
esty of business associates, but the m
you have given to the houn&tdtb; Lord
yield you percentage, eclare eter-
nal dividends long after the noonday sun
shall have gone out like a spark from a
smitten anvil and all the stars are dead.

A Hp Louis Charity.

A meek-eyed, mild-spoken man drop-
ped around to the hotel in St. Louis one |
evening iast fall, and as fast as he came |
to any one whom he sized up as “safe”
he said: ]

“Itis a case of charity—a mnoble
charity—but we are opposed to any-
thing like a subseription. The widow
wouldn't have it that way, you know.
We have, therefore, arrauged for a ten-
round go between the Missouri Terror
and the Bt. Louis Chain Ligl tning.
Comes off at 10 o'clock—admisioe $1. |
1t's for blood, and the money Joes to
the widow of the best dog-handler in |
the Uniied States.”

1t seems a sort of duty to go around '
with the crowd and pay the admission
fee. The affuir was to come off in a
barn, and when the principals entered |
the ring there were sixty-two of us dol-
lar men vrasent. They shook haonds,
“put up’ iu good shape, and the know- |
ing ones predicted a hot time. At the |
first punch the Terror made, bowever, |
the other fell down seemiugiy wuncon- |
scious, and afrer working over him for |
five minutes the meek-eyed man stood '
up sad said :

“Gents, [ am sorry to inform vou that |
Chain Lightning is a dead man. He
has evidently died of heart faiinre, and
under the adverse circumstances the
fizht cannot go on. I'll have to send
for the police.”

Of course eversbody made a hustle
to get away, only too anxivas to esea
arrest and detention, and the barn was |
emptied in thirty seconds. Next day,
as 1 was going down the river on a
steamboat, I heard two men in the
stateroom next to mine disputing. |

" Well, make it an evea divide,” said |
one. :

“Of course. its even,” replied the
other, “Bill worked in the erowd, |
you played dead on 'em, and I had the
rig there to get as off. Purty slick

but you died too soon. You
to have waited nntil I got in one !
on vou.”

' been provided for all

RELIGIOUS READING.

CTMRISTUS CONSOLATORE.

Beside the dead [ knelt for prayer,
And felt » presence as I prayed.

Lo! it was Jesus standing lhel;g.
He smiled; **Be pot afrand!’

“Lord. Thoun hast conquered death we Loows
Restore again to life,” I sadd,

“Ths one who died an hour ago.”
He smiled :  “She is not dead ™™

| #Asleep then, as Thysell Jidst say,

Yet thon canst lift the lids that kecp
Her prisoned cyes {~om ours away :"
He smiled: *'She doth not sleep.

“Nay, then, tho' haply she do wake,
Aud look upon some fairer dawn,

Restore her to our hearts that ache ™
He smiled: *“She Is not gone ™

“Alas! too well we know our loss,
Nor hope again our joy to touch
Untal the stream of death we cros<.™
He smiled: **There is no such!™

“Yet our beloved seem so tar,
The while we yearn to feel them near,
Albeit with Thee we trust they are.”
He smiled: “*And I am bere!™

“Dear Lord, how shall we know that Lhey
Still waik unseen with us and Thee,
Nor s'cep. nor wander far away *”
He smiled: =Abide in Me,"
— [Rossiter W. Raymond.

THE BIBLE.

You find the Bible the patriot’s charter-
bouk, the child's delight, the okl man’s com-
fort sl the young man's guwle. In its
pages the sick and weary find the solace
which they need and the tempted weet with
timely succor.  Its words whisper hope and
pence to the d.ing, and minister dally foml
to the healthy and virorous housebold.
With the pious music of its sublime or
plaintive songs echo the roufs of ten thou-
sand timesx ten thousand Christisn temples,
snd the chila’s prayer, night and morn, is
lisped forth in the simple and comprebensive
words which were dictated by Him who is
its central light.—[Dr. Beard.

A BALANCE IN THE BAXK.

The question «f a balance in the bank
which we can draw upon wh . this world
has been burned vp, is of fsr more impor-
tance than a balance for our heirs to quarrel
over when we cannol use it any longer. The
truly rich man is he who is rich toward

| God, **whaose treasure is laid up in beaven,
wher® neither moth uor rust doth corrupt,
and u sere thieves do not break through and

steal.” And these riches are
reach of everyone.

The capital for increasing their riches has
by the Lord Jesus
Christ.and we are invited to participate in its
betelits. And vet we run wild over corner
lots. and new additions, and eldom try to
work the protdem Christ zave when he said,
“For what shall it protit & man, if he shall
gain the whole world and lo<e bis own soul®
—[Kansas Metbodist Chautauqua.
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BE CAREFUL. WHAT YOU WRITE.

Some persons are never easy until they
are gossiping. They tell all they know, and
write to their friends all the petty details of
matters which do not at ali concern them.
Bat persons who tell all they know are sure
to tell a great deal they do not know, nnd so
do great mischief. They gabble, and gossip,
and tell tales, speaking of things which they

! do not hall understand, and so inevitably

misrepresenting matters which they disenss,
untii sensible people are afraid to have them
in their homes.,

Any person adm ited into a fauily shonld
know better than to talk or write about the
affairs which pertain  to the househald, and
persors who will accept the hospitahtios of &
home. and repay the privileges enjoved by
retailing the tittle-tattle and gossip which
can be picked up in almost any family, prove
themselves ignorant of what l«longs to goml

breeding, and unfit to be trustel in  soclety,
A sensible man would as scon Lhave a skunk
in his yard as to Lhave a gabbline, fattling

talebearer in the house who tells ali she
kpows and gu-ssex nt and invents the rest,
The persean who hears but does not talk, and
who is able to bhold his tongue
his curiosity, stands Jike s massive brick
wall in the midst of
gration. which checks the
fire, and saves trouble and ensures safety.—
[The Christian. ’

LITTLY ¢ REAT MEN.

Jesus never mentioned anvy of cartl's
great men, so called. with wonls of prajse.
There had been great conquera=s hefore Lis
time, like Alexauder the Great ut e never
alluded to them. There hail been philoso-
phers like Plato and Aristotle and Socrates,
bhut He never spoke af them. Ilich men
had received the notice of their fellow mer,
but he never mentioned one of them hy
name. None of those of whbm homan his-

| tory speaks most largely came in for 2 wond

of commendation from Him or from his
apostics in later vears,

This shonld bhid us pause and make ns
stop »mdl think whether our hnwan jndg-
mente are not fotally fanlty. Have we not

{»ul the seal of greatness where it does not |

wlong? In what respect is the world hetter
texlay for the existence of rich men
Croesus, of conquerors like Alexander. of
philosophers like Plato, of authors like
Cicero?

What really valuable thing should we lose
had such men never existed” Gather all the
congquerors of the world -together, and savy
whether they have heen as useful 1o this
world as one Johwn Bunvyan or one John
Wesley. Put all yvour philosophieal beoks
together, and declare whether they have ace
complished asmuch for homanity

as the

Evistle of Paul to the Galatians  ‘i+t-h BRis-

| mark and Luther., and judge er po's

itician or preacher hos the hest of & in the
long run.  On the other bhand, if voa biot |

out Abrabham. Joseph, Moses, Davkd the

| singer inot David the king). Flijah, [saiah, '

John the Baptist, P'aul, from human history,
von usher in blarkness of darkness.— A, F.

Pe  Schsuffler. in 8. S. Times.

“IX A MINTTIE.”

"Well. well, don’t fret; I'll be therc ina
minute.”

But, my friend. & minute means a
deal, notwithstanding you affect to bokl
of no consequence, yOou ever stop t
think what may bhappen in a minute® No.
Well, wnile yon are murdering s minate

oursell and one for me. hefore 33

v llo sgltlo'n to the b’hﬂ-lwnu- we have in
« 1 will amuse you in ou sotg

Il;n:! thl:uv:i.ll p.e:-lin‘e.’ v
nam we w hirled aroun

on the outside of the varth by ite dium.tdl

motion & distance of thirteen miles. At the
same Lume we »

the earth, in its
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to be dyly plied with brandy till
drunk. ﬁ-mmmw :
the ghastly wors —Tolstoi, in Contempo
rary Review,

olhers, to set up in all townas

largely
revenues which are collected {nuz l‘::
and crimes of our people. And now we bave
wilkons on millions of mouey investad
Tineries, distilleries and breweries, and
v tolesale and retail iquor houses, and
ions on miMons in  the immense stocks
lz-moni ’:t has come to be s
Yess. It is strong and mighty,
~<tablished Ly tion, 1:’
“troyed without jezisiation,
aitted It by law, we must
law, It exists in vi
and State and by the

law and the protection of the Government
It stands to reason that, in order to sbolish
it, we must take awav the shishl of
the protection of the Govermens ovqm
and enact prohibition laws and Constits
tional amendments

TEVTERAXCE XEWS AXD XOTES.
Corn in the field is shooked, and when it s
made nto whisky it is shosking.
When o man is driven to drink, It s be
cause e bas hitnself loossned the brake.
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