ph. TALMAGE BPEAKS OF PAULS
BOLD CHALLENGE.

The Subling Pragefly of Calvary—The Lee-
song of Clirlst"d Death and Besurrection,
fis' Intergessions For Us—The Consoln-
tiony of Tlivisthmnlty.

BropELYN, Aug. 18—Rev. Dr, Tul-
mnge Iodqu ohoss for his subjoot “A
Bold Challgpge,™ the text being Romans
viii. 84; *Whnis he thiteondemiieth? Tt
fs Chrigt. that @ied, yea, ratharthat is
risen again,. who §8 even at the right
hand of God, who mlso maketh interces
sion for us.”

“This is the laat sermen I ghall ever
preach,” said Christmas Evas on the
18th of June, 1888, Three days after-
ward he expited. I donot Enow what
his text was, but I kmgw that no man
could choose a better theme—though he
knew it was the last time he should ever
preach—than the subject found in this
text,

Paul flung this challenge of the text
to the feet of all ecclesiastical and civil
authority. He feared neither swords nor
lions, earth nor hell. Diocletian slew nun-
counted thonsands under his administra-
tion, and the world has been full of per-
secution, but all the persecutors of the
world conld not affright Paul. Was it
becanse he was physically strong? Oh,
no. 1suppose he was very much weak-
ened by exposure and maltreéatment.
Was it because he was lacking in sensi-
tivenesa? No, You find the most deli-
cate shades of feeling playing in and out
his letters and sermons. Some of his
communications burst into tears. What
waa it that lifted Paul into this triumph-
ant mood? The thought of a Saviour
dead, n Saviour risen, a Savionr exalted,
a Saviour interceding.

All the world has sung the praise of
Princess Alice. One child having died
of a contagious disease, she was in tha
room where another was dying, and the
court physician said to her, “You must
not breathe the breath of this child, or
you yourself will die.” But seeing the
child mourning because of the death of
her brother, the mother stooped down
and in sympathy kissed the little one
canght the disease and perished, All the
world sang the heroism and the self
sucrifice of Princess Alige, but I haye to
tell you that when our race was dying
the Lord Jesus stooped down and gave
us the kiss of his everlasting love and
perished that we might live. “It is
Christ that died."

Can you tell me how tender hearted
Paul counld find anything to rejoice at in
the harrible death scene of Calvary? We
weep at funerals; we are sympathetic
when we see & stranger die; when a mur-
derer steps upon the scaffold we pray for
his departing spirit, and how could Paul
—the great hearted Paul—find anything
to be pleased with at the funeral of a
God? Besides that Christ had only re
cently died, and the sorrow was fresh in
the memory of the world, and how in
the fresh memory of & Baviour's death
conld Paul be exultant?

DELIVERANCE BY DEATH.

It was because Paul saw in that death
his own deliverance and the deliverance
of a race from still worse disaster, He
eaw the gap into which the race must
plunge, and he saw the bleeding hands
of Christ close it. The glittering steel
on the top of the executioner's spear in
his: sight kindled ianto s toreh to light
men heavenward. The tora saw
over the cross five words written in He-
brew, Greek and Latin, but Paul saw
over the cross of Christ only one word—
# * He heard in the dying
groan of Christ his own groan of eternal
tortuare taken by another. Psul sald to
himself, “Had it not beem that Christ
volunteered in my behalf, those would
have been my mauled hands and feet,
my gashed side, my crimson temples.”

en of great physical endurance have
sometimes carried very heavy burdens -
800 pounds, 400 pounds—and they have
still sadd: “My strength is not yot tested.
Put on more weight.” But after swhile
they were compelled to cry ont: “Btopl
1 can carry no more.” But the burden
of Christ was illimitable. First, thers

top of those burdens the crimes of the
rufilans who were oxecuting him.

“Stop!” you ery. It isenongh. Christ
can bear no wmore" And Christ says,
“Roll on more burdens: roll on me the
the sins of this entire nation, and after
that roll on me the sinsof the inhabited
then roll on me the sins of

And the rushing to the nostril and

lip seems to ery out: “Enough! He can
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soabter those sins s quick as you can
think §t,

“It is Chrish that died.” Why, then,
bring up to us the sing of oor past life?
What have we to do with those obsolete
things? Yon know how hard it ia for »
wrocker to bring up anything that is losi
near the shore of the ses, but suppos

something be lost balf way betwoeen
Liverpool and New York. It cannot be
foaud; it canuot be fetched up. “Now,"

says God, “your ¥ins have been onst into
the depthe of the sea.” Mid-Atlantiel All
the machinory ever fashioned in foun-
dries of darkness and launched from the
doors of eternal death, working for 10.-
000 years, cannot bring up one of onr
sins forgiven and forgotten and sunken
into the depths of the sea.  When a sip
is pardoned, it is gona, It is gone out of
the books; it is gone out of the memwory;
it is gone out of existence. *Their sins
and their iniguities will T remember ne
more,”

THE SUBLIME TRAGEDY. |
From other tragedies men have come
away exhausted and nervons and slecp
less, but there is one tragedy that soothes
and calms and saves. Calvary was the
singe on which it was enacted, the cur-
tain of the night falling at midnoon waa
the drop scene, the thunder of falling
rocks the orchestra, angels in the gal-
lovies snd devils in the pit the spectators, |
the tragedy a crucifixion. *It is Christ
that died.” Ob, trinmphant thought!

If you go through the picture gal
leries of Versailles, you will find a great |
change there. I said to a friend who)
bad been through those galleries, **Ape |
they as they were before the French)|
war? and I was told there was n grest |
.change there; thatall that multitudeef
pictures which represented Napoleonio
trinmphs had been taken away, and in
the frames were other pictures repre-
sentative of Germanic success and vie-
tory. Oh, that all the scenes of satanic
trinmph in our world might be blottad
out, and that the whols world might be
a picture gallery representing the tri-
umphant Jesus! Down with the mon-
archy of transgressionl Up with the
monarchy of our King! Haill Jesus,
haill

But I must give yon the second canse
of Paul's exhiluration, If Christ had
staid in that grave, we mever wonld
have gotten out of it. The grave would
bave been dark and dismal ss the con-
ciergerie during the reign of terror,
where the carts came up only to take |
_thevictima outto the scaffald. 1 donot |
wonder that the sncients tried by em-
balmment of the body to resist the dis-
solution of death.

The graws is the darkest, deepest,
ghastliest chasm that was ever opened
if thare be no light from the resurrec-|
tion throne streaming into it, but Christ |
staid in the tomb all Friday night and
all Saturday, all Saturday night and a
t of Sunday morning. He stald so
long in the tomb that he might fit it for
us when we go there, He tarried two
whole nightain the grave, so that he saw
how important it was to have plenty of
light, and he has flooded it with his own

glory.
THE RESURRRCTION,

It fa early Banday morning, snd we
start up to find the grave of Ohrist. We
find the morning sun gilding the dew,
and the shrubs are sweet as the foot
crushes them., What a beautiful place
to be buried in! Wonder they did not
treat. Christ, a8 well when he was alive
as they do now that: he s dead. Give
the military sslute to the soldiers who
stand guarding the dead. Bat burk to
the crash—an earthquake! The soldiers
tall back ns though they were dead, and
the stone at the deor of Christ’s tomb
gpins down the hill, flung by the arm of
an angel, Come forth, O Jesus, from the
darkness into the sunlight! Come forth
and breathe the perfuime of Joseph's gur-
den. |
Christ comes forth radiant, and as he l
steps out of the excavation of the rock 1
look down into the excavation, and in
the distance I see others coming hand
{n hand and troop after troop, and I find
it is & long procession of the precious
dead, Among them are our own loved
ones—father, mother, brother, sister,
companion, children, coming up out of
the excavation of the rock until the lasi
one has stepped out into the light, and 1
am bewildered, and I cannot understand
the sceno until I see Christ wave his
hand over the advancing procession from
the rock and besr bim cry: “F am the
resurrection and the lifs, He who be-
lisveth in me, though he were dead, yot
ghall he live,” And then I notice that
the long dirge of the world's woe sud-
denly wtops at the archangelic shout of
“Come forth!™

Oh, my friends, if Christ had not bro-
ken out of the grave you and I would
never come out of itl It would have
been another case of Charlotte Corday

toslay a tyrant, heywelf nlain.

It would have been another case of John
Brown sttempting to free the alaves,
himself hung, It would have been Death
and Christ in & grapple snd Death the
vietor. The black flag would have float-
od on all the graves and mausolevms of
thedead, snd hell-would have conquered
the foroes of ‘heaven -and captured the

_ covonation in the palaces of
beaven, and it would have been devils
ou the throne and

-

ramparts of God, and satan would have ples

I give you the third canse of Paul's ex-
hilaration. We honor the right hand
more than we do the left. If in accldent
or battle we must lose one hand, let it

bo the laft. The left hand being nearor | o\ rion, and come nOW,

the heart, we may not do much of the

violent work of life with that hand with- | 4por—ilie year 1708, Hundreds and

out physical danger, but he who haa the
right arm in full play has the mightiest
of all earthly weapons. In all ages and
in all langnages the right hand is the
symbol of strength end power and hon-
or. Hiram sat at the right hand of Sole
mon, Then we have the term, “He isa
right hand man.” Lafayette was Wnah-
ington's right hand man, Marshal Ney
waa Napoleon's right hand man. And
now you have the meaning of Paunl when
he 8 of Christ who is st the right
hand of God.

That means he fs the first guest of
heaven. He has & right to sit thers.
The hero of the universe! Count his
wounds; two in the feet, two in the

hands, one in the side—fve wounda. Oh, |

3

you have counted wrong, Thess are not
half the wounda. Look at the severer
woundas in the temples. Each thorn an
excruciation. -

CHRIST'S WOUNDS,

If & hero comes back from battle, and
he takes off his hat or rolls up his sleeve
and showa you the scar of a wound got-
ten at Ball's Bluff or dt South Monn-
tain, you stand in admiration st his hero-
ism and patriotism, but if Christ shpuld
make conspicuous the fiverwounds gotten
on Calvary—that Waterloo of all the
ages—he wounld dusplay only a small part
of his wounds. Wounded all over, let
him sit at the right hand of God. H.
has & right to sit there, By the request
of God the Father and the unanimous
§ of nll heaven lot him sit there.
In the grandireview when the redesmed
pasa by in eohortsof splendor they will
look at him and shout *Victory!"

The olidest inhabitant of heaven ngver
paw a grander day than the ons when
Christ took his place on the right hand
of God. Hosanma! With lips of clay |
may not appropriately utter it, but let
the martyrs nnder the altar throw the
ary to the elders before the throne, and
they can toss it to the choir on the ses
of glass until all heaven shall lift it—
gome on point of scepter, and soms on
string of harp, and some on the tip of the
green branches. Hosanna! hosannal

A fourth canse of Paul's exhilaration:
After o elergyman had preached a ser-
mon in regard to the glories of heaven

aud the splandors of the sceme an aged

woman eaid, “If all that is to go on in
heaven, I don't know what will become
of my poor head." Oh, my friends, there
will be 80 many things goingon in heav-
en 1 have sometimes wondered if the
Lord would not forget you and ms! -
Perhaps Paul said sometimes: **I won-
der God does not forget me down here
in Antioch, and in the prison, and in the
ghipwreck., There are so many sailors;
so many wayfarers, 5o many prisoners,
s0 many heartbroken men,” says Paul,
“'perhaps God may forget:me, And theu
Lamso vile a sinper, How I whipped
those Christians! With what vengeance

. [ monnted that cavalry horss.and dasbed

np to Damascus! Oh, it will take a

'mighty attorney to plead my canse and

get me free,” But just at that moment
there came in npon Paal's soul some:
thing mightier than the surges that
dashed his ship into Melita, swifter than
the horse he rode to Damascus, It was
the swift and overwhelming thought of
Christ's intercession.

My friends, we must huye au sdvosale
A poor Inwyer is worse, than no lawyer
at ull. We must have one who is ahle
successfully to t our caunse before
God.. Where is be? Who is he? There
in only one advocste in all the unjverse
that can plead our cause in the last jndg:
ment, that can plead our cause before
God in the great tribunal,

CHRIST AS AN ADVOCATE.

Bometimes in earthly courts attorneys
have specialties, and one man - suoceeds
better in patent casea, snother fu {nsr-
ance oases, another iu criminal canes,
another in land cases, another in will
cases, and his success gonerally depends
upon his sticking to that specialty. 1
have to toll you that Christ cando many
things, bnt it seems to me that his
cialty is to take the bad case of the
ner and plead it béfore God until hagets
eternal acquittal. Oh, we must have
him for our advocate,

Bat what ples can he make? ' SBome-
times an attarney in court will plosd the
innocenee of the prisousr. That would
be ina tor us. We are all
guilty! guilty! Unclesal - unoless!
Christ, our advooats, will not plend our
innocence, Bometinges the sttomeyin
court tries to prove su alibi. He says:
“This prisoner was not st the soens. Ho
was in some other place at the thpe."
Buch & plea will not do in our case, The
Lord found us in all our sins snd in the
yvery place of our iniquity. It ls lmpos-
sible to prove au alibl. . Bometimes an
the inannity of the

ble on
never do
in our case, We sinned against light,
against knowledge, agninst the dictates

consclences. We knew what'
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how about thoss of e who sre ontslde?
Then 1 say, Come into the kingdom,
come out of tha prison house into the
glorions sunlight of God's mercy and

It was in the last dsys of the reign of

| thousands had periahed under the French
guilloting. Franpe - groansd with the
| tyrnonies of Robesplerre and the Jaco-
bin club, The lnst group of sufferers
| had had their locks shaorn by Monchotle,
the priven barber, so that the neck might
be bare to the Keen koilfs of the guillo-
tine,
The certs came up to the privon, the
poor wretches wore placed in the earts
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and driven off toward tie sesffold, but
while they were going townrd the scuffold
there was an ountery in the street, and
then the shook of firearms, and then the
ry: “Robespierre has fallen! Down
with the Jacoblusl Let France be freel”
But the armed soldiers rode in npon
these rescners, 8o that the poor wretches
in the carts were taken on to the soaffold
snd died.
But that very night thess monsters of
persecution were seized, and
perishod undor the very guillotine that
he had reared forothers, all Franoe olap-
ping their hands with joy as his head
rolled into the execntioner's basket.
Then: the axes of; the excited
were heard pounding against the gates
of the prisom, and the poor ers
walkedrofit free, My friends, sin is the
worst-of ‘sll ' Robesplerres, It is the ty-
rant of tyrants. It has built a prison
housa for our seml. It plots our death,
It has shorn ma for the sacrifice; but,
blessod be God, this morning we hear
the axes of God's graclioua deliverance
pounding against the door of otir prison.
Deliverance has come. Light breaks
through sll- the wards of the prison.
Revolution!  Revolution!l  “Where sin
sbounded, grace does much more
abound; that whereas sin reigned unto
death even B0 grace may reign unto
eternal life through Jesus Christ our
Lord.” Glorious truth! A Sayiour dead;!
& Baviour risen; & Saviour exalted; a
Saviour interceding!

DHaocusslng Theology.

Mr, Eennedy of the Aunditorium tells
the following story:

“Youknow," said he, ' how the big stone
pillars on the veranda above virtually!
divide into communicating departmenta.
These warm nights mauy of the gusstsl
git out thers very late. I went up there
the other night after I got throngh to get!
cool, and supposed that everybody had
gone inside, but presently, on the other!
side of the pillar, I heard & man and al
woman u.lh.inf. I didn't intend to be a!
lintener, but [ didn't feel liia rmoning
away and so oould not help hearing
what they said. They were disonmsing
gpiritualism aud the future state; The
man said: ‘I do not beliove in the pop<
nlar idea of spirita in heaven, [ believe
that we merely become rosolvéd again
into the lump of the essence of life, whatd
ever that is, without any distinotion one
from the othsr, or any chance of recog-
pition, T do not believe we retaln our

hysical outliues; or in fact have any

dentity or personality after death,’

iThen, dear,’ she sald, ‘you and I
won't go to such a place, will we, sweet-
heart?

“There wasn't another sound for a
half hour,” continued Mr, Kennedy,
“then she eaid: ‘Dear, it's get inte,
Kins me good night agnin and go o'
There was silence for another half hour,
and then ho went bome, That's the kind
of spirit in which to discuss theology,"—
Chicago Inter Ocean,

A Great 'inno Makor,
By thedeath of Mr; Henry Brosdwood,
the head of the well known firm of plamnd
forte manufacturers, the country lopes
one who, by his inventive power and
business onpacity, did much to revoluns
tionize the trade with which he was as.
sociated. To his initietive was doe the
adoption in this country of the iron
framed pianca now universally nsed,
which were founded on an Amerioan idea;
In 1848 he finished the first plano sver
made here with a complete iron frame,
and 1t was a8 & uence of this ins
the trichord ar-
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