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Lecture Delivered in Tremont Temple,
- Boston, Febtuary 28. - -
BY JOHN G, WOOLEY, THE FAMOUS TEMPERANCE ORATOR.

After quoting the greater part of the ninth chapter of
John in a manner that held the rapt attention of his vast
audience, Mr. Wooley said : .

I am going to preacl’ to you a little bit of a sermon.
Some of you smile, because many of you know that I am
not a preacher. 5

I suppose there is nobody on this planet to-day, who
feels under any obligation whatever to vouch for mie ex-
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first bright days of the springtime. And perhaps it was
« just such a day and nearly all the people of the city were

out on the highweys, and there was no lack of kitdness, | kto bemd

1 tell you, and no lack of a disposition to help people,
" Perhaps you might have stood at onme of the corners of
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0, to preach, to save somebody, but M%ﬁng to
at the wretchedness in the face, Noa'n;.ﬂouow,x

No, no,

those busy streets and watched all the day long without

finding a single thing that had not some bit of cheer in it,
1f you had had the power tolook into the hearts of those
men, you would not have found one heart that wastoo hdrd
to help a beggar, who was blind and hungry and rugged,
But nobody saw him, and that was the trouble, Not
many real blind people walking about. They were blind
people who had eyes, and deaf people, who had ears, and

cept one woman and three boys, I was, as my brother . gave no help because they didn't see him. I suppose

{Mr. Harris) says, an outcast from my own home and
from the society in which I was reared and which I love,
But' I was no more and scarcely as much of an outcast in
the old dark days, than I find myself to.day from the
politest circles of Jesus Christ. Why? Because I want
nothing and 1 fear nothing and I speak the truth. My
wife, the one woman who vouches for me; wrote me &
letter which I received this morning, in which the open-
ing sentence was, ‘' Johin, be gentle with the people,” and
my brother, Harris, whom I love with all my. heart, came
very near apologizing for me, when he intioduced me to
you

But I want to preach to you about Jesus, Not about his
divinity, that we will let go. Wof yet about his humanity
in any doctrinal or technical sense, but just about Jesus
himself as he appears in this most beautiful incident in
the New Testament 2

1 suppose there is nobody who would accuse me of ins
dulging in flattery of people, 1 suppose that while I have
been accused of nearly everything else, there is not any-
body who would say that I am toadying to people or to
places or conditions. 1 should like to say beforel pro-
ceed with this ‘sermon, that I attended worship in this
place this ‘morning, joined with all my heart in all the
service, and I'want to say that for splendor of diction and
for compactness of argument upon the premises and for
the magnificence of the conception of it all, 1 have
never heard a greater sermon than I heard this morning
in ,Tremont Temple. And what rejoiced my heart
especially was that as [ listened 1 remembered that since
I spoke last in this church, the pastor of the church from
whose lips the sermon came, had antnounced from the
pulpit and by the newspapers to all the world that from
this time on, he will never cast his ballot for any man or
party that does not stand but and out against the liquor
traffic. I deein it an honor to publish him, to point the
young men of Boston ta himi and such as he, and say
* Follow such men,” and it is for thém to destroy the
liquor traffic by the hands of the young Christians, and
wherever the Christian pulpit stands true to Jesus Christ
in this path, as this pulpit. does to-day, we will close the
saloons within this century, dnd make this people to be a
nation whose God is the Lord,

I am to preach to you about Jesus, It wasa Sabbath
morning in Jerusalem, and the sacred city was lying
bathed in the peace and sweet life of all the beauty of that
eastern climate. The solemn hush of the Sabbath day
and the solemn litany of the old Jewish religion floating
through and under the archways of the splendid temple,
almost made one forget the weekday din and clang of the
warriors of Rome in whose possession the sacred city lay.

Around it were - the Judean hills, I love to think of
them clapping their hands, as the sun like a splendid
blazing highpriest came down and enveloped them every-
one with his golden light, and the hilitops were glowing
with the inexpressible wealth of that absolution, and with
the glory of the daybreak.

And there scrouched a beggar by that city wall. For
him no sun nor any Sabbath rest, but just the dead level
of poverty and misery and pain. And he crept into a
nook of the wall, so that he might be out of the way of
the people and not be trampled on, or perhaps, poor soul,
with a view to worship in the only way thaf seemed pos-
sible to him, by ceasing for that one day to cry out and
thrust his poverty and wretchedness into-the eyes of
people. And there he lay alone in a city full of fellow-
men, companionless as though he had been the sole
possessor of the world, justso much of flesh and blood-
A poor outcast sitting out of the trend of human life with
all its comforts. So much jetsam.and flotsam, as a marine
would say, cast adrift upon the sea of life, while the great
ship of human life filled her white sails and sped away
upon her course, There he sat and the city was crowded
with people, and there was about him all that makes life
endurable and delightful, but he had none of this. And
there he lay and all Jernsalem was before him,

Perhaps it was a bright day like this after some dreary
days of rain and storm. ,Vou know how these bright sun-
shiny days bring out thé people into the parks. How
-they make visits, who have not been visiting for months.

How the children come home on the bright days, and how
the parents go away to visit their Joved omes in the

many of them were on their way to church, The banker
was on the street with money in his pocket, and he was
thinking of stocks and | gand all the rest, and he
but he was . earrying

h e had his investments in

one stock or another in hismind, and he was goltig to the
temple to worship, He would havé helped but he dudn t

their kind i
1 was riding in the trin
train ran over a little

see. And if sonicone hiad said to limh afterwards, ** Thers

was @ beggar by the roadside that you could have helped
he would have said * Why didn't he speak to me? Why
didn’t he make himself known ?'* Ak, friends, don’t waig
for people to.call upon you, I think it “happebs mosg

often that the most deserving of the hungryand the =

needy in this world don’t call out or make any sign atall
and the reason why the charities of the land fgfl forghe
'most part of that beneficence that they oughtito garry
with them, is because we wait until the boldest of the beg-
gars appeal to us for help: Oh, if you will only look up
your own cases and surprise somebody by the gift. If you
will be alert to see the need and to meet it before they ask
you will get a lesson full of blessing above that which you
cah ever get out of any scientific benevolence or charit-
able organization in the world, Iam not saying anything
against them.

And the banker kept his gold and his heart was kind
too, and the beggar got no help. And I'suppose the mer-
chant.was in the crowd and he had money in his pocket
and & kind heart in his bosom, a ** rough and ready man’’
perhaps, but always ready to help anyone, but he didn’t
see the beggar for he had his storeawith him and was
carrying it along to the temple. Hehad a sharp eye for
mioney in his head. ' He was to have a handkerchief sale
perhaps on Monday, and had advertised the day before,
and he was watching the signs along the way, and if there
had been one of his advertisements over the beggar, and
if one dot had been 1left out, he would have seen that,
you can depemd upon it, Sharp eye for signs, but not so
sharp for beggary, and the beggar got rio breakfast. ' The
priest was there too, and he was another kind of a man,
severe perhaps in his demeanor, but glad to help the poor.
He was on his way to the temple to watch the chance to
preach, had a sermon in his mind, and he was thinking of
his manuscript or his books or his. nice knotty points of
doctrine, and while he would have gladly helped his fallen
brother, he did not do it, because the beggar uttered no
sound.. Perhaps a man came by who did see him, didn’t
mean to, perhaps, but his eye fell on him and he conld
not help but see him, and he stopped a minute, felt in his
pocket and then looked hlank and said, *‘ I have forgot-
ten my pockethook, I haven’t a cent,” and Murried on.
So many people and good. people too, who think they
cannot help because they have no money. Money is the
meanest thing in the way of charity. Do what you can
and do it well, that is the lesson I want to impress npon
you to-day. And I suppose there were women in the
crowd, sweet-faced, kind-hearted, gentle-handed women,
who wouldn’t have let a worm suffer, if they could have
helped it. They had other things in their minds, a hus-
band away, a son ill ; one thought possibly of her cloth-
ing, or more likely of somebody’s else clothing, and these
women would have helped too, but they didn’t because
they didn't see the need. i

What a pity that nobody saw the man, who was ready
to be helped and how strangely those Jews acted in those
days ! Such selfish, blind-eyed people, they were to be
sure | Ob, my friends, that guality of human nature
didn't break down with the fall of Jerusalem, I can tell

ou, Who of you fixes his eye upon misery uniess he

to? Notmanyof you, If theministers of the gospel
knew what the mission “workers know by actual contact,
actually taking the need into the heart by the eye,

be better preachers and better men than they

are. If yom, who put money into the basket, who don’t
see the trouble of the city, if you ghould go and with
your own eyes see these places, if you cou'{d take into
your heart the meaning of it all, you would be better
servants of your Lord than you are,

They didn't see it, you don't see it. Itis easy enough to
d some into the collection basket, but we
decline to see the misery with our own eyes.
Eagy em‘.tb t the penny inte the cup of the poor
blind if E will not us to stop and take
the truth of it all in. We are ng enongh to give a
sandwich to the beggar, if he ot insist upon our

cancerous his bosom and ex-
Py Loy ooy apigdy - oy g

q'mh offer her bod

for
at is the spirit of Jesus

Not l:mghugo I was riding with 2 woman ia her own
carriage bed
woman, and s we were hurrying through the town,a
little boy came near being run oeerby our team. And
what did she do? I know her well, and I believe she is
as ténder-hearted a woman as you will find in a year's
search, and what did she do? She hit the horse with the
whip and shut her eyes, She was going to keep from
seeing it all, Oh, so unwilling to see the wretchednes
in this world, e

I was in a railroad wreck not long ago on Sunday, for

\hmxi nded boy.
t

I have to travel Sometimes on Sunday, when I believe |

that the necessities of men and the work of the Lord
demand it. The train in which I was wrecked, a carload

of young men on an excursion, and many were killed |

and wounded. The deal were covered up and put in
ranks along the ground, their faces covered with a bit of
canvass, People were there looking for their friends.
Presently T saw & man and his wife, who had lost two
children—for. some were looking for ¢hildren—and the
mother sickened at the sight,—and that was no wonder

for we men were sickened by what we saw—and she sat §

down ata little distance, while her husband searched.
He went from one dead body to another and looked into
the face of the dead and covered it again after he saw that
the face was not the one he was searching for, but afters
little while he dropped upom his kneesgesid

was horrible to look Bxépon, the eyes starting from the
sockets, the lips burned to the bone. The father kissed
the ghastly face, the open eyes of the dead, and calli
to me said, ' Tell my wife, here is Albert, -come.’’ Au
she came and dropped down upon her knees on the other
side and wound her arms about the stiffened form, tried
to drag it up to her bosom, talking to the ghastly corpse
of the boy.

Could youhave done that? No, no, but it was e boy, ;

you know, ker own Child, she could take it all in,
and she could touch with /er own bare hands
and lips the wotinds of her dead. Oh! g
that lesson. As Jesus Christ has healed you, given Him-
self for you, so do you ?t the fine eyesight He has
Go your way watching for opportunities to do a kind act.
There is a man going to hell with set teeth and

clenched hands, who might be saved if some good man ]
would go to him, without any undue excitement what-

ever, and, touching him on the shoulder like a man, say,
* Don't you' want, to be the man you used to be? Don't
you want to b¢ the man you ought to be? Ris
up and let me help you, I countita privilege to doit”
But not many are saved, b you are depending upos
Francis Murphy to do the saving, or the preachers or the
missionaries, are too many drunkards and not
enough missionaries of the right sort. And the drunk:
ards will not be saved until you, by the help of the touch
of the hand, are doing your own religi charitable,
benevolent work, are going out into the mmys of the
city and the country and helping these men and womet
in the name of your Lord.

But the bculrcgvt no help and the crowd ze«l m;ii’u'
y, AbS

way, but Jesus Christ was on the street that

Jesus would not miss seeing him, not by a long chalk. And
Iwant to say to any hed, bl ted mat,
who may be here to-day, don't blame the church becasse
it is mot as active as it ht to be, Don’t make ybur
heart the sorer by complaining of the man who ought !
be a help to you, but who isn't, but rememiber that
has an eye onyou and He will send His Son or onedl
His sons to smile #pon you and to cheer you by 2

to help you cine of some kind, to set you goisg
walking and

to be saved.
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