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SILENCE IN HEAVEN

A THIRTY MINUTES' RECESS ALL THAT
IT COULD AFFORD.

—.

POWER OF SILENCE HONORED

The Mightiest Thing Is Ofientimes 1o
Say Nething and De Nethisg—Strenger
Thas any Bitter or Sareasiie or Re-
vengeful Asswer te Wroag Is the
Patient Silence-God's Way.

to Act of Parliament of Can-
ada. in the yenr 190 by Wiliism Baity, of To-
rouio, at the Dep 't of Agricuiure, Uliawa.

Washington, Aprili 6.—In the folk-
Jowing discourse prepared by DPr.
Talmage before his iliness, a vivid
glimpse of the splendor and glorics
of heavenly life is presented; text,
Revelation, viii, 1, “There was si-

lence in heavem -about the space of
half an hour.”

The busiest place in the universe
is heaven. It is the centre from
which all good influences start; it is
. the goal at which all good results
arrive. The Bible represents it as
active with wheels and wings and
orchestras and processions mounted
or charioted. But my text describes
& space when the wheels ceased to roll
and the trumpets to sound and the
voices to chant. The riders on tha
white horses reined in their charges.
The doxologies were hushed and pro-
cessions balted. The hand of arrest
was upon all the splendors. *“Stop,
heaven! '’ avied an omnipotent Voice,
| and ft stopped. For thirty minuts
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everything celestial stood stiil
““There was silence in heaven about
the space of half an hour.”

From all we can learn it is the
only time heaven ever stopped It
does not $tup as other citieg for the
night, for there is no night there.
It does pot stop for g plague, for
the inbabitant never says, ‘1 am
sick.”” It does not stop for bank-
ruptcies, for its inhabitants never
fail. It does mnot stop for impass-
able streets, for there are no fallen
snows or sweeping freshets, What,
then, stopped it for thirty minutes?
Groting and Professor Stuart think
it was at the time of the destruction
of Jerusalem Mr. Lord thinks it
was in the year 311, between tLhe
close of the Diocletian persecution
and the beginning of the wars by
which Constantine gained the throne
But that was all a guess, though a
Jlearned and brilliant guess. I do not
know when it was, and I do not care
when it was, but of the fact that
such an interregnum of sound took
place I am certain. ““There was si-
lence in heaven about the space of
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half an hour.”’

And, first of all, we learn that God
and all heaven then honored silence.
The longest and widest dominion
that ever existed is that over which
stillness was queen. For an eternity
thers had not beéen a sound. World
making was a later day occupation
For unimaginable ages it was a
mute universe. God was the only
being, and as there Was no one Lo
speak to, there was no utterance.
But that silence has all been broken
ap into worlds, and it has becowe a
noisy universe Worlds in upheaval,
worlds in congelation, worlds in con-
flagration, worlds in revolution.

If geologists are right—and I_Dbe-
lieve they are—there has not been a
moment of silence since the world
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began its travels, and the crashing
and the splitting and the uproar and
the “hubbub are ever in progress. But
when among the supernals a volce
cried ““Hush!”’ and for half an hour
beaven was still, silence was honor-
ed. The full power of silencé many
of us have yet to learn We are
told that when Christ was arraigned
‘“he answered not a word.””  That
silence wias louder than any thun-
der that ever shook the world. Of-
tentimes when we are assailed and
misrepresented the mightiest thing
to say fs %o say nothing and the
mightiest thing to do is to do noth-
ing. Those people who are always
rushing into print to get themselves
pet right accomplish nothing but
their own chagrin, Silence! Do

right and Jeave the results with
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God Among the grandest lessons
the world has ever learned are the
Jessons of patience taught by those
who endured uncomplainingly person-
al or domestic or political injustice
Stronger than any bitter or sarcas-
tic or revengeful apswer is the pa-
tient silence

Learn also from my text that hea-
ven must be an eventiul and active
place from the fact that it could al-
ford only thirty minutes of recess
There have been events on earth and
in heaven that scemed to demand a
whole day or whole week or whole
year for celestial comsideration. It
Grotius was right and this silence

occurred at the time of the destruc-
tion of Jerusalem, that scene was so
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awful and so prolonged that the in-
babitants of heaven could not have

to it in many wedks.
After fearful besiegement of the two
fortresses of Jerusalem, Antonia and
Hippicus had been goiog on for a
long while, a Roman soldier, mount-
ed on the shoulder of another sol-
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tions, by which 844,000 Christians
suflered death from sword and fire
and banishment and exposure, Why
did not heaven listen throughout at
least one of those awful years? No!
Thirty minutes! The factis that
the celestial program is Soi crowd-
ed with speftacle that it can Afford
only one récess in all etermity, and
that for a short space. While there
are great choruses in which all hea-
ven can join, each soul there has a
story of divine mercy peculiar 1o
itself, and it must be a solo. 1w
can heaven get through with all its
recitatives, with all its cantatas,
with all its grand marches, with ail
its victories? Eternity is too short
to utter all the praise,

In my text heaven spared thir'y
minutes, but it will never again
spare one minute. In worship in
earthly churches where there are
many to take part we have to conn
sel brevity, but hew will beaven get
on rapidly enough to let one hun-
dred and forty-four thousand get
through each with his o®h story aud
then one hundred.and forty-four mil-
lion and then one hundred and for-
ty-four billion and then one hundrel
and forty-four trillion? Not only are
all the triumphs of the past to bhe
commemorated, but all the triumphs
to come. Not only what we know of
God, but what we will know of Him
after everlasting study of the deific.
If my text had said there was silence
in heaven for thirty days, 1 would
not have been startied at the en-
nouncement, but it indicates thirty
minutes. Why, there will be so
many friends to hunt up, so ' many
of the greatly good and useful that
we will want to see so many of the
inserutable things of earth we will
need explained, so many exciting
earthly experiences we will want to
talk over, and all the other spirits
and all the ages will want the same, Y
that there will be no opportunity for
cessation. How busy we will be
kept in having pointed out to us the
heroes and heroines that the wo:ld
never fully appreciated—the yellow
fever abhd cholera doctors who died,
not flying from their posts; the fe-
male nurses who faced pestilenie
the lazarettos: the railroad engincers
who stayed at their places in order
to save the train, though they them-
selves perished. Hubert Goffin, the
master miner, who, 'landing from the
bucket at the bottom = of the mine
just as he heard the witlers rush in
and when one jerk of the rope would
have lifted him into 'safety, put in
the bucket a blind miner who want-
ed to go to his sick child and Jerked
the rope for him to be pulled up,
erying, '“Tell them the water has
burst in and we are probably lost,
but we will seek refuge at the other
end of the right gallery,”” and then
glving the command to the other
miners till they digged themseives
so near out that the people from
the outside could come to their rés-
cte. The multitudes of men and wo-
men who got no crown on earth we
will want to see when they get their
crown im heaven. 1 tell you heaven
will have no more half hours to
spare,

My subject also impresses me with
the immortality of a hall hour. That
half hour mentioned in my text Is
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hole life in etermity.

3 wrong things yoa can think
in thirty minutes, the right or wrong
things you can say in thirty minutes,
the right @r wrong things you e
4o in thirty minutes are glorious or
baleful, 1n*ﬂrin‘ or desperate.

Look out for the fragments of time,
They are pieces of eternity. It Wwas
the half hours between shoeing horses
thdt made Elihu Burritt the learned

the balf hours between
professional calis as a physician that
made Abercrombie the Christian phi-
losopher, the half hours between his
duties as schoolmaster that made
Salmon P. Chase chief justice, the
half hours between the shoe lasts
that made Henry Wilson vice, presi-
dent of the United States, the ball
hours between canal boats that made
James A. Garfield president. The
half hour & day for good books or
bad books, the half hour & day for
prayer or indolence, the hglf hour a
day for helping others or blasting
others, the hall hour before you go
to business and the half hour after
you return from business—that es
the difference between the scholar
and the ignoramus, between the
Christian and the infidel, between the
saint and the demon, between tri-
vmph and catastrophe, hetween hea-
ven and hell. The most tremendous
things of your life and mine were
certain half hours. The half hour
when in the parsonage of a country
minister - I resolved to become a
Christian then and there, the half
hour when I decided to become &
preacher of the gospel, the half hour
when I first realized that my son Was
dead, the half hour when 1 stood on
the top of my house in Oxford street
and saw our church bura, the half
hour in Which I entered Jéfusalem,
the half hour in which I stopped omn
Mount Calvary, the hall hour in
whjch 1 stood on Mars hill and about
ten or fifteen other half hours are
the chief times 6f my life. You may
forget the name of the exact Yyears
or most of the important events of
your existence, but those half hours,
like the half hour of g "ext, will
be immortal. I do nlt gllery Wwhat
you will do with the twentieth cen-
tury, 1 do not query what you will
do with this year, but what will you
do with the next half hour? Upon
that hinges your destiny, and dur-
ing that some of you will receive
the gospel and make complete sur-

render, and during that others of
you will make final and fatal rejec-
tion of tae full and free and urgent
and impassioned offer of life eternal.
Oh, that the next half hour might
be the most glorious thirty minutes
of your earthly existence!

Again, my text suggests a wWay of
studying heaven so that we can bet-
ter understand it. The word "eter-
nity”” that we can handle sg much
is an immeasurable word. Knowing
that we could not understand that
word, the Bible uses it only once.
We say. “Forever and ever.” Dut
how long is ‘‘forever and ever?”’ 1
am glad that my text puts under our
eye heaven for thirty minutes As
when you sec a great picture, you
put a sheet of paper into a scroll
and look through it or join your
forefinger to your thumbt and look
through the circle between, and the
picture becomes more intense, S0
by St
John is more impressive when we
take only thirty minotes of it at a
time. Now, we have something that
we can come nearer to grasping, and
it is a quiet heaven. When we dis-
course aboirt the multitudes of hea-
ven, it must be almost a nervous
shock to those who have all tQeir
lives been crowded by wmany pe(s»le
and who want u quiet heavey, For
the last thirty-five years I have becn
much of the time in crowds and un-
der public scrutiny and amid excite-
ments, and 1 have sometimes thought
for a few weeks after 1 reach sheaven
I would like to go down ip some
quiet part of the realm, with a few
friends, and for a little while try
comparative solitude. Then there
are those whose hearing is so deli-
cate that they get no satisfaction
when you describe the crash of the
eternal orchestra, and they feel like
saying, as a good woman in Hud-
son, N.Y., said after hearing me
speak of the mighty chorus of hea-
ven, “That must be a great heaven,
but what will berome of my poor
head?’ Yes, this half hour of my
text is a still experience. “There was
silence in heaven for half an hour.”

You will find the inhabitants gil at
home. Enter the King’'s palace and
take only a glimpse, for we
only thirty minutes for all
“Is that Jesus?’ ‘‘Yes.' Just under
the bhair along his forehead is the
mark of a wound made by a bunch of

instep another of
by a spike, and a scar on the
of the right hand and a scar
of the leit hand.  But,
What
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great metropons? I'mat 1s “the rver
concerning which those who onece
lived on the banks of the Hudson
or the Alabama or the Rhine 8r the
Shannon say, ‘‘We pever saw the like
of this for clarity and sheen.” Pass
down those boulevards of gold and
amber amd sapphire and sce  those
interminable streets built by the Ar-
chiteet of the universe into  homes,
over the threshold of which sorrow
pever steps and out of whose Wwin-
dows faces, once pale with earthly
sickness, mnow look rubicund with
immortal health.

“Oh, let me go in and see them
you say. No, you cannol go in. There
are thuse who would never consent to
let you come out again. You say,
“Jet me stay bere in this place
where they never sin, Where they nev-
*er suffer, where they never part.”” No,
no! Our time is short, our thirty
minutes are-almost gone. Come on!
We must get back to earth before
this half hour of heavenly silence
breaks up, for in your mortal state
you tanmnot endure the pomp and
and” resonance when this
half hour of silence is ended. The
day will come when you can sce hea-
ven in full blast, but not now. Re-
member we are mortal yet and can-
not endure the full roll of heavenly
harmonies and cannot endure even
the silent heaven for more than half
an hour. Hark! The clock in the
tower of heaven begins to strike, and
the hall hour is ended

But how will You spend the first
half hour of your Leavenly citizen-
ship after you have gone in to stay?
After vour prostration before the
throne in worship of him who made
it possible for you to get there at
all 1 think the rest of your first half
hour in heaven will be passed in re-
ceiving your reward if you have been
faithful. I have a strangely beauti-
fui book conmtaining the pictures of
the medals struck by the English
Government in honor of great bat-
tles. These medals are pinned over
the heart of the returned herges of
the army on great occasions, the
royal family present and the royal
bands playing—the Crimean medal,
the medal of the mutiny, the Victor-
is Cross, the Waterloo medal. Iin
your first half hour in heaven:in some
way you will be honored for the
earthly struggles in which yoa won
the day: Stand up before all the
royal house of heaven and receive the
jusignia while you are announced as
victor over the drafts and freshets of
the farm field, victor over the temnp-
tations of the Stock Exchange, vic-
tor over professional allurements,
victor over domestic infelicities, vie-
tor over mechanic's shop, victor over
the storehouse, victor over home
worriments, victor over physical dis-
tresses, victor over hereditary de-
pressions, victor over sin and death
and hell. Take the badge that cele-
brates those victories through our
Lord Jesus Christ. Take it in the
presence of all the galleries, saintly,
angelic and divine. While all heaven
chants, '“These are they who came
out of great tribulation and had
their robes washed and made white
in the blood of the Lamb.”

P,

“Well, did you have a heart-lo-
heart talk with your uncle about your
future i

“0, mo, there was nothing
least disagreeable about it.”
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1t used to be said that a stranger who
was visiting New York for the first
time and asked his hotel clerk for ad-
vice as to what he should do on Sun-
day morning would find his doubts
quickly reduced to the alternative, “Go
over to Brooklyn and hear Beecher” or
“Go to Grace cbhurch and see Brown.”
No prelate of the Episcopal church was
s0 widely known either in or beyond his
New York diocese as this valiant
guardian of old Grace, whose income,
it was estimated, was greater than
that of any man in the cloth and whose
power In soclety was even more feared
than that of any bishop.

He received his appointment as sex-
ton from the Rev. Dr. Thomas House
Taylor, and, whilg Dr. Taylor has been
long forgotten, Sexton Brown is still
almost as much remembered in the
great city as Jim Fisk, A. T. Stewart or
Charles Delmonico. s

Brown would cultivate the acquaint-
ance of head wailters and cooks, secur-
ln(thohtutlnfwuthnnhm
social plans of their masters and mis
tresses, and whenever he learned that
a party or a ball was under considera-
tion he would offer his services to de-
liver the invitations or look after the
comfort of the guests or superintend
their arrival and departure in thelr
carriages. Begioning In this bumble
way, it was pot long before he gained
the good will of distinguished patrons.

His authoritative manner, too, was
admirable for such occasions. Indeed
the host himself could hardly issuve a
command to his menials with the
suavely peremptory emphasis which
Brown employed. Such was his de
portment and such his trustworthy
geal that it was said that no one in
Grace church could be properly feasted
or buried or could even say his prayers
without the assistance of Brown, and
eventuaily it became something like a
dictum in a large portion of soclety
that nobody could be married in New
York in truly first class style unless
Brown’s presence blessed the bridal
party.

Nor @id any detail that might be
wanting for the personal comfort of
the congregation escape his vigllant
eye. It was a bhabit of old Peter Stuy-
vesant, for example, to keep in his pew
& thermometer. As soon as be had tak-
en his seat he would consult it. One
winter morning when the temperature
was extremely low the furnaces of the
church got out of order, and Brown's
assistants were able to force through
them only enough heat to lessen the
chill a little. It occurred to Brown tha
the condition of the atmosphere
not be conducite to either the plety or
the comfort of the aged Btuyvesant.
When the old gentieman arrived with-
in the porch of the church, he was
shivering with the cold, but without
attracting his attention Brown, who
knew that the first thing he would do
would be to step into his pew and ex-
amine the thermometer, slipped in
ahead, pressed one of his fat fingers to
the little glass bulb and chuckled as he
saw the mercury ascend to 72. When
Stuyvesant reached the pew, he con-
sulted the thermometer as usual, look-
ed around wonderingly, but evidently
copcluded that the church must be
warm enough &nd that therefore it
must be himself who was cold.

Brown's funeral was marked by
much of the pomp and circumstance
which he bimself had so often provided
for the rich and the great. The wits
sald that it was the first lo forty years
that had been a perfectly correct per
formance without his individual guid-
ance. He bad died in the little town of
Brandford one August night In 1880,
There he had been in the babit of tak-
ing bis summer rest He had been
overcome by the heat while attending
a wedding at Brandford, and that sum-
mer he complained, probably for the
first time In his life, of {ll health. One

1 of bis orders was that his body should

be placed in a casket of polished Span-
ish cedar.

A more ponderous casket had never
been carried up the aisle of Grace
church. It was rich with silver and
velvet. It was so heavy-—its interior
being large enough for two ordinary
corpses—that the eight Knights Tem-
plars who bore it into the church ak
most staggered with their burden,

lay their cocked hats with way-
umes. Within the chancel
stood four of the clergy, in the pews
were the representatives of some of the
proudest families of the city, and &
long line of men and women filed into
¢hurch showing all the signs of sor
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Yolk Baking Powder

Saves ng‘;" Guarantged rure =4

wholesome
Prevents indigestion Endorsed "7 S35

Sold in 10¢, 15¢ and 25c cans only

SOLD BY MASSEY & KNIGHT.
SOLD ONLY IN 10c, 15c and 25¢ CANS.

M
—=For Sales—

Oboice Olover Seed, Timothy Seed, Millet Seed.
White and Black Oats, Barley, Oorn, Beans, Buok-
wheat, two Oarloads Ohoioe Seed Peas.

~~For Best Breades
Use Kent Mills Gold Medal Flour.
. ...FOI‘H“lth....
Steven’s Breakfast r..a. + “Sunrise’’ Oornmeal

The Canada Flour lMills Co., vmites

OHATHAM. ONT.

A FEW PLUMS

FROM QUINN & PATTERSON, read
them carefully, it will save you meney. A well
finished,

Up:to-date Single Harness $11.80

Only 20 sets of these to sell at this price. It's
a regular $18.00 Harness.

4 dozen No. ¢ nickle plated Copper Teakettles at gsc each.

3 dozen Royal Canadian cloths wringers, 11 in. solid white rubber rolls
at §2.50 each.

The Dowsell ‘‘Premier’’ washer.
ing machine made, $5.75.

The leader No. 1 Barrel churn, ball bearings, st $4.00

The leader No, 2 Barrel churn, ball binrings, at 85

The leader No. 3 Barrel churn, ball g, at 75

Creamer Cans, Ix Tin, our own wake, 6oc each

6 quart pressed milk pans, Sc each

10 guart tin pails; rsc each or 2 for 25¢

Granet wash dishes 20¢ each

Axle grease 5c per box

Lardine or Imperial Machine Oil 3oc per galion

8 1bs pails for 3‘

Our ready mixed paints, “Elephant Brand™ are the best made in Can-
ada, guaranteed pure, §1.40 per jon, 3§¢ per quart or 3oc a pint,
If you pay more this elsew you are wasting your money.

.

20¢ per package

The latest and most up-to-date wash-

and an immense assortment to choose from
100 Ibs. Al kitsds of wire an hand,
or crimped, black or white




