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SERMON ON BRAVEWY AND DUTY.

At {lio roquest of tho widows and
frionds of sovornl of tho mon who wero
killed or burned to death at tho firo at
tho World's Fair on July 10, aund also
in lionor of tho brave mon thowsclves,
who so courngeously gave up thuir
lives in obedience to the call of duty,
wo publish the following scrmon
proached at tho Ohurch of %ll Saints,
Chicago, by Rov. Alexander McQGavick
on tho occasion of the funeral of Fire.
man Denning :

My Dearn Brrrunex—The recent
disastor, which Urought death to so
many homes, hins moved the pubiis
feoling to its lowest dvpih. As the
sad nows flashed through the city and
out over the country, there was a
universal shudder. A cry of horror
went up from the wholo land. When
the circumstauces and dotails of tho
awful ocalamity were made known,
strong men, who wero far away from
tho sad scene and strangers to ever
fireman in our city, turned from cao
othor and wept-—wept for the brave
men who went down to death in the
discharge of their duty—iwept for the
widows and orphans who wero search-
ing in tho ashes and coals or in the
public morgue for the face thoy loved.
Tho sympaihy of the wholo country
goes to the boreaved It is exrressed
in the public journals. You hear it
oi« the streots, in tho cars and hntels,
everywhore where people congregate.
Thoere is but ono sentiment in every
heart for the sorrowing relatives of tho
dead, and that is a deep heartfelt
gentimont of pity and commiseration.
I know you are grateful for this wide-
gpread expression of sympathy, but I
know too how futile it is to dispel the
sorrow of this occasion or to compen-
sate you for the loss you have sus-
taived. It will not reanimate the
heart that is atill, or give back speech
to these silent lips. Nevertholess it
must be a comfort to you to feel that
the publioc mourns with you in your
distress, and that if it were possible to
lift from you your burden of woe, a
million hands would be outstretched
to do you service.

We admire tho soldier who fights
and falls on the battlefield for his
country, we admire the nurse who
goos cheerfully to attend the sick and
dylng in times of pestilence, we admire
the explerer or the discoverer who
sails forth to lsnds and seas unknown,
animated with a lofty motive, bent on
aerving not self but God and fellow
mayn, wo udraire also and in quite the
samo degree the heroic firemen who
on lest Monday afternoon climbed the
deadly tower st duiy's call, and were
obedient tp duly even unto death.
You can scarcely pay & man a higher
compliment than to say that he died
while faithfully and fearlessly doing
his duty. God has appointed all our
daties, and to fulfil them is to fulfil
God’s beliests. To die in their dis-
charge is to dio in God's service.

The sense of daty is inborn in man.
It comes to us from God and i8 un-
folded with the unfolding of reason.
1t i one of God’s greatest gifta to us.
It brings us into the moral kingdom
of God and makey us accountable
beings. It opens up to our perception
1aws of right and wrong, laws which
aro unchangeable and which no power
in the universe can abrogate. It sets
before us a course of conduct, which,
if we pursue, we shall be happy ; if we
neglect we shall bring apon ourselves
inevitable misery. Now in some, this
sense of duty is more fully developed
then in others. Habit and association
often 8o dull it that we become ruorally
blind. The man who {fcequently
shuna or neglects duty, soon loaes a
clear porception of the nature and
import of ita deiaands. Itisno longer
a gacred thing in lus sight. He con-
founds it with perscnal comfort or
gross materisl advantage. But even
an unclouded apprehension of duty is
not sufficient. Somothing more 18
nece_aary, and that 1s the courage to
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fulfil it, Thero is so much weakness
in humnan naturo that it often shrinks
from emotion and pain, no matlor how
noble ths purpogs which beokons it to
undergo tho encrifico. Now, the
grentost men, tho greatest horoes, are
tliose who know their duty and are
brave enough to do it. ‘This poor
man whoso remains lio boforo us was
suoh a hero, Ilo followed duty into
tho jaws of death. Ho sacrificed his
lifo on duty's altar, a plensing holo-
caust to tho great God, n sublime
oxamplo for the world to imitate,
tod's blessing on liic noble soul. I
bow to his immortal spirit. I rover-
onco his saored dust.

A suro indication of greatness is tho
giving up of onu’'s self to othors, That
was, without a doubt, the most marked
virtno in Obrist. Ho came to save
tho world, and to givo himself for its
salvation, Ho pawncd his lifo for
our redomption. That has heon the
distinguishing virtuo of all the great
samts. Their own comforts aud con
venienco were forgotten in their efforts
to do good. 1In tho presenco of priva-
tion and danger the fire of their zeal
burned brighter, The same virtue is
clinranteristio of all good and worthy
men. The solfish man is evor des-
pised. Tho uuseclfieh, the self-forgot-
ting, the sclf-sacrificing, those who
givo not words or mero material helps,
but who surrender what is dearest to
thom, thes lives, in others' service,
these are tho men wo love to honor,
theso are the men whose names shall
bo forever beld in benediotion. Such
a man lies dead before ns.

We somotunes estimate our wealth
by whut we have, by what wo have
hoarded up, but our true wealth lies
rather i what we give to others.
Our gifts to others are gifts to God,
and are treasured up for us in heaven.
« Whatsouver you give to the least of
these little ones,” said the Saviour,
*you give unto Me.” This poor man,
like most of his comnpanions, had httle
of earth’s goods. If you took an in-
ventory of his possessions you would
find that o was poor. If his wife and
children depended for their support
upon what he bad left thom, they
would scarcely have a roof to shelter
them. His weslth was indeed littlo if

ou estimate it by what bhe had ; but
it was very great if you compute it
by what he gave Lo others. In this
senso he was richer than a Vander-
bilt or Gould, for he gave thoe priceless
treasure of his life. He gave his wife
and children, not the legacy of a
hero—the memory of a great name
and the inheritance of a great example

His death though sudden was in &
measare foreseen. It is hard to be
stricken down and hurried beforo one's
Creator witheut thonght or warning.
From such a death, good God deliver
us. His taking off was not that se-
ve yand awfol kind. God mercifully
sav 4 him a little while o make his

cu with Him, and we thank tha
Almighty to-day for that signal favor.
He wae received into the arms of one
of God's ministers while yet life re-
mained, aud that brave priest, I am
told, stood by him until he died.

Yet even had no priest been thero
to whisper God’s naome to him or
breathe the words ¢f absolution over
hin, I cannot believe that he would
not find favor in Heaven. As he
stood on the fatal tower and saw every
avenue to lifo cut off, as he felt his
footing tremble beneath him and luok-
ed down at tho long, long leap, which
moant a leap to death, no doubt, after
bidding his companions farewell and
biddirg a blessing to his loved vnes at
home, no doabt, in that snpreme mo-
ment, face to faco with eternity, he
lified his heert to heaven and uttered
a fervent prayer to the Most High.
That prayer, the great God Who made

-all tho bravery that is ic humsn gouls,

Wko made 2ll the courmge which
urges the strong and good on to do and
darenoblo thinga, that prayer, breathed
amid the crackling flames, a morciful

God would surcly answer. Tho snori-
fico which ho made that day in tho
sight of Heaven and carth, would
movo to pity a being o thousand times
loss morviful than God. Ob, I think
all tho angols and saints in Henven
woro at Qod's feot pleading for him,
whot ho nerved himself for that nw-
fu} strugglo with death ; and mingled
with theso angelio prayers were, 1 am
gurc, tho prayers of fifty thousaml
mon and women, who wopt and groan
od and grow faint and sick, ax thoy
stood watching the progress and close
of ns sad a tragedy as was gver cnaot-
ed inour oity. With all these prayers
and his own deep dovotion and loyalty
at all times to lis Oreator, 1 feel
gratified in holding out to you, us o
comfort and a consolation to you in
your bereavoment, the cheoring hopy
that bis portion in eoternity shall bo a
happy und blessed one.

And during theso moments of awful
anxicty, when ho saw death reachine
up for him in crue} flames, no doubt
his religion stood him well.  His fusth
and trust in God norved his soul and
made him braver and more harnic.
110 felt that though he was leaving all,
ho was not leaving God ; he folt that
though doath would como to him, be
would atill live and his spirit would
look down from Heaven on those he
loved, and he would bless them yet
frow the unseen world, and meet them
agnin in that calm bright Lond where
tears und gorrows and partings ars
not known

Beforo concluding let mo say a word
of praiso for the brave firemen of our
city. Their horoic conduct at all
times, and undor wost {rying circum
stanceg, hus wmerited for them the
esteern and admiration of the whole
community. There is no one who
cannot recall instances of their cour-
age and daring, and I havo nover yet
bheard of a case whero they flinched
from duty, or stood cowardly baok
while human beings perished in the
flames.

*\When all have flad, when all but hinmast iy

‘The fireman ccines $0 rescue or to die.”

Ono sontiment I have for the firemen
living and the firemen dead—1 have
chieers for the living, I bhave prayers
and love and tears for the dead.

A useful lesson wo might all well
learn on this sorrowful occasion—it 15
to love ono another. There is an
underlying principle of good, I think,
m every one. It may not ulways be
evident, but 1t s there and will leap
forthh when the time and place are
ripe for 1t.  Who could dream that
there wore such heroes, such great
noble souls, beneath the mi:d ealm
faces and common 2zdinary exteriors
of those who rode away carelessly on
their engines to the futal fire last
Monday noon. No one would dream
that they were as brave warriors a3
ever buckled a sword. Nu one would
dream that they wero * nature’s noble
men."” Yet such they wera, Multi-
tudes of others may be medo of that
same storn stuff ; and wo should never
therefore despise or lhato our fellow
beings, but rather bo filled ever with
deep love and affection for them. Yot
us all to-day clasp hands together,
and the hands of all men, in godly
Christian charity, like the brave fire-
men who on the tottering tower reach-
ed gut their hands, the one to the
other, as a last prouf of their mutnal
friendship and devotion,

Pray for tho happy reposo of all
their sonls, but especially of the sounl
of him whose remains are before you,
for he wag dear to you in life and you
ghould not forget bim in death.

Advice to Invalids,

Almoxia Wino js tho best winoe for inval-
ids ever before offesed to the public, and is
highly reccmmended by all the Medical pro
feaaion all aver tho world, b tho only wino
known to contain natural Salts of Iren

rodaced by matzre. On acoount
srruginous #0il in which tho vincs are clti.
vated. Glanelli & Co.,

16 Kiog stroot = tay,
Torca'o, sole agents for Cunﬁa. Sold by
alt droggists,
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Wonderful Presesvation,

Tho following is na extract from a
fotter of Rov, Bertrand Oathonay, O,
P., recontly recoived Wy the Linsary

* Amougst the mang things I heard
which could hoof eome interest for
your readers, I will begin by rolating
on extranrdinery proof of the goodness
of tho Blessed Virgin, A fow days ago
1 went. to see n faunly for whom I had
a message from feiends in Trinidad,
Whnt was my gurprise and grief when
thoy related to mo that on tho 8th of
May their large honse of business
caught fire and was burned to the
grnund. Nothing of value cacaped the

ovouring tlanr,  The loss ix eatimar.
ed at about. «nv muihwn of dollors, par-
tiolly coversd by wsuranee  But what
18 & consolation 1n vur trial, said to wmo
the Ohristian lady, is the proof of affes
tion and tove which tho blessod Mother
of God lias given to uv,  BEverything
m tho Jiouks aas burned and destroyed
except her statue.  Waat wag tho ad-
miratinn of the peaple tho day after tho
fire to sen n pres of the sinall altar
atill hanging sgomst the wall, and en
it a large giene of ginss unbroken,
theugh quite Back with the smoke,
and under the gore the amiling statuo
of the Fwessed Viruin ax whity as evor.
| How 18 1t thut twe roof and soveral
‘ stories which fei! did not shiver this

glass to atoras+  How s 1t that tho
| roaving tire, which was ascending sonie
| hund. Jd fret 1n thas pince, did not do-
atroy the entire puece of wood support
ing the globe i 18 it noy becnuss the
holy imaze of thw Motarr of Jod was
ther 7 AMuny prous peraons beliove it,
and such 18 the vonef of our friends,
80 ternbly tried by tho recont calamity
which hefell them,

« | moy say thw ustanco is not the
first ] bayve heard of 1 similar cases.
In the year l¥nl, i a town called
Ramanus fthe hirthplace of Dlessed
Hulert, the fifth gencral of our Urder,)
during the meuth of May n largo pic-
ture of the Blersed Virgin had been
painted and erected high on o wooden
altar n the Church of St. Dernard.
One night during the dovotions the al-
tar caught tire, and cverything was
burned down oxcept the frame. It
was hlackeuncd but the picture remained
untouched.

“ Two years ago you heard probably
of the disastiraus cyclone which awept
away all the dw. .Lings on this land of
Martumqu- in the lesser Antilles, kill-
ing on the spat over 30U persony, and
cauging such devastation ay it is dif
cult to imymine

«“On the hul called Morne Rouge
there was a revered ranctuary, of Notre
Dame de la I isiranee to which many
migrims u-ed to resort w order to im.
plore the llessingz of Mary. Not only
the roof of this sapctuary was blown
down on that fatel night of the 18th
August, 1591, but the walls were lev.
clied to the ground; altars and
overythrag were crushud by the heavy
muterisls, except tho tatue of Qur
Lady, which apprar~’ the next moro-
ing. amilicg above the roins'”
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Isrtavuvrory  Ruret sarisym, — Me, S,
Ackerman, cuminercial traveler, Bellevillo,
writes, gome yoars ago I ured Di. Troxuas
Eroerrie Ui forflntlammatory rheumatism,
and three bottlos cffected a cowmpledo cure.
I seas tho whols of opo sammer unable to
movo without crutches, and cvory movement
caused excruciating palos. lam now oaton
tho road and expesed o all kinds of weather,
but have nover been troubled with rhenma.
tism since. I, howover, keep a bottle of
Dr. Tuoxas’ O on hand, and I alwaya
recommend it to others, as it did 8o much
for me.”

Rev. Fathey Denne, C C, Rathmines, who
tad been scricusly unwell for some time,
haz recovered so much that, under the ad-
vios of his madical attendant, Dr. Garret
Joyce, ho went w the couatry on July 20th,
to further recruit his bealth.

The tdy of a woman named Johanna
Morrasty was recodtly found in the river,
ontsido the qoay, 1o W\ aterfond,  Antnquest
was held, at which tho nostand of the de
{ ceased waa cxanine), and #aid ho conld not

-y whether any gl plav was ased or not,
! as sho had left him alvicht. A verdict of

s Found drownol  was rcturned.




