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sod in religious affairs ‘may be styled 
reckless drivers. 
To this class belong all those who 

conduct their worldly affairs in a head- 
long way, without any regard to pru. 
dence or righteousness. 
You have-ne right to shut the door 

of your office or store against the prin- 
| ciples of our holy religion. That min- 
ister of Christ does not do his whole 
duty who does not plainly. and upmis- 
takably bring the Gospel face to face 
with every style of business transac- 
tion. Many a man sits in his pew on 
Sunday night, and sings Rock of Ages, 
and rolls up his eyes very piously, wlio, 
on coming out at the close of the ser- 
vice, shuts the pew-door, and says: 
“ Good-by, Religion; I will be back 
next Sunday!” A religion that does 
not work all the week, as well as on 
Sunday, is mo religion at all. 
We have a right, in a Christian 

manner, to point out those who, year 
by year, are jeopardizing not only 
their wellare, but the interests of 
others, in reckless driving, As a! 
hackman, having lost control of a. fly. 
ing span, is apt to crash into other 
vehicles, until the property and lives 
of a whole street are endangered, 80 a 
man driving his worldly calling with 

For the breaking of the light, such loose reins that, after a while, it 
Heartsick, and sad, and fretful will not answer bis voice or hand, puts 
With toiling all the night ! in peril the commercial interests of 

Waiting, because the Master stands scores or hundreds. There are to-day 
To watch the rising tide, in our midst many of our best citizens’ 

And He would have us ahat the et who have come from affluence into 
VIR 0 SRE straitened circumstances, because there 

was a partoer in their firm, or a cashier 
in their bank, or an agent representing 
their hcuse, or one of iheir largest 
creditors, who, like Jehu, the son of 
Nimshi, was a forious driver. ~ 

Doetey, 
« WAITING FOR THE ADOP- 

TION.” 

( Roxans vill. 23.) 

Waiting amid the shadows 
For the blushing of the dawn, 

Waiting amid the darkness 
For the sanlight of the mon ; 

Waiting, because th’ appointed age 
Has'not told out. its years,— 

Waiting, because a groaning earth 
Has not wept all its tears, 

Toil-worn and very weary,— 
For the waiting time is long,— 

Leaning upon the 188, — 
For the Prowmiser is strong. 

Waiting because some straying sheep 
Are on the mountains still, 

They must be sought, and found, and saved, 
It is the Father's will. 

Waiting ‘mid cruel taunting 
From many a scorning foe,— | 

Chilled by the bitter night winds 
The lamp of faith burns low ; 

Waiting, bceause a patient God 
Is pitiful and kind,— 

The seeking Shepherd may not leave 
One baiting lamb behind. 

Waiting mid angry billows, 

Waiting. while skies still blacken 
With storm-clouds hanging low, 

Eyes fail with lookiog upward 
To find the emerald bow. 

Waiting, because the Master’s eye 
Is on the ripening grain, 

Th’ impatient sickle must be stayed 
Waiting the ** latter rain. the Church’ of God wakes up. Who 

else will expose the wrongs ? Not the 
law! Almost any man can escape 
that, if he has mone y enough. Sher- 
iffs, aldermen, and police-officers have 
for their work to see that no defrauader 
of means gets too badly hurt.” Once 
in a while, indeed, a swindler is arrest. 
ed, and if the case be too notoriously 
flagrant, the culprit is condemned ; but | 
the officials having him in charge must 
take the express-train, and get to Sing 
Sing in briefest time, orthe Governor's 
pl gets there before him. We 
ave feet of lightning when we get on 

the track of a woman who has stolen a 
paper of pins, or a freezing maa who, 
has abstracted a scuttle df coal;' but 
when we go out in pursuit of some man 
who bas struck down the interests of a 
hundred, and" goes up along the Hud- 
son to build his mansion, the whole city 
hangs on our skirts, crying: * Don’t 
you hurt him!" v 0 oid 

It is, therefore, left to the Chureh of 
God to make these things odious dnd’ 
penal. Evenybody knows that there 
stand in the membership of our church- 
es, men who devour widows’ houses, 
and digest them, aod for a pretence 
make long prayers. There are stock- 
gamblers who are trustees of churches ; 
in‘the eldership, those who grind the 

| faces of the poor ; and while the Charch 
will expel from its membership the 
drunkard or the libertine, which of our 
churches has risen up to the courageous 
point of saying that a defrauder, be he 
great or little, president of a bank or 
keeper of a cigar-shop, worth a million’ 
or a bankrupt, shall not come unchal- 
lenged to our holy communion ? The 
Chareh of God wants nothing so much 
to-day as to be swept out. ut an ore 
dinary sweeping will not do the work. 

Waiting with hands still busy, 
Chiding the tears that fall, 

SeRiog sometimes to listen, 
It haply he should call. 

Waiting because the mighty stream, 
Flows on with ceascless tide, 

There's room within the palace halls, 
The open door stands wide. 

Bagiies waiting hours, 
ith rapturous thoughts of home, 

Breathing a yearning whisper, 
“ When will the Master come 7" 

- ES * - 

Hark ! get thee to the mountains, 
There is sound of distant song, 

The bridegroom king is coming, 
Fer his bride has waited long ! 

Select Sermon, 

RECKLESS DRIVERS, 

BY REV, T. DE WITT TALMAGE. 
a 

“The driving is like the driving of Jebu, 
the son ot Nimshi; tor he drivetb furiously.’ 
—2 Kings ix. 20. 

Joram, wounded in battle, lies in a 
hospital at Jezreel. The watchman, 
standing in the tower, looks off and 
sees against the sky horsemen and 
chariots. A messenger is seat out to 
find who is coming, but does not re- 
turn. Another m is sent, but 
with the same fate. ' The watchman, 
standing in the tower, looks off upon 
the advancing troop, and gets more 

d more excited, wondering whe are 
coh But long before, the cavel- 

cade comes up, the matter is decided. 
The watchman cannot desery the fea. 
tures. of the approaching man, but 
exclaims: * I have found out' who itis: 
the driving is like the driving of Jehw, 
the son of Nimshi; for he driveth 

By the flash of that ope sentence,we 
wn gies character. He came 
with such speed not mers use he 
had an ergand. to do, RS 
was urged on by a headlong disposition, 
which had won him the name of a 

must soon come when the Church will 
see that this great load of obloguy will 
break her down. If a teamster, pass 
‘ing down the street, dashes heedlgssly. 
along, and runs down a child, the au. 
thorities catch him ; but for the regk: 

toh. | for the rights of others, and who dash 
ET atiges’ until you | to make their fortunes over the 
aliost t th in TERRES, heads of innocence, virtue, and religion 
wir ho of the Ufo, comb —no chastisements. {aM or some 0 fi 
tobe thrown out, or’ the | 4 Some time ago, in the city of New-' 

York, a young man in a jeweler sstore 
stood behind the counter, off ‘gold 

| rings to a customer. He said : 

Against all this, it is high timé that | 

It needs to be scrubbed. Tha time |'that a man 

less commercial drivers, who stop opt | 
have touched 

replied, “1 want a ring of sixteen 
carats ;” and pot getting what she 
wanted, went away.. The head man of 
the firm came and said to the clerk: 
“ Why did you not tell her that these 
rings were sixteen carats?’ He re- 
plied : “ I cannot deceive anybody.” 
The head man of the firm severely re- 
ded Li. and said: ** You never 
can get along in this way. It is law. 
ful in business to make these little 
wisrepresentations.” . Wko was the 
young man? A hero! Who was the 
gentleman representing the firm? A 
deacon in a Brooklyn church! Not 
this charch, bless the Lord ! 

Meanwhile, this class of defranders 
increases—more during the war than: 
before it ; more now than in war-times. 
In those days of large contracts, and 
convulsions in the gold market, and 
sutlerships in the army, multitudes of 
men got so in the habit of cheating 
that they cannot stop. In those days 
they bought a very splendid house and 
their roan span, and formed acquaint. 
anceship with the high families oun the 
best square; and means must some- 
how be obtained to eontinue in the 
same style, for" keep that house they 
ought, and, drive that roan span they 
will, and walk the beach at the water. 
ing-place with the Astors they must. 
Clear the track for these reckless 
drivers ! iy 

~ Firms not worth a dollar dazzling a 
whole city with their splendor of equip 
ment! Officials having in charge pub. 
lic funds investing them in private 
speculations ! Debts repudiated! Pro. 
perty surreptitiously put out of one's 
hands! = Members of our, State Legis+ 
lature with. small salaries helped into 
great extravagances by railroad meno, 
poliats "Three fourths of the country 
n debt to the other fourth! Fortunes 
made in three wecks! Honest men 
derided. .as imbecile, and as not living 
up_, to their, privileges! New-York 
REY: i) geen > eil-mén, with no salaties, 
getting rich! All the cities falling into 
the same line ! * All our streets, alleys, 
and courts filled with the thundering 
wheels of ‘réckless drivers! 
When I see in ‘the community, men 

with large indomes but larger out-goes, 
rushing into wildest undertakings tireir 
pockets filled with circulars about gold 
in Canada, and lead in Missouri, and 
fortunes everywhere, launching out in 
expenditures to be met by the thou- 
sands they expect to make, with deris- 
ion dashing across the path of sober 
men depending upon their industry and 
honor for success, I says + Here he 
comes, the son of Nimehi, driving furi- 
ously \" : JERE TE 
When I see a young man, not’ con- 

tent gradually to come to a competency, 
careless as to how often he upon 
credit, spending in one night's carousal 
a month's salary, taking the few hun- 
dred dollars givea him for starting, in 
the purchase of a regal wardrobe, 
ashamed to work, anxious only for dis- 
play, regardless of his father's counsel, 
and the example of the thousands who, 
in a short while, have wrecked body, 
and wind, and soul in scheming or dis- 
sipation, I'say : ‘Here he comes, the 
sow of Nimshs, driving furiously.” 

I would that on the desk of every 
counting-room, and on Signe of 
every artisan, there were a Bible ; and 
‘that by its instruction all business-men 

| were regulated, and that they would 
see that godliness is profitable for the 
life that now is, as well as for that 
which is ‘to ‘come; and that business 
dishonor is a spiritual disaster; and 

may be the leader of a 
Methodist class, or the trusiee of a 
Baptist church, or an “example” in a 
Quaker meeting.house, or a vestry. 
man in aw Episcopal parish, or an elder 
in'a Presbyterian church, aod yet goto 
perdition, | : - 

Thus far, my discourse may 
your case, and I consider 

‘that sermon a failure which does not 
strike every one somewhere. 1 have 
no desire to pg personal preaching. 
What is the use of to churgh if 
ie Lo swine, te 

rings are fourteen carats.” The lady'|' 

not 

ties. Now, you may, in worldly affairs, 
be cautious, true, honorable, and ex- 
emplary ; but am I not right when I 
say that all those who are speeding to- 
ward eternity without preparation— 
flying with the years, and the months, 
and the weeks, and the days, and the 
moments, and the seconds, toward an 
unalterable destiny, yet uncertain as to 
where they speed, are reckless drivers? 
What would you think of a stage- 
driver with six horses and twenty pas- 
sengers, in the midnight, when it is so 
dark that you cannot see your hand be- 
fore your face, dashing at full run over 
bridges and along by dangerous preci- 
pices? Such a man is prudent com- 
pared with one who amid the perils of 
this life, dashes on toward an unknown 
eternity, not knowing where he goes. 
If, in driving, you come to the forks of 
a road, and one goes to the right and 
the other to the left, you stop and make 
inquiry as to which road you ought to 
take. To-night, you have come to the, 
forks of a road. Oune leads to heaven 
and the other to hell. Which road 
will you take? Tlie road to the right 
is a little rough—yea, you may find it 
very rough. It has been much cut u 
with the hoof-marks of the cavalry of 
temptation. ‘There are a great many 
steep hills. You will see where tor- 
rents of tribulation have washed the 
road away. The bones of the martyrs 
are scattered along the road. I will 
not deceive you—some have found it a 
very rough way; but I tell ever 
hearer to-night that it is the right way. 
It comes out at the right place. 
There is a great house at the Wd of it 
built for you. "As you come up, you 
will see Christ ready to greet you. "At 
the gate, you will find enough of the 
waters of the Jordan to-wash the sweat 
from your clieek, abd the aching from 
your brow, and the dust from your 
feet. Talk about castles of marble 
and granite! This one is cleft of 
amethyst, and chalcedony, and pearl. 
Talk of banqueting! he spoils of 
the universe are gathered at this table, 
and all who sit at it are kings and 
queens. : 

But notwithstanding the brilliant 
terminus of the road, you halt at the 
forks, because the left-hand road is a 
great deal smoother; and so some, of 
you will drive in that way. I see mul- 
titudes of people who do not even stop 
at the forks to make inquiry. The 
coursers behind which they go are 
pauting with the speed, nostrils dis- 
tended, foam dropping from the bit 
and'whitening the flanks, but still urged 
oo with lash and shout and laughter; 
the reins undrawn ; the embankments 
unwatched ; the speed unnoticed. A- 
las for the reckless drivers! They 
way after a while see the peril and 
seize the reins, and lay back with all 
their might, and put on the brakes, 
and cry for help until their hands are 
numb, and their eyes start from their 
sockets, and the breath stops, and the 
heart chills, as over the rocks they 
plunge, courser and chariot, and horse- 
men, tumbling in long- resounding crash 
of ruin. 
Some are drawn along by sinful 

with all who have persisted in riding 
behind them. Once fully under way, 
no sawing of the bit can stop them. 
‘They start at every sudden sight er 
sound ; and where it needs a slow rod : 
and great care, they go with boun 
terrific. Their eyes are aflame with 
terrors, and their hoofs. red with the 
blood of men whose life they have 
dashed out; and, what is worse, the 
drivers scourge thém into more furious 
speed. We come out and tell them of 
dangers ahead, but with jeers the 
pass on. The wild team sraoke wit 
the speed, and their flying feet strike 
fire ; abd the rumbling of swift wheels 
over rotten bridges that spn awful 
chasms is answered by the rumbling of 
thé heavens : ** Because I called and 
ye reéfised, and strétshed ont my hands 
and fio wan regarded, therefore I' will 
laugh at your calamity, and mock when | 
your fear cometh |” 

Sal me Sl ety 
Bisera came itto 

the house of Jael she gave him some- 
thing to drink, and got him asleep on 
the floor. Then she took a peg from 
the side of her tent, and -a mallet, and 
drove the peg through ‘the brain of 
Jael into the floor. So ths world 
feeds a man ¥nd flatters a man, and 
when it has bim sound asleep, strikes 
his life out. 

The: trouble is, that most reckless 
drivers do not see their peril until it is 
too late to stop. Young man! go to 
the almshouse hospital, and see the fes- 
tering, disgusting end of those who 
have surrendered themselves to sensu- 
alities. There is no /new place on 
their body for disease to place another 
mark. Their nails dropping loose; 
their Jimbs rottiog off ; their nostrils 
eaten away; their eyes quenched ; 
their breath the odor of a charmel- 
house—they writhe in the consuming 
tortures of a libertine’s death-bed. Do 
they like it? Oh! no! If they had 
the value of the whole universe in one 
¢Hin, they would cheerfully give it up 
if they could buy but an hour’s release 
from the horrors which this moment 
shriek over the couch, where the tears 

p| of their anguish mingle with the 
bloody ichor that exudes from their 
ulcers. 
Young 

chariot of sin, go and see the end of 
those reckless drivers. They once had 
as fair a cheek as you, and as manly a 
brow as you, and as stout a heart. 

y | They stepped very gradually aside. 
They read French novels. They look- 
ed at bad pictures. They went into 
contaminating associations. Oat of 
curiosity, and. just to see for them- 
selves, they entered the house of sia. 
They were caught in snares that had, 
captured stronger men than they. 
Farewell now to all hope of return! 
Farewell to peace! Farewell to 
heaven ! | 

Perhaps there are some here who 
say : ** Would God I could stop my 
bad practices ! But I canuotstop. 1 
kpow that 1 am op the wrong road, 
and that I have been a reckless driver; 
but I try to rein in my swift appetites, 
yet they will not heed.” 1 tell such 
that there is an Almighty Hand which 
can pull back these wild, racers. He 
whose beck the stars answer, and at 
whose mandate the chariots of heaven 
come aod go, is more, than a master 

men go op in sin. They are warned. 

| 

‘not risk it any 
pleasures—a wild team that rao away | 

or the other. 

i 3 

Two Christi 
| of 

for these temptations. 
self, and unable to guide these wild 
coursers, give Jesus Christ the reins ! 
Mighty to save unto the uttermost ! 

Better stop now. Some years ago, 
near Princeton, New-Jerséy, some 
young men were skating on a pond 
around an * air-hole,”™ ‘and the ice 
began to break ' in.” Some of them 
stopped ; but a’ young man said: “J 
am not afrard ! 
more I” - He swung pearly round, 

when’ the ice broke, and not until next 
day was his lifeless ‘body found. So 

Helpless your- 

They expect soon to stop. But the 
ery: “ Give us one round more!” 
They start, but with wild crash break 
throngh Toto bottomless perdition. Do 

longer. Stop now. 

the one round more! 
I thank God ‘that I have met you 

to-night, and been permitted to tell 

the wrong road. ' You must take one 

‘choose for yourselves! 
And may ‘God have mercy upon all 

reckless drivers! Se 

MY PEACE I GIVE UNTO YoU. 

RY 's. C.'V. 

women were sitlin 
in the parlor of the home which . 
been bospitably opened to them during 

man, before you mount the 

Give us one round 

God save us from the foolhardiness of 

I leave you at the forks: 

yout’ which is the right road and which 

a convention which was holding its an- 
nual meeting in the city. 

They were dis
cussing the tri

als sad | 

sorrows of this life, saying that none 
are exempt, that all ‘have their own 

oid and Ft ng Dg Bc it does nob. seem e 
her lot has bee a hard one; al- 

liar trials,  *“ But,” said ope of 
the ladies, “ look at Misa Gerald, eur 
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