“TOMORROW THOU SHALT BE MISSED"

SERMON BY DR. NEWELL DWIGHT HILLIS,
PASTOR OF PLYMOUTH CHURCH, BROOKLYN

Text: *“Tomorrow fhou shalt be minsed, be-
causs thy piace shail be empty” —Eamuel, 132,
whole chapter.

HESE words throw a sidelight upon

I the friendship between David and

Jonuthan. David, the shepherd boy,
bad eversthing to gain by the new tie—
m friend at court, an open pesame 1o the
paiace, the favor of the King himsslf.
Contrariwiss, Jonathan had eversthing to
jose: io lfting David into eminence, the
helr to the throne risked his own futore,
and helped transform the people’s cham-
plon inte a popular idol. But Jonathan
was as true as siee]l and as tender &z &
woman. He loved David as bhe loved his
own soul. Because that love was won-
derful, passing the love of woman, thelr
friendship, lke that of Damon and
Pyikias, will ever be celebrated in song
and story. Bat Saul, the King, was cold
and caleulating, prudent and far-sighted.
He wished to =ov his throne securely sol-
tled upon his son and his own name and
tame banded forward forever. Jle feared,
too, lest the fams of David might eclipse
thid mame of Jonathan. Evenis soon
proved that Baul was right. No soonor
was David enthroned in the palave as
the bosom friend of Jonathen, than this
boy, with the sun In his hair and smile,
won his way Into all hearts, gained the
hkangd of the daughter of the palace and
a seat at the King's table. Every day,
nlgo, the prople thought Jess and less of
Jonathan, sand more shd more of David
Then an unexpected event brought on a

catastrophe One evening, when Dmvid

wasz passing through the strects toward
the palace the peopl: =urroynded him
and chesred him, saying that Baul had

slain his thousands and David his ieny of
thousande. Jo a sudden oulburst of en-
thusiasm the crowd lifted Davigd o their
shoulders and him with =houtings
1o the palace happened thal Saul waas
stunding on the baleony and. looking
down upon the scene, his ttow was hlack
with ange That night the jealous King

bore

Te
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soughl the young man's Hle Then, for
Jonathan the whole structore of happi-
ness fell dnte ruins. David, his friend.
prepared 1o {loe under cover of darkness,
but before e fled the two friends mel
for a final farewell. Each knew that the
friendslly was forever Interrupled. To-
NOTTrow hired nergEsit.ae would b on
Devid's treck, and oveu If the bHoy es-
captd Jonuslhan felt that the inevitable
Lour named death would be postponed
but Tor a briel time. Whether his friend
Paviad died lomorrow, or not untfl ripe
age, at best the end would come soon

Anticipating that cud and forecasting the
rounding out of his carecr, Jonathan ex-
ciaimed: “Tomorrow thou shinlt be missed,
for thy place sYull be empry.” Then the
W young me , tearing themselves asun-
mr, meparatés in the dorkness, with the
promise, the one to the other, to make
rendy for the .end, and to round out the
Ule career. |

Short the Longest Life. |

Since that 1ar- off scene, (ull 3 centories
have code AN gone. Thy tombs of David
and Baul are dgat, and the city itself is
e rufm, but the shortness of Nie 'y a fact
that still M- this far-off g--m:au-.—n,[
For swifiness, sur Hife I like Lthe weoa- |
ver's shotibdg ke the bird's flight, lke
an arrow ihat rists only to fall again
The life, of ths strongest man, is
a finme on the candle, that far & moment
burns @p brighithr, thon flickers, w die
out forever. It is thiz fact that makes
# commmunity or a congregation lke unto
a seties of moving pictutres. We jJourney

Mven

from birthe to dealhs, from woeddings
to funerals, the light and the dark being
strungely intermingled, Certaln men are,
indewd, =0 busy wilh their lask ae Lo be
ohlivious to all that goes on around them. |
For that reason they do not realize what |
a dissolving phuntasmagoria life

These men think that thelr generation
movieg slowly, inperceptibly, towards the
end, & movemeng no! unlike that of the |
glackers i Switseriand When
entists investigate some Mer de Glace,
they fix thelr Instroments of obseryation
on the =sides of the rocky Thea
poles mre fastened to the glaclers. Three
moenthe later ihe vbarrver takes oh-
servation afresh, wsighiing across, and
finds the glachr hasg moved a few fest
on the sides, and many Teet in the middie,
But, in Alaska, there is = shoarp, wodge-
ko wvalley that runs stralght inte the
top of a mountain many thousand feet
high. Bwiftly the vast quantitics of snow
and ice come sliding down, and the trav-
eler mees the river, as it were, ever mov-

on

is

valloy.,

his

ing forward. Before men's eyes the rivers
flows, huge blocks of e bevak off and
sall away to retuwrn 1o that infinite sea
irom which they cnme. And for wonder-
ful men, not glherwips |s 11 with our gen-
eration, that meoves forward with m-
verceplible swlitoess e dissolidng be-

fore ouUr very eyes

A Mochanism That Soon Wears Out.

But the brevity of jife geix fresh |
meaning when wa consider it from
the viewpaint of the sclenlist In the
sermupn University ir & man who meuse

grez the 1life forre of eurh wsindont.
Fhils scholer has mude a study of the
buman body as a plece of mechanism.
He tells vs that & man of 150 pounds

= made up of 124 pounds of water, 23
pounds of carbon, 7 of lime, 2 of gelu-
in, with 2 suncer of salt. These cie-
ments are 8o held logether by the vital
spark that the physical engine will run

50 years, provided the fires are shut off |

sarly sach night and tao boller rup st
gentle pressure and the engine never
racked by rapidity. Bot under present
economic conditions he thinks that 40
years of work §= a high average. ¥e
aidds that sll of the Sunduyvs and ai jeast
15 holldays must be added for cooling
the bearings and guarding against fric-
tion. In his estimate he figures that
toe youta of 26 years old has 49 years
of 30y working days each, or 12000
daye. The scholar insisis that eight
hours are all that the engine will
stand, if it s o run for @ yeoars. This
glves 26000 hours for one's life work,
for the founding of a home, the estab-
lishment of business, tne buliding a
bridge, tae invention of the tool, the
bullding of a good name, the aoquisl-
tiom of a holy character. If you are 20
sear? old you have 969900 hours jeft; if
30 wemrs oll, T2.000: if 40 years old,
45,000 hours; If b, 2903 hours: if 66,
vou will have 13008 hours If 70, you
have a Nitle handful of perhaps 500
hours. And what a beggar's handful 1t
is. How soon swallowed up by time, a8
snow flakes in & Tiver.

Partnerships have been dissolved wita-
out the partners undersiznding it. The
book you bhave just read will never
again be opencd. Seats tomorrow will
be empty that will pever again be filled
Whatever you 4o must be Jone aquick-

iy. The night cometh when no man
can work. For tomorrow, or on the
morTow's morTow, you will be mimsed,

for your place shall be eropt;
Today I« Very Urgent.

If we stand afar off frem life and
view it lo lis totality, we characterize
it by three phases—the past ocomlrolled
by memory, ihe present presided over
by aspiration, the fulure governed by
bope. But, strangely enough, the av-
erage man forgets his past, 15 ua-
ronscious of his presem: and lives oniy
in the future—the one part of his life
that is shadowy, uncertala amnd non-
existent. It hus been wisely sald that
the shrins of memory represenis a tem-
ple that I always empty, but the tem-
ple where hope dwells is always crowd-
ed with worshipers, and her forshead
im miays wreathed with flowers, It
seems all but Impossiblie for tae youth
to say that for him theres is no tomor-
row, that the next grave Jdigged In the
waving grass will be his gmve, or taat
tomorrow he shall be missed, because
his seat will be empty. Therefore, to-
morrow eclipses today with s groat-
ness. But life's greatest word ls now.
Time is a relative thing and, strictly
speaking, the present alone is life. Op-
portunity Is ool in yestepday. Oppor-
tunfity s not i tomorrow. Opportunity

is here, or mowhere Every day bo-
gins with the angel of opportunity
standing upon the horizson and blow-
ing the trumpet and sayiug: “What |
thou doecs, do aquickdy For every
hour is big with destiny, every
moment s freighted with possibility.

The hour may not he long, as rhe hand
ticks off the golden drups named min-
utes, yel one hour was long endugh for
Warren Hastings to hesr how his fath-
er jost an estale and long encough xlso
t0 make plans for its recovery. In ths
Western forest the ralnstorm drbve the
farmer’s boy into a eabin and for an
hour tane rain fell in torrents, but In a
chink between the logs was a copy of
Aergop’'s Fables, and that hour wag long
enough for the »outa to fll his mind
with plctures, upon whicn he afterward
patterne.d his stories and parables as
martyred President. An hour is long
enough for us to read a great chaptler
that will change e current of life, to
make a noly résolve that will exalt the
level of our activity. It is long enougn
te wipe sut an old enmity, to form a
new friendship. The gecret of fallure
is drifting, delay, the Jdissipation of
time, of thought, of friendsnips and
emotions. This is what Cervantes
means when he smys that most mea
dwell in & aouse named By-and-By, on
x sireet culled Never., Therefora, God
hatn sppointed an antidole for all thess

errors and perilea. He would sober life,

steady it, Jend 4 ballast and In time of
storm anchor it by the reflection that
tae career will soun be ended and our
spiritunl Waterloo elther won ar lost
fosvver It is the part aof wisdom and
prudence, therefore, for each one of
wa to refiect today that tomorrow we

shill be missed, becauss our place shall
be empiy.

Warning for the Mature aund Old.

Jonathan was & young man when this
word of warning was crowded home upon
Bim. But if i Is important for youth to

remember that the days are (rw and brief,
how much mare important for thoss who
have reached middie e, In view of the
few days that are left, alas for him who
postpones hin asks puts of his duties,

| delays his plans and overcrowds his to-
morrow. Une of the mo=t striking inci-
donits it the career of 1hat great man,
Abram Hewltt, was an locldent that oe-
curred just before hin death. Ope day a
gentieman called wpon Mr. Hewitt and
expressed n desire to vislt the Cooper
Institute. It scommed that the merchant

was forecasting the enid of his life, and
was making pluns for some form of pub-
lie benefaction, Having a large property,
he did not know whether to distribute it
to glve 1t to a hoaplial, 1o enliege or a
church. But when the man left Mr. Heow-
it he bad apparently made up his mind,
A fow montths passed, the merchant died,
and the will was probated. But the man
had dons pothing. Then Mr, Hewilt said
that durtng the past 3 years he had been
approached by perbaps @ men, who wers

bankers agd manufeciurers and mer-
chaute, who had accumnisted a larze
property apd were planning how they

might invest it a0 as 10 make themesives
uncomns-lously Immorial. That being dead,

they might still Nyve and speak and work
and Influence thelr fellows. Hut the old
merchant swdded 1hat thess men almost
without cxreption thought they had done |
enough when Lhey talked about what |
they were going to do for society. For

some rouson. they could ot belieyen that
tomorrow their seat woulid be empiy. For
them the important word was Lise (ulure.
Tomorrow they wonld be generous, tomor-
row they would endow a school. temorrow
they would bufld a lbrary. Tomorrow
they would search out some poor youth
and send him to college, lomorrow they
would be geoerous to some poor family.
Will they? No; thees things will never be
done. He who doea not do his work today
will pever do it. If the resolve at the
present moment ¢ not strong enough to
sscure action, think you that when time
has weakened the resolve. and halved it
that the decision will be reached? For
the middie-aged, by way of pre-eminence,
the great word Is NOW. Are you going
to make a will? Make it today. Are you
ever golng to be generous? Be generous
now. Are you golng to insure your fam-
fiy? Do it tomorTow moming Have you
harvested great wisdom as & merchant?
Pind some poor clerk mnd stamp your
Vdcaly of business into his mind forever.
Remember that the night cometh. ““To-
morrow also thou shalt be missed, for thy
seat shall be empty.”™
Wise Word for Young Men.

-But ne man s 8o young but that he
will be the better for remembering this
ocounsel of David. You deem your treas-
ure, young men, to b your youth, health

wihose host |s reduced to a handful

portunities. Opportanity never
twice. Cnee abe opens her golden gates

the doors swing to. and closing they close
forever. Most young men are sianin by
overburdening thelr tomorrows. Todsy
thay enjoy, loday Lhey glve themealves
to games and pleasure; tonlght there will
be Lthe Lpater and dissipation: bat, oh, in
that golden tempde named tomorrow, hope
whispers there will be & bag of gold
Iying at the aliar, How many ducats wiil
there be In that bag® Not one, young
man, unless You coxfe Four present cournmses
of living. But another youih there is,
who at 3@ manding in that temple, will
find the bag overflowing with pleces of
Eokd. And whence came these yellow
daka? They came In this fashion. Every
day being young, the youth saved up one
golden clircle througlh his economy and his
spirit, and sent it forward, and hip far-
off future of success was simply the polnt
at which his many and nchle yesterdays
emptied cut their treasure. Tomorrow's
wisdom and the ripe hopors that come
to the scholar, with the wreaths of fame,
represent yosterday's study, and each year
in the pust brought one leaf, and many
Fears brought many jeaves, and all tha
lsmves werp wrought into ons lsurel
wreath of immortal fame. For it Is not
enough that a young man should want

furrow and sow the seed. and reap the
barvest, and thon old sge wiil be a
granary wherg the sheaves are garnered,
All this perchance goes sight in the face
of your present method of life, as a young
men gry and frivolous, as a young man
filtting from pleasure to pleasure, as =
butterfly from flower to flower., But be
not decelved; Nature and God are not
mocked. Whatsoever you sow, that you
shall reap: whatsoever you plant, that
you shell plck. Whatsoever you mete out
to Nature, that will I'fe measure back to
you again, To the frivolous, life will give
vanity; to the cureless, forgetfulpness: to
those who lve for the body. to gluttony
and drunkenneas, she will give the jfaded
palate and the racked nerve For Nature
never makes a mistake in her book-
kesplng. What Ia your Jjife? 1 wern a
palnter and could sketich rapidly while 1
talk, I would paint a tree. growing in
some garden where dead sea apples are
ripening with fruit stuffed with ashes and
soot. 1 would show you the tree covered
with webs of oaterplilars, answering to
your evil thoughts; with aphides cutting
at the heart of the bud and blossom, put-
ting decay In the young frult AL the
root, the gopher., cutting off the founda-
tions of food and succor. answering to
the secret sina. Until the boughs are
blasted and the leaves are shrivelod and

But | the tres tself gaunt and bare, wWhen the
do not presume upoa your youth and op- | Summer {a past. For all these outer gym-
comes | bols portrmy those inmer vices that ade

| slowly destroying your charscter at e

for you to prss through, but if you delay |

| Mfe?

to be rich. Tomorrow he must open the |

center. What man is not consclous of
#ome error and mistake In butiding his
Time offers opportunity for correc-
tion, but the time i= short for slaying
the evil and planting the good, Turn away
forever from your old Mfe, burn all your
bridges behind you, pledge feally to a new
career. The hour la subllme with its
possible lmues. Act quickly, for tomor-
row thou shalt be missed, for thy place
#hall be empiy.

No Man Has Done Enough for So-
clety.

Wise and pruodent men who wish to
make the most of their gifts will find
here incltement to Increasing influence.
If tomorrow wa shall be gooe, then today

let us do one more good deed, spcak one
more kind word, recover one more prodi-

gal, plant ona more vine of happineas, |

open one more fountaln of well-belng. Too
aften old men seck lelsure, withdraw from
active Hfe. So far from wishing to die
with the harness on, they Inslst that they
bave donps enough for soclety, and that
the times has come for young men io do
the work, Over in England thers ls &
most impressive spectacie. The great
statesman of his day—I had simost sald
England’'s only great statesman—has just
resigned from the Cabinet. The man is
nearly 70 years of age. Years ago he was
called the Cabinet breaker, becagse he
withdrew from Mr. Gladstene, for he be-
lieved that the solid natlon was an i=sue
paramount to a great man named Mr.
Gladstons (though many of us regretted
his nction). He has been one of the best
hated men of his time, and now he has,
by his resignation, brought down wupon
himself abuse, vituperation, hatred be-
youd all description. 3o far from seek-
ing retirement, he has stripped himsel!

1

ke an athlete and entered upon a task |

that asks for fullness of strength and

i this—that England Is to recover her
supremacy only by forming closer Lles
with her colonles; that Canada and Aus-
tralla and Bouth Africa are now closer
to England, through the new steamships,
than the Islanda of- Orkhey once were;
that the time Is so0on coming when lpq
English-speaking people of 30000000 will
combine against the other 1200000000 of
ihe earth: that the time s not long
enough for the new laws, the new trea-
tles of commerce, the new relations that
miust be developed between the English-
speaking people. The statesman feels
that the timg is short; that the work is
great; that tha little petty discusshons
about I per cent tariffs are for those who

| Therefore watch, be ready.

35 years of time. At bottom his position | U0 the

seek lelsure, rushes Into the heart of
fray, covels the hardest tank,
win one more great victory for uis coun-
try and to Jift his people to new levels of
prosperity and wealth. Time may dis-
prove his theory and discredit his judg-
ment, but to the end of time men will

that tomorrow
missed, because my seat shall be empty.”™

Forecast of the End.

In the cloming hour of his carcer, when
Jesun Christ rosq into the upper roalm
of intellection, he used only the most
powerful forms of truth. At that time,
whets he was preparing his disciples and
hizs generation for his departure, he gawe
them thres parables on the shoriness of
itfe and the duty of rounding out one's
work. He likened the soul, with all its
treasures of sense, to & palace or Ances-
tral mansion, with nobls halls and vast
lbraries and gallery, stored with per-
chance the portralts of one's ancestors,
marbles, plctores, tapestries, lvories and
bronges, treasures from Indin, art curios
from Egypt, wedges of gold and bars of
silver. In the storehouss of the mansion
are fruits and foods against the Winter,
and in ths strongbox the family plate.
When the houssholder goes inte a far
cogntiry, he gives all In charge of a trost.
ed servant, and commita to him tha key
of the strong box. but no soconer is his
master gone than the servant calls in
his companions, who,. with him, enter
upon a drunken orgy. Drunken, they
consume the precious liquore: glutions,
they waste the food. They strip tha prec-
lous tapestries from the walls and sieep
on them ag swine on the husks Awari-
clous, they break into the strong box;
careless, the smoke begrimes the wall.
Suddenly, in the midst of thelr carous-
ing, the lord of that mission returns
home Ang Jesus tells us thagt go is
the coming of the Ban of Man. It Is un-
expected, like the coming of a thief in
the night: it Is sudden, without any pre-
manition. He charges men, therefore, to
live under the shadow of that over world
morrow You shall enter Into
God's presence, and give an account of

every idle word and deed. This forecast,
he sayes, should sober Ilife. steady it
make proud men modest,
men humble, make the rich and pros-
perous remember the source of thelr pros.
perity, make the poor to reflect that their
troubles were but for a day; lomorrow

they will be over. The rain and the
friendlessness are but for an hour, To-
morvow the door shall open Into the

father's house, and then, oh, all forgotl-
ten. the ice and hall and the flre blast.
What thou

doest, do quickly, "for tomorrow (hou
shalt be missed, for thy seat shal] be
empty.”"—{Copyright, 186, by MecClure,

Phillips & Co.)

Honored With Nation’sVoie of Thanks

William F. Lukes, an Oregon City Laborer, Received Eighteen Sword Cuts, Defending His Captain.

RBEGON CITY, Or., May 15 —(Special
Correspondence of The Sunday Ore-
gonlan }—William F. Jlakes, who
| wears the medal of honor and elved
| the thanks of Congress for waior during
| the Corean outbresk in 1571 s employed
| an a commmon Iaborer at an Oregon CRty
paper-mill

Lukés has had a mopt eveniful
He was left to shift for himsel! when
But ¥ vears old, and beeame a cook. Ha
| wrnt o Celifornia when but 15 vears old,
prospecied all over the Coast He
wis mining In Mexlco when Maximillan's
army started for the City of Mexico, He
antd his compmnions cnlisted as privates
and he was made s Captain for conspicu-
ous gallantry at the beatile of Acapulco
He was captured soon after, released on

CATeOT.

and

parele, rejoined Maxmilllan, was cap-
tured again, and with twoe companions
sentenced (o be ahot the next day, That
night they Yroke owmt the blockhouse,

swam a river and escaped
| After Maxmillan's capture, Lukes drifi-
ed out to China, and was in Tientsin dur-
ing the massacre of 188, He enlisted In
the U, 8. £ Cvolorado and salled with the
fleet under Admiral Rogers to attack the
Corean forts in 1K1 Under the command
of Lieuienant Magee, his company land-
ed and engaged the Coreans. After two
days of fighting, the natives wers driven
Into one of thelr numerous forts. Two
unsuccessful attacks were mads upon it
and in the third Lisutenant Magees was
kibed. The command fell to Lukes, whe
| was a prity officer, and the fort was ¢ad-
tured

Lukes looked for the body of the com-
mander, and found that were

the Coreans

William F. Lukes,

carrying it off to the mountains, Calling
for volunteera, but two men responded,

They soom overtook the retreating. Co- |

reans and a desperate hand-to-hand fight
took place. When reinforcements arrived
the marines found lakes with 18 sword
wounds Iving unconscious across the body
of bis commander and his companions

| great two-handed sword carried by one
of the Coreans,

| for burial, while the man who rescued it

| cuts he had received on the Bead. Then

doad Scattered around them were the
bodles of 16 Coreans. The carbines which
Lukes earried in that engagement is In
the Museum at Washington. The steel
barrel was cut half-way through by a

Mages's body was shipped to America
lay 33 days unconscious from the 18 sword

be suffered from three or feur eplieptic
fits w day. Surgeon-General Gilchrist op-
erated on him at Yokohama, and then
he was sent to the Brookiyn Naval Hos-
pital, where a number of other operations
were performed. He was dlscharged from
the Navy on account of his Inflirmity,
and soon after inherited 3182000, which
he spent for treatment and operations at
the hands of the greatest specialists both
in this country and Europe without ob-
taining beneficial results.

Afer his discharge he was given a vots
of thanks by Congreas, breveted a Cap-
tain, and recelved the medal of honor
upon which ls engraved: “For valor. Will-
jam F. Laukes, Jandsman and a member
of Company D, U, 8. 8 Colorado. Cap-
ture of Corean Forts, June 11, 151" He
now recelves a ponsion of §0 per month
under special act of Congress. This allow-
ance will be increased to 32 per month
when he reaches ¢he age of 6 years, Mr.
Lukes ls now In his Bth year. He ciaims
tha distinetion of being the only man

make strong |

easonable
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Our four-days’ ent-price sale was remarkably successinl. Throngs
of bll-i" bll_\‘l‘l"ﬁ erowded our store [rom the opening to the n[o_..in'_lr
hours. Many men saved a week's salary in making their purchases |
here. The people know that when we advertise a eut-price sale, the |
price is invariably and truly eut—uvo fake advertising goes here. This
week we shali present speeials in high-grade goods.
N. B.—De not overlook our little baleoay sales.
| ! |
$30 BUFFET $20 ! 520 Parlor Tables $12.50
I
| {
| .
|
o

#1. This is % hundsome piecn of farni-
ture that ordinarily sells for £
and s so priced In our EnleETOOm-
but we are going to make It a speciat
LI;II week for only $3.  But one will

never been offored such an |
to add u hemutiful cen- |

You

opportunicy

AT

sold at this price—first to come | ter table to your parlor as in this |
the ona to t the bargzin. It is fnstance. The tabie {s a handsome
golden oak, E;‘md polish. hus heavy round top. 34 Inches in diameéter,

planco-potished mahogany, well worth |

French plate mirror, 17Tx5 [nchea, to
i - : < the original price. But it is one of |

is 15x€ inches, handsome serpentine

front. three drawera, two doors, our leaders, and =zll woe mMuest is
handsomely finished, heavy brass | that yon call at the
> store and examine it

trimmings. The workmanship is thor- |
ough in every deotall. Inspection will

convinee you of the ram $20 |

r No. 306 and
Y.

2
X
3

bargain here offered. Call
for No. €l and take it at

P
L= ]
.r.nu
I
=

$15
Dressing
Table
§11

% — A bhandsome
Rocker with ma-
hogany Anish,
cobbler seat, high- |
ly polished, wvery
pleasing In  de-

sign, easy and cominrtahle, Sells reg-

utarly ror £33 1t is

vour own by asking for
the above number and
paying s

.

No. 4. A very handsome little dreas-
ing table, worthy of any hame. Mada
of quarter-sawed oak, hand polishe
has French plate glaus, n
inchea, top ISxIS Inche=
Always sold for $I560; this
week It is cut down to.,

Gio-Carts
That Go

They have been
going all week al
| a preity brisk pace,
owing to the mon-

.~ Desk Men

. = = Wil find this store decidedly the
-mavi "
window full of them W‘i “and the aale || Stools and Chalra. A large stock and i
continues # few days longer. These || Prices absolutely right—and: goods of
carts are the regular $.00 kind: they || frst quality. (Wil when you peed any.

e w ‘ & - ke || thing i e, Gl ¥
::;;Hn:u::;d r:.-:’nkr ‘\J’Ir:t'lh ;::;l.":. nx || our roll-t fat-top, standing and com- |
or flat, and the mechaniwm i3 essily || Pipation typewriter desks, whether you |
adjusted. You will need )t this Sum- || Wish To buy or noL
mer on the Fair grounds, For remnsamensennesanns. SELOY
a few dass longer a H.00 veveravave Sieill
folding go-cart for only....... | N — - | | {
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A Little Special Balcony Sale
In our store there ls o little balcony that has nev

beon of any service, amd we ave determined to nuri +
it the coming week in a special sule of small articlex,
bric-a-brac, ete, It will puy you 1o keep your eye «
that haleony., Thanges muade cvery |
ple: A 3275 tmbor=tie for $L.76: a beaunti
Teo:- a Sc glass sugar shaker, with nickel top,
muhoguny dressing-tuhle ®mair, regular 311 for
Keep your eye on the balcony!

$6.5

l. GEVURTZ & SONS

living to whom Congress voted its thanks,
lakes speaks fluently the Scandinuvian,
Russian. German and English languages,
and before locomting at Oregon Clty un-
sucessfully profpected In the mining dis-
irict jo Southern Oregon,

The *“ Jottings of Old Lim Jucklin”

Opile Read’s Philosopher Utters Some Quaint Remarks on the Subject of Funernl Sermons.

T s a pretty risky matter to tefl
tha exact truth all the time," said
ald Limuel 1o the young preacher,
Rev. J. Abner Emithson. Taey
wors sitting In front of the black-
smith’s shop., beneath a dogwood tree
in bivem. Within the saop the smith
was naililng iron on the hoofs of the

‘&I

the

preacher's horse. The company was
not large, but, of course, Included old
Brixintine. Abner J. Smithson wana
cultivating, in this the first six
monthe of his eclrcult-riding, the pro-
priety of solemn expression. He had
attuned hls volee to melancholy, had

mastared the necessary sidness of eye,
|ahd was now shaping his genaral at-
thiude toward woe-begoneness He had
not yet reached the happiness of the gos-
pel, that cheerful acceptagnce of Galiles,
that most uplifting of all philosophy, tim
“Sermon on the Mount™ “I think thaz
all the truth is due at nil seasons and at
all hours of the day and the nighLl™ be
replied, casting & sorrowful ook upon old
Lim,

“Well, with a certain amount of jee-
way.” sald Lim, “When they saked the
Bavior If he would pay tribute to Rome,
he coald have sald yes or no. but he looked
st the Image on the coin and ssid, "Ren-
der unto Caesar ths things that are Cae-
mirs" That was & sort of lseway. The
most sffective truth oun be told by an -
Justration, and yet it would seemn like
a-dodgin® of the truth. The apparent
shift brings out the brightest colors of
the truth, Now, Abner, supposs you wers
called on to preach the funeral of our old

friend Brizintine. Would you teil the
truth ™ i
“What do you want 1o @ me into It

forT™" Bris spoke up, “Do you always
negyl me to fetch outl your printsT™

"No. not klways.” sald Lim. "You ain't
particularly useful in the illustratin’ of &
truth, but you mre generally cioss about

| wib

and help us to fetch things home. Yes,
and now, Abner, supposs Briz was doad
and—"

“1 object.” Briziotine interposed.

“Of course, you object”” sald Limusl
*Tou've bern objectin’ & good many years,
tryin' to homestead as many days as pos-
wible, stakin® out the weeks and foreciosin’
on every month you can; but the time is
a-comin' when you—-"

“Can't you talk about semethin’ a leetle
more cheerful, Limuel?” Briz insisted,

“Oh. this s cheerful enough. Yes, Ab-
ner, suppose Briz was dead and you were
called on to preach his funeral. Would
you tell the exact truth about him™"

“1 could find many good things to say
In his behalf,” the youlh replied.

“Yes, that's to be supposed. But would
you tell the folks that the worst beatin®
I ever got in & borse swop 1 got Irom him,
and on a Sunday at that? Would you tell
‘em that him and me had @t rocsters in
a barn by the light of a wmllow candieT"

The young preacher sighed. His sigh
was not as yeL fully developed, but he
wns improving. He sighed and sald: *i
should not mention such folbles.™

Hke itl—and & man that don't has &t a
gond deal of the hypercrit o him: don't
work on Bunday, it's true, for he don’t
hanker after work at any time. Just a
matural sort of a man—and vit, If he was
to dis you'd make him a saint. There
has been more les told in  preachin’
funerals than In makin' love—and they
wan't hall as necsssary.™

The youth sighed. “All funeral orations
are not lles™ he mald.

“No, mebby nol. And now I r

173175 First Street.  219-227 Yamhill

ing, beautiful girl got in my car at Chi-
cago as we atarted West. T noticed .hat
the man sat down very selfishly and im-
mediately began reading A newspaper, as
if he dida’t know a winsome little woman
was sitting beside him. He had a caal
and haughty alr about him and I rather
disllked him for his lack of eourteay.
Preity soon [ went around to collect

ke to look at the man you have talked
so familiar aboitT The parsan ‘lowed
e would, and Henly took the lid off the
box. Inside there was the old fellow— |
an Egyptian mummy. The [olky they
tittered and the preacher didm't llke It
He said Henly had fooled him. ‘No® said ]
Henly, ‘1 gave you the facts and you
fooled yourself.' And Briz” old Lemuel

added. “1 should think the best way to | tickets and axked him for them. Without
preach our funerals would be to walil taking his eyes from his pmpor h_«._ sald,
about W00 years after we ars dead. That | ‘Mary, give the man the tickets" and
engl i & to be livin', | went on reading.

l o g sy “'You kuow 1 haven't the tJrIi.fl.l.'

Abner, bul to the dead It aln't a minute.
And 1f Jullus Caesar should awike be'd
say, 'Oh, no, I haven't been amoep—jest
dozed off a lttie" The church Is Im-
provin® all the time., Abner; sends fewer
children to everlastin’ lorment, but It

quickly vepiled the woman. *Then you ve'
lost them,” Petarted the angry hosband,
‘tor 1 gave them to ¥ou hefore we got on
the traln.'

hasn't reached a palnt yit when It ean :t did.” 1%
afford to tell the truth st a funeral. To “*You didn't :
“+ know I did. [

tell the truth wouldn't he just to the llars
that are left iivin'. There la one thing

»and | know you didn't. Do you mean
to say [ tell what lsn't trus?

one Lhat was the truth. Bill Henly used
to Jive down the river—owned neariy all
that country. He was s great traveler
and a smart man. Well, one day he want
10 a prescher and says to him. says he:
‘Parson, do you think you could preach
4 truthful funeral sermon?” Without a
moment's thought., the preacher sald he
could. I think so, tou,” replied Henly:
‘that i, aflter I give you the points. And
If you bring ‘em out just ae [ give ‘em to
you, why, I'll pay you what It ls worth,
Now. listen and mark me. Nobody in

d
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the pr her always thinks he can say
of a deceased and tall the truth and that
i3 to call iim » useful citizen. And the |
fact is, after he's dead the meighborhood
improves.”

The youth sighed again “Ah, Mr.
Jucklin, since wo have supposad the cuse
in the—er fictitious death of Mr. Brizip-
tine. let ws be truly absurd and suppose
that you Were to preach your own funcral
orition. What would you say™

“He has got you now,” oghed Briz. |

“ina but I'm sure yom've lost the
tickete," replied the husband with = look
of extreme Jdlsgust in his countensnce.

] saw trouble was brewing and told
them | wonld return later to get the
tirkets,* continued the Pullman condue-
| tor &8 he told his story to a crowd around
him. “When | went back the man wasx
reading and the woman was pouting. The
tickets were In u seat acroes from them,
ared | checked them up. Not a word wus
spoken ss [ returned the tickets o the

“Not necessarily,” Lim replled And e iAna: T
after 2 moment bhe continned: “Why, | Wom .
Abner, I'd say somethin' like this: ‘Ol “A fellow in the car asked me If that
Limuel Juckiin lies hers before you, He | Was a newly married couple. and 1 fo-

| formed him It certainly wasn't, for both

rer « ; ! Ren hands
never claimed even o have shaken han A e T too much. (or

- : ¢ *t 4o the best he |
:(:I:}l:".. I::“:lriodl lxﬁrli:::‘elm;nnllr belleve | that. T offered to bet him they had been,

he did. But the Lord s a better judge | married ten years. 2 =
of him than he was of himsell. Amen.” | “Well, we finaly rached El Paso, Tex..

pyTig g ; | where the man and womas were to get
= e OIS AN off the train. As the train siowed up

| the man called me to him and suid:

BUSE DF BBEAND GROO" ! * *Look here, old man, you've been rath-

er nice to us and we want to let you into

a Hitie secret. Wo were st
Lost Raiiroad Tickets and Quarreled |
Over Them to Fool Passengers. |

before geiting on this tr'-ln. That fusxs
about the Urkets was all arranged be-
fore we started and [ bought the mnlf-
just to make the bluff good. Doa't

_— paper
“I have traveled ns » Pullman conduc- | you think we behave well for hride 4‘“
tor for %5 years and hove seem hun- | GroomT

Norwegians Longest Lived.

The Norwegians are longest Jived of
the European people, and the Spans
wurds the shortest. The average duri.
tion of life in thess foreizn couniries
Is as follows: Norway, 50: T

“ You didn’t either,” his wife ranfifdus—r——_




