“ Ignorance of Unbellevors.

fbhousands of Baptists in Burmuh today.
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wnsa.ué T3 THE TRANSFORMING
POWER OF CHRISTIAN RELIGION,

The Dying Christian’s Testi y—The
i hl‘lﬂll Aotlon of Madame SHontag.
Yhe Misslounuries snd Thelr Rewsrd.

Hiea Bnlwl. Ky., July 12,—A vast con-
of | ibled this morning
on the hiswric camp ground wt High
Bridge, Ky., to hear Dr. Talmage preach.
They cdine froin all the surrounding cities,
sowns and ‘neighborhood. A larize contin-
gent from Louisville and another from
Cincinnati were presént, Many of the
wisitors have remained here since yester-
day afternoon, when Dr. Talmage preached
in the same place. The text of ‘his sermon
this mornipg was from .ﬁm Lii. 15, “We
are witnesses.”

Btunding’ nmid the biila ‘and grom of
Kentucky, and before this great multitude
shat no man can number, most of whom |
mever suw before and never will see again
én this world, | choose a very practical
theme. In the days of George Stephmm.-
the perfector of the locomotive engine, the
scientists proved ® conclusively that'a rail-
rond train could never badriven by steam
power successfully without peril; but the
rashing express teains-from: Liverpool to
Edinbargh, and from Edinburgh to Lon-
slon, have made all the nation witnesses of
‘Hutplendld nchievement.' :

Machinists apd navigators proved con-
clusively that a steamer could never cross
the Atlantic ocean; but no sooner had they
waccessfully proved the impossibllity of
wmuch an ubdertakiog than the work was
done, and the passengers, on the Cunard,
and the Inman, ‘and the National, and the
‘White Star linesare witnesses, There went
mp & guffaw of wise laughter at Professor
Morse's propositiop o make the Hghtning:
of heaven his errund boy, and’it was proved
conclusively that the t.'hiug could naver
done: but now 2l the news of the wide
world put in your hamis every morming
and night has made all nations witnesges.

Sa in, the time of Christ it was proved
conciusively that it . was impossible for
him'to rise from the dead. It was shown
Jogically that wheo a man was dedd, he

was dead, and the heart, and the liver, and ‘b

the longs having censed to perform their
woffiges, the limby wotld be rigid beyond w11
power of friction or aronsal. They showed
it to' be'an! ubsclute absurdity thut the
dead Christ should ever get up alive:; but
o sconer had they proved. this than the
dend Christ ‘arose, and the ai:iiglu beheld’
him, hedrd kg voloe, and tal with him,
wmnd t-hey took the witness stand té6° prove
that to be true which the wiseacres of the
day had proved to be impossibles the rec-
word of the experiment and of the testimony
dsin the text; “Him bath God raised from
the dead, whereo! we nre witnesses.”
FOLLY OF THE AGNOSTIC.

Now let me play the akﬂptic for & mo-
ment. *““There is no God,” says theskeptic,
*for I have never seen  him with my phys
Jeal eyesight. Your Bible is a pack of con-
tradictions, There never ‘was' a’ miracle,
Lazarus was not raised from the:dead, and:
the wuter was never turned into wine
Your religiog ix 'wn jmposition an’ the ens
dulity of the ages.” There i nn aged man
moving in that pew as though he would
#ike to respond. Here are hundreds of
people with faces a little flushed at these
announcements, and all throngh this
throng thers ia a suppressed feeling which
would like to speak out in behalf of the
#ruth ofoor glorious Chiristignity, as‘in the

of ‘the text, erying out, “We are wit-
sesses|”’

The fact iz that df this world is ever
Brought to God it will not ‘be shrough ar-
wument, but through testimony. - You
might cover the whole earth with apolo-
xies for ‘Christinnity and learned treatises
in defense of religion—you would not gon-
wert a soul. . Lectubes on the' ¥ be
tween soience and religion are beautiful
mental discipline, but *have never saved s
woul and never will save a soul. Putsman
of the world and a man .ef the church
against each other, and the man of the
wiorld will, in all probability, get the tri
umph. There are, & Lhousand . cthings in
our religion that seem illogical to the
world, and always will seem illogical.

Our wenpon in this conflict is. faith, not
Sogic; Bdth, not ‘metaphysics; fiuith, not
profuadity; fuich, not: schplastic explora-
tion. But then, in order to have. Laith, we
must have testimony, and if five hundred
men, or one thousand men, or five hun-
ared thousand men, or five million men
“ up and tell me that they bhave felt

the religion of Jesus Christ a joy,a com-
Tort, a help, ‘ao inspiration, 1 am bound as
.Nr minded man to sccept thelr testi-
1 want just now to put before yuon
ﬁm propositions, the truth of which I
think this andience will attést with® over.
whelming unanimity. The first proposition
dm: We are witnesses that, the religion of
Chrisy, is able"to convert asoygl. ‘The Gos”
pel may have had a hard time to conquer
um, we may bave fought it back, but we
were vanquished. You say conversion is
waly an imaginary shiog. . 'We Kdow bet-~
Ser. “We ure withesses," Therfe never
wae 80 great & change in our heart and life
@n any otbher subject as on this,

People laughed ut the missionaries in
Madugasenr becuuss they preached ten
years without one convert; but there are
many thousands of converts in Madugas
w<ar toduy. People laughed at Dr. Judson,
the Baptist missionary, because he kept on
preaching in Burmah five years  with:
out a single vonvert; bot there are miany

People luughed at Dr. Morrison -in China
for preaching there soven years withouta
aingle conversion;  but there ard many
thousands of Christians in China today.
People lzaughed ar the missionaries for
preaching az Tabid for fifteen years with- |
out & single conversion, and at the mis.

- ‘for preachbing in Bengal seven-
teen years without a single conversiou; yet
in all those langds thers are multisudes of
Christisns todsy.

But why go #o fur to find etvaiencen of
the Gospel's power tosave 4 soal? “We
&re witnesses.” We were so proud that no
jonan could bave bumbled us: we were so

‘inth buosihels, and the Lord took him. Or

u:udnnw mMﬂMﬁ. toud l

lown its roots arou ate nud '
t mn .. were |
“with v body, |

mind and soul, but he has nm. nhm-ny I
stimulanots for two years. What did chut? |
Not temperance societies. Not prohibition |
laws, Not mornl snasion. Conyersion did
it. “Why,” said onb upon whom the greic :
chatge had come, “sir, I feel just as thouph |
I were somebody else.” There is o ses cup- |
tain who. swore all the way (rom New
Yorlk to Haviaa, iind from Havana to Sun
Francisco, and when he was in port he wus
worse. than when he was on sea. What
power wits it that washed his tongue clean
of profanities and made him a psaln
ginger? Conversion by ‘the ‘Holy Spirit.
Thers are thousands of people here today
who are no more what they once were thun |
& water lily is s nightshade, or a morning |
lark is a valture, or day is night.

Now, if T should demand that all those
people here present who have felt the con-
verting power of -religion abould riss, so |
far frowm biing ashamed they would spring |
to their feet with far more alacrity than
they ever sprang Lo the dance, the tears
mingling with their #xhilaration as they |
cried, “We are witnesses!” And if they |
tried to sing the old Gospel hymn they
would -break down with emotion by the
time they got to the second line:

Ashamed of Jesus, that dear friend

On whom my hopes of heaven depondr
No! When I blush, be this my shamae,
That I no more revere his name..

Again, [ remark that ‘‘we are witnesses™ |
of the Gospel’s power to comfort. When a
man has t-roubl.e the world comes in aud
says: “*Now gét your mind off this; go out |
and breithe the fresh air; plunge deeper into.
husiness.” . What. poor-advicel. Get. yoar .
miod off. m wheneterything i4 upturned
with the bereavement, and e hing re- |
minds you of what' you hava lost. Get
your mind oﬂ it! They might as well ad- |

vise you to stop thinking, and . you cannot
stop thinking in thst direction, Take a |
walk {n the fresh'dirl’ Why, along ‘that |
very street, or that very road, she onoe nc-
companied you. ' Out of that grass plot she
plueked flowers, of into that show window
she looked fascinated,. raying, "“Come - ses
the pictures.”! Go deeper into business!
Wiy, sh¢ was associsted with all your
bukinesd anbition, and, since she has gone |
you hiave no ambition left. Oh, this is a
clumay"world when it tries to comfort a
mkm heart!

I' can baild a Corliss nngine, I can paint
a Raphael’s “Madonpa,” 1 ctan play a
Beethoven’s symphony as easily as this
world ean comfort a broken heart. And
yet you bave been comforted. How was it
donet  Did . Christ- come-to: you:nnd say:
“Get: your mind off this.” Go out and
breathe the fresh air. Plunge deeper into
buasiness?” No. There wasa minute when
he came to you—perhaps in the watches of
thd 'night, perbaps in your place of busi- |
pess, perhaps along the street—and he |
breathed -something into your soul that |
gave peace, rest, infinite guist, so that yon l

could take out thé photographof the de
parted one and look into the eyes and the
face of thp-'dear one and say: “It is all
right.” Shé-is betteroff. 1 would not call |
her back. Lord, I thank thee that thou |
has com{orted my poor heart.”

‘DIVINE HEALING FOR THE SICK SOUL.
There are Christian parenta here who are
willing to fy to the power of this Gos- |
pel to comfort. ” Your son had just gradu- ]
ated from sehool or college and was going

your daughter bad just graduated from
the  young ladies’ seminary, aod you
thought she was going to be a useful wo- |
mad and of MoYg: life, but the Lord teok
her, and you were tempted to say, “All
this eultpos of twenty years for nothing!"
01 tha ligtle child cume home from schoal
with the hot fever that stopped not for the
agonized preyen or for the skillful pbysi-
cinn, and the fittle child was taken. Or |
the babe was; [ifted ount. of jyour arms hy
some quick epidemic, and you stood won-
dering why Got ever gave, you that child |
at nll if so soon he was to take it away. |
And jrcc }ou are not repining, you are not |
frecful, are not, fighting ‘agaioat Gogl.
Whait' enn led youl to stand all the' trial?
“Oh,” you say, "I took the medicine thut |
God, gave my sick soul. In my disgiress 1
threw myself at the feet of 8 sympathiziog |
God; and when [ was too weak to pray or
to logk up he breathed into me a peace
that I think must be the foretaste of thut
heaven.where thére is neither w tear nor x|
farewell nor a grave." . Come, all ye who
have besn out to the grave to weep there—
come, all ye comforted souls, get up off
your knees. Is there no power In this
gospel to soothe the heart? Is there no
power in this veligion to guiet the worst
purgxysm of Erief? There comes up an an-
swer from comforted widowhood and or
phaonge and childiessness, saying, “Ay, ay,
we ure witnesses!' !
Amun I remuark that we are witnesses
of tixe fict thut réligion has power to give
composure in the last moment. [ shall
never forget the first time I confronted
death. Wae- went across the gornfields in |
the ‘comntry, 1 was led by my M!m'ai
bhand, and we came to the farmhouse where
the bereavement had come and we saw the |
crowd of wagous and carriages; but there {
wus one-carriage’ Thal especislly attracted
my boyish attention, and it had black
plumes. I said: *“What's that? what's
that? Why those black tussels at thé top?” |
And after it was explained to me I was
Lifted up to look upon the bright face of an
aged Christian woman, who three days be-
'fore hud departed in triumph. The whole
scene made an impression I never forgot. |

IT 8 NO WEARSAY EVIDENCE. |

In our sermons and our lay exhortations .
we are very apt, when we want to bring il-

lustrations of dying triumph, to go back ‘
tosome distingulshed perso: aJohn
Knox or & Harriett Newell. Bat I want
you for witnesses. [ want to know if you
buave ever seen anything to make you be-
lieve that the religion of Christ can give
composure in the final hour. Now, in the
courts, nttorney, jury and judge will never
admit-mere heresay. They demsnd thut |
the withess must bave seen with his own

eyes, or heard with his own ears, andso I | !
am critical in my examination ¢: you now,

and I want to know whetber you have seen |
or benrd soything that makes you believe

that the religion of Christ gives composure

| some one else, I saw a Christian sister |

| with your own eyes and what you have

| in'this Gospel to give calmnpess and tri- |

- establish a fact. Here are not two. wit-

1, and she criedl 8o muach about it that she

| quaintance will call on her thisaftértioon.™

., That was what the queen of song did for
| ber enemy. But oh, hear & more, thrilling

| Lord away—Christ comes pow to give thee

i
ona. ti. urrhp ‘{nclined ‘to ﬂai
w--lm rather wakly‘ "What gave |

Wis it becansé du d.ﬁl]
for- you, m.l the pang of I
parting w.. not gmul “*0Oh," ynn suy, |
“she showered npon us a wealth of affec-
tion; no’ mother ever Iloved her ehlltlma
more than mother loved us; she shotwed !
it by the way she narsed us when we were |
sick, and she toiled for us . until ber|
strength gave out.” What, then, was it |
that gave her composure in the last honrr [
Do not hide it, Be frank and let me know.

“Oh,” you say, "“it was becxuse she mm [
good; she made the Lord her portion, and
she had faith that she would go straight to |
glory, and that we should all meet her at | I
luast at the foot of the throne,”

UNCOUNTED MILLIONS OF WITNESSES.

Here are people who say, “'I saw a Chris- |
tian brother die, and he triumphed.” And

i
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die, and she trinmphed."” Some one else
will say, “I saw a Christian daunghter die,
and she trinmphed.” Come, all ye who
have seen the last moments of a Christian,
and give wstimony in this cause on trial
Uncover your. héads, put yonr hard on
the old family Bible, from which they used |
to read the promises, and promise in the.
presence of high heaven that vou will tsll |
the truth, the whole trnth and ‘nothing
but the truth. With what you huve. seen

heard with your own. ears, Is there power |

umph in the last exigency? . The response
comes from ®ll sides, from young and old
and middle aged, " We are witnesses!”

You see, my [riends, I have not put be-
foreyou an abstraction or a chimera, or
anything like guess work. I present you |
affidavita of the best men and  women, liv-
ing and dead. Two witnesses in court will

nesses, but millions of witnesses on earth
and ip heaven testifying that there is
| power in this religion to convert. the, sonl,
to give comiort in trouble and to afford
comiposure in the last hour, ,

If ten men shonld come to you when you
are_sick with appalling sickness and say.
they had the same sickness and took a cer-
tain ‘medicine and it cured them, you would.
probably take it. Now, suppoa-a ten other'
men shounld come up and =ay, “We don't
believe that thire is anything in that medi-
cine.” *“Well,” Leay, “have you tried it?"”"
“No, I never tried it, but [ don’t believe
there is anything init.” Of course you
discredit their testimony. The nkep&iu may
come and say, “There is no power in your
religion.” ' “*Have you ever tried it *No,
no.” ““Then 'avauntP' Let me take thc
testimony of the millions of nouls that huve

converted to God and esmforted in
trial aad solaced inthée last hoar. 'We will
take thefr testimiony as they ory, “We are
witnesses!"’ b
LOOK FOR THE STAR OF DETHLEHEM,

Professor Henry, of Washington, discov-
ered a new star, and ‘the tidiogs sped by
submarine: telegraph, and alf the observa-
tories of Buropa were watching for that
new star. Oh, hearer, looking cat through
the darkness of thy soul, canst thon see a
bright light beaming on thee? ““Where?!
yau - say; ‘‘where? * How can I find it?
Look along by the line of the Cross of the
Son of God. Do yon not see it trembling
with ail tenderness and beaming with all
bope. - It is the Star of Bethlehem.

Deep-hurror then my vitals froge,
Deathstruck 1 ceasad the tide tostem,
When suddenly a star arose—
It was the Star of Bethiehem.

Ohb, bearers, get .your eye om.it. It is
easier for you now to become Christians
than it is to stay away from.Christ and
beaven. When Mme. Sootag began her
| musical career she was hissed off the stage.
at Vienna by the {riends of ber rival, Ame-
lin Steininger, who - had already begun to
decling . through  her dissipation.. Yoars
passed on, apd one day. Mme. Sontag,in
her glory, waa riding -throagh: the streets
of Berlin, when she saw a Jittle ch lead-
ing a blind woman, aod she said: “Come
bere, my little child, come here Who is
that you are leading by the hand?’ And
the listle child replied: “That's-my moth-
er; that's Amelia Steininger. She used to
be n:great ‘singer, butshg’ lost! har voics

lost. her evesight.” “Give my love to her”
said Mme, Sonl.ag, “*and tell her un old ao-

The next week in Berlin a vast asseme
blage ;mihered at & benefit for tha poog
blind womsdn, and it wis sald that Sontag,
sang that nlghr.u-he lidd ‘never sung be
fore. And she took askilled oculist, who
in vain tried to give eyesight to the poor
blind woman. Until the day of Amelia
Bteininger’s . death Madam Sontag took
card of ber and her daughter after ber.

story still. Blind, immortal, poor. and/
lost; thou who, when the world and Christ
were rivals for thy heart didst hiss thy
1
sight, 'to
heaven. gﬂh more thnn A Bonng"s gen-
erosity, he comes now to meet your need.
With more than s Sontag’s music, he
comes t.o ptnd for t-hy dalivm

‘l¢-_ Eanguage.
A gang of laborers were relaying the
tracks of the Pioge street ‘electric line, and

in charge of une squad was ‘a" burly Itish- |

man whd' walked to and fro picking up
small stones. Curious to know why ha
gathered the pebbles and did oot move the
big stones, a bystander asked him why he
carried his handfci of little rocks. |

“Thim's m ordthers,” was the prompt
raply. '

Doe-tlu eomp-nytall you u pietnp
a.ll the small stones?"

*No, no, Bo, ye don’s understand. me.
Them's me instruchtors: See me dDow,”
and as he said the word he threw one of
the pebbles at a stooping laborer, striking
bhim sharply in the side. 'heman loohed.
up, and as be caught the eye of the boss
anocther pabble struck two feet to his Jefc.
Without a word he began digging bis pick
! into the macwinm where the pebbie fell.

“Now, do ye understand me?’ remnarked
! the boss, m r-.dy to kit s nother la

“Arlt-hohan d-.rr" Immukad.
“‘Are they dafe! Nota bit of it."”
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Fine Import, Koy West and Damesto 5

CIGARS.

PAINT

Now is the time to paint voor honse
and if you wish to get the best quality
and a fine eolor nse the

Sherwin, Williams Co.'s Paint.

For those wishing to see the quality
and color of the above paint we call their
attention to the residence of 8. L. Brooks,
Judge Bennett, Smith Frenchand others
paintixl by Paul Kreft.

Enipes & Kinersly are agents for the
ahuve munt for The I)allm. Or

AND BRAIN Tu.u'
5 H)':‘tedn‘ 4+ Dizzi-
!\m-m Neu

D E (‘ “‘llﬂ"b Nguv
MENT, & p;unnmheed « for
ness, Convulsions, s,

iche, Nervous Prostration caused by the use
Wakefu

-

of aleohol or Iness, Mental De-
pression, Boftening a‘he Brain, resnlting in ln
sanity and leading to Jm:r and death,
Premature Old Age, Berrennm. Loss of Power
in either sex, Involuntiry Losses and Spermat-
orrhea canded by over exertion of the b
abuse or over indo Each box wntu.{nl
one month's trestment. $L.00 a box, or £ix boxes

for $5.00, sent by mail prepaid on receipt af price, |

WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES

To cure any case. With each order received b
ua for six es, acceompanied by $5.00, we will
send the purchaser our written guamntes (1o Te-
fund the money if the treatment does not effect
aemre. Guardntees issped only by

BLANELEY & HOUGHTON,
FPrescription Druggists,
175 Secand St. The Dalles, Or.

1 €. NICKELSEN,

SEN,
—DEALER IN—
SCHOOL BOOKS,
STATIONERY,
ORGANS,
PIANOS,
WATCHES,
JEWELRY.

Cor. Third and Washington Sts.

(. E. BAYARD & [0,

Real Estate,
Insurance
and Lioan

~ AGENCY.

ve thea a home, to give thee |.

Opera House Bloek,3d St.

- HURRAH

—FOR—

1f you get Colic, Cramp, Diarrhoea or
the Cholera Morbus the 8. B. Pain Cum
is a sure care. -

The 4th of JuI ]

1f you . . need t.he Blood and Liw-.r
cleansed you will find thie B. B, Head-
ache and Liver Cure a perfect remedy.
For sale by all drn.gxlst-.
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is here and has come to stay. It hopes
to win its way to public favor by ener-
gy, industry and merit; and to this end
we ask that you give it a fair trial, and
if satisfied with its course a generous
support.

x The Daily «

our pages of six columns each, will be
issued every evemng except Sunday,
and will be delivered in the city, or sent
_|by mail for the moderate sum of fifty

[

:cents a month.

Its Objects

+\will be to advertise the resources of the

city, and adjacent country, to assist in
developmg our industries, in extending’
and Opemng up new channels for our
trade, in securing an open river, and in
helping THE DALLES to take her prop-
er position as the

Leading City of Eastern Oregon.

The paper, both daily and weekly, will
be independent in politics, and in its
criticism of political matters, as in its
handling of local affairs, it will be

JUST. FAIR AND IMPARTIAL,

We will endeavor to give all the lo-
cal news,and we ask that your criticism
of our object and course, be formed from"
the contents of the paper, and not from
rash assertions of outside parties.

THE WEEKLY,

sent to any address for $1.50 per year.
It will contain from four to six ‘eight’

column pages, and we shall endeavor
to make it the equal of the best. Ask’
your Postmaster for a copy, or address..

THE CHRONIGLE PUB. CO.

Office, N. W. Cor. Wa.shiﬁﬁton and Sec;ond Sts.

THE DALLES.

The Gate City of the Inland Empire is situated at
the head of navigation on the Middlé Golumbla. a;nd
is a thriving, prosperous city.

ITS TERRITORY

It is the suprply city for an extensive and rich agri-
cultural an . grazing country, its trade reaching as
far south as Summer Lake, a distance of over twc
hundred miles.

THE LARGEST WOOL MARKET.

The rich grazing country along the eastern slope
of the the Cascades furnishés pasture for thousands .
of sheep, the wool from which finds market here. -

The Dalles is the largest o wool shipping
point in . America, abont 5,000,000 ponnds 'being'
sh:.pped last year.- -

ITS PRODUCTS.
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