THE GARDEN OF THE CHURCH.

Dr. Talmage Continues His Se-
ries of Rural Sermons on
Summer Topics.

Christ’'s Chosen Flower Plot
Full of Spirit Blossoms
of Every Variety.
Bome of the Kinds of Plants to be Found
in the Lord's Garden.

Special to the Kansas City Times

Tne Hamrroxs, July 1L—Contlnuing his
series of “Rural Bermons "entitled “Volees of
Gardens and Fields,” the Rev. T. De Wit
Talmage, D. D, to-day preached from the
Bong of Bolomon, v. 6: I am come into My
gorden,” he sald:

The Bible s a great poem. We have In 1t
faultless rhythm and bold imagery, and start-
ting antithests, and rapturous lyric, and sweot
pastoral, and nstructive narrative, and dovo-
tlonal psalin; thoughis expressed in style
more solemn than that of Montgotnery, more
bold than that of Milton, more terrible than
that of Dante, more putural than that of
Wordeworth, mors Impassioned than that of
Pollok, more tender than that of Cowper, more
welrd than that of Speaser.  This great pocm
brings all the gems of the oarth into Its coro-
net aod it weaves Lthe lames of fndlgment Into
its garlands and pours e¢ternnl barmonles luto
ts rhiythimn.
makos beautiful, from the plaln stones of the
summer threshing floor to the daughters of
Nahor filling the trongh for the eameols; and
the fish pools of Heshbon up to the paalmist
pralsing God with diapason of storm and whirl-
wind and Job leading forth Orlon, Arcturns
and the Plelades,

RICH GARDENS OF TITE WORLD.

My text leads us Into a scene of summer red-
olence. The world has had a great many
beautiful gardens. Charlemagne added 1o
the glory of his relgn by decreeing that the
Dbe established all through the realm—d 1-i<|,:
Ing even the names of the flowers to be planted
there. Henry 1V., at Montpelier, established
gardens of bewitching benuty and fuxurianos
rlhm‘ln Into them Alplne, Pryenean ane

rench plants, Oune of the sweetést spots on
earth was the garden of Shenstone, the poet,
His writings bave made but little Impression
on the world: but his garden, *“The Lea-
sowes,” will be immortal, To the natural ad-
vantage of that place was brought the perfec-
tion of art,  Arbor and terrace and shope and
rustlo temple and reservolr and urn and foun-
tain here and there crownlng, Oak and vew
and hazel put forth thelr richest  folinge,
There was no lfe more diligent, no soul more
ingenlous than that of Sheostone, and all that
diligence nnd genlus he brought to the adorn-
ment of thut one treasured spot. He gave £300
for it; he sold It for £17,08. And yetlam to
tell you to-day of a richer garden than any I
have mentioned.

CHIIST'S CHERIENED FLOWER SPOT.

It Is the garden spoken of In my text, the

arden of the church, which balougs to Chirist.
my text says 8o, He bought it, He planted

it, He owns it, and He shall have {t, Walter
Beott in s outlay at Abbotsford rained his
fortune; and now, In the erimson flowers of
those gardens, you can ulmost think or lin

agine that you sce the blood of that old man's |

broken heart. The payment of  the  lust
L100,000 snerificed him, But I have to tell
you that Chrlst's life and Christ's death wore
he outlay of this beautiful garden of the
churel, of which my text speaks. O, how
muny slghs, and tears, and pangs, and ag-
onles! Teil me ve women, who saw Him hang |
Tell me, ve excoutloners who lifted Him and
let Him down! ‘Tell me, thou sun, that didst
bide: ye rocks that fell!  “Christ loved the
church and gave Himself for 1. I the gur-
den of the church belongs to Christ, cortalnly
He has a vight to walk in it.  Comwe, then, O
blessed Josus ! to-day s walk up and down these
alsles, and pluck what Thou wilt of sweetness
for mlyicltl The churvch In my text, I« ap
I:mllr ntely compared o a garden, beeanse it
8 8 place of cholee flowers, of select Trulte,
and of thorough frrlgation,  That would be a
strange garden fn which there were no flowers,
f nowhere else they would be along the bor.
ders or ut the guteway. The homellest taste
will dietate something, IF It be the old fush
foned hollyhoek, or dalills, or dufModil; but i
there be lurger mwenns, then you will find the
Mexicnn cnvtus, snd Waglng azaliea, sud clus
toring oleamler.
APFIRIT DLOSSOMA OF ALL KINDIN
Well, now, Chirist commes to His garden and
He plants theve soioe of the brighest splrits
that ever Howered upon the world,  Some of
thom are violets, unconsplonons, but swoet
a8 heaven. You bave to search and find
them. You do not see them very often, per-
haps, but you fludd whore thoy have been by
the brightened face of the invalld, and the
sprig of gernnium on the stand, and the new
window curtalns keepiog out the glow of the
sunlight. They are, perhaps, more like the
ranunculus, creoping sweetly along ambd the
thorns snd brigrs of Hle, glving klss for sting;
and many & man who bas bad hn his way some
t black rock of trouble bas found that
ey have covered It all over with flowery jos-
sawines ruoniong In and out amid the crevives
These flowers ln Christ's garden sre not ke
sunflowers goudy o the light, but wherever
darkoess hovers over a soul that weeds Lo
be comforted, there thev stand, night bloom-
cercusos. But in Ohrist’s garden there
are plants that may be better compared to the
Mexican cactus—thorns without, loveliness
within—men with sharp points of charascter,
They wound almost every one that touches
them. They are bhurd to bhandle.  Men pro-
nounce them nothing but thorns, but Chrlst
lovea them notwithstanding sll thele sharp-
nosses. Many a man has had a very hard
nd to cultivate, aud It bas only been
rough severe trinl he bhas ralsed even the
smullest erop of grace,
THORNS WITHOUT—AWEETNESAS WITHIN.
A very harsh munister was talkiog to a vory
dd elder, and the placld elder sald to the
b minlster: “Docter, 1 do wish vou would
contral temper.”  “Ah" sald the minister
to the elder, *1 contml more temper n five
minutes than you do In five years,” It
barder for some men to do right than for
other moen fo do right.  The grace thst would
elevate you to the seventh heaven might not
Kkeep yvour brother fram knocking a man down
1 bad s friend who came to we and sald: [
dare uot joln the church 1 sald: *“Why?

$0,'" he sald, 1 have such o violeot temper, |

Yesterday morniug [ wus crosslug very early
at the Jersey City forry, and | saw & milkmnn
ur & large amonnt of water loto the miik
and I sald to him: ‘] think that will do,*
d he Insulted me, and | koocked bim dowin,
Fyun thiuk I oughbt to joln the churchi"
overtholess that very same man, who was so
harsh In his behavior, loved Christ and could
not lt::l of sacred things without tesrs of
emol and affection.  Thorus  without,
sweetness within-—the best specimen of Mexi-
ean cactus | ever saw,
There are others planted ln Christ's garden
who are always radiant, slways lnpressive—
more like the roses of deep huo thal we ocea-
slonally flnd called “'glants of battle;" the
Luthers, Bt Pauls, Chirvsostums, Wick-
Latlmers and Samucl  Rutherfords
in other wen I8 & spark, (o them s &
. When they sweat they sweat
of blood,
fire. When they preach It s o
When uu-{ fight It s & Thermo-
When they die it s 8 martyrdom.  You
L] mapy roscs in the ganden but only
ew “glante of batule." o0 say: "\\'hz
"t you huve wore of them in the churehi
say: “Why don't you have lo the warld
Humboldts and Welllugtons!”  God
10 some fen talents, O another one,
BNOWDROPS IN THE OMUNCH.
this gurden of the church which Christ
i nted 1 also find the sunowdrops, beau
but cold Jooking, seemingly soother
of winter. | mean those (.‘lilhuan I‘.l:i)
precise In thelr lastes, unim
m oAl as ould, ¥ never
gol exoited, \hoy

'm“ ¥oOuever {
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A never flul-
never | thelr indigos-

Everything this book touches it |

When they pray thelr |

tlon never bofls over. They live longer than
maost people, but their Hle §s in a minor key
They never mn up to U sbove the staff. In
thelr musie of Hife thes have no staccato pas
sages, Christ planted them fn the chureh,
and they must be of soune serviee or they
wonld not be there, snowdrons, always spow-
-_lrui.-

But I have not inld von of the most beaotl-
ful lower in ali this garden spoken of jn the
text. It you ser a centary plant your emotions
are started. Yau say, “Why Lhis flower has
been o hundred sears gathering up for one
bloom, and it will be a bundred yeurs more be-
fore other potals will eome out.™ Buat | have
to tell you of n plant that was gathersd up
from all eternliy, and that nineteen hundred
yenrs ago put forth 12 bloom never o wither
It is the mssion-plant of the eross!  Prophets
foretold 1t; Bethilelein sliwpherids lookedd upeon
itin the bud: the rocks shook st 1ts Durst-
Ing; and the domd got up o thelr windipg-
shecta to sea (s foll Dloom. It Is a erimson
flower—blood st the roots, NWood oo the
branchos, all the leaves Its por
fume s to Al all the natlons I Freath Is
heavett, Cotme, O winds feomm the north, and
windds from the south, aond winds from Lhe
east, and winds from the west, and bear 1o all
the carth the sweet-smelllng savor of Christ,
| my Lord!

Hin worth if all the nntions: know

blewp]l on

Bure the whols earth would love Him too,
FRUITS ©F FRRE CHRISTIANITY
Agalu, the chuarch may be ppgwopriately
eompured to 8 gl s It s
peleet frults st uld bwea strin
which head In It po berries, no plums, or
& ROhes OF gRpricois Fhe  courser [ruits  nre

planted In the arclhiand or they are set out on
thie sunny hillsides; but the choloest frolis are
kept o the garden. S0l the world outside the
church Christ has plianted o great many heni-

tiful things—paticiner, charity, gencrosity, in-
tegrity: bot he dutends the elioltest frolts 1o
be in the garden, aod If they are pot there
thoen shume of the charcll,  Rellgion Is not a

mere Nowerlng sentimentality, It 14 a practl-
(‘H]. ] (ETE s Beadthlul Fradt—not ;..,.],..._ but
npples " muvs sompelinly, Y1 don't seo
what vour garden of the charel bas yielded. ™
Where did yonr asylums eame Trom, and your
hospldtals, aml your Institutions of toerey!
Christ planted every one of them; He planted

them fn His garden.  When Christ gave sight

to DBurtlneus he Infd the coroer-stone of
every bBlind  asyvlum  that has ever been
bullt, When Christ soothed the demoniac of

Gialllee be lald the corner stone of every luna-
tie asyluom thiat has ever been  estabilished,
When Christ sald to the siek man, “take up
| thy bed wnd walk,"” tie luid the corner stone of
every hospital the worlid hins ever seen. When
Christ salid, 1T was In prison and ye visited
me,"" he Inid the corner stone of every prison
riform nssocintlon that has ever been formed.
The chirch of Christ s a glorlous gurden, and
It ls full of fralt,. I know there Is some poor
fruit in I, I koow there are somoe weeids that
pught to be thrown over the fence. 1 konow
there wre sotne crabeapple trees that ought
to be eut down. | kaow there are some wild
grapes that ought to be nprooted; but are you
golnge 1o destroy the whole girden betuuse of
w llttle goacled fraltd You will find  worm-
eaten leaves In Fountaloblesu, sod Insects
that sting In the fhiry groves of the Champs
Elysees. You do not tenr down and destroy
the whole gurden becagse there are a few
spdelmens of gonarled frult
GURAND BEXAMPLES OF RELIGION.

I admit there are oo and women In the
chnrch who opghit not to be there, but let us
Lo Just us frank and admit the fact that thero
ure hundreds and thousunds and tensof thou-
fands of glorious Christlen men and women—
holy, biessod, useful, consecrated and tri-
umphant, There Is no grander collection in
| mll the carth than the collection of Christians,
There are Christian men in this house whose
religion s not o matter of psalm sloging amd
church golng,  To-miorrow  morning that re
Hglon will Keep them  Just as consistent and
| consecrated In thelr worldly oceapation ns it
evor kept them ot the eommunion  table,
| There are wowmen heve todday of & Bglior type
| of character than Mary of Bethany,  They not
anly slt ot the feet of Christ, but they goont
Into the kKitchen to belp Muartha o her work,
that she muy 81t there ta,  There 18 0 woman
who lins a drupken busband, whao hins exhibit-
o more fadth and pationes and cournge than
Ridlley Iu the five.  He was consumed (o twenty
minutes. Hore hins been o twenty years' mir-
tyrdi. Yonder I8 o man who bas been 0f-
teen years ot his back, unable even to feed
Bimself, vt ealu and peaceful as thongh he
Iny om one of the green banks of lieaven,
watehing the vavsmen dip thelr paddles in e
erystal viver! Whv, I secms to e this mo-
moent as If S6 Paul threow o us o pomologists’
| entglogue of the frults growiog In this great

wanden of Christ—love, Joy, P, pltiitnes,
chprity, brotherly Kindness, gentloncss, merey
wloclons Tewlt, epongds w0 4l us the baskols

Oof earth wnd heayven

THE RICH THREE OF MENCY

T have not teld you of the better teee n thils
gurden and of the bettor frait I was plant
e Just oudslde dJerasalem o goodd whitle  ago,
| When that tree was plantod wiis so split,
pnd bewdsed, ad barked, wen =ald nothing

woulil ever grow upon it, but no soecner bl
thut tree been planted than it Badded, s
blossomed, wod feaited, apd  the  soldiers'
Bpoars were omly the elubs that straek Jdown

Inte thelap of the na
el i wp mogd eat de:

thut fealty wmd 1 fell
tions, aod wen began
and they found fn it ww anthdote too wll thirs,
tooadl podson, toall sin, o alldeath—the small-
est cluster larger than the fnmowus one of Esh-
col, whddeh two men cureid on n stafl between
theom, 1 the one apple o Eden killed the
race, this one claster of merey shall restore it

Again: The ehnreh o which my text s
approprintely callod a gurden beeause 1t s
thoroughly Irrlgated.  No garden could pros-
per long without plenty of water, 1 have seen
& garden o the midst of a desert, vet blooming
aud luxurisot, Al aroupd dare dearth and
barrcurss, but there were pipes, agueduocts,
| resching from this garden up o the mounns
talus, und throngh those agqueducts the water
came streaming down sod tossing up into
beautifol fountalns untll every root and leaf
aond flower were saturated. That is like the
church, The church e a garden [n the midat
of a groal desert of sl and sulfering, but it s
well Irclgated, for “vur eves are unto the Lills
from whence cometh our belp ' From the
motntalos of God's steongth there flaw Jown
tivers of pladness. “There Is o river, the
stream  wheroof shall make glad the ety of
our Gul."

FURE WATERS IN THE CRURCI.

Preaching the gospel s one of these ague-
ducta. The Bible is avother. Haptism and
| the Lord's supper sre agueducts.  Water to

alnck tho thirst, water to wash the uncleoan,
water tossed high up o the Hght of the sun
of rlghteousness, showing us the ralubow

around the throne, O, was thore ever o gar-
| den w0 thoronghly feeigated! You koow that
| the boauty of Versalllos wnd Chatswarth e
pends very much upon the great supply of

water, 1 eame 10 the letter place, Clatsworth,
| one day when strangees are nob o be gdmit
| ted; but by an lnducement which always

to s Englshman as an

seenied un applicalile
then the gardener

American. 1 got In, and
wenl far up sbove the stalrs of stone sod
turued on the water I saw it gleaming on
the dry pavement, coming down from stop 1o
| step wutid Bt emme 8o near 1 coubd boar the mu-
| sbend rushi, and all over the bigh, broad stalrs
It eame fomming, Nushing, roariug down, un-
il sunlight and wave In gloesse wrostle
tumbled st my feel. So ft s with the ¢hurch
of Goll. Eversthlong comes from above: par
don from wbove, Jov from above, sdoptlon
from above, sancitifleation feom above, O,
that pow God would tuen on the waters of
salvation, that they wight ttow down through
thils hevitage, and that to-day we might flnd
thls very place to be “Ellm, with tweive wella
of water und throe seore and ten palii trees!
Hark! I hear the lateh of the ganden gate,
| mnd | Jook to soo who s coming. 1 bhear the
volee of Chirdst: 1 am come into My garden, ™
I smy: “Come in, O Jesus! we have been walt-
lng for Thee, walk sll through the paths,
Look st the flowens; hok at the fruit; pluck
that which Thou wilt for Thyself
CHMRIAT IN IS GHREAT GARDEN,
Jesus comes lnto the garden aud up to that
‘ old pusn, and touches hlm, aod says: “Almost
home, father; bol many more aches for thee,
I will pever leave thee; take ecourage a little
longer and 1 will steady thy Witering foot
| steps, and 1 will soothe thy troubles and give
thee rest. Courange, old man." Thea Christ
goes up auother garden path, and bhe comes

o w sl o trouble amd says: “Peace! all s
well. | have soen thy tosrs. 1 have heard
| thy prayer.  The sun shall not smite thee L

day uor the moou by night, The Lord sh
weserve thoe from all evll. He will prescrve
soul. Coursge, O woubled spirie. ' Then |
up another garden path, and I

see Jeaus
L mmong Wbe leaves, and 1

e great exol

hasten wp that garden path to goe what
Jesus in dodng 1 atnd Jo! He Is Preaking
oY "1-“:."“!.;!‘! clinnn e Lhe
nmd 1 say b (81 TR uf, tdont KL Ahose Denn
Uil fhow eirs He tarns o me god ssys: ]
lave come Into my garden to gather Hiles
wtidd [ meun (0 take those up to a higher ter-
racws for the garden wround my palace, and

there will I plaot them: and In better sotl amd
in better alr they will pait forth brighter leaves
and sweeter redolence, and no frost ghall
toueh them forever,”  And T looked up lnto
His face and sald; “Well, It is His garden and
He hus arlght to do what He will with i,
Thy will be done 1" —the hardest prayer @ man
ever made.
FICKING THE DEST OF ALL

It bas seomed us 10 Jesus Christ took the
best; from many of vour bouscholds the best
one Is gone.. You know fhat she was too good
for this world; she was the gentlest in her
ways, the decpest in her affection; and when
nt last the sickness eame you bad no faith in
medicine,  You knew that the hour of parting
hiwdd eonne, and when, through the rich grace -!}
the Lord Jesus Christ, vou surrovnded that
treasure, you safil: “Lord Jesus, take (t—{
the best we have; take it Thou art wor
The others In the household may
gt F raonld; she was of the finest

Lis
1

One day
1w the

m iman was takiing me from the depot
village, e was very rongh amd codrse, und
very Dlasphiemons; bnt after awhile he mel
lowed down as e besan to talic of his Mt
son whom he bad Jost. Oy sir,"t he =ald,
Hithat boy wos iaifTerent from the rest of us.
tle never waed any bad language: no, sir, 1
never beand ilm use a bad word o my life.
Fie used tosay bils pravoers, anild we Jauagbed at
bl bt hie w i Kegpr ot 24 i Urs,
anl ten Lhionghit: | tean’t Keeyp that child,!
sapdd b osalid Lo sy wiled "Mooty wo Can't Keeg
that ehild HTL ro the day he was drowned,
vl thy Brcotne it Db B endd Juddd Wi down
o th irpel, so o white and 8o Leputiful, iy
heart broke, sir, I knew we couldn’'t Keep
b

The heaven of your Hitle ones will not ha
fnirly begun until you get there. All the Kind
nesses shiown them by dmomortals will not
maake them forget yot There they are, the
radivnt  thiro that went out from  your
b=, 1 throw o Kise to the swiet darlings
They wre all well now o the palsce. The
crippled obilld hins o soumd foor now,. A little
b ebild snys: Mo, will 1 be lame In
heaven!™  “No, my darling, vou won't be
lwne o heavew" A Litte slek child gnys;:

“Ma,will T b sick In heaven !  “No, my dear,
yon won't be glek In heaven ™ A livtle blind
clifld suys: Mo, will I be Wlind in henven ™

NGO Iy Aear, Yo won't e  blind in
beaven, They are wll well there,”
THE LARDYS I'LACKE FREE TO ALL.
1 notice thot the fine gardens sometimes

have high feoees around them aod 1 cannot
get in. It §s soo with a King's garden. The
only :.'Jl.!ll]r‘l' v over get ol sucha garden is
when the King rides out in his splendid ear-
tinge, 1Lds not o with this garden, this King's
garden, T throw wide open the gate and tell
you all w eome fn,. No monopaly In religlon,
Whosoover will, may. Choode now between a
desert and o garden. Many of you have tried
the garden of this world's delight. You have

fonmd It has been o chagrin. So It was
with Theodore  Hook.  IHe  made  all the
worlil Tnugh Huw mukes s lntigeh
now when we read his poems; but he eould

not make bis own heart laiugh,  While in the
midst of his festivities he confronted o look-
Ing-winsa, nmd  he saw  blmself and sald:
“There that 1s trne. 1 look Just as 1 am, done
up in body, mind and purse,'* So it was of
Bhenstone, of whose garden I told you at the
heginning of mwy sermon. He sat down amid
those bowers and sald:  *'1 have lost my road
to happioess, T am angry and envious and
frantle, and everythiog around me
Just s It beeomes nomadman 1o do” O, ye
woeury souls! come Into Chrlst's garden to dav
and plock a lttle beart’s ease.  Christ 18 the
only rest and the anly pardon for & perturbed
spirit. Do’ von oot think vour chance bas
almost come?!  You men aml women who tiave
beon walting vear alter year for soine good
opportunity e which to aeccept Christ, but
have postponed 16 five, ten, twenty, thirty
yoears, do you not foel as if now your hour of
deliverance and  pardon aod  salvation  had
come! O, man, what grudge hast thou arainst
thy voor soul that thon wilt not let it be
saved! 1 feel as §f salvation must come to-day
In some of sour hearis, :
TIE FATE OF MANY MORTALS,

Somne veurs agoou vessel steack on the rocks,
They hd only one Heboat. In that lifeboat
the passengers and erew were getting ashore.

i q--],l,-..-

The vessel il foundered and was sinking
deeper and decper, amd that one boat could
not tuke the passengers vory swiftly, A litule
il atiod o the deck walting for her turn to
ot Into thie Dol The Bodt came  and woent,
e el went, but ber toen did not g to

After awhile she could walt no longer,

cormne

ad she leapod on the taffrall nod then sprang
nto the sen, erviog to the bostman: *‘Save
e est! O, how many have ashore
nto Godd's morey, Lyn clinging to
the witcek of sin! copted the
rdon of (Chirlst il Why
ol flids motent IFONOUr m

kil reisda r¥in until Jesus shinll hear
youh, and Beaven and varth vloge with the ory:

Now 14 the

Rave me next! Savo me nexe!™
iy ol salvation! Now! Now!

Flns sabbintly Is the last fow some of vou,
Tt ix abeont tosall awny forever IHer bell tolls:
Lhe plunks thunder back o the gangwaoy ; slie
shiwves off; slie flont=s oat towand the great

oeean of eternlty Wave farewell to vour lust
chinnee for bheaven 0y, Jderusalem, Jerusa-
lem! how often wonld 1 have gathered thee ns
A hen gathereth bhor brood nuder her wines,
and ve would not! Behold, your house s left
unte you desolpte™  Invited to rovel in a gare
den, you die tn s desert,.  May God Ahnighty,
before Ik Is oo late, bireak that infatuatios!
- . —

FABLES FOR THE TIMES.

THE TWO OYSTERS,

Twao Oysters, one of which was sick
and the other well, wore one duy tak-
ing o walk, when the healthy Oyster
n.‘lil';

“You are a miserable ereature,  You
aro so intirm that vou can’tenjoy vour-
self, amd if an encmy were o get afler
you, vou would be too weak to make
Vour esecape Now look at me; why
don't yvon brace up and look hike this?
1 feel like an athlete and I have a di-
gostion like an ostrich ™

Just then two men came along, and
each one swallowod an Oyster.  But
the slek Oyvater made & supreme effort,
elimbed out ot the storach into which
it had been forecd, and made s eseape,
while the heslthy Ovster disl an ig-
nowminous death in w tank of gastrie
jll:i'-'.

Mouar: This Fahle teaches the su-
premaey of a herole spivit over the in-
tirmities of the flesa

IF'HE IMPRUDENT

A Housewifo tried to muke her Hen
lay two eoggs a day by giving her
double rations, bt this meade the Hen
su fat thut she it ]:l_\nll'_;‘ :1“0;.:!'”11'!‘.

Mogar: This fable relates to the
ways of improving the efliciency of
high-salarvied otlicials,

FHE MAN AND THE CUCUMBER.

A Man was about to pull s little co-
eumboer from the vine, when the vegoeta-
ble, with an appesling  look, sald:
“Don't disturb me yet; L am too little

HOUSEWIFE,

o enl Let me grow big and then 1
will sfford you a square meal.” The
Cucumber was spared, and in a fow

works I twisted that wman Into all sorts
of shapos with the colie

Mogar: This Fable teaches the vir-
tue of prompt execution,

THE JAUKASS ANI) THE EVANGELIST,

A Juckass went Into a meeting-house
and heard an Evangelist preach s ser-
mon on “Total Depravity," When he
came forth he made s joyful noise, sung
aloud, and thaoked his stars that he
wis ade n Jackass and not a depraved
human being.

Monar: ﬁ‘hiu Fable teaches that
when self-abasement becomes oo

abysmal it s linble 1o over-reach itself.

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This n wder never varies A marvel of
purity, stroogth amd wholesomeness, Maore
conomien] than the oplinonry Kinds, and
eptipot e kold i o competition with the
multitude of low test, short weight alam
or ;-'!l.-|, wte powders,  Sold only in cans,
Rovarn Baxixa PPowper Co,, 106 Wall St.,
~. Y.

CENTENNIAL HOTEL BAR.

E. MILLER, Proprietor.

Having titfed up the Centenninl Hotel
Bar-room, and removed my stock of

Wines, Liquors & Cigars

ta that place, T am better preparsd than
ever to entertain and regale my customers.

I keep none but the best of

Eiguors, Milwaukee, Walla

Waulla, and Union Heer,

Eustern

COMMERCIAL

Livery and Feed Stanle

Orrosite Cestessian Horeld,

JOHN 8. ELIOTT, PROPRIETOR.

Having furnished this old and popular

hostelry with anmple room, plenty of feed,
better

good hogtlers and new buegies, is
prepured than ever to accommodate cus-
tomers. My terms are rensonable,

GOVE TANNERY.

ADAM UNOSsMAN, PROPRIETOR,

Hns now on hand and for sale the best of

HARNESS, LADIGO,
UPPER and
LACE LEATHER.
SHEEI" BEKINS, ETC.

PORTLAND PRICES

Padd Tor Hides and elts,

HOT LAKE!

Situnted Tour miles west of Union depot
on south side of the 0. R, & N, Co's rail-
romil,

WARM  MINERAL BATHS.

In Comfortable Roome,

Health for the 8ick, and Rest for the
Weary.

|':u[l- clinlly adapted for the Reliel of Wo-

men Is under the supervision ol one whe

bas had thirty vears' experience,
S, Fo NEWHARD, Proprietor.

SMOKE OUR

“PUNCH”

Best Havana Filled
® live Cent Cigar. §
Jones Bros., agents, Union.
E. GOLLINSKY & CO,

A Positive Cure.

MEN, voung midille-nged  and  ald,
single or marvied, and all who soffer with

LOST MANHOOD,

Nervous el ihity, Sparmatorrhoa, Seminal
L.osses Bexttind eeay, Falling Moamory,
Wouk Eves, stunted development, lack of
energy, impoverished blood, pimples, (.
|..-.l|u|-'|-1.-a to marvtage; alzo blood and skin
diseases, syvphilis, eruptions, hair nlling
bone pains, swellings, sore throat, uleers
offects of mercnry, Kiduey and bludder
troubles, weak buck, burning arine, incon
tinenee, gonorrhwn, gleet, stricture, receive
searching trestment, prompt, reliel and
cure for lile.

Boru Sexes consult confidentially, If in

trouble, call or write. 1N tnys nre danger-

s
Call at onee, 20 vours experience, Terms
Cash. Oftlee hours S 0, m. to 8 o,

DR. VAN MONCISCAR,

132184 Third St

SPRING BLOSSOM

— OIS b —
BOILS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES

And Eruptions of the Skin, D
pepsia, Sick Headache, and al
KIDNEY COMPLAINTS,

s e

Portland, Oregon

(rrane,
n?nns:

MITCHELL & LEWIS CO.,
Pactors, Racine, Wi, U B, Porland, Onegon.

Manufacturers of and Dealers in

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, PHAETONS

Buckboards, Road Carts, Spring Wagons, Etc.

MITCHELL FARM AND SPRING WAGOMS.

CANTON LIPPER PLOWS, HARROWS, ETC.

G - 2 CHILLED PLOWS, AND IDEAL FEED MILLS,
SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND I'RICE LIST, FREE,

MITCHELL & LEWIS CO., Limited.

192-194 Front St., Portland, Oregon.

KIMBALL

Pianos & Organs

E. M. FURMAN, Agent.

WALLA WALLA, WASHINGTON TERRITORY.

HOWLAND & LLOYD,

Munfucturers of

FURNITUORERK

Main Street, Union, Oregon.
Keep constantly on hand a large supply of Parlor and Bed Room Sets, Bed-

ding, Desks, Oflice Furniture, ete.
Upholstering Done in the Best Style.
Your patron-

Lounges, Mattresses, and all Kinds of Furniture made to order.
age solicited.

JONES BROS,,

Dealers in—

Groceries, Tobaccos and OCigars.

Variety and Fancy Coods,

Watches, Clocks and Jewelry.

Musical Instruments, Picture Frames, Bird Cages, Baby Carriages, Etc.
Candies, Nuts and Fraits, Sshaol Books, Stationery, Periodicals, Novels,
Ete., of Every description.

Orders from all parts of the country promptly attended to.

PHOTOGRAPH - GALLERY.

Jones Bros., Artists,

All Kinds of Photographic Work Done in 2 Superior Manner.

New Scenery and Accessories Just Received.

to Cive Satisfaction.

All Work Warranted

Price, 600 Trial Bise, 100,
Sold by all Druggiste

VIEWS OF RESIDENCES TAKEN ON APPLICATION.

v




