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It
whenever the death of a prominent na
tional figure is announced to set up the 
plea that the widow or family are desti
tute. Recent cases in point are those 
of General Fremont and Justice Miller. 
Tile plea heretofore has only availed 
when the beneficiary was the wife of a 
president or prominent general, and 
even then is sometimes uncalled for 
and out of place. The idea prevails to 
a large extent that the demands upon 
one in high position are so great that 
the salary is inadequate to admit of 
“putting anything by for a rainy day.” 
Be this as it may, the tendency to cre
ate a list of civil pensioners is bad, and 
must be watched with care, or in a few 
years we will lie pensioning Indian 
agents and postmasters whose salaries 
were so meagre that a competence could 
not l>c gained during a term in office.

DR. TALMAGE CONTINUES HI3 
SKETCHES OF THE HOLY LAND.

REED S RULES IN COURT.

*
Sample Copies Of Tiif. Telephone-Regis

ter will be mailed to any person in the 
United States or Europe, who desires one, 
free of charge

We Invite You To Compare Tin. Tele
phone-Register with any other paper 
published in Yamhill county.

Mr. Heed’s patent-quorum riding is 
already in the courts. The World pre
dicted early in the session thasthelegal 
attack upon Mr. Reed’s system would 
be made in a suit questioning tho con
stitutionality of the administrative bill, 
both on account of its importance and 
liecause in its passage arc involved not 
only the right of congicss to grant to 
the speaker the right to count a quo 
rum, but the right of tlie speaker to 
assume that power without the author
ity of congress.
reruemlx'red, assumed 
count a quorum before 
passed.

The suit is a cloud
passed at the last session, less than a 
quorum of the house voting on it. Not 
a duty can be collected if this suit 
should be decided by the courts in 
favor of the importers. The next time 
Mr. Reed boasts that the house trans
acted business under his rules he should 

l qualify ids statement by the remark 
that if tile courts decide against him all 
the labor of the session will go 
nothing.

The new rules are not yet out of 
woods.— World.

AH subteriber» who do not receire their 
paper regularly trill confer a furor by im
mediately reporting the name to-thin office.

Mr. Reed, 
the 
the

it will be 
|X)wer to 

rules were

on (‘very act

Thursday. November 6, 1890.

Tlie chill November wind« were ex
ceeding cool for the republicans in the 
east on the fourth.

Th» suggestion to organize a new 
county from the northern part of < 'rook 
and name it McKinley is made. We 
think in memory of the June unpleas
ant new it should lie called Porter.

for

the

It is said that a Tacoma saloon keei>- 
er has purchased and hung in his sa
loon three of those “'fine paintings,” 
which were exhibited at Portland and 
have l>een so much discussed lately.

THE NAME "OREGON.”

Shall the laws of the state lie pub
lished in the newsjtapers by authority, 
and consequently paid for at a nominal 
rate? For an answer we refer the read
er to an able article in another column.

The result of the labors of the special 
senatorial committee appointed to pre
pare a bill on assessments and taxation 
to be presented to the legislature lias 
l<een published. It is a long bill, nec
essarily, and we think it a good one in 
most particulars.

It is a matter for congratulation that 
the public schools of this city have 
again fallen into the hands of compe
tent instructors. Principal and teach
ers seem to vie with each other in their 
efforts to promote the welfare and pro
gress of the scholars.

On Tuesday biennial elections were 
held in California, Colorado, Connecti
cut, Delaware, Florida, Illinois, Indiana, 
Iowa, Kansas, Massachusselts, Michi
gan Minnesota, Missouri, Nebraska, 
Nevada, New Hampshire, New Jersey, 
New York, Ohio, Pennsylvania, South 
Carolina, Tennessee, Texas, Virginia, 
Washington, West Virginia, Wiscon
sin, Idaho, 'Wyoming, New Mexieo.Ar- 
izona. ____________

Mark Twain’s mother, Mrs. .lane 
I 'lemons, who (lied in Keokuk, la.,

Tlie “Oreganum” origin of name of 
our state never had much foundation 
to rest on, but it was first propounded 
in the columns of tlie Oregon Arr/tm by 
Rev. Gustavus Hines, who was an ear
ly pioneer, a man of education and 
gifted with powers which he usually 
put to gotxl use. In the ,tz</>«of July 
B, 18B3, apixitrs the following from ills 
pen in noticing an article on the origin 
of how Oregon got its name, in a pre
vious number of the paper. Mr. Hines 
says:

“Every immigrant across the plains 
is aware of the general prevalence of a 
plant called the wild «age. This plant 
covers more than one-half tlie territory 
known as Oregon. It is said to lx? sim
ilar to, if not identical with, the Euro
pean plant called ‘Oreganum,’ from 
which tlie oil bearing that name is ex-1 
tracted. Now, as the story goes, when | 
the first explorers, who were French-! 
men and Spaniards of tlie eastern por-1 
tion of the grent western «lojte penetrat-1 
cd that immense region covered with | 
this plant, and observed that there | 
were no limits apparently to it.« extent, ! 
they very naturally called it tlie coun
try of “Oreganum.” The orthography 
of this name has lxx*n changed from 
time to time, as all who have Ixx-n con
versant with tin* old school maps are | 
aware. By a very natural process the I 
name lias assumed its present form and 
thongh not very expressive or signifi
cant, is among the lx-«t of which tlie 
states can boast. This account of the

■tones of the Holy Land (hey would find 
that they are being skeletonized ..nd are 
being melted into the soil aud, being for 
the most part limestone, they are doing for 
that land what the American and English 
farmer does when, at great expense and 
fatigue, he draws his wagon load of lime 
and scatters it on the fields for their en
richment. The storms, the winters, the 
great midsummer heats of Palestine, by 
crumbling up and dissolving the rocks are 
gradually preparing Palestine and Syria 
to yield a product like unto the luxuriant 
Westchester farms of New York, and Lan
caster county farms of Pennsylvania, and 
Somerset county farms of New Jersey and 
theother magnificent farm fields of Minne
sota and Wisconsin, and the opulent or
chards of Maryland and California. Let the 
Turk be driven out aud the American or 
Englishman or Scotchman go in and Mo
hammedanism withdraw its idolatry and 
pure Christianity build its altars, and the ir- : 
rigation of which Solomon's pools was only 
a suggestion will make all that land from 
Dan to Beersheba as fertile, and aromat ic, 
and resplendent as on the morning when 

’ the king rode out to his pleasure grounds 
in chariot so swift and followed by mount
ed riders so brilliant that it was for speed

! like a hnrricane followed by a cyclone. 
WISDOM OF THE ANCIENTS.

| As I look upon this great aqueduct of 
Palestine, a wondrous specimen of ancient 
masonry, about seven feet high, two feet 
wide, sometimes tunneling the solid rock 
and then rolling its waters through stone
ware pipes, an aqueduct doing its work 
ten miles before it gets to those three reser
voirs, and then gathering their wealth cl 
refreshment and pouring it on to the 
mighty city of Jerusalem and filling tbe 
brazen sea of her temple, and the bath
rooms of her palaces, and the great pools 
of Siloam, and Hezekiah, and Bethesda, I 
find that our century has no monopoly of 
the world's wonders, and that the con
ceited age in which we live had better take 
in some of tbe sails of its pride when it re
members that it is hard work in later ages 
to get? masonry that will last fifty years, 
to «ay nothing of the three thousand, 
and uo modem machinery could lift 
blocks of stone like some of those stand
ing high up in the walls of Baal- 
bee, and the art of printing claimed for 
recent ages was practiced by the Chinese 
fourteen hundred years ago, and that our 

: midnight lightning express rail train was
■ foreseen by the prophet Nahum, when in 
I the Bible be wrote, "The chariots shall

rage in the streets, they shall jostle ont 
. against another in the broad ways, they 

shall seem like torches, they shall run like 
; lightnings,” and our electric telegraph was 
> foreseen by Job, when in the Bible he 
, wrote, “Canst thou send lightnings that 
! they may go and say unto thee, 'Here we 
I are?’” What is that talking by the light-
• nings but the electric telegraph? I do not 

know but that t he electric forces now being 
year by year more thoroughly harnessed

■ may have ltecn employed in ages extinct, 
and that the lightnings all up and down

I tbe sky have been running around like 
I ‘ lost hounds to find their former master.

Embalment was a more thorough art
• three thousand years ago than today. Den-
• ! tistry.that wesuppose one of the important 
I arts discovered in recent centuries, is proven 
. : to be four thousand years old by the filled 
i teeth of the mummies iu the museums at

Cairo, Egypt, and artificial teeth on gold 
plates found by Belzoni in the tombs of de
parted nations. We have been taught that 
Harvey discovered tho circulation of the 
blood so late as the Seventeenth century. 
Oh. no! Solomon announces it in Ecclesias
tes, where first having shown that he un
derstood thcspinal coni, silver colored as it 
is, and that it relaxes in old age—“the silver 
cord be loosed,” goes on to compare tlie 
heart to a pitcher at a well, for the three 
canal.« of the heart do receive the blood like 
a pitcher, “or the pitcher lx1 broken at the 
fountain.” What is that but the circula
tion of the blood, found out twenty-six 
hundred years before Harvey was born? 
After many centuries of exploration and 
calculation astronomy finds ont that the 
world is round. Why, Isaiah knew it was 
round thousands of years before when in 
the Bibic he »aid: “The Lord sittetli upon 
the circle of the earth.” Scientists toiled 
on for centuries and found out refraction 
or that t he rays of light when touching the 
earth were not straight, but bent or cum 
Wby, Job knew that when ages liefore 
the Bible he wrote of tho light: "It 
turned as clay to the seal.”

OLD rAfNTKES AND DYtRs.
Ill the old cathedrals of England mod

ern painters in the repair of windows are 
trying to make something as good as the 
window painting of four hundred years 
ago and always failing by the unanimous 
verdict of all who examine and compare. 
The color of modern painting fades in fifty 
years, white the color of the old masters is 
as well preserved after five hundred years 
os after one year. I saw last winter on the 
wails of exhumed Pompeii paintings with 
color as fresh as though made the day be
fore, though they were buried eighteen 
hundred years ago. The making of Ty
rian purple is an impossibility now. 
In our modern potteries we are trying 
hard to make cups and pitchers and bow!« 
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from which all the event- of the past and 
all the events of the future have and must 
take date as being B. C. or A. D.—before 
Christ or after Christ. All eternity past 
occupied in getting ready for this cradle, 
and all eternity to come to be employed in 
celebrating its consequences.

I said to the tourist companies planning 
our oriental joumtw, "Put us iu Bethle
hem in December, the place and the month 
of our Lord’s birth,” and wc had our wish. 
I am the only man who has ever attempted 
to tell how Bethlehem looked at the sea
son Jesus was born. Tourists and writers 
arc there in February, or March, or April, 
when the valleys ure an embroidered sheet 
of wild flowers, and anemones and ranun
culus are flushed as though from attempt
ing to climb the steeps, and lark and bill
finch are flooding the air with bird orches
tra. But I was there in December, a winter 
month, the barren beach between the two 
oceans of redolence. I was told I must 
not go there at that season, told so liefore 
I started, told so in Egypt; the books told 
me so; all travelers that. I consulted about 
it told me .so. But I was determined to 
see Bethlehem the same month in which 
Jesus arrived, and nothing could dis
suade me. Was I not right in want
ing to know how the Holy Land 
looked when Jesus came to it? He did 
not land amid flowers and song. When 
the angels chanted on the famous birth
night all tbe fields of Palestine were 
silent. The glow ing skies were answered 
by gray rocks. As Bethlehem stoodagainst 
a bleak wintry sky I climbed up to it, as 
through a bleak wintry sky Jesus de
scended upon it. His way down was from 
warmth to chill, from bloom to barren
ness, from everlasting June to a sterile 
December. If I were going to Palestine 
as a botanist and to study the flora of the 
land I would go in March; but I went as a 
minister of Christ to study Jesus and so I 
went in December. I wanted to see how 
the world's front door looked when the 
heavenly stranger entered it.

The town of Bethlehem, to my surprise, 
is in the shape of a horseshoe, the houses 
extending clear onto the prongs of the 
horseshoe, tho whole scene more rough 
and rude than can be imagined. Verily, 
Christ did not choose a soft, genial place in 
which to be born. The gate through which 
our Lord entered this world was a gate of 
rock, a hard, cold gate, aud the gate 
through which lie departed was a swing 
gate of sharpened spears. We enter a 
gloomy church built by Constantine over 
the place in which Jesus was born. Fifteen 
lamps burning day and uight and from 
century to century light onr way to the 
spot which ail authorities, Christian and 
Jew and Mohammedan,agree upon as lteing 
tho place of our Saviour's birth, and covered 
bya marble slab, marked by a silver star 
sent from Vienna, and the words: "Here 
Jesus Christ was born of the Virgin Mary.” 

nt: was born ix a cattle pen.
But standing there I thought, though 

this is the place of the nativity, how differ
ent the surroundings of the wintry night I 
in which Jesus came! At that time it was 
a khan, or a cattle pelt. I visited one of 
these khans, now standing and looking 
just as in Christ's time. We rode in under 
the arched entrance and dismounted. We 
found the buildingot stone, and around an I 
open square, without roof. The building 
is more than two thousand years old. It' 
is two stories high; in the center are earn- | 
els, horses and mules. Caravans halt here ■ 
for the night or during a long storni. The ' 
open square is large enough to accommo
date a whole herd of cattle, a flock of sheep 
or caravan of camels. The neighboring 
Bedouins here find market for their hay, 
straw and meats. Off from thiscenterthere 
are twelve room« for human habitation. 
The only light is from the door. I went 
into one of these roomsand found a woman 

1 cooking tbe evening meal. There were six 
cows in the same room. On a little eleva
tion there was some straw where the people 
sat and slept when they wished to rest. It 
was in a room similar to that onr Lord was 
ltoru.

This w:ls tlie cradle of a king, anti yet. 
what < radio ever held so much? l.'iCiliza- 

i tion! Liberty! Redemption! Your par
don ami mine! Your |s-ace and mine! 
Your heaven and mine! Cradle of a uni
verse! ( 'ratlie of a God! The gardens of 
Solomon wc visited this morning were 
only a type of what ali the world will be 
when this illustrious personage now born 
shall have completed his mission. The 
horses of finest limb, and gayest champ of 
hit, anti sublimest arch of neck, that ever 
brought fs/lomoit down to those adjoining 
gardens was bnt a poor type of the horse 
upon which this conqueror, born in the 
barn, -hail ride, when according to apoca
lyptic vision all the “armies of heaven shall 
follow him on white horses.” The waters 
that rush down these hills into yonder 

; three great reservoirs of rock, anti then 
pour in marvelous aqiiedur t into Jerusa
lem til! the brazen sea is full, anti the 

1 baths are full, and Siloam is full, are only 
an imperfect type of the rivers of delight 

: which, as the result of this great one s 
coming, shall roil on for the slaking of the 
thirst of all nation«. The palace of Leb- 

' anon cedar front which tbe imperial cav
alcade pawed out in the early morning, 
nnd to which it returned with glowing 

. cheek -I jingling harness anti lathered 
I sides, is feeble of architecture compared 
, with the house of many mansions into 
I which this one born this winter month on 
I these bleak heights shall contlurt us when 
i our sins are all pardoned, our battles all 
: fought, our tears all wept, our work all 

done.
THE CRADLE OF OUR FAITH.

Standing here al Bethlehem do you not 
see that, the most honored tiling in all the 

I earth is the cradle? To what else did 
I loosened star ever point? To what else did 

heaven lower balconies of light filled with 
chanting immortals? The way the cradle 

j rocks the world rocks. God bless the 
mothers all the world over! The cradles 
decide the destinies of nations. Iu ten 

' thousand of them are this moment the 
hands that will yet give benediction of 

, mercy or hurl bolts of doom, the feet that 
will mount the steeps toward G<xl or 

1 descend the blasted way, the lips that will 
pray or blaspheme. Oh, the cradle! It is 
more tremendous than the grave. Where 
are most of tho leaders of the Twentieth cen
tury soon to dawn upon us? Are they on 
thrones? No. In chariots? No. Iu pulpits? 
No. In font ms? No. In senatorial halls? 
No. In counting houses? No. They are 
in the cradle. The most tremendous thing 
in the universe and next to God is to be a 
mother. Lord Shaftesbury said, “Give me 
a generation of Christian mothers, and I 

I will change the whole phase of society in 
twelvemonths.” Oh, the cradle! Forget 
not the one in which you were rocked. 
Though old and worn out that cradle maj- 
be standing in attic or barn, forget not the 
foot that swayed it, the lips that sang over 
it, the tears that dropped upon it. the faith 
in God that made way for it. The boy 
Walter Scott did well when he spent the 
first five guinea piece be ever earned as a 
present to his mother.

Dishonor not the cradle, though it may, 
like the one my sermon celebrates, have 
been a cradle in a barn, for I think it was 
a Christian cradle. That was a great cradle 
in which Martin Luther lay, for from it 
came forth the reformation of the Six
teenth century. That was a great cradle 
in which Daniel O'Connell lay, for from it 
came forth an eloquence that will be in
spiring while men have eyes to read or ears 
to hear. That was a great cradle in which 
Washington lay, for from 
the happy deliverance of a 
was a great cradle in 
Howard lay, for trom it

mercy that will not cease until the last 
dungeou gets the Bible and light and fresh 
air. Great cradles in which the John Wes
leys and the John Knoxes and the John 
Masons lay, for from them came forth an 
all conquering evangelization. But ,the 
greatest cradle in which child ever slept, 
or woke, laughed or cried was the cradle 
over which Mary lient and to which the 
wise men brought frankincense and upon 
which the heavens dropped song. Had 
there been no manger, t here had been no 
cross. Had there been no Bethlehem, there 
had been no Golgotha. Had t here been no 
incarnation, there had been no ascension. 
Had there been no start, there had been no 
close.

WHAT CAN WE DO FOB CHRIST?
Standing iu the chill khau of a Saviour's 

humiliation, and seeing what he did for 
us, I ask, What have we done for him? 
"There is nothing I can do,” says one. As 
Christmas was approachingin the village 
church a good woman said to a group of 
girls in lowly and straitened circum
stances. "Let all now do something for 
Christ.” After the day was over she asked 
the group to tell her what they had done. 
One said, “I could not do much, for we are 
very poor, but I had a beautiful flower I 
had carefully trained in our home, and I 
thought much of it, and I put that flower 
on the church altar.” And another said, 
“I could not do much, for we are very 
poor, but I can sing a little, and so I went 
down to a poor sick woman in the lane, and 
sang as well as I could, to cheer her up, a 
Christmas song.” “Well, Helen, what 
did you do?” She replied, “I could not do 
much, but I wanted to do something for 
Christ, and I could t hink of nothing else 
to do, and so I went into the church after 
the people who had been adorning the 
altar liad left, and I scrubbed down the 
back altar stairs.” Beautiful! I warrant 
that the Christ of that Christmas day gave 
her as much credit for that earnest act as 
be may have given to the robed official 
who on that day read for the people the 
prayers of a resounding service. Some
thing for Christ! Something for Christ!

A plain man passing a fortress saw a 
Russian soldier on guard in a terribly cold 
night, and took off his coat and gave it to 
the soldier, saying, "I will soon be home 
aud warm, and you will he out here all 
night.” So the soldier wrapped himself in 
the borrowed coat. The plain man who 
loaned the coat to the soldier soon after 
was dying, aud in his dream saw Christ 
and said to him, "You have got my coat 
on.” “Yes,” said Christ, “this is the one 
you lent me on that cold uight by the 
fortress. I was naked, and ye clothed me.” 
Something for Christ! By the memories 
of Bethlehem I adjure you!

In the light of that star 
Lie the ages etnpearled. 

That song from afar
Has swept over the world.

Caolinued Interest lu Hie lectures at 
the Tabernacle aud the Addresses He- 
livered Under the Auspices of The Chris
tian Herald -Tlie Ilesurrrrlinn.

Brooklyn, Nov. 2.—Dr. Talmage preach
ed the sixth sermon on his tour in Palestine 
today. After a pastorate of twenty-two 
years in this city it is astonishing to see 
the crowds of people who throng the Acad
emy of Music every Sunday morning to 
listen to his discourses. No less remarkable 
are the audiences that New York city fur
nishes at The Christian Herald services 
every Sunday night. Today’s sermon was 
on the gardens and public works of Israel’s 
magnificent king, and the text. Ecclesiastes 
if, 4-6: “I made me great works. I builded 
me houses, I planted me vineyards, I made 
me garden1, nnd orchards, and planted 
tree« in them of all kinds of fruits; 1 made 
me pool« of water to water therewith the 
wood that bringeth forth trees.” Dr. Tal
mage said:

A spring morning and breakfast at Jeru
salem. A king with robes snowy white in 
chariot decked with gold, drawn by eight 
homes, high mettled, and housings as bril
liant as if scolloped out of that very sun
rise. and like the winds for speed, followed 
by a regiment of archers on horseback, 
with hand on gilded bow and arrows with 
steel points flashing in the sun, clad from 
head to foot In Tyrian purple, and black 
hair sprinkled with gold dust, all dashing 
down the road, the horses at full run. the 
reins loose on their necks, and the crack of 
whips and the halloo of the reckless caval
cade putting the miles at defiance Who 
is it, and what is it? King Solomon taking 
on outing before breakfast from Jerusalem 
to his gardens and parks and orchards 
and reservoirs, six miles down the road 
toward Hebron What a contrast be
tween that and myself on that very road 
one morning last Decemlter going afoot, 
for our plain vehicle turned lxtck 
for photographic apparatus forgotten; 
we on the way to find what is called Solo
mon's pools, the ancient water works of 
Jerusalem, nnd the gardens of a king 
nearly three thousand years ago We 
croas the aqueduct again and again, aud 
here we are at the throe great reservoirs, 
not ruins of reservoirs, but the reservoirs 
themselves, that Solomon built three mil
lenniums ago for the purpose of catching 
the mountain streams anti passing them to 
Jerusalem to slake the thirst of the city, 
and also to irrigate the most glorious range 
of gardens that ever bloomed with all 
colors or breathed with all redolence, for 
Solomon was the greatest horticulturist, 
the greatest botanist, the greatest orni
thologist, the greatest capitalist nnd the 
greatest scientist of his century.

WONDERFUL ANCIENT MASONRY.
Come over the piles of gray rock, and 

here we are at the first of the three reser
voirs, which are on t bree great levels, the 
base of the top reservoir higher than the 
top of the second, the base of the second 
reservoir higher than the top of the third, 
so arranged that the waters gathered from 
several sources above shall descend from 
basin to basin, the sediment of the water 
deposited in each of the three, so that by 
the time it gets down to the aqueduct 
which is to take it to Jerusalem it has had 
three filterings, and is as pure as when the 
clouds rained it. Wonderful specimens of 
masonry are these three reservoirs. Tho 
white cement fastening the blocks of stone 
together is now just as when the trowels 
three thousand years ago smoothed the 
layers. The highest reservoir 380 feet by 
2®; the second, 423 feet by 160, and the 
lowest reservoir. 589 feet by lflO, and deep 
eDough and wide enough and mighty 
enougb to float an ocean steamer.

On that December morning we saw the 
waters rolling down from reservoir to 
reservoir and can well understand how in 
this neighborhood the imperial gardens 
were one great blossom, and the orchard 
one great basket of fruit, and that Solo
mon in his palace, writing the Song of 
Songs and Ecclesiastes, may have been 
drawing illustrations from what he liad 
seen that very morning in the royal gar
dens when he alluded to melons, and man
drakes, and apricot«, and grapes, and 
pomegranates, and figs, and spiken, and 
cinnamon, and calamus, and camphire, 
and “apple trees among the trees of the 
wood,” and the almond tree as flourishing, 
and to myrrh and frankincense, and repre
sented Christ as “gone down into bls gar
dens, and the beds of spices to feed in the 
gardens, and to gather lilies," and to “eyes 
like fish pools,” and to the voice of the 
turtle dove as heard in the land. I think 
it was when Solomon was showing the 
Queen of Sheba through these gar lens that 
the Bible says of her, "There remained no 
more spirit in her.” She gave it up.

But all this splendor did not make Solo
mon happy. One day, after getting back 
from bis morning ride and before the 
horses had yet beeu cooled off. and rubbed 
down by the royal equerry, Solomon wrote 
the memorable words following my text, 
like a dirge played after a grand march. 
“Behold all was vanity and vexation of 
spirit, nnd there was uo profit under the 
sun." In other words, "It don't par!” 
Would God thnt we might all learn the 
lesson that this world cannot produce hap
piness! At Marseilles there is a castellated 
house on high ground crowned with all 
that grore aud garden can do, and the 
whole place looks ont upoa as enchant ing 
a landscajic as the world holds, water and 
hill clasping hands in a perfect Itewitch- 
ment of scenery, but the owner of t hat place 
is totally blind, and to him ail this goes 
for nothing, illustrating the truth that 
whether one lie physically or morally blind 
brilliancy of surrounding cannot give sat
isfaction; but tradition says that when the 
"wise men of the east” were being guided 
by the star on the way to Bethlehem they 
for a little while lost sight of that star, 
and in despair and exhaustion came to a 
well to drink, when looking do«m into the 
well they saw the star reflected in the 
water and that cheered them, and they re
sumed their journey: and I have the notion 
that though grandeur and pomp of sur 
roundings may not afford peace at 
well of God's consolation, close by, 
may find happiness, and the plainest 
at the well of «nivation may hold 
brightest star that ever shone from 
heavens.

r.UJCsTlSE HEADY To BLOOM AGAIN.
Although there Solomonic gardens are in 

ruins, there are now growing there flowers 
that are to be found nowhere else in the 
Holy Land. How do I account for that? 
Solomon sent out his ships and robbed the 
gardens of the whole earth for flowers, and 
planted these exotics here, and these par
ticular flowers are direct descendants of 
the foreign plant« he imported. Mr. Mc- 
shullarn, a Christian Israelite, on the very 
site of these royal gardens, has in our day. 
by putting iu his own spade, demonstrated 
that the ground is only waiting for the 
right call to yield just as much luxuriance 
and splendor eighteen hundred years after 
Christ as ¡1 yielded Solomon one thousand 
years before Christ. So ali Palestine is 
waiting to become the richest scene of hor 
ticulture, arboriculture and agriculture.

Recent travelers in the Holy Land speak 
of the rocky and stony surface of nearly 
all Palestine as an impassable barrier to 
the future cultivation of the soil. But if 
they h»4 examined minutely tbe rocks and

was in her youth noted lor her lxauty ! origin of this name has existed but in 
— .. tradition—and this is the first time, Iand vivacity, characteristics which re-| 
inained with her to her death Of her; 
family three children survive herd 
Samuel L. (Temins, Hartford, Conn.; I 
Orion Clemens, Keokuk, and Mrs. P. 
A. Moffett, Oakland, Cal. Mrs. Clem
ens wax buried at Hannibal, Mo. where 
her husband is interred.

tradition—and this is the first time, 
think, it has ever Iss-n made public 
fftatnman.

Where is the endorsement for the 
McKinley bill now? This seems to 
have lieen a campaign of education. 
The democrats have succeeded splen
didly, and the next sojourner at the 
Whitehouse will l»e a democrat. Dem
ocratic managers have it in their power 
now to so conduct the business of 
house that it will lie an honor to 
party and to the country and not 
disgrace which Czar Reed made it.

the 
the 
the

Tlw silver lining of tlie cloud of rc-| 
publican defeat shines clear and bright! 
from the granite hills of New Hamp-, 
.«hire. There is a faint hope that the' 
legislature of that state is democratic,I 
and Senator Blair’s term expire« with 
this congress. The elimination from| 
the senate of the “pride of a million 
cranks,” is ample compensation for a 
greater misfortune than the loss of the 
house of representatives.—Oregonian.

Tbe election in thedifferent states oil 
Tuestlay shows large gains for tlie dem
ocrats, say tbe dispatches. In New 
York the new system of voting was in 
force anti worked smoothly as a rule 
throughout the city. Tlie novel condi
tion of the secret ballot did not have 
the pronounced effect on the vote of 
tbe lower districts, which some ]x>litical 
prophets had thought would lx* handi
capped. This is largely due to the en
ergetic work of both parties in educat
ing voters in the intricacies of the law 
before election. There were few misr 
understainlings. Thelimfsand IForM 1 
eoneeetl 70 majority for the democrats 
in tlie lower house of tlie next congress.

I

Jay Gould has twice witbin a year re-: 
fused to serve on a jury and in each in-1 
stance lie was fined *100. Jay thinks' 
that is a very small amount for relief 
from a wearisome task. Serving on a 
jury is too much like work and that i- 
the reason that Jay tries to escape it ami1 
«o far he lias succeeded. If he were or
dered to work on the public roads and t 
could secure no -nl/stitnte he would be 
willing to pay a line of .«looo to escape. 
Work on the road is rent lalx>r, and Jay 
lias never shown any inclination toi 
]<erfomt that. He does not believe in| 
earning wealth but in legally taking it.; 
—Kad Ortyonwni.

THAT Hacking Cough can be so quickly 
Hired bv Shiloh’« cure. We guarantee it 
Sold by jfoworlli & Co.

I

Waabtngton intends to make a great j 
fruit display nt the Columbian exhibi
tion, and tlie projxrtals made l>y tlie ' 
president of tbe Tacoma horticultural 
society certainly deserve consideration 
One thing, however, is certain, that no ' 
state in tbe Union lias greater reasons 
to exhibit tbe products of its orchards 
and flower gardens than the state of 
Oregon, for if tlii« state is fairly repre
sented it is sure to defy nil the compet
itors in the exhibition as regards horti
culture. — Polk county Obnerter.

Dr. S. Edmunds, the medical officer 
of health for St. James. London, points 
out that diphtheria “is intensely infec
tions by personal contact." The resist
ing power lie says, varies immensely in 
individuals, but it is essential for the 
public to bear in mind that diphtheria 
is intensely infectious. As to the origin 
of the diphtheritic poison, we know as 
much as we know of the origin of any 
of the diseases which are produced by 
our bodies being colonized by specific 
germinal particles.

WILL you sutler witli dyspepsia and liv 
er complaint'' Shiloh'« Vitalizer is guaran 
teed to cure you Sold hv Howorth 4 Co

i
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as exquisite ai 
Herculaneum, and our artificers 
attempting .o make jewelry for 
and neck and finger equal to 
brought up from the mausoleums of 
thousand years Itefore Christ. We have iu 
our time glass in ail shapes and all colors, 
but Pliny, more than eighteen hundred 
years ago. described a malleable glass 
which, if thrown upon the ground and 
dented, could be pounded straight again 
by the hammer or could be t wisted around 
the wrists, and that confounds all the glass 
manufactories of our own time. I tried in 
Damascus. Syria, to buy a Damascus blade, 
one of those swords that could be bent 
doable or tied into a knot without break
ing. I could not get one. Why? The 
Nineteenth century cannot make a Damas
cus blade. If we go on enlarging our cities 
wernay after a while get a city as large as 
Babylon, which was fire times the size of 
London.

These aqueducts of Solomon that I visit 
today, finding them iu good condition three 
thousand years after construction, mhke 
me think that the world may have forgot
ten more than it now knows. The great 
honor of our age is not machinery, for the 
ancients had some styles of it more won
derful; nor art, for the ancients had art 
more exquisite and durable; nor architect
ure, for Roman Coliseum and Grecian 
Acropolis surpass all modern architecture; 
nor cities, for some of the ancient cities 
were larger than outs iu the sweep of their 
pomp. But our attempts must be in moral 
achievement and gospel victory. Iu that 
we have already surpassed them, and in 
that direction let the ages push on. Let 
us brag less of worldly achievement and 
thank God for moral opportunity. More 
good men and good women is what tho 
world wants. Toward moral elevation and 
spiritual attainment let the chief struggle 
be. The source of all that. I will show you 
before sundown of this day on which we 
have visited the pools of Solomon and the 
gardens of the king.

BETHLEHEM OF JUDEA.
We are on this December afternoon on 

the way to the cradle of him who called 
himself greater than Solomon. We are 
coming upon the chief cradle of all the 
world, not lined with satin, but strewn 
with straw; not sheltered by a palace, but 
covered by a barn; not presided over by a 
princess, but hovered over by a peasant 
girl; yet a cradle the canopy of which is 
angelic wings, and the lullaby of which is 

first Citfjjttpas carol ever sung, and

Being about to remove into new quarters in the west room of the Brick 
Block, now being completed, 1 desire to Reduce my Stock to the 

Lowest Possible Limit before that time, anil to that 
end shall offer great inducements to the 

public in the way of

BARGAINS!
In nil classes of goods, and sweeping reductions, especially in lines that

ness

are liable to become the least unseasonable. This Stock, 
however, is the neatest and freshest, and em

brace» the latest styles in the 
city at the pretent 

time, 
having arrived on 

October 1st. It was ordered in 
season but. was delayed on the road, so in

stead of having plenty of time to work it off the whole busi- 
must be accomplished in a brief period. Now is the opportunity for

GREAT . BARGAINS
James M. Place, of Harrisburg, Pa., who 

lias published iu book form an elaborate 
history of the Jamestown flood, and is sell
ing it at his own expense for the benefit of 
the flood sufferers, was a newsboy in his 
youth. He has erected the finest business 
house in Harrisburg, and edits and pub
lishes The Sunday Telegram, because, as 
he says, "as I have got too old to sell news 
papers myself I want to print them for 
other boys to sell.”

A National Event.
The holding of die World’s Fair in a city 

scarcely fifty years old will be a remarka
ble event, but whether it will really bene
fit this nation as much as the discovery of 
the Restorative Nervine by I)r Franklin 
Mills is doubtful. This is just what the 
American people need to cure their exces
sive nervousness.dyspepsia, headache, diz
ziness, sleeplessness. neuralgia, nervous.de
bility, dullness, confusion of mind, etc. It 
acts like a charm. Trial bottles and fine 
book on ‘ Nervous and Heart Diseases,” 
with une<|tialed testimonials, free at Rogers 
Bros. It is warranted to contain no opium, 
morphine or dangerous drugs. 1

IN-----
I

Dry Goods, Fancy Goods, Clothing, 
Hats, Caps, Boots and Shoes.

I
Ladies' and Gents' Furnishing Goods

TRUNKS, VALISES, ETC.

We also Carry a Fine Line of

BROWNSVILLE AND OREGON CITY GOODS
At Greatly Reduced Prices.

DRUNKENNESS—LIQUOR HABIT—In 
all the World there is but one cure, 

Dr. Haines’ Golden Specific.
It ran bo given in a cup of tea or coffee without 

the knowledge of tho person taking it. effecting» 
speedy and permanent cure, whether the patient 10 a 
moderate drinker or an alcoholic wreck. Thousand« 
of drunkards have been cured who have taken tho 
Golden Specific in their coffee without their knowl- 
edge. nnd today believe they quit drinking of their 
own free will. No harmful effect result« from it« 
administration. Cure« guaranteed. Send for cir- 
culur and full particulars. Address in confidence. 
Gulden Specific Co., 185 Race Street, Cincinnati. V.

Call early and secure bargains while Mock is full in all department».

I R. JACOBSON,
Third Street. McMinnville.

AWARDED
ONLY GRAND PRIZE
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s McMinnvilîe. Oregon.
HEWITT BROS..
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STRICTURE!
Pcnnnnently cured withoutCutting, Burn
ing or Dilating A perfectly painless treat
ment and a guaranteed cure in every case, 
no matter how long standing. This treat
ment for Stricture, of Dr Boxell’s, is the 
greatest discovery known to Medicine It 
dissolves and completclj’ removes the 
stricture without annoyance or pain to the 
patient.

DISEASES OF MEN!
Peculiar to their sex. and not proper to 
name here, including all of those delicate 
infirmaries and weaknesses, which they 
would shrink from disclosing to their fam
ily physician, permanently cured in les« 
time than was ever known to medicine be
fore, by Dr. Boxell’s New System of Treat
ment. * It rejuvenates the* genitc-urinarv 
organs and makes weak men strong.

When possible it is always best to call 
for personal consulation and special treat
ment. But those who cannot possibly call 
should write, stating their case fully. Med
icine sent bv mall or express, sealed, free, 
from exposure, to all parts of the Pacific* 
coast. Address,

Consulting Phy .’L” HEWITT BROS’ BOOK STORE
ST. PAUL DISPENSARY.

Corner First and Pine Sts .over Portland!
National Bank, Poutvind. Omoon.

I
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Do Not Fail to see these 
Machines Before 

Purchasing.

Qpt In Wmikü;
fa In Jcip.

OX EXHIBITION AND FOR SALE

ONLY PERFECT 
sEtfIf<G MECfWlisrç PACIFIC COAST AGENCY,

■UAftdlLìY . Litis Market St., San FrHnciaeo. Cal.

THE TELEPHONE-REGISTER .JOB OFFICE 
IS THE MOST COMPLETE PRINTING ESTABLISHMENT 

IN THE COUNTY.
AU CLASSES OF WORK ARE TURNED OUT QUICKLY AND SATISFACTORILY 

Grt jo" Latter hull, Note text Marno haaSt. Bill haa«t Clreslara. Racrtst 
MR Order Baeks, Note« end other Commercial blanks. Etc., from mat eRte«. 0. 
dare bj mall promatly terrarded. HARDING A HEATH, Proprietor«.

Orna s Cars/«. Tab/.r« McMInnvtll«. Crafen

# SCHOOL • BOOKS •
AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES

AT THE LOWEST PRICES; AT

isÆcZZZiziziTrllle, Oregon,


