
THE TELEPHONE-REGISTER. BALLOTS VS. BAYONETS. : SERMON BY DR TALMAGE
HARDING 4 HEATH, Publishers.

¡SUBSCRIPTION BATES.
One Copy , per year, inadvance............... $2 00
)r.e Copy, six months in advance............. 1 00

Entered at the postoffice at McMinnville 
Oregon, as second-class matter.

The AbTKirrisixe Rate« of The Tele
phone-Register are liberal, taking in 
consideration the circulation. Single 
inch, *1 :00; each subsequent inch. $.75. 
Special inducements for yearly or seini- 
yearly contracts.

Jos Work Neatly Axd Quickly F.xecvtkd 
at reasonable rates Our facilities are 
tlie liest in Yainliill county ant) as goal 
as any in tbe state A complete steam 
plant insures quick work.

o • * •• Kssoli Ttoxs or CosnoLExci: sxn all Ohit- 
nary Poetry will t>e chargisi for at regular 
advertising rate«.

* *Ai.i. Commixicatiox« Mi st Hr Signed Bv 
the person who sends them, not for pub
lication, unless unaccompanied by a “non 
•le plume.” but for a guarantee of good 
faith. No publications will lie published 
unless so signed.

. * .
Aiidkesh All Communications. Either For 

the editorial or business departments, to 
The TELEVHoxE-JtEmsTER. McMinnville, 
Oregon.

* *Sample ton™ Or Tin: Tr.i.trnoxE-l’r.Gis- 
teb will lie mailed to any person in the 
l’niteil States or Europe, who desires one. 
free of charge * 9

We Invite Yoe To Compare The Tei.e- 
eiioxE-ltroisTKR wilh any other paper 
published in Yamhill county.

All subscribers who do not receive their 
paper regularly will confer a favor by im
mediately reporting the same to this office.

Thursday. November 27, 18’.M).

The railroad commission of the state 
of Oregon examined the Iaike Labis! 1 
trestle after the accident. Did the ex
amine the trestle before the wreck? If 
they did not why do they draw their 
salaries? The taxpayers of the 
pay’them for a certain work and 
should do it or be discharged the 
as any other hired hand.

state 
they 
same

The people who would like to pose 
liefore the publie as great travelers and 
discoverers, but who lack the“satid” to 
make an attempt for a reputation, an' 
now busily engaged In telling lies and 
writing slanders about Stanley, the 
man of iron who lias accomplished a 
wonderful feat within the past live 
years. He lias done more for civiliza
tion of Africa than ten thousand of his 
slanderers. His reputation is like a 
rock of granite and it will not crumble 
from the puny heat of his envious 
slanderers.

ing on a great occasion and illustrat ing i 
his own shepherd qualities, says: “When i 
he putteth forth his own sheep he goeth 
before them, and tbe sheep follow him. for 
they know his voice, and the stranger they 
will not fellow, for t hey know not t he voice ' 
of the stranger." The sides of these hills | 
are terraced for grapes. Ths boy Christ 
had often stood with great round eyes I 
watching the trimming of the grapevines. 
Clip! goes the knife and off falls a branch. 
The child Christ says to t he farmer. “What 
do you do that for?" “Oh,” says the farm
er, "that is a dead branch and it is doing 
nothing and is only in tbe way, so I cut it 
off.” Then the farmer with his sharp knife 
prunes from a living branch this and that 
tendril and the other tendril. But,” says 
the child Christ, “these twigs that you cut 
off now are not dead; what do you do that 
for’” “Oh,” says tbe farmer, “we prune 
off these that the main branch may have 
more of the sap and so lie more fruitful.” 
No wonder in after years Christ said in his 
sermon: “I am the true vine and my father 
is the husbandman; every branch in me 
that beareth not fruit he taketh away, and 
every branch that beareth fruit he purgoth 
it, that, it may bring forth more fruit." 
Capital! Noone who had notliecn a country 
boy would have said that.

Streaks of nature all through Christ’s 
sermonsaudconversations! When a pigeon 
descended upon Christ’s head at his bap
tism in the Jordan it was not the first 
pigeon he had seen. And then he has such 
wide sweep of discourse as you may imag
ine from one who has stood on the hills 
that overlook Nazareth. As far as I under
stand, Christ visited tlie Mediterranean 
sea only once, but any clear morning he 
could run up on a hill near Nazareth and 
look off to tlie west and see the Mediter
ranean. while there in the north is snowy 
Mount Lebanon, clad as in white robe of as
cension, and yonder on the east and south
east Mount Gilboa, Mount Tabor and 
Mount Gilead, and yonder in the south is 
the plain of Esdraelon over which we rode 
yesterday on our way to Nazareth. Those 
mountains of his boyhood in his memory, 
do you wonder that Christ when he wanted 
a good pulpit made it out of a mountain— 
“seeing the multitudes he went up into 
the mountain." And when he wanted es
pecial communion with God he took Janies 
and John and Peter into “a mountain 
apart.”

HE WAS A COUNTRY BOY.
Oh, this country boy of Nazareth, come 

forth to atone for the sins of the world, 
and to correct the follies of the world, and 
to stamp out the cruelties of the world, 
and to illumine the darkness of the world, 
and to transfigure the hemispheres! So it 
has been the mission of the country hoys 
in all ages to transform and inspire and 
rescue. They come into our merchandise 
and our court rooms and onr healing art 
and onr studios and our theology. They 
lived in Nazareth before they entered Jeru
salem. And bnt for that annual influx 
our cities would have enervated and sick
ened and slain the race. Late hours and 
hurtful apparel and overtaxed digestive 
organs and crowding environments of city 
life would have halted the world; but the 
valleys and mountains of Nazareth have 
given fresh supply of health and moral in
vigoration to Jerusalem, and the country 
saves the town. From the hills of New 
Hampshire and the hills of Virginia and 
the hills of Georgia come into our national 
eloquence the Websters and the Clays and 
the Henry W. Gradys. From the plain 
homes of Massachusetts and Maryland 
come into our national charities the George 
Peabodys and the William Corcorans. 
From the cabins of the lonely country re
gions come into our national destinies the 
Andrew Jacksons and the Abraham Lin
colns. From plow boy's furrow and vil
lage counter and blacksmith's forge come 
most of our city giants. Nearly all the 
Messiahs in all departments dwelt in Naz
areth before they came to Jerusalem. I 
scud this day thanks from these cities, 
mostly made prosperous by country boys, 
to the farmhouse and the prairies and the 
monntain cabins, and tbe obscure home
steads of north and south and east and 
west, to the fathers and mothers in plain 
homespun if they be still alive or the hil
locks under which they sleep the long 
sleep. Thanks from .Temsaleni to Naza
reth.

But alas! that the city should so often 
treat the country boys as of old the one 
from Nazareth was treated at Jerusalem! 
Slain not by hammers and spikes, bnt by 
instruments just as cruel. On every street 
of every city the crucifixion goes on. Ev
ery year shows its ten thousand of the 
slain. Oh, how we grind them up! Under 
what wheels, in what mills, and for what 
an awful grist! Let the city take better 
care of these boys and young men arriving 
from the country. They are worth saving. 
They arc now only the preface of what 
they will lie if, instead of sacrificing, yon 
help them. Boys as grand as the one who 
with his elder brother climbed into a 
church tower, and not knowing their 
danger went outside on some timbers, 
when one of those timbers broke and the 
boys fell, and the older boy caught on a 
beam and the younger clutched the foot of 
the older. The older could not climb up 
with the younger hanging, to his feet, so 
the younger said: “John, I am going to 
let go; you can climb out into safety, but 
you can’t climb up with me holding fast; 
I am going to let go; kiss mother for me 
and tell her not to feel badly; good-by!” 
And he let go and was so hard dashed upou 
the ground he was not recognizable. Plenty 
of such brave boys coming up from Naza
reth! Let Jerusalem be careful how it 
treats them! A gentleman long ago en
tered a school in Germany and he bowed 
very low before the boys, and the teacher 
said, "Why do you do that?” “Oh,” said 
the visitor, “I do not know what mighty 
man may yet be developed among them.” 
At that instant, the eyes of one of the boys 
flashed fire. Who was it? Martin Lutlicr. 
A lad on his way to school passed a door
step on which sat a lame and invalid child. 
The passing boy said to him, “Why don’t 
you go to school!" “Oh, I am lame and I 
can't walk to school." “Get on my back,” 
said the well boy, “and I will carry you to 
school.” And so be did that day and for 
many days until the invalid was fairly 
started on the road to an education. Who 
was the well boy that did that kinijness? 
I don’t know. Who was the invalid he 
carried? It was Robert Hall, the rapt 
pupil orator of all Christendom. Better 
give to the beys who come up from Naza
reth to Jerusalem a crown instead of a 
cross.

On this December morning in Palestine 
on our way out from Nazareth we saw just 
such a carpenter’s shop as Jesus worked in, 
supporting his widowed mother, after he 
was old enough to do so. I looked in, and 
there were hammer and saw and plane and 
auger and vise and measuring rule and 
chisel and drill and adze and wrench and 
bit and all the tools of carpentry. Think 
Of it! He who smoothed the surface of tbe 
earth shoving a plane; he who cleft the 
mountains by earthquake pounding a 
chisel; iie who opened the mammoth caves 
of the earth turning an auger; he who 
wields the thunderbolt- striking with a 
hammer; ho who scooped out the Iks I for 
the ocean hollowing a ladle; he who 
flashes the morning on the earth and makes 
’he midnight heavens quiver with aurora 
constructing a window. I cannot under 
stand it. but I believe it. A skeptio said to 
an old clergyman, "I will not believe any
thing I cannot explain.” “Indeed,” said 
the clergyman, “you will not belive any
thing yon cannot explain. Please to ex
plain to me why some cows hare horns 
and others have no horns. “No,” said the 
skeptic, “I did not mean exactly that. I 
mean that I will not believe anything I 
have not seen." “Indeed,” said the cler
gyman. “you will not believe anything 
you have not seen. Have you a backbone?” 
"Yes,” said the skeptic. “How do you 
know?" said the clergyman. “Have you 
ever seen it?” This mystery of Godhead 
and humanity Interjoined I cannot under
stand and I cannot explain, but I believe 
it. I am glad there are so many things we 
cannot understand, for that leaves some
thing for heaven. If we knew everything 
here heaven would be a great indolence. 
What foolish people those who are In per
petual fret because they cannot understand 
all that God says and does! A child in tbe ' 
first juvenile primer might as well burst 
into tears because it cannot understand 
conic sections. In this world we are only 
in the ABC class, and wo cannot now un
derstand the libraries of eternity which 
put to utmost test faculties archangelic. I 
would be ashamed of heaven if we <lo not. 
know more there, with all our faculties in- } 
tensified a million fold and at the center of 
the universe, than we do here with our ....... ... ......  ..............
dim faculties and clinging to the outside immediately relieved bv Shiloh' 
riui of the universe. I ¿old by Howarth and Co.'

. CANA IN GALILEE. •
In about two hours we pass through 

Cana, the village of Palestine where the 
mother of Christ, and our lord attended 
the wedding of a poor relative, having 
come over from Nazareth for that purpose. 
The mother of Christ—for women are first 
to notice such things—found that the pro
visions had fallen short and she told 
Christ, and he to relieve the embarrass
ment of the housekeeper, who had invited 
more guests than the pantry warranted, 
became the butler of the occasion, and out 
of a cluster of a few sympathetic words 
squeezed a Iieverage of a hundred and 
twenty-six gallons of wine in which was 
not one drop of intoxicant, or it would 
hare left that party as maudlin and drunk 
as the great centennial banquet in New 
York, two years ago, left senators, and 
governors, and generals, and merchant 
princes, the difference between the wine 
at the wedding in Cana and tbe wine at 
the banquet in New York being, that the 
Lord made the one and the devil made the 
other. We got off our horses and examined 
some of these water jars at Cana said to be 
the very odcs that held the plain water 
that Christ turned into the purple bloom 
of an especial vintage. I measured them 
and found them eighteen inches from edge 
to edge and nineteen inches deep, and de
clined to accept their identity. But we 
realized tlie immensity of a supply of a 
hundred and twenty-six gallons of wine. 
What was that for? Probably one gallon 
would have been enough, lor it was only 
an additional installment of what had al
ready lieen provided, and it is probable 
that the housekeeper could not have guessed 
more than one gallon out of the way. Hut 
a hundred and twenty-six gallons! What 
will they do with the surplus? Ah, it was 
just like our Ixird! Those young people 
were about to start in housekeeping and 
their means were limited, and that big 
supply, whether kept in their pantry or 
sold, will be a mighty help.

You see there was no strychnine or log
wood or nux vomica in that beverage, and, 
as the Lord made it, it would keep. He 
makes mountains and seas that keep thou
sands of years, and certainly he could 
make a lieverage that would keep four or 
five years. Among the arts and inventions 
of the future I hope there maybe someone 
that can press the juices from the grape 
and so mingle them and without one drop 
of damning alcoholism that it will keep 
for years. And the more of it you take 
the clearer will lie the brain and the 
healthier the stomach. And here is a re
markable fact in my recent journey—I 
traveled through Italy and Greece and 
Egypt and Palestine and Syria and Tur
key, and how many intoxicated people do 
you think I saw in ail those five great 
realms? Not one. We must in our Chris
tianized lands lavo got hold of some kind 
of beverage that Christ did not make.

GLAI HE WAS THERE.
Oh, I am glad that Jesus was present at i 

that wedding, :.nd last December, stand
ing at Cana, hat wedding came back! 
Night had fallen on the village and its 
surroundings. The bridegroom had put 
on his head a bright turban and a gar
land of flowers, and his garments had been : 
made fragrant with frankincense and cam
phor, an odor which the oriental especially I 
likes. Accompanied by groomsmen, and 
preceded by a baud of musicians with 
flutes and drums and horns, and by torches 
in full blaze, he starts for the bride's home. 
This river of tire is met by another river of 
fire, the torches of the bride and brides
maids, flambeau answering flambeau. The 
bride is in white robe and her veil not only 
covers her face but envelops her body. 
Her trousseau is as elaborate as the re
sources of her father's house permit. Her 
attendants arc decked with all the orna
ments they own or can borrow; but their 
own pereonal charms make tame tbe jew
els, for those oricutal women eclipse in 
attractiveness all others except those 
our own land. The damson rose 
in their cheek, and the diamond 
tbe luster of their eyes, and the black
ness of the night in their long locks, and 
in their step is t he gracefulness of the morn 
ing. At tbe first sight of the torches of the 
bridegroom and his attendants coming 
over the hill the cry rings through the 
home of the bride: “They are in sight! Get 
ready! Behold the bridegroom cometh! Go 
ye out to meet him." As the two proces
sions approach each other the timbrels 
strike and the songs commingle, and then 
tbe t wo processions become one and march 
toward the bridegroom’s house, and meet 
a third procession which is made up of the 
friends of both, bride and bridegroom. 
Then all enter the house and the dance 
begins and the door is shut. And all this 
Christ uses to illustrate the joy with which 
the ransomed of earth shall meet him wben 
he comes garlanded with clouds and robed 
in the morning and trumpeted by the 
thunders of the last day. Look! There 
he comes down off the lulls of heaven, the 
bridegroom! And let its start out to hail 
him, for I hear the voices of the judgment 
day sounding: “Behold, the bridegroom 
cometh! Go ye out to meet him!” And the 
disappointment of those who have declined 
the invitation to the gospel wedding is pre
sented under the figure of n door heavily 
closed. You hear it slam. Too late. The 
door is shut!

AND NOW roll LAKE GALILEE.
But wc must hasten on, for I do not 

mean to close my eyes to-night till I see 
from a mountain top Lake Galilee, on 
whose banks next Sabbath we will wor
ship, and on whose waters the following 
morning wc will take a sail. On and up 
we go ill the severest climb of all Pales 
tine, the ascent of the Mount of Beatitudes, 
on the top of which Christ preached that 
famous -ermoi$ on the blessed«—blessed 
this and blessed that. Up to their knees 
the horsc-s plunge in molehills and a sur
face that gives way at the first touch of She 
hoof, and again and again the tired beasts 
halt, as much as to say to the riders, “It is 
unjust for you to make us climb these 
steeps. " On and up over mountain sides, 
wherein the later season hyacinths and 
daisies and phloxes and anemones kindle 
their beauty. On and up until on the rocks 
of black basalt wc dismount, and climbing 
to the highest peak look out on an en
chantment of scenery that seems to be the 
beatitudes themselves arched into skies 
and rounded into valleys and silvered Into 
waves. The view is like that of Tennessee 
end North Carolina from the top of Look
out m< '.iiitnin, or like that of Vermont aud 
New Hampshire from the top of Mount 
Washington. Hail hills of Galilee! Hail 
Lake Gcnnesaret, only four miles away! 
Yonder, clear up and most conspicuous, is 
Safed, the very city to which Christ point
ed for illustration in tbe sermon preached 
here saying, "A city set onahil! cannot bo 
hid.” There are rocks around me on this 
Mount of Beatitudes enough to build tbe 
highest pulpit tlie world ever saw. Ay, 
it is the highest pulpit It overlooks all 
time and all eternity.

The valley of Hattin between here and 
Lake Galilee is an amphitheatre, as though 
the natural contour of the earth had in
vited all nations to come and sit down and 
hear Christ preach a sermop in which there 
were more startling novelties than were 
ever announced in all the sermons that 
were ever preached. To those who heard 
him on tins very spot Ills word must have 
seemed the contradiction of everything 
that they had ever heard or read or experi
enced. The world's theory had been: 
Blessed are the arrogant; blessed are the 
supercilious; blessed arc the tearless; bless
ed arc they that have everything their own 
way; blessed are the war eagles; blessed 
arc the persecutors; blessed are the popu
lar; blessed are the Herods and theCmsai-s 
and the Ahabs. “No! no! no!” saysChrist, 
with a voice that rings over these rocks 
and through yonder valley of Hattin, and 
down to the opaline lake on one side, aud 
the sapphire Mediterranean on tbe other, 
aud across Europe in one way, and across 
Asia in the other way, and around the 
earth both ways, till the globe shall yet be 
girkleil with tlie nine beatitudes: Blessed 
are the poor; blessed are tho mournful; 
blessed are tbe meek; blessed ure the hun
gry; blessed are the merciful; blessed are 
the pure; blessed are the peacemakers; 
blessed are the persecuted; blessed are the 
falsely reviled.

Do you see how the Holy Land and the 
Holy Book fit each other? God with his 
left hand built Palestine and w ith his right 
wrote tbe Scriptures, the two hands of the 
same being. And in proportion as Pales- 
tine is brought under close inspection, tbe 
Bible will be found more glorious and more 
true. Mightiest book of the past! Mighti
est book of the future! Monarch of all li 
erature!

It is a pity that the Comte de Paris
left us so soon, says the New York | CONTINUATION OF THE HOLY LAND 
Pro». It is indeed too bad. Had he!
remaineel until election he would have 
received an object lesson that might 
have lieen of much benefit to him, to 
his adventurous heir and to his coun
try. True, our distinguished whilom 
friend is a Bourbon. True, it has been 
said, not without reason, that a Bour
bon never learns and never forgets. 

' But there are exceptions to all rules, 
We venture to say that, had lie stayed

■ a few more days, one-half the bitter 
i proverb would have been in a measure
disproved and the other half somewhat 
confirmed. The claimant to the French 
throne would have learned that which 
never could lie forgotten. The lesson 
of such an election is that republics are 
strong liecause in them the people rule. 
There is much in an exciting political 
contest here to make a foreigner think 
that our institutions arc unstable. Ex
citement runs high. Campaign lan
guage, spoken or printed, is often vio
lent. Adjectives are in the superlative 
degree. Direst evils are freely predict
ed as impending in ease this or that 
party is victorious. One might suppose 
the nation to lie over topped by a vol- 

j cano which is ripe for eruption, 
i election day comes and goes.
morning, behold! There was an erup
tion, but not of ashes, cinders and 
liquid fire. The lava was white jiaper, 
The mountain was the majesty of citi
zens. The erater was the ballot box.

; We wish that not only the royal pre
tender of France but representatives of 
every European monarchy had lieen 
in the great republic on tlie 4th inst. 
We had something to teach them all. 
American elections are jcrpetually re-

I peated reminders of the truth that free 
: speech and a free press are not sources 
I of weakness but of strength. “My 
people and I have come to an under- 

I standing that suits us both,” said Fred- 
> erick the Great. “They are to say
■ what they please anil I am to do what 
! I please.” It was bravely apoken and 
| for a despotic king wisely. Tlie trou- 
I ble with such an understanding is that 
! a people who are free to say what they
think and think what they please will 
not forever please to be ruled by a sol
itary king. They will insist upon be
ing tbeirown kings. For a nation of 
freemen tlie principle is jierfeet. Wit
ness our way of dealing with problems 
before which European nations stand 
aghast. Take anarchism, for instance.

' It does not make us tremble, as it docs 
I Germany and Russia. It makes but 
little headway, and the reason is that 

, we give its abstract tlieorizers so much 
1 leeway. But we draw the line at crime 
anil can afford to. When anarchists 
spout, we let them; when they rob, we 

! imprison them and when they murder 
I we hang them. Every political can- 
| vass is “an educational campaign.” 
I Therefore, wc do not agree with those 
who cry out that we have too many 
elections. It is just such experiences 
as the country has of late passed 
through that teach, almost compel, the 
common people to think, to read, to 
listen, to investigate, to discriminate, to 
decide, concerning things that concern 
the weal or woe of the republic. Hence 
we need no great standing armies. 
Hence, our revolutions are bloodless. 
Hence, the mass meeting lias taken the 
place of the mob.

SERIES.

Dr. Koch of Berlin has discovered a 
cure for consumption. The disease is 
cured by inoculation. This discovery 
in medical science will place the name 
of Kwh above Jenner, the discoverer 
of vaccine. About one-seventh of 
the deaths of this world are due to the' 
dreaded disease consumption. Very 
few people are entirely free from its1 
contamination. Although the method 1 
of cure has not been perfected, there | 
has been enough experimenting to! 
demonstrate Its effectiveness and with
in a year or so the method will lie i 
known to the more remote physician«. 1

1‘. D. Glenn, the present superintend
ent of electric lights and water, ha- 
demonstrated during the past year that 
he is a fit person for the position. Al
though there is a disposition on the 
part of a few to have a new man ap- 
|>ointe<l to the position, the council 
will no doubt use common sense and 
judgement and elect Mr. Glenn for an
other year. He has performed his du
ties well and has served just about 
long enough to “savee” as the China
num says. There is no other man in 
town as well informed on the subject of 
electricity as he, and a new man will 
not have the year's experience now 
stored away in the person of Mr. 
Glenn. Elect him bv all means.

The campaign of 18#2 lias already 
commenced. The first gun has been 
tired and a victory won. The battle 
cry of Protection grows less in volume 
and is now seldom heard, except from 
u few hanl headed politicians who at
tempt to make their friends believe 
that they are martyrs. These people 
assert tlint they will sink into oblivion 
with protection for a watchword. They 
do not mean what they say and it is 
solely for effect that such statements 
arc made. The late election has damp
ened the ardor of republican politicians. 
The party felt of the pulse of flic coun
try, looked at its tongue, but did not 
diagnose the case correctly. The dem
ocratic party is a far better physician 
for the people. Its diagnosis was cor
rect and it will now proceed to make 
Its medicine. Carefully compounded 
of pure articles, and given in moder
ately small doses for several years, it 
is sure to cure the present stagnution 
of business and high prices of necessi
ties.

But 
Next

SIGNIFICANT DEMANDS.

Tbe Doctor's Descriptive Discourses Con
tinue to Excite Great Interest—His 
Last Here Printed in Full.

Brooklyn,.Nov. 23.—The interest in the 
series of sermons in which Dr. Talmage is 
describing his recent tour in Palestine and 
Inculcating gospel lessons suggested by his 
theme increases from week to week. There 
was never so large a crowd at any one of 
the previous eight sermons os there was 
today around the Brooklyn Academy of 
Music in the morning and at The Christian 
Herald service in the evening, the ninth ser
mon. Its subject was “Among the Holy 
Hills,” and the text, Luke iv, 16. “He 
came to Nazareth, where he was brought, 
up.” Following is the sermon:

What a splendid sleep I had last night in 
a Catholic convent, my first sleep within 
doors since leaving Jerusalem, and al! of 
us as kindly treated as though we had been 
the pope and his college of cardinals pass
ing that way! Last evening the genial 
sisterhood of the convent ordered a hun
dred bright eyed Arab children brought 
out to sing for me, and it was glorious! 
This morning I come out on the steps of 
the convent and look upon the most beau
tiful village of all Palestine, its houses of 
white limestone. Guess its name! Naza
reth, historical Nazareth, one of the trin
ity of places that all Christian travelers 
must see or feel that they have not seen 
Palestine—namely, Bethlehem, Jerusalem, 
Nazareth. Babyhood, boyhood, manhood 
of him for whom I believe there are fifty 
million people who would now, if it were 
required, march out and die, whether un
der ax or down in the floods or straight 
through the fire.

THE VILLAGE OF NAZARETH.
Grand old village is Nazareth, even put

ting aside its sacred associations. First of 
all, it is clean; and that can be said of few 
of the oriental villages. Its neighboring 
town of Nablouf is the filthiest town I 
ever saw, although its chief industry is the 
manufacture of soap. They export all of 
it. Nazareth was pcrhapB unusually clean 
the morning I speak of, for as we rode into 
the village the afternoon before the show
ers which had put our macintoshes to the 
test had poured floods through all the 
alleys under command of the clouds, those 
thorough street commissioners. Besides 
that, Nazareth has been the scene of 
battles passing it from Israelite to Mo
hammedan and from Mohammedan to 
Christian, the most wonderful of the bat
tles being that in which twenty-five thou
sand Turks were beaten by twenty-one 
hundred French, Napoleon Bonaparte 
commanding, that greatest of Frenchmen 
walking these very streets through which 
Jesus walked for nearly thirty years, the 
morals of the two the antipodes, the 
snows of Russia and the plagues of Egypt 
appropriately following the one, the dox- 

| ologies of earth and the hallelujahs of 
heaven appropriately following the other. 
And then this town is so beautifully situ
ated in a great green bowl, the sides of the 
bowl the surrounding fifteen hills. The 
God of nature who is the God of the Bible 
evidently scooped out this valley for pri
vacy and separation from all the world 
during three most important decades, the 
thirty year« of Christ's boyhood and 
youth, for of the thirty-three years of 
Christ's stay on earth he spent thirty of 
them in this town in getting l-eadj—a 
startling rebuke to those who have no pa
tience with the long years of preparation 
necessary when they enter on any special 
mission for the church or the world. The 
trouble is witli most yonng men that they 
want to launch their ship from the drydock 
before it is ready, and hence so many sink 
in the first cyclone. Stay in the store as a 
subonlinale until you are thoroughly 
equipped. Be a good employe in your 
trade until you are qualified to be an em
ployer. Be content with Nazareth until 
you arc ready for the buffetings of Jerusa
lem. Yon may get so gloriously equipped 
in the thirty years that you can do more in 
three years than most men cau accomplish 
in a prolonged lifetime. These little sug
gestions I am apt to put into my sermon, 
hoping to help people for this world, while 
I am chiefly anxious to have them prepare 
for the next world.

WHERE CHRIST WAS A ROY.
All Christ's boyhood was spent in this 

village and its surroundings. There is the 
very well called “The Fountain of the Vir
gin,” to which by his mother's side he 
trotted along holding her hand. No doubt 
about it; it is the only well in tlie village, 
and it has been the only well for three 
thousand years. This morning we visit it, 
and the mothers have their children with 
them now as then. The work of drawing 
water in all ages in those countries has 
been women’s work. Scores of them are 
waiting for their turn at it, three great 
and everlasting springs rolling out into 
that well their barrels, their hogsheads 
of water in floods gloriously abundant. 
The well is surrounded by olive groves anil 
wide spaces in which people talk and chil
dren, wearing charms on their heads as 
protection against the “evil eye,” are play
ing, and women with their strings of coin 
on either side of their face, and in skirts of 
blue and scarlet and white and green 
move on with water jars on their heads. 
Mary, I suppose, almost always took Jesus 
the boy with her, for s’ae had no one she 
could leave him with, being jn humble cir
cumstances and having no attendants. I 
do not believe there was one of the sur
rounding fifteen hills that the boy Christ 
did not range from bottom to top, or one 
cavern in their sides he did not explore, 
or one species of bird flying across the 
tops that he could not call by name, or one 
of all the species of fauna browsing on 
those steeps that he had not recognized.

You see it all through his sermons. If a 
man becomes a public speaker, in his ora
tions or discourses you discover bls early 
wherealiouts. Wbat a boy secs lietween 
7 and 17 always sticks to him. When 
the apostle Peter preaches you see 
the fishing nets with which he had from 
his earliest days been familiar. And when 
Amos delivers his prophecy you hear in it 
the bleating of the W?rds which he had in 
boyhood attended. And in our Lord's ser
mons and conversations you sec all the 
phases of village life and the mountain
ous life surrounding it. They raised their 
own chickens in Nazareth, and in after 
time ho cries: “O Jerusalem! Jerusalem! 
how often would I have gathered thee as 
a hen gathercth her chickens under her 
wings!” He had seen his mother open tho 
family wardrobe at the close of summer and 
the moth millers flying out, haring de
stroyed the garments, and in after years he 
says: “Lay not up for yourselves treasures 
on earth, where moth doth corrupt.” In 
childhood he had seen a mile of flowers, 
white as the snow, or red .-ls the flame, or 
blue as the sea, or green as the tree tops, 
and no wonder in his manhood sermon he 
said, "Consider the lilies.” While one day 
on a high point where now stands the tomb 
of Neby Ismail, he had seen winging past 
him so near as almost to flurry bis hair the 
partridge and the hoopoe and the thrush 
and the osprey and the crane and the ra
ven. and no wonder afterward in his man
hood sermon he said. “Behold the fowls of 
the air.” In Nazareth and on the road to 
it there are a great many camels. I see 
them now in memory making their slow 
way up the zigzag road from the plain 
of Esdraelon to Nazareth. Familiar was 
Christ with their appearance, also with that 
small insect, the gnat,which lie had seen his 
mother strain out from a eup of water or 
pail of milk, and no wonder he brings af
terward the large quadruped and the small 
insect into his sermon and, while seeing 
the Pharisees careful about small sins .-.nd 
reckless about largo ones, cries out: “Woe 
unto you blind guides which strain out a 
gnat and swallow a camel!"

1IE KNEW ABOUT THE SHEEP.
He had in boyhood seen the shepherds 

get their flocks mixed up. and to one not 
familiar with the habits of shepherds and 
their flocks, hopelessly mixed up. And a 
sheepstealer appears on the scene and dis
honestly demands some o* those sheep, 
when he ownsnot one of them. ’ Well," 
say the two honest shepherds, "we will 
soon settle this matter,” and one shepheru 
goes out in one direction and the other 
shepherd goes out in the other direction, 
and the sbeepstealer in another direction, 
and each one calls, and the flocks of each 
of the honest shepherds rush to their 
owner, while the sheepstealer calls and 
calls again, but gets not one of the flock. 
No fonder that Christ, years after, preach-
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inThere is a short and simp)« w ay 
I which the republican party can retrieve 
! its losses and meet its opponents with 
full and unbroken ranks in 1882, That 
is to repeal the McKinley bill at the 
next session of the present congress— 
part of it conditionally and part of it 

i unconditionally. Under the last head 
I come the raised duties on all kinds of 
woolens, linens, glass, cutlery, tin 

Í plate, “natural mineral waters," etc., 
, The greatest and most inexcusable 
Í blunder of the McKinley bill is that it 
| adds largely to the cost of the clothing 
of all the people of the l’niteil States. 
Those who drafted and forced through 
that measure did not seem to know or 
care that the third largest item of 
household expense—coming right after 
food and shelter—is clothing, and that 
to make it dearer is to add sensibly to 
the burdens of every person.—C'hieago 
Tribune (Rep. i

Already the campaign of 1802 is be
ing fought. Candidates for the presi
dency are being brought forward from 
every state in the union almost. New 
York has lost the glory of being the 
pivotal state. With it Hill and Cleve
land lose their importance as timber 
for the democratic nomination in 1892. 
The south and north as well as the east 
and west are solidly democratic, and 
other states have as good tinilier as 
New York. The west will lie heard 
from in ’92 in a way which will sur
prise the people. For many years the 
center of population 1ms been in the 
east, and naturally the presidential 
nominees should lie taken from the 
thickly populated districts. But now 
the center is in the west, and a person 
west of the Mississippi is known to as 
large a circle of the human family as a 
|ierson in the thickly populated wants 
of New York. This will have an ef
fect upon the convention and it will 
tend to place the nomination in the 
west. Besides there is a feeling in 
Ixitli parties that the west has been 
snubbed in the past and this 
brought out the determination 1 
l>e snubbed in the present.

If a statesman held the speakership 
at the present moment, was at the head 

i of the ways and means committee, or 
| was in auy way in a position to dictate 
to the republican party in congress, he 
would bring about a thorough revision 
of the McKinley law iri the mining 
short session. Every article advanced 

' by that act would lie reduced to the old 
rates or lower, the rates which were ent 
would lx? allowed to stand, and in some 
eases which will readily suggest them
selves would be cut still further and the 
free list enlarged. We do not imagine 

I that this course will be adopted. In. 
I deoil we know that it will not lie adop
ted. \Vt- know, in fact, that it is the 
course* of shiftlessness, torpidity anil 
cowardice which President Harrison is 
said to have recommended that will be 
followed. We merely mean that if a 

1 statesman of resources, tact and cour
age—a man, that is to say, of the Jas. 

' G. Blaine stamp—was at tlie head of 
the «epublicans in congress just now, 
the follies of the party in the recent 
seeaion would lie quickly corrected, and 
the organization soon placed upon a 
footing from which it would be enabled 

i to wage an aggressive and successful 
canvass in 1892.—Sf. Toni* Globe lievi- 

. neral (Rep.)
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The Salem nursery unloaded 
load of fruit trees here Saturday, 
orders for the trees were taken during 
the summer. Nearly every wagon in 
the city Saturday contained a number 
of trees. This shows that the farmers 
of this vicinity are l«s»king up the fruit 
business and are going into it. It also 
shows that a good nursery near this 
< ity would lie a paying investment.

With $490,000,000 yearly to raise for 
thr maintenance of this government 
the idea of absolute free trade will nev
er become a law unless the people are 
satisfied to have the revenue for the 
government raised by direct taxation. 
The démocratie policy of freer trade, 
tariff reform, or any thing you may 
call it does not mean absolute free 
trade and direct taxation of the people 
for the expenses of the government, but 
means less protection to the infant mo
nopolies, a reduction of the duties up
on the necessities and a judicious tax 
upon the luxuries. The democrats 
stand for enough taxation upon im
ported articles t<> pay the expenses of 
the government, judiciously adminis
tered. The duties can lie reduced mil
lions of dollars a year and with a busi
ness-like administration the govern
ment need not be cramped for money 
and at the same time there will be 
ed to the people of this country 
lions yearly.
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The World is Hoi n I
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HOLIDAY
STOCK!

IT IS

So Original!
So Novel!

So New!

So Complete!
So Cheap!

So Gay!

Be Sure and See It
Appropriate Gifts for all 

Kinds of Folks,

LITTLE OR BIG
All Kinds of Prices

GREAT OR SMALL!
We are Pleasing Them All.

A Large and Varied Assortment of

DRESSING CASES,
SCRAPBOOKS,

I

Croup. Whooping Cough and Bronchiti«
...............................«Cure

ALBUMS,
HANDMIRRORS,

BRUSHES,
PERFUMERIES

OUR LOW PRICES MAKE 
THESE BEAUTIFUL GOODS 

ALL GREAT BARGAINS.
SEE ITS.

Your patronage is always appreciated,and 
you may rest assured it will be our constant 
aim give our customers the best goods that 
can i>e obtained, and at reasonable prices.

S. HO WORTH &
PHARMACEUTICAL CHEMISTS.

L S
E s

AND

NOBBIEST
BOOBS IN

CLOTHING
AX'D

OVER COATS
GO TO

KAY & TODD,
THE CLOTHIERS.

IF YOU WANT

A Fine Fitting
SUIT or OVERCOATÎ0

GO TO

KAY & TODD,
The Merchant Tailors.

They never overcharge 
you for anything!

They never make a mis
fit. They will treat you 
white and give you more 
for your money than any 
other firm in the County.

(io and Heo

KAY & TODD’S
Goods Before You Buy

KAY & TODD.

*


