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"War am de use fo’ foolin’ and fussin’ 
away so much of all the time over dis 
j-ar McKinley bill,” said an old darkey 

• the other day. “Why in the wulcl 
don’t de government pay it, and not 
waste de time foolin' aroun?”

The Ladies’ Department contains a 
very sensible article by Marian Har
land. The ladies should read it. This 
department is appreciated by the ladies 
as several throughout the county have 
expressed their thanks to us in placing 
such interesting matter before them. 
Next week Mrs. Frank Leslie will con
tribute "A Leading Question, or What 
will the world be like in one hundred 
years hence?” She is as well known as 
Marian Harland. The week after Kate 
Epson Clarke will furnish an article in 
her own peculiar style. The latest 
Paris fashious and other tilings or in
terest will make the ladies’ page next 
week of unusual merit.

Major-Gen. Alfred H. Terry, who 
died Tuesday, December 16, at his 
home in New Haven, was one of the 
b$st soldiers developed by the civil war. 
Although he was bred a lawyer he was 
a soldier by disposition and tastes. He 
greatly distinguished himself in the 
war and led one of its most brilliant 
assaults—the successful attack on Fort 
Fisher. He was, with the exception of 
Gen. Miles, the only officer taken from 
civil life, attaining high rank, who re
mained in the regular army after the 
close of the war, and in peace as well as 
in battle his soldierly qualities won him 
thereshectof the West Point officers 
who served with him and under him.

This issue greets our readers upon 
Christmas morn, when everyone i8 
merry. To all our readers we say “A 
Merry Christmas.” and we hope that 
we all may say the satue kind words 
in a year from to-day. The success of 
this paper is owing to the patronage of 
our readers, and we thank them each 
and all for the )>ortion contributed. 
The people of Yamhill county have 

'Made the paper wliat it is, and we 
should be ungrateful if we did not ex
press our thanks for tlie same. May 
many happy Christmas days pass be
fore you go to join the great majority. 
And may you all read the words “A 
Merry Christmas” again.

The people of this section are without 
a doubt in favor of an appropriation by 
the state for the Columbian exposition, 
but are not in favor of a sum like $250,- 
000. The people of this state should be 
the governing power of the legislature, 
and notwithstanding the fact that tlie 
press and many others see an advan
tage to our state by having a large ar> 
propriation. we must do without it if 
the people demand a small one. The 
legislature cannot l>e true to the trust 
imposed upon it, if they make the 
large appropriation. An appropriation 
of tlie same amount can lie easily ex
pended in public improvements in the 
state, and by this means wo will be 
lienetitted as much as by the other j 
means. The state cannot make an ad
vertising agency of herself, nor an im
migration committee. Certain classes 
will be benefitted, instead of the i>eople 
as a whole, and the people wanting a 
big display can easily raise the money 
to do it with. We arc in favor of an 
appropriation to suitably represent our 
state at the exposition.

WHAT THE “FORCE BILL” IS.

The measure called by its opponents 
the the Force bill and by its advo
cates the National Election bill, is nom
inally the work of Henry Cabot Lodge 
of Massachusetts. It was really a com
bination of the ideas of Representatives 
Lodge. Houk and Rowell, and Chief 
Supervisor John I Davenport of New 
York. In its original form it was sev
enty-six pages long. It provided that 
the Chief Supervisors then in ofticcj 
their successors and such additional 
supervisors as might lie subsequently 
appointed, should be charged with the 
supervision of elections at which Rep
resentatives and Delegates in Congress 
are voted for, with the enforcement of 
tlie National election laws and with 
the prevention of frauds and irregulari
ties in naturalization. Whenever pe
titioned by a sufficient number of per
sons—fifty in some cases and one hun
dred in others—the Chief Supervisor in 
any judicial district was to set the ma
chinery of the law in motion. He was 
to notify the Circuit Court to appoint 
deputy supervisors, which officers were 
to lie selected from lists furnished by 
him. These deputies were to be assign
ed to duty by the Chief Supervisor, at 
the rate of three to each precinct—not 
more than two of the three to belong to 
the same political party. They were to 
scrutinize the registration of voters, and 
make copies of the registration lists, 
with the addition of any names which 
they believed should lie on the rolls, 
and with any they deemed illegally 
there marked ofi”. They were to de
cide on the legality of votes offered up
on election day, and if the local officers 
refused to receive any ballots that they 
thought ought to l>e received they were 
to take such ballots and put them in 
the l>ox. They were to help the local 
officers in counting the ballots and 
make separate returns to Chief Super
visors and Clerks of the Circuit Courts. 
The returns were then to be referred to 
a United States Board of Canvassers, 
which were to issue certificates of elec
tion in accordance with them. The 
Clerk of the House was required to 
place uj^ftn the roll the names of the 
persons so certified to l>e elected, un
less, upon an appeal to the Circuit 
Court, a change should lie ordered. 
The Deputy Supervisors were to receive 
$5 a day, and an unlimited number of 
Deputy Marshals could tie appointed at 
the same rate.. To meet the expenses 
of carrying out the bill a permanent 
and unlimited appropriation was made 
of all the money needed.

The bill passed the House by the help 
of the Reed rules and came to the Sen
ate on the 7th of July. It was referred 
to Mr. Hoar’s Committee on Privileges 
and Elections, which rejxirted it back 
on August 7th with an amendment 
striking out the whole bill and insert
ing a new one forty-eight pages long. 
The new measure was slightly softened. 
It allowed the Circuit Courts to ap
point their own deputy supervisors 
without regard to the lists furnished by 
the Chief Supervisors, abolished the 
house-to-house canvass, and left out 
the provision authorizing the use of 
troops at the polls. But the principal 
features were retained.

It was found that under the rules of 
the Senate, authorizing unlimited de
bate, either the Force bill or the Tariff 
bill would have to be sacrificed at the 
last session. Senator Quay and other T,, ., , , , . ,,, , ,, . . . ,, cruiser Edgar, recently launched at theRepublican Senators, were esjiecially 
interested in the Tariff and not par
ticularly so in the Force bill, and so 
they succeeded in having the former 
given the preference. But they gave a 
pledge that at the present session they 
would vote to take up the Elections 
bill at the start and keep it before the 
Senate until a vote was reached. They 
did not promise to vote for it. Tlibre is 
much uncertainty whether the bill 
can be pressed tou vote or not. It 
cannot be without a change in the 
rules, and any proposition to change 
the rules could be debated indefinitely. 
The only way to make the alteration 
would lie to refuse to recognize Demo
cratic Senators who rose to speak. The 
Senate is proud of its traditions of dig
nity and courtesy, and there are many 
Republican Senators who would great- | 
ly dislike to resort to such harsh me
thods. There are others who are op
posed to the Force bill on principle, so 
so that its patli is anything but 
smooth.

PRESIDENT AND SUBSIDIES.

A correspondent in the HcadHr/ht. 
signing himself Taxpayer says:

“I)o the people of Tillamook county 
realize how much they are taxed for 
connty clerk’s fees in this county? The 
taxpayers of this county pay each year 
for clerk’s fees more than for roads and 
bridges. The receipts of the clerk’s of
fice the last six months of 1889, were 
over $3500, more than $22 a day. Just 
think of it, we are paying five prices for 
the work! In early days when very 
little business was done in the office, it 
was necessary to pay high fees in order 
to make fair wages for the clerk's time, 
but now that the business is so largely- 
increased then? is no scuse in paying 
higher fees than in Yamhill, Folk oi 
Benton counties.

It is an unnecessary tax, an evil that 
our legislature should remedy at once. 
The people of this county cannot afford 
to enrich an individual in a single 
term of office. Public officers ought all 
to be paid fairly for their work and no 
more.” •

The county officers should not be 
paid for their services by fees. They 
should be paid a salary and the fees 
should be paid into the county's treas
ury, very few of the citizens of the 
county know just how much the lawful 
fees are and it is an easy matter for a 
peraou to overcharge. This whole sys
tem should lie given a thorough shak
ing up.

WHAT A SPECTACLE!

The Oregon w heat raiser continues to | 
buy Eastern liam and eggs. Harnessed 
fo the duty of raising square miles of I 
wheat, how can he find time to attend 
to such trifling jobs as the raising of 
l>ork and poultry involves?

He works hard to make both ends 
meet, and he gets enough out of his 
square miles of wheat to afford his fam
ily—bread and butter.

He cannot even take time to notice 
the financial prosperity of the man 
next door, who doesn’t work «o hard, 
cultivates less ground, but raises con
siderable pork and poultry.

Pause a moment, O weary wheat
raiser! Wipe from your eyes the sweat 
that half-blinds you and compare your
self with the man of pork and poultry. 
He is a live man in a healthy market, 
while you are a tired man in a market 
that is pretty sick.

While you are hardly getting ahead, 
and waiting, waiting for a “raise in 
wheat,” he is taking in the coin.

What a sad spectacle is that of a man 
raising square miles of wheat and real
izing no more than enough bread and 
butter for hts family! And yet one can 
see it in every county or township 
where the supply of ham and eggs 
comes from “the store” instead of the 
farm.

It is a sad spectacle to note the wheat 
raiser purchasing vegetables at tlie 
store and hauling them home for family
use. His time is too much occupied in 
raising square miles of wheat to be 
txitbered with raising garden truck. 
Even the butter that he spreads upon 
his bread is bought at the store, to be 
paid for when he disposes of his wheat. 
—Examiner.

THE WATERS OF MEROM. I
SUBJECT OF SUNDAY'S SERMON

. REV. T. DE WITT TALMAGE.
BV

A VICIOUS CIRCLE,

One source of serious trouble in the 
present financial situation is the con
traction of the currency wrought by 
the retirement of National bank notes.

That retirement is not voluntary but 
enforced. The National bank notes 
are issued exclusively upon the security 
of Treasury, and when these bonds arc 
redeemed tlie currency based upon 
them is of necessity retired from cir
culation.

The bonds are not due, and those 
lately purchased by the Treasury will 
not be due until the year 1907. Butin 
order to protect certain favored elas-es 
injtheir monopoly of our markets Con
gress lias imposed taxes greatly in ex
cess of the actual needs of the Govern
ment. Tlie result is that money accu
mulates in the Treasury and the money- 
market is pinched. In order to get 
this money back into circulation tbe 
Secretary buys bonds seventeen years 
before they are due, paying a heavy
premium for them—every dollar of 
which ¡comes out of tlie jieopie. Tlie 
banks that sell the bonds must with
draw from circulation tlie notes based 
upon them, and so there is again a 
contraction of tlie volume of currency 
in circulation.

The whole trouble is due to tlie fact 
that taxes are levied in execs.-- of the 
actual need, for the enrichment of a 
favored class and tbe .maintenance of 
monopolies.—A’. I'. World.

POWERFUL VESSELS.

liie new protected first class British

KAY &
the moon, for you know the queen of the 
night sometimes will linger around the 
palaces of the day. Pointing one hand at 
the descending sun and the other at the 
faint crescent of the moon, in the name of 
that God who shaped the worlds and moves 
the worids, he cries, “Son, stand thou still 
upon Gibeon; and thou moon, in the valley 
of Ajalon.” They halted.

Whether it was by refraction of the sun's 
rays or by the stopping of the whole plan
etary system I do not know and do not 
care. I leave it to the Christian scientists 
and the infidel scientists to settle that 
question, while I tell yon I have seen the 
same thing. “What!” say you, “not the 
sun standing still?” Yes. The same mir
acle is performed nowadays. The wicked 
do not live out half their day, and the sun 
sets at noon. But let a man «tart out ir 
battle for God and truth and against sin, 
and the day of his usefulness is prolonged 
and prolonged and prolonged.

THEIR WORK REMAINED.
John Summerfield was a consumptive 

Methodist. He looked fearfully white I 
am told, as he stood in old Sands Street 
church in Brooklyn preaching Christ, and 
when he stood on the anniversary platform 
in New York pleading for the Bible until 
unusual and unknown glories rolled forth 
from that book. When be was dying bis 
pillow was brushed with the wings of the 
angel from the skies, the messenger that 
God sent down. Did John Summerfield's 
sunset* Did John Snmmerfieid’sday endf 
Oh, no. He lives on in his burning utter
ances in behalf of the Christian church.

Robert McCheyne was a consumptive 
Presbyterian. It was said wbcnhe preached 
he coughed so it seemed as if he would 
never preach again. His name is fragrant 
in all Christendom, that name mightier 
today than was ever his living presence. 
He lived to preach the gospel in Aberdeen, 
Edinburgh and Dundee, but he went 
away very early. He preached himself into 
the grave. Has Robert McCbeyne's sun 
set? Is Robert McCheyne’s day ended? 
Oh, no! His dying delirium was filled 
with prayer, and when he lifted his baud 
to pronounce the benediction upon bis 
family, and t he benediction upon his coun
try, he seemed to say. “I cannot die now; 
I want to live on and on. I want to start 
an influence for the church that will never 
cease. I am only 30 years of age. Sun of 
my Christian ministry, stand still over 
Scotland.” And it stood still.

now A CHRISTIAN CAN DIE.
A long time ago there was a Christian 

woman very consecrated, and she had a 
drunken husband, and so on came the 
night of domestic trouble. She lost her 
children, and there came the night of be
reavement. She was very ill. and there 
camo the night of sickness. Her soul de
parted, and there came the night of death. 
But all these nights of trouble and dark 
ness and sorrow and sickness were illu
mined by the grace of the Gospel, and peo
ple came many miles to sec how cheerfully 
a Christian conJd be sick and bow cheerful
ly a Christian could die. The moon that il
lumined that night of trouble was a reflec
tion from the Sun of righteousness lu 
the last hour of that night—that night of 
darkness and sickness and misfortune, as 
she lifted her hand toward heaven, those 
who stood nearest her pillow could-hear 
the whisper—for she wanted to live on in 
the generations that were to follow, conse
crated to God; she wanted to have an in
fluence long after she had entered upon I 
her eternal reward, and while her band 
was lifted and her lips were moving, those 
who stood nearest her pillow could hear 
her say, “Thou moon, stand still in the 
valley of Ajalon.”

But Joshua was not quite through. J 
There was time for fire funerals before the ' 
sun of that prolonged day set. Who will) 
preach I heir funeral sermon? Massillon 
preached the funeral sermon over Lottis ' 
XVI. Who will preaeh the funeral ser- ' 
mon of those five dead kings—king of 
Jerusalem, king of Hebron, king of Jar

1 mutb, king of Ijichish, king of Eglon? ' 
Let it Ire by Joshua. What is his text? 
What shall l>e tbe epitaph put on the door 
of the tomb? ‘ There shall not any man be 
able to stand 1 ref ore thee al) the days of 
th)- life.”

But before you fasten up the door 1 want 
fl ve more kings beheaded and thrust in
king Alcohol. King Fraud, King Lust, 
King Superstition, King Infidelity. Let 
them be beheaded anil hurl them in. Then 
fasten up the door forever. What shall tbe 
inscription and what shall the epitaph be? 
for all Christiau philanthropists of all 
ages are going to come and look at it. 
What shall the inscription be? “There 
shall not any man be able to stand before 
thee all the days of thy life.”

TIME FOR JOSHUA TO GO 1I0MK.
But it is time for Joshua to go home. 

He is 110 vears old. Washington went 
down the Potomac, and at Mount Ver
non closed his days. Wellington died 
peacefully at Apsley House. Now, where 
shall Joshua rest? Why, he is to have 
his greatest battle now. After a hun 
dred and ten years he has to meet h 
king who has more subjects than all tbe 
present population of tbe earth, his throne 
a pyramid of sknlls, his parterre the grave 
yards and the cemeteries of the world, his 
chariot the world's hearse—the King of 
Terrors. But if this is Joshua’s greatest 
battle, it is going to be Joshua’s greatest 
victory. He gathers hts friends around 
him and gives his valedictory, and it is 
full of reminiscence. Voting men tell 
what they are going to do; old men tell 
what they have done. And as you have 
heard a grandfather or great-grandfather, 
seated by the evening fire, tell of Mon 
mouth or Yorktown, and then lift the 
crutcUor staff as though it were a musket, 
to light and show how the old battles were 
won, so Joshua gathers his friends around 
his dying couch, and be tells them the 
story of what he has been through, and as 
he lies there, his white locks snowing 
down on h’s wrinkled forehead, I wonder 
if God has kept his promise all the way 
through.

As he lies there he tells the story one, 
two or throe times—you have beard old 
people tell a story two or three times OTer 
—and he answers: “Igo the way of all the 
earth and not one word of the promise has 
failed, not one word thereof has failed; all 
has come to pass, not one word thereof has 
failed.” And then he turns to his family 
as a dying parent will and says: “Choose 
now whom you will serve, the God of Is
rael, or the God of tbe Amorites. As for 
me and my house we will serve the Lord.” 
A dying parent cannot be reckless or 
thoughtless in regard to bis children. 
Consent to part with them forever at 
tbe door of the tomb we cannot. By 
the cradle in which their infancy was 
rocked, by the bosom on which they 
first lay, by the blood of the covenant, 
by the God of Joshua it shall not be. 
We will not part, we cannot part. Je
hovah Jireh, we take thee at thy promise. 
“I will be a God to thee and thy seed after 
thee.”

Dead, tbe old chieftain must be laid 
out. Handle him very gently; that sacred 
body is over a hundred and ten years of age. 
Lay him out, stretch out those feet that 
walked dry shod the parted Jordan. Close 
those lips which helped blow the blast at 
which the walls of Jericho fell. Fold the 
arm that lifted the spear toward the 
doomed city of Ai. Fold it right over the 
heart that exulted when the five kings 
fell. But where shall we get the burnished 
granite for tho headstone and tbe foot
stone? I bethink myself now. I imagine 
that for the head it shall be tbe sun that 
stood still upon Gibeon, and for the foot 
the moon that stood still in the valley of 
Ajalon.

and showing that if was not possible that I 
such a cause could produce such an effect. I 
And I suppose that night in the encamp
ment there was plenty of philosophy and , 
caricature, and if Joshua had been nomi , 
Dated for any high military position he 
would not have got many votes.

Joshua s stock wxs down. The second 
day the priests blowing the musical in
struments go around the city, and a fail
ure. Third day, and a failure; fourth day, 
and a failure; fifth day. and a failure; 
sixth day, and a failure. The seventh day 
comes, the climacteric day. Joshua is up 
early in the morning and examines the 
troops, walks all around about, looks at 
the oity wall. The priests start to make 
the circuit of the city. They go all around 
once, all around twice, three times, four 
times, five times, six times, seven times, 
and a failure.

There is only one more thing to do, and 
that is to utter a great shout. I see the 
Israelitish army straightening themselves 
up, filling their lungs for a vociferation 
such as was never heard before and never 
heard after. Joshua feels that the hour 
has come, and he cries to his host, “Shout, 
for the Lord hath given you the city!'’ All 
the people begin to cry, “Down, Jericho! 
down, Jericho!” And the long line of 
solid masonry begins to quiver, and to 
move, and to rock. Stand from under! 
She falLs! Crash! go the walls, the tem
ples, the towers, the palaces, the air black
ened with the dust! The huzza of the vic
torious Israelites and the groan of the 
conquered Canaanites commingle, and 
Joshua standing there in the debris of the 
wall hears a voice saying, “There shall not 
any man be able to stand before thee all 
the days of thy life.”

ONLY RAHAB’S HOUSE SPARED.
Only one house spared. Who lives there? 

Some great king? No. Some woman dis
tinguished for great kindly deeds’ No. 
She had been conspicuous for her crimes. 
It is the house of Rahab. Why was her 
house spared? Because she had been a 
great sinuer? No, but because she repent
ed, demonstrating to all the ages that there 
is mercy fcr the chief of sinners. The rod 
cord of divine injunction reaching from 
her window to the ground, so that when 
the people saw that red cord they knew it 
was the divine indication they should not 
disturb tbe premises, making us think of 
the divine cord of a Saviour’s deliverance, 
the red cord of a Saviour’s kindness, the 
red cord of a Saviour’s mercy, the red cord 
of our rescue, Mercy for the chief of sin
ners. Put your trust in that God, and no 
damage shall befall you. When our world 
shall be more terribly surrounded than 
was Jericho, even by the trumpets of the 
judgment day, and the hills and the moun
tains, the metal bones and ribs of nature 
shall break, they who have had Rabab's 
faith shall have Ftahab’s deliverance.

When, wrapt in fire, the realms of ether glow. 
And Heaven’s last thunder shakes the earth 

below;
Thou, undismayed, shall o’er the ruins smile, 
And light thy torch at Nature’s funeral pile. 
But Joshua's troops may not halt here. 

The command is, “Forward, march!” 
There is the city of Ai; it must be taken. 
How shall it be taken? A scouting party 
comes back and says. “Joshua, we can do 
that without you; it is going to be a very 
easy job; you just stay here while we go 
and capture it.” They march with a small 
regiment in front of the city. The men of 
Ai look at them and give one yell, and the 
Israelites run like reindeer. The northern 
troops at Bull Rub did not make such 
rapid time as these Israelites with the 
Canaanites after them. They never cut 
such a sorry figure as when they were on 
the retreat. Anybody that goes out in the 
battles of God with only half a force, in
stead of your taking the men of Ai, the 
men of Ai will take you. Look at the 
church of God on the retreat. The Bor- 
nesian cannibals ate up Munson, the 
missionary. “Fall back!’’ said a great 
in an j' Christian people. “Fall liack, O | 
church of God! Borneo will never be 
taken. Don't you see the Bornesian can
nibals have eaten up Munson, the mission
ary?’’ Tyndall delivers his lecture at the 
University of Glasgow, and a great many 
good people say: “Fall kick, O church of 
God! Don't you sec that Christian philoso
phy is going to 1x3 overcome by worldly 
philosophy? Fallback!” Geology plunges 
its crowbar into tbe mountains, and there 

I are a great many people who say: “Scien- 
I title investigation is going to overthrow 
I tbe Mosaic account of the creation. Fall 
. back!” Friends of the church have never I 
• had any right to fall back.

.lOSnUA IS CHAGRINED.
Joshua falls on his face in chagrin. It is 

the only time you ever see the back of his 
bead. lie falls on his face and begins to 
whine, and he says: “Oh, Iz>rd God, where 
fore hast thou at all brought this people 

I over Jord;wi to deliver us into the hand of 
the Amorites to destroy us? Would to God 
we had been content and dwelt on the 
other .side of Jordan! For the Canaanites 
and all the inhabitants of the laud shall 
hear of it, and shall environ us round and 
cut off our name from the earth.’’

I am very glad Joshua said that. Before 
it seemed as if he were a supernatural 
being, and therefore could not be an ex
ample to us; but I find he is a jnan, he is 
only a man. Just as sometimes you find a 
man under severe opposition, or in a bad 
state of physical health, or worn out with 
overwork lying down and sighing about 
everything being defeated. I am encour
aged when I hear this cry of Joshua as he 
lies in tbe dust.

God comes and rouses him. How does 
he rouse him? By complimentary apos
trophe? No. He says: “Get thee up. 
Wherefore liest thou upon thy face?” 
Joshua rises, and I warrant you with a 
mortified look, but his old courage comes 
back. The fact was that was not his bat
tle. If lie had been in it he would havs 
gone on to victory. He gathers his troops 
around him and says, “Now, let us go up 
and capture the city of Ai; let us go up 
right away.”

They march on. He puts the majority 
of the troops behind a ledge of rocks in the 
night, and then he sends comparatively 
small regiments up in front of the city.. 
The men of Ai come out with a shout. The 
small regiments of Israelites in stratagem 
fall back and fall liack, and when all the 
men of Ai have left the city and are in pur
suit of these scattered, or seemingly scat
tered, regiments Joshua stands on a rock— 
I see 1 is locks flying in the wind as he 
pointe Lis spear toward tbe doomed city,1 
and that is the signal. The me.u rush out 
from behind the rocks and take the city, 
and it is put to the torch, and then these 1 
Israelites in the city march down, and the 1 
flying regiments of Israelites return, and 
between these two waves of Lsraelitish 
prowess the men of Ai are destroyed, and 
the Israelites gain the victory. And while 
I see the curling smoke of that destroyed 
city on the sky, and while I hear the huzza 
of the Israelites, and the groan of the Ca- j 
naanites, Joshua hears something louder 
than it all, ringing and echoing through 
his soul, “There shall not any man be able 
to stand before thee all the days of thy 
life.”

ON’ TO THE CITY OF GIBEON.
But this is no place for the host ol I

Joshua to stop. “Forward, march!'’ cries 
Joshua to the troops. There is the city of 
Gibeon. It has put itself under the pro
tection of Joshua. They sent word, “There 
are five kings after us; they are going tc ' 
destroy us; send troops quick; send us 
help right away.” Joshua has a three 
days’ march at more thau double quick. On 
the morning of the third day he is before 
the enemy. There are two long lines of 
battle. Tbe battle opens with great slaugh 
ter, but the Canaanites soon discover some 
thing. They say: “That is Joshua. That 
is the man who conquered the spring 
freshet and knocked down the stone wall 
and destroyed the city of Ai. There is no 
use fighting.*’ And they sound a retreat, 
and as they begin to ret reat Joshua and 
his host spring upon them like a panther, 
pursuing them over the rocks; and as these 
Canaanites with sprained ankles and gash 
ed foreheads retreat, the catapults of the 
sky pour a volley of hailstones into the 
valley, and all tbe artillery of the heavens 
with bullets of iron pound the Canaanites 
against tbe ledges ol Beth-horon.

“Oh!” says Joshua, “this is surely a vic
tory.” “But do you not see the sun is go
ing down ? Those Amorites are going to 
get away after all. and then they will come 
up some other time and bother us, and 
perhaps destroy us.” See, the sun is going 
down. Oh, for a longer day than has ever 
been seen in this climate! What is the 
matter with Joshua? Has he fallen in an 
apoplectic fit ? No. He is in prayer. Look 
out when a good man makes the Lord his 
ally. Joshua raises his face, radiant with 
prayer, and looks at the descending sun 
over Gideon and at the faint crescent of

He Tells of Cities That Were Taken
Joshua Under God’s Guidance When 
the Children of Israel Entered the 
Holy Land.

Brooklyn, Dee. 21.—Dr.Talmage preach 
ed tbe following sermon this morning iD 
the Academy of Music in this city, and 
again in the evening at The Christian Her 
aid service in New York. His text was 
Josh, xi, 5, “And when all these kings 
were met together they came and pitched 
together at the waters of Merom to fight 
against Israel.’’

We are encamped to-night in Palestine 
by the waters of Merom. After a long 
march we have found our tents pitched, 
our fires, kindled, and though far away 
from civilization a variety of food that 
would not compromise a first class Ameri
can hotel, for the most of our caravan starts 
an hour and a half earlier in the morn
ing. We detain only two mules, carrying 
so much of our baggage as we might acci 
dentally need and a tent for the noonday 
luncheon. The malarias around this Lake 
Merom are so poisonous that at any other 
season of tbe year encampment here is per
ilous, but this winter night the air is 
tonic and healthful. In this neighborhood 
Joshua fought his last great battle. The 
nations had banded themselves together to 
crush this Joshua, but along the banks of 
these waters Joshua left their carcasses. 
Indeed it is time that we more minutely ex
amine this Joshua of whom we have in 
these discourses caught only a momentary 
glimpse, although he crossed and recrossed 
Palestine, and next to Jesus is the most 
stirring and mighty character whose foot 
ever touched the Holy Land.

JOSHUA READY TO TAKE MOSES’ PLACE.
Moses was dead. A beautiful tradition 

says the Lord kissed him, and in that act 
drew forth the soul of the dying lawgiver. 
He had been buried, only one Person at the 
funeral, the same One who kissed him. 
Eut God never takes a man away from any 
place of usef ulness but he has some one 
ready. The Lord does not go looking 
around amid a great variety of candidates 
to find some one especially fitted for the 
vacant position. He makes a man for that 
place. Moses has passed off the stage, and 
Joshua, the hero, puts his foot on the plat
form of history so solidly that all the ages 
echo with the tread. He was a magnificent 
fighter, but he always fought on the right 
side, and he never fought unless God told 
him to fight. He got his military equip
ment from God, who gave him the promise 
at the start, “There shall not any man be 
able to stand before thee all the days of 
thy life.” God fulfilled this promise, al
though Joshua’s first battle was with the 
spring freshet, and the next with a stone 
wall, and the next leading on a regiment 
of whipped cowards, and the next battle 
against darkness, wheeling the sun and the 
moon into his battalion, and the last 
against the king of terrors, death—five 
great victories.

For the most part, when the general of 
an army starts out in a conflict be would 
like to have a small battle in order that 
he may get his courage up and rally 
his troops and get them drilled for greater 
conflicts; but this first undertaking of 
Joshua was greater than the leveling of 
Fort Pulaski, or the thundering down of 
Gibraltar, or the overthrow of the Bastile. 
It was the crossing of the Jordan at the 
time of the spring freshet. The snows of 
Mount Lebanon had just been melting, 
and they poured down into the valley, and 
the whole valley was a raging torrent. So 
tlie Canaanites stand on one bank, and they 
look across and see Joshua and the Israel
ites, and they laugh and say, “Aha! aha! 
t hey cannot disturb us in time—until the 
freshets fall; it is impossible for them to 
reach us.” But after a while they look 
across the water and they see a movement 
in the army of Joshua. They say: “What’s 
the matter now? Why, there must be a 
panic among these troops, and they are 
going to fly, or perhaps they are going to 
try to march across the river Jordan. 
Joshua is a lunatic.” But Joshua, tbe i 
chieftain, looks at his army and cries, 
“Forward, march!’’ and they start for the 
bank of the Jordan.

THE PARTING OF JORDAN.
One mile ahead go two priests carrying 

a glittering box four feet long and two 
feet wide. It is tbe ark of the covenant. 
And they come down, and no sooner do 
they just touch the rim of the water with 
their feet than by an Almighty fiat Jor
dan parts. The army of Joshua marches 
right on without getting their feet wet 
over the bottom of tbe river, a path of 
chalk and broken shells and pebbles, until 
t hey get to the other bank. Then they lay 
hold of tbe oleanders and tamarisks and 
willows and pull themselves up a bank 
thirty or forty feet high, and, having 
gained the other bank, they clap their 
shields and their cymbals and sing the 
praises of tho God of Joshua. But no 
sooner have they reached the bank than 
t he waters begin to dash and roar, and 
with a terrific rush they break loose from 
their strange anchorage. Out yonder they 
have stopped, thirty miles of distance they 
halted. On this side the waters roll off 

I toward the salt sea.
Eut as the land of the Lord God is taken 

away from the thus uplifted waters— 
waters perhaps uplifted half a mile—as 
the Almighty hand is taken away those 
waters rush down, and some of the unbe
lieving Israelites say: “Alas, alas, what a 
misfortune*! Why could not those waters 
have staid parted? Because perhaps we 
¡nay want- to go back. O Lord, we are 
engaged in a risky business. Those Ca
naanites may cat us up. How if we want 
to go back? Would it not have been a 
more complete miracle if the Lord had 
¡»arted the waters to let us come through 
and kept them parted to let us go back if 
we are defeated?” My friends, God makes 
no provision for a Christian’s retreat. He 
clears the path all the way to Canaan. To 

| go back is to die. The same gatekeepers 
that swing back the amethystine and 

' crystalline gate of the Jordan to let 
Israel pass through now swing shut 
the amethystine and crystalline gate

THIS IS NO PLACE TO STOP.
But this is no place for the host to stop. 

Joshua gives the command, “Forward, 
march!” In the distance there is along 
grove of trees, and at the end of the grove 
is a city. It is a city of arbors, a city with 
walls seeming to reach to the heaven, to 
buttress the very sky. It is the great me
tropolis that commands the mountain pass. 
It is Jericho. The city was afterward cap
tured by Pompey, and it was «afterward 
captured by Herod the Great, and it was 

, afterward captured by the Mohammedans; 
but this campaign the I^ord plans. There 
shall be no swords, no shields, no battering 
ram. There shall be only one weapon of 
war, and that a ram’s horn. The horn of 

: the slain ram was sometimes taken, and 
holes wex punctured in it. and then the 
musician would put the instrument to his I 
lips, and he would run his fingers over this ’ 
rude musical instrument and make a great 
deal of sweet harmony for the people. 
That was the only kind of weapon. Seven 
pric-st3 wore to take these rude rustic mu
sical instruments, and they were to go 
around the city every day for six days— 
once a day for six days—and then on the 
seventh day they were to go around blow
ing these rude musical instruments seven 
times, and then «at the close of the seventh 
blowing of the rams’ horns on the seventh 
day the peroration of the whole scene was 
to be a shout at which those great walls 
should tumble from capstone to base.

ROUND THE CITY'S WALLS.
The seven priests with the rude musical 

instruments pass all around the city walls 
on the first day, and a failure. Not so 
much as a piece of plaster broke loose from 
the wall; not so much as a loosened rock, 
not so much as a piece of mortar lost from 
its place. “There,” say the unbelieving 
Israelites, “didn’t I tell you so? Why, 
those ministers are fools. The idea of go- 
ifig around the city with those musical in
struments, and expecting in that way to 
destroy it! Joshua has been spoiled; he 
thinks because he has overthrown and de
stroyed the spring freshet he can over
throw the stone wall. Why, it is not phil
osophic. Don't you see there is no relation 
between the blowing of these musical in-: 
struments and the knocking down of the 
wall? It isn’t philosophy.” And I sup
pose there were many wiseacres who stood 
with their brows knitted and with the 
forefinger of the right hand to the fore
finger of the left hand arguing it_ all out!
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GOODS

An Immense Line of 
ALL WOOL BLANKETS 

To Choose From!
Great Bargains

In Their Entire Line of Goods.

It will pay you to Look at their Goods
and Get Prices whether you Buy or 
not.

KAY & TODD

J. P. IRVINE,. Devenport dockyard, is one of the nine 
vessels of tlie same class being con
structed at various public and private 
yards in Britain. .The Edgar is a ves
sel of 7350 tons and 12,000 horse-power, 
her cost being £330,000 for hull, equip
ment, machinery, and armament. She 
is exacted to make twenty knots, and 
will be equipped with twelve breech
loading and other guns of the newest 
type. She has an exceptionally strong 
protective deck extending over her en
tirelength and will be prtectcd from tor
pedo attacks by a complete net defense, 
embodying all the latest improvements.

The Pirate, which the ('ramps are to 
construct for our navy, Secretary Tracy 
declares will lie the fastest ship in the 
world. Her great length, immense size 
and consequent ability to maintain 
speed regardless of heavy seas, it is es
timated will give her, with her 22,009 
horse-power engines, a continuous 
steaming power of twenty-two knots 
an hour, and the ability to make a 
spurt of twenty-four knots an hour in 
an emergency. The Pirate is tiie ve scl 
that is to be provided with tiiree screws 
and with engines of almost double the 
capacity of the Edgar’s would soon be 
able to overhaul or distance tin“ British 
vessel.

I

S-a.c=oss=r te Clxa.3. Grissexi.
DEALER IN

Staple & Fancy Groceries
!r I

Fine Candies, Nuts, Tobacco and Cigars.
And Also has Constantly on hands

A FINE LINE OF FRESH BREAD. PIES AND CAKES
WHICH HE SELLS AT THE VERY LOWEST PRICES.

All Kinds of Farm Produce Bought and Sold.
SATISFACTION GUAI!ANTEEI», OR MONEY REFUNDED.

The president is very sure'that we 
ought t<> subsidize tlie steamship 'ine 
that connects New Zcland witli Cali
fornia. We appreciate tlie importance 
of this steamship line, even more than 
tlie president or any person of his way 
of thinking can, for while the president 
thinks it is a good thing for the steam
ers to carry cargoes outward from San 
Francisco we believe it would be a good 
thing for the steamer to carry full car
goes both ways.

But the proposition that tlie govern
ment hire gentlemen to run steamers 
between Sen Francisco and New Ze- 
land for tlieir own profit does not strike 
us favorably. If we were doing all we 
could to get the Australasian trade, 
and still were meeting with incomplete 
success tlie proposal to hire steamers to 
run on a course where the ordinary 
business would not lx* remunerative 
would have considerable merit. But, 
we are not trying to get the Australsian 
trade; we are deliberately and inten
tionally obstructing it by legislation. 
The staple export from Australasia is 
wool, and if we admitted wool free, or 
at a low rate of duty the steamers 
would need no subsidy; tbe freights 
would pay tlie owners to run tlie steam
ers.

For reasons that we have explained 
in detail in times past a high duty on 
imported wool cannot l>e depended on 
to raise, nor a low duty to depress the 
prices of domestic wool. The admis
sion of Australian wool at a low rate of 
duty, or at none would makefile steam
ship business profitable and so promote
onrexports, would stimulate tbe man-' 
ufactures of woolens, and increase tbe 
demand for domestic wool to be used 
in mixing with the foreign, and would 
ultimately benefit the consumers of 
woolens, and the taxpayers would not 
lie taxed to support a private enterprise.

Tlie republican method is to make 
international trade unprofitable by tar
iff burdens, and then subsidize steam
ship owners out of the public treasury.

The Forum is the foremost periodi
cal for thoughtful readers. Its range 
is large as can lx? found by looking 
over its table of contents. It has 
steadily kept in tlie advance and the 
prospectus for tile year 1891 indicates 
that its place will still lie at the head. 
Among the features for the coming 
year will be: -‘Results of the Census. 
A series of articles by Gen. Francis A. 
Walker: Results of tlie latest research 
and of the most recent achievements in 
all important lines of work, in science 
and in industry, by specialists; Politi
cal discussions, by tlie leaders of opin
ions in the United States, and by for
eign statesmen; Shibboleths of tlie,1 
time, a series of critical examinations’ 'V! 
of popular opinions, by W. S. Lilly, 
the British essayist; Autobiographical 
essays, a series to which some of tlie 
most noted men of tlie time, American 
and British, have already contributed;

, Discussions of social and religious 
! problems in the United States; Literary 
. articles, discussing the tendencies of 
literary work along all directions of 

' activity by tlie most critical writers.”
This magazine can lx* obtained in 

I connection witli the Telephone-Reg- 
1 ISTER. The two for 86.00.

AWARDED
ONLY GRAND PRIZE

McMinnville, Oregon
HEWITT BROS.,

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

IN THE CNNJVTT.
ALL CLASSES OF WORK ARE TURNED OUT QUICKLY AND SATISFACTORILY 

Get your Let ?r heads. Note heads. Memo, beads. Biil heads Circu'ars. Receipt 
and Order Boo»3, Notes snd other Commercial blanks^ Etc.^trom that office. Or* 
dors by mail promptly forwarded.

Orva « Carrf for mor« Tab/tfa

Do Not rail to see these 
Machines Before 

Purchasing'

ON EXHIBITION AND FOR SALK 
BY

Editor Pentland of the Independence 
Side, has a bran new son which 

he has named Harvey Scott, aft r the 
editor of the Oregonian. Pentland and 
Scott are very thick on such matters as 
repealing the mortgage tax law, pub
lishing the laws in the newspapers,and 
appropriating $¿’>0,000 for the world’s 
fair, so it is no wonder that the infant 
has to bear this heavy load through 
life.

To preserve irou work from rust mix 
some copal varnish with as much olive oil 
as will make it greasy, to which add nearly 
as much spirits of turpentine, and apply.

Tho winning candidate for clerk in a 
Kentucky county died just before the polls 
closed on election day. His competitor 
now claims the office.

Rochelle or Epsom salts, taken occasion
ally in the morning, are wonderful re
movers of the aches and pains of which, 
jnst now, almost everybody complains.

Sil I LOU’S cure will im mediately relic v 
Croup. Whooping Cough and Bronchitis 
sold by 1 Ioworth and Co.

Shiloh’s Cough and Consumption Cure is 
sold by us on a guarantee. It cures con
sumption Sold by Iloworth and Co.

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

Dr. Haines' Golden Specific.
It ran be given In a cup of tea or coffee without 

th* knowledge of tbe person taking it, effecting a 
• peedy and permanent cure, whether the patient is a 
moderate drinker or an alcoholic wreck. Thousands 
of drunkards have been cured who have taken the 
Golden Specific in their coffee yitbout tbeir knowl
edge, and today believe they quit drinkinc tlieir 
own free will, ho harmful effect results from its 
administration. Cures guaranteed. Send for cir
cular and full particulars. Address in confidence Golokn specific Vo., 1W Race Street, Cincinnati O

A Change of Mind.
Teddy—It must le awfully jolly to be 

the captain of a pirate «hip. I'm goia* 
right down into the library to ask papa to 
let me be one.

Freddy—Yer better nut.
Teddy—But I will, though. (Goea.)
Five minutes later.
Teddy (entering hastily and in tears)— 

G-guess I’ll—boo-hoo—not be a pup-pirate. 
Papa said he'd sh-show mo how to be a 
wh-whaler. An' he—boo hoo—did!—Pitts
burg Bui latta

ONLY PE Ri
Stifte MEC11

FAMILY US

C, R. COOK & SON,

PACIFIC COAST AGENCY,
1368 Market St., San Francisco.Cal

GROCERIES AND CROCKERY.

VOI R I’ATRO.VUiE IS MUHTE».
C. R COOK A SON.

(Successor* to J. II. Henderson >

» ' • •

it uian... tit i.vm tuai omva. ».
HARDING t HEATH. Proprietor«.

McMinnville, Prego»

A full assortment of goods in the 
above line always on hand. Prompt 
attention paid to the wants of custom
ers.

FREE


