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PLAGUES OF THE CITIES,

RONG DISGOURSE PREACHED BY
{ REV, T. DE WITT. TALMAGE.
|
Balefal Amusements the Subject — A
Qreat Comcourse Present—The Speak-
,“"w Amusempnts That Are
S Mapnful and Thess Thut Are Not,

New Yorx, Mlﬂ:’l’l 15. T he sories of ser-
mons Dr, Tulmage ranching in bhis city
Brooklyn on -5i'u

¢ Plogues of the
s mttrpoting gpneridl wtteation,
morning sory

1n Brooklyn and
evening mervices held under the
of Christlsn Herndd, In this
the nnmber of persons who eome o
the sermona Is far iarger than either
bulldings ean aeccommodate. The
; to-day, w. in the fourth of the
Jmon " I Amusements.” The
11 Samuel, 1§, 14: "Let the young
' arisé and plny befors us”
are two srmles sneamped by the
Gibeon. The tme hangs Leavily
hands. . One army w1V game
fencing, Nothing could v mors
bealthful and inmocent. The other (rmy
y ,  Twelve men ngainst
o sport opens, But some-
thing wenl » Perhnps oun of the
swordsmen got an unlucky clip, or i some
his ire aroussd, and that which
sportf ended o violonos,
ing his contestant by tha hafr,
th the sword thrusting Liim in
that which opened in In-
in the massacre of nll the
A Wis there ever n
of what wns true Lhen,
that that which s inno-
destructivet
pature ls more im-
iclllm #nd innooent
yab whiit has count-
od more victims? I have MTll]‘ll’:lpl:l-lly with
" tjncket religion, - Th R’ very
Hmm&to me, and I propose to do all
I ean to maka It bright for others,
YOUTH'S BPORTIVENEAS SHOULD KOT RE SUP-
PRESSED,

I never could keep atep to a dend march.
A book years ago fusned says that n Chris-
tian man has o right to some amusements,
For instance, If he comes home ut oight
wonry from his work, and feeling {n peed
of recrantiou, puts an his alippers, and
goes Into his garret and walks lively
round the floor several times thore can be
no harm in It. I belleve the church of
God bas made a tremendous mistnke in
trylog to wuppress the wportfulness of
youth and drive out from maen thoelr love
of amusement. If God over-implanted

in us be implanted this desive,
¢ instead of providing for this densnd
of our nature, the church of God has, fop
the main part, Kgnored i, As o s rlot, the
: " at the eod of the
it 1 off so that every-

e ipicds lp-u &:' ubt:;d in
range, s . ) WO

. nrch who plant
g ot o et s g8

18 con-

commapels those

oat abusing It, and

the naturnl world God has done every-

to pleass and smuse us, In poetio

figure we soisotinies spesk of natural ob-

Jeota ns belng In paln, but it Is a4 mere

., Poots say the clonds weep, bul

never yob shed a toar; and the winds

, but they never did have any trouble;

and that the storm howls, but it pover lost

fts temper, The world s a rose, and the
unlverse & gariand,

And I am glad to know that In all our
cities there are pleaty of places whore we
may find clavated, morl sutertainment.
But all honest men and good women will
agroe with me in the statement that one of
the worst plaguoes of these cltion is corrupt
amusoment. Multitudes bave gone down
under the Dlasting Influence novor to rise,
If we may Judge of what ls going on in
many of the places of mmusement by the

letures on board fences and in

many of the show windows there s not
y to ronch.

duwgr depth of
xsh ln.Mi Y. nm:a pletures
pf n te lnapaction,
%swﬁz iihumd from Pom-
pell are not it fer public gase. I the
effrontory of Lad places of amusement In
hanglug out lmproper adyvertisemants of
what they are d ulght by ulght grows
worse in the same proportion, in filty years
Now York and Brooklyn will beat not only
Pompell, but Sodom,
3 » ‘the plugue wow raging 1
b certdln principles by which you
may judge in Lo any amusement or
recreation, fuding out for yourself whether
it Is right or whether it is wrong.
L fﬂm“ KNOW IT,
n. rat place uhat you can
Judge of the moeal vharacter of any nmusoe-
ment by Its healbhful result or by its bale-
ful o, am people who seom
made up of hard facts, They nre a com-
hinatlon of mulsl and sta-
thatics. If you show them an exqulsite
ploture shoy will begin to diseuss the pig-
menta lnvolved In the coloring, If yon
them a beautiful rose they will sub-
nls 1t L) & potan yels, which s only
wartem & waldon of u Bower,
ve no rebgund In thelr vature
never do auything more than smile.
are no groat Udes of fesling surging
wmmd thelr soul in w
blllow of reverberating lsughter,
neessy o 1F nature had buile them by
and made & buogling job of Ik
blesaed be God, there are poopls 1y
who have Lright faces, and
whoso life Is a song, an anthem, » posn of
of . Even thelr troubles are like
the vioes erawl up the slde of a groat
on of which the -nn’luh
and thosols summer bhold pec-
1 carnival. They are the people you
have come Lo your hown; they are
1 ko to have eotme to iy howse,
touch the Lews of thelr gar
aro hoaled,
s these exbilarant syd sympa-
warin beirted peopto that are
parpiglous BinuseiBonts,
o nhilp b swile it wants a
in .
el thesa
di wall to
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breadth encapes, you mny depend upon it
that you are the secrificed vietim of un-
sanetifled pleasure. Our recroations are
intended to bullkd up, and If they pull us
down as to our moral or as to our physienl
strength yoo may come to the oooclusion
that they are obnoxlons.

Thers is oothing more depeaving than
attendance npon amosements that are full
of innuvendo avd low suggestion. The youny
man entars. At first he sits far baeck, with
his int ot and hiy eont collar ur. fearful
that somebody there may know him, Sev-
eral nights pams on. He takes off hix hat
earlier and puts bis coat collar down. The
blush that first came into his cheek when
anything indecent was enncted comes no
more to his chesk. Farewell, young manl!
Yon have probably started on the long road
which ends in consummate destruetion,
The stars of hops will go out one hy one,
until you will be left in utter darkness.
Hear you not the rush of the maslstrom, in
whose outer cirele your bont now danees,
making merry with the whirling watars?
But you are being drawn in, and the gen-
tle mosion will become terrific ngitation.
You cry for help. Invainl You pull at
the oar to put back, but the struoggie will
not avalll You will be tossed and dashed
and shipwrecked and wwallowed in the
whirlpool that has already erushed in lts
wriath ton thousand hulks,

TOUNG MAN DR ON YOUR GUARD,

Young men who have just come from
country residence to city residence will do
well to bo on guard and let no one indooe

to places of improper amusement, It
mlghtliy alluring when & young man,
long u citizen, offers to show n new comer
all around,

Sull further. Those amusemunts are
wrong which lead you Into expenditure be-
yonil your means. Money spent in recrea-
tion is not thrown away. It s all folly for
us to come from a place of amusement feel-
fng thint wo buve wasted our money and
time. You may by it have mnade an in-
vestment worth more than the trinsaction
that yhelded you hundreds or thousands of
dollurs. Hut how many properties have
besn riddled by costly amusemonts,

The first time [ over saw the city—it was
the ity of Philndelphin—1 was & mare lnd.
1 stopped nt o hotel, kod I remember in the
eventide one of thess men plied me with
his infernnl uet. e vaw I was green. He
wanlsd to gliow me the sights of the town,
He painted the puth of gin until it looked
liko siuerald; but [ was afrald of Mm, 1
shovid busok from the baailisk—I made up
my mind he wns o basilisk. I romomber
bow e wheelsd his chale round in front of
me, and with a concentrated nnd disbolienl
effort attempted to destroy my soul; but
there wurs gooidl angels in the air that
night. 1t wns no good resclution on my
part, but 1t wis the all encomprasing grace
of n good God that deliversd me. ware!
beware! ob, young man. “Thore js & way
that seometh right unto s man, but thaend
thervof in death.”

The tabls has been robbed to pay the
elub,  The ehnmpngne has cheated the
ehildron’s wardroba.  The esrouslong party
has burned up the boy's primer, The
tablegloth of the corner saloon s in debt to
the wife's fnded dress, Excurnlons that in
a day make a tour around s whole month's
wages; ladles whose lifetime business iv s
to “go shopplog” lurge beta on bhorses
have thelr counterparts In uneducated
children, bankruptcles that shoek the
money market nod appal the ehyurch, and
that send drunkennoss staggering across
the richly figursd earpet of the mansion
and dashing lnto the mirror and drowning
out the carol of mosio with the whooping
of bloated sons come home to break their
old mother's heort,

A BAD ETORY,

I saw & besutiful home, whure the bell
rang violontly late at night, The son had
bown off {n sinful Indulgences. His com-
rades were bringiog hlm home, They ear-
rlod him to the door, They rang the bell
ut 1 o'clock in the morning, Fuather and
motber came down. ‘They were waiting
for the wanderipg son, and then the com:
riades, as soon as the door wns oponed,
threw the prodigal headlong fnto the door-
way, erylng: ““Thero be is, drunk as a fooll
Ha, ba!"  When men go into smusements
they ceunot afford they fimt borrow what
they canuot earn, and then they steal what
they eannot borrow.  First they go into em-
barrassment, and then into lying, and then
Into theft; and when o man gets as fur oo
an thnt o does not stop short. of the penl-
tentlary. ‘Ihere I not a prison in the land
whero there are not victims of unsanctified
Al UsEmenta,

Merchnut of Brooklyn or New York, Is
theres u disnrrangement in your sccouuta?
In thelr a loaknge (n your money drawer?
Did not the cash account come out right
Inst night? 1 will tell you. There s a

oung man in your store wandering off

nto bad amusementa, The sulgry you
fve him may meot lawful expenditores,
ut pot the sinful Indulgences in whieh he
bas entered, and he takes by theft that
which you do not give him in lawtul
walnry,

How brightly the path of unrestrained
amusement opeus.  The young man says;
“Now | am olf for a good time. Never
mind esonomy, Ull Kot money somohow,
What & tloe rosd] What & boautiful day
for s ridel Crack the whip, and over the
turnpikel  Come, boys, flll  high your
glassow. Drink! Long life, health, plenty
of riles Just like thinl” Hard working
mon hear tho clatter of the hoofs aud look
up nud say: "Why, | wonder where those
follows get thoir money froml We have to
toll and deudge. They do nothiug." To
tliose gy mien [ile is o thrill sod an cxcite
‘hoy stare st other poople, and in
tirn aro starwd ak.  The wateh chaln

ingles.  The cup foams, The clioeks

ush, The oyos flssh, The miduight bears
thelr guifaw. Thoy swagger, They jostle
deoont men off the sidewalk. They take
the name of Gad (n valn, They parady the
hiymn they learnml at thelr mother's knee;
atd to all pletures of coming Jdisaster they
ory ant, " Who cares!” and 1o the counsel
of some Christian frisnd, “Who ame your

Fasalug snlong the street somo uight you
hear & shriek ln & grog ahop, the rastle of
she watelpnun's elub, the rush of the
Hee, What (s the matier now? (b, this
reckless young man has been killed lu a
grog shop fght. Carey him home to hia
fathior's house, Purenta will come down
wied wnski bis wounds sod slose his eyes in
deatl. They forgive him sll he weer did,
alibough be caunck la his silence nak i&
The prodigal has got bome at last, Mother
will go to her little garden sl (1]
sweelest fowers, and twist them low &
chusplet fur the silent beart of the way wand
boy, amd push back from the bl brow
the long locks that were oooe her pride
And the slr will be rent with the agony
The grost dramalist says, “How sharper
\han aur!:um'numn to bave s thauk
Lo cliihl,

LIFR AN EARNEST THING,
1 o furthor, and say those are snclivle
san amussinents whioch beocoina the chinl
snan's life. Life Is an sarmest
w Ler we were born in & pal
woe or hovel, whether we are afMueot g
bave W work, If you do npt
will, you will sweat with dis
Yo & Roul Uhat s 1o be traiee

e pomp of & judgmens
| 1,._ s o e L ‘M
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ehant and the monntain shall have mm'
down In an avalanche of a rock, you wiil ‘
live and think and net, high oo a throne
whare seraphis sing, or deep in a dongeon
where demons howl. Iu a world where
thers ls 8o much o do for yougselves, and
no much to do for others, God pity that
man who has nothing to do.

Your sports are mercly means to an end.
They are slleviations and helps. The arm
of toll In the only arm strong epough o
bring up the bucket out of the deop well of
pleusurs. Amusement is only the bower
where business and philanthropy rest while
on thelr way to stirring achlevementa
Amusementsare mersly the vines that grow
about thosnvil of toll snd the blossoming of
the hammers, Alns for the man who apends
his life In Inborionsly dolng nothing, bis
days in hunting np lonnging places and
loungers, his nights in seeking oat some
gaa lighted fooleryl The man who always
baa on his sporting jieket, ready to bunt
for game In the mountain or fsh in the
brook, with no time to pray or work or
road, is not so well off ns the greyhound
thut runs by his side, or the fly bait with
which he whips the stream.

A man who does not work doea not know
bow to play. If God hod intended un to
do nothing but mogh he wonld not have
given us shoulders with which to lift, and
bands with which to work, and briins with
which to think, The amusements of life
are merely the orchestra playing while the
great trugedy of life plunges through its
five acta—infaney, childhood, manhopd, old
age and death, Then exit the lass enrthiy
opportunity, Knter the overwhelming real
ties of un etarnal world!

I go further, und say that all those
amusements nre wrong which lead Into
bad compuny. If you go to any place
where you have to associate with the In-
temperuts, with the unelean, with the
abandoned, however well they may be
dresasd, in the name of God quit It. They
will despoll your nsture, They will un-
dermine your moral ehuracter. They will
drop you when you are destroyed. They
will givo not one cent to support your chil-
dren when you are dead. They will weoep
pot oue tenr at your burinl, They will
chuckle over your damuation.

I el i Priond ut the west—a rare friend,
He wis one of Lhe flest to welcome me to
my new home. To fime personal Appear
ance ho ndded o generosity, frankness nod
ardor of notore that made me love him
like a brother. But | saw evil poople gath-
ering arcund him. They came up from
the saloons, from the gambling hells
They plied him with s thoussnd arts.
They mized ypon his socinl oature, and he
ecould not stand the charm. "They drove
him on the rocks, ke n ship full winged,
shivering on the breakers. | used o ad-
monish him. I wonld say, “Now 1 wish
you wonld quit these bad habits and be-
come a Chelstinn,” “Oh," he would reply,
“I would like to, I would ke to, but 1
have gone go far I don’t think there is any
wisy back." In hls moments of repentance
he woulid go boma and take his little girl
of 8 years, nodd embrace beor convalsively,
nud cover hor with sdornmeuts, and strew
aronnd her pictures wnd toys and ever)-
thing that could make ber happy; snd
then, a8 though hounded Ly an evil aplrit,
he would go out to the eullaming cup and
the house of shame, like u (ool to the cor-
rectlon of the stocks,

A DEATHUED BCENE.

I wad summoned to iy deathbed, I
hastenad, 1 entered the room. 1 found
bhim, o my surprise, lylog in full every day
dress on the top of the eough. 1 put out
my hand. He grasped It excitedly and
wald, "Sitdown, Mr, Talmage, right therv."'
1 sat down, He sald: "Last plght | saw
my mother, who has been dend twenty
years, and she sat just where you sit now.
It was no dream, I was wide awske.
There was no delusion In the matter. 1
snw ber just as plainly se [ see you, Wife
I wish you would take these strings off o
me, There are strings spun all around my
body. 1 wish yon would take them off of
me.”" [ saw it was delirium,

“Ohb,"” replied his wife, “‘my deuar, there
Is nothing there, thers s nothing there.'
He wont on, aud sald; "*Just whers you ait,
Mr, Talmago, my mother sat, She aald to
mae, Henry, | do wish you would do bet-
ter.! I got ouk of bed, put my wrms around
her, nod said: ‘Mother, [ wans to do bet
tor, 1 have been trylog to do better
Won't you help me to do better? You
ussd to holp we,' No mistake about it, no
deluslon, saw her—the cuap, and the
apron, and the spectacles, just an she used
to look twenty yoears sgo; but Ido wish you
would take these wirings away, They
aunoy me so, 1 can hardly'talk. Won't
you take them away?' 1 kuoele down and
prayed, conscions of the fuct that Le id
not reallss what | was saying [ got up, |1
said, “Goud by; I hope vou will be better
soon."'  He sald, “Good-by, guod by."

That night his soul went to the God who
Kave it.  Arfangomonts were made for the
olwequies, Bome sald, “Don't bring him
In the church; he was wo dissolute.”
“Oh," Iaadd, "briog him, o was & good
friend of nilne while he wea alive, and |
shall stond by him vow that he Is dead,
Bring him to the ehurgh."

LAST BCENH OF ALL

As 1 sab o the pulpit aod say his body
coming up through the mislo 1 felt as if |
pould weep towrs of blood, | toll the peo
plo that day: “This man had bis viriuos,
sod & good many of them. He bad b |
faults, apd & good masny of thew, bat if |
there ke any man in this sudienes who is
without sin lot bim oust the Brst stone sl
this coliln " On one side fis pulplt st |
that Luthe ehilld, rony, sweet faced, as boan
tiful us any lrtle eblld that sat at you |
table this mumaing, | warrant you, She
Jookes! up wistlally, not koowing the fulil
porrows of ko orphan child, O, her coun
tenance haunts me today like some sweel
face looking wmpon us throagh s horeid
dream. Oo the other sdde of the pulpl
were the weu who bad destroyed bl
There they sat, hard visagel, some of them
pale from exhausting disowse, some of
thom fushied until it sovmed s if the frea
of tonlguity tamed through the cheeks aud
eracklod the Ups, They were the men who
had done the work, They wors the men
who hid bound bin band sl foot,  They
hid kindled the fres, They sl poured the
wormsweod and gal) lnto thut orpliag’s cup.
Did they weep? No. Did they sigh re
pnuiutly! No. Did they say, “What »
'.'m that suoh & brave wman should be |

6" Np, no; vot one bloated hand wan
Hivesd o wipe o tear froag & blosted cheek,
They sl and looked sk the eu/ln ke vul
pures nrbng nt the carcass of & bamb whiose
Lawart bhey bad pipped out! 1 orted Lo thsly
onrs ma plidaly a8 | soukd, “Them is & Gold
and o Judgwons dayt”  Did bty teem bie!
Oh, o, Bo, They wemk back from ihe
house of God, modd that pight, though e
victim lay lu Oukwoud pemetory, | was
told thal they Lissphemed; aud they drank,
sl they gumbled, and Lthere waa Dok ooe
loms camtoer b all the botises of lujguisy,
Tiia WAL Wk & Saraeon b plgs
loal but
the Philisgiues of
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day; and after the ses has sang its Inst | and unecleainess, and thiew |imself tor

wanl, until down upon him ood his com-
panions there oame the thuoders of un
eternal eatastrophe,

Agaln, any amusement thot ives yon a
distaste for domestic 10 s wad, llow
many bright domestie ¢i-oles have been
broken up by sinful amnsements! Tho
father went off, the mother went off, the
child went off. There are toduy the frag
meuts befors me of blasted hooseholds, Oh,
if yon have wandered awny, | would like to
charm you back by the sound of that one
word, “bhome."” Do you not know that
you have but little more time o give todo
mestle welfare! Do yon not see, fatler,
that rour chlldren are goon to go out lnto
the world, and all the influence for pood
you are to have over them youa 1nust have
now? Death will brenk in on your oonju-
gal relations, and alas! If you have to
stand over the grave of one who perished
from your neglect!

AT HIS WiFk's DRATHBED.

I saw a wayward husboand standing al
the deuthibed of his Christinn wile, nud |
saw her point to a ring on ber loger and
heard her say to her hasband, “Do yon set
that ring?” He replied, " Yes, I see (8"
"Well," snid she, "do you remembwr who
put it there!' “Yes," said he, "I put it
there," nod all the pust secmed to rush
upon him. By the memory of that day
when, In the presance of men and nngels,
vou promised to be faithful in joy and sor-
row, aud in sickness and in health; by the
memory of those pleasant bours when you
sab togother in your new home talking of
abright future; by the eradle and the joy
ful hour when one life was spared aod wu
other given: by that wick bed, whon the
little one lifted np the hands and culled for
help, and you knew he must dle, und he
put onearm sround ench of your necks and
brought you very near together in that
dylng kiss; by the ltule grave in Groon
wood thrt you never think of without n
rush of tears; by the family Bible, where,
amidst stories of heavenly love, Is the brief
but expresaive record of births and deatlis;
by the neglects of the past, and by the
agonies of the future; by s judguent day,
when husbands and wives, pirents and
children, inimmortal groaps, will stand 1o
be canght up in shining areny or w shrink
down into darkness; by all thst, 1 beg you
give to bome your best affoctions,

Ah, my friends, there Is nn hour coming
when onr past life will probably puss be
fore us in review, It will be our lust hour
It from our death pillow we have to look
back and see u life spent in sinful nmose
ment there will be s dart that will strike
through ounr soul sharper than the dagger
with which Virginius slew his clilld, T'he
memory of the past will maks us guake
ke Macbheth, The Inlquities aud eloting
through which we hnave passed will come
upon us, weird and skeleton as Mog Mer
rilies. Denth, the old Shylock, will de
mand nnd take the remaining pound of
flesh, and the remaining dreop of Llood,
and upon our Inst opportunnlity for repent-
ance sl our Insy chance fur beaven the
gurtiin will forever drop.

A Polynesian Legeil.

Turn, coming from over sens, fonnd him-
self in o land named Oten, and leavipg
his canoe Journeyed Iulwnd.  Traveliog
througl the dense forest, Lie saw [iiries sit-
ting in the flowers of the climbing plants
and swinging on the Nianss wihich tralled
from the high bounghs seross the vistas of
the wood., These fulries were curionsly
ghaped belongs, having swall hends and
large boddies, while their Londs sl feer
were attached to Thnbs so sLore thut they
seemod ns i extending from vhelr Disdles,

Turs had brought with him the =ticks
wherawith lre s produced by Triction, nnil
he prooeeded to kindle s e and to cook
somo food, much v the sstouisbment of
the fiiries, who bl alwivs coosunied th
food in lta putural state.  Tura fell in Tov,
with one of the faivy womoen sl mareied
her, Ilis wife rﬂ'lllnﬂ'illl'll his affeclion
and they lived happlly wgether; but one
day when the elfin spouse was combing
out her husband's hair she suwddenly orim!
out, "Oh, Tara, what is this white
minong the black noes?"

He tuld her thot it was o sian of faze and
of approgching decay, the forefunner of
deathi. Then bis wife wept bitterly aml
refussd to be comforted. 1t Is a touching
story, the sudden surprise and geief of i
child of the immortals on her discovery of
that which to us poor sous of elay Is s
common nauill obtrusive w fuet The ali)
legenud has given fise to o proverblal sas
Ing, "The weeds of Tur," n-
mots expression for gray hair,
Mugnzine.

A RYLGNS

Queer Artintic Blunders.

Some very carious blunders mny e seen
In old pletures, It Is related that Dur
goune in Lis “Travels in Spuln’' potieed n
painting where Abraliam s preparinog to
shoot Ismae with o plstol, and in s country
church in Germany the puinter, ln ropn
seniting the saoriiioe of Leane, ploces o Blug
derbus In Abrelimin's Land s argument
for obediente, dnld paints an sogel coming
down Lo poir witer on the pan,
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A BCARED EDITOR.

A mf%ed former stalked into the sané |
t

tum w

* Be you the sditory ' *
balf npprebensive resly,

* Flere's two dollare—eend me your paper,
for life," he said,

“ Yo * e went on, " onr daughter
wan sick and like to dlo; she drocped and
grew weak nnd pale, bad headuches, no
appetibe, hack ached, hands und feetr like
fon, couidn’t sieep, bhacked with ecough,
end we thought she wad oconsimption,
Ko medicine belpod her untll she tried thak
Dr, Plerov's Favorite Presoription men-
tiooned in your paper, wivn ghe began to
muend in no timo and {8 now welli and
handsnine a8 n rose—put me down a5 a
Hie sulweriber.”

Now the editor s Jooking for another
peare. The medicine hes cured thousanda
efliicted o8 wns the inrmer's daughtor,
restoring the female functions to henithy
action, knd removing the obstrmotions and
suppreistons which caused her trouble, It
Is guarant~ed to give satisfaction in every
case, or price ($1.00) refunded. 1It'sa m
lur?mnu.m medicing, not n beverage. Con-
talnn no pleoliol to inebrinte; no syrup or
sugwr to forment in the stomach and de-
rangoe digestion,

Four & biook of 180 pages on Woman:
Her Diyeasce and How to Ciire them, (sent
sealed in plnlo envelope) enclose ten cents,
in stamps, to Wonnn's DISPENSARY M.
ICAL AgsnciaTion, No, 66 Main Street,

Buflulo, N. Y.
\L? Purely Vi

DR. PIERCE'S PELLETS firecerty
Laxative, or Cathartic, sccording to size
of duso, Bimallest, Chenpest, Sugar-conted

d Ensiest (o take. Cure Sick Fieads
Aok, Biliousncss, Constipailion
By druggists. 20 oents o viael.

THOMAS & JOENSON

REAL ESTATE BROKERS

AND JNOT Y HIE P UBLIC,

i big whip under his mria,
‘1 am,” wes the

Coleetlong Mad: wid L 14 Newollnted,

280 COMMITROCIAL

SALIKM

STREET

OIRIEGON,
I-20d&w- 11

PENSIONN
D.CSHERMAN,

i agent, PO

{1, B, Pension ard o
Box 351, salem, Ocogni, e
{0 Vilte for hlns ks

of Wil Bros., Albany ind  Corvallis

Pianos, Preans and Sewine Machies.

SRW NG MACHHENES mid ORGA NS

REFPAIRED AND CLEANED

Al Your Homes-

Agents ol Northwest In

lowirs Bkt h of Hos) G e

Alom ud ew pirty for sl Sowing Nachines
11w

sorniise Co, Two
=, Or; Nee

| 10 Acres for Rent.

A cliodpo troet only one mile from Salem
Terms libornl, Apply to
HOFER BROS,,
Jouranl Oflice,
SR T M w‘m !
104 IS wealtn |
T T BRALIE
e AL r
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Laotigmnn LA
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vertdonof the brain, el
i (1] om W's trentment, 2o
WiR or Six boxes for &6000, sonl by muad
st bl o rened pt of price

WEGUARANTEE SIX BOXES

Huer hns paluted the DBlessed Vire ;.ni e et

A8 resting on m velvet sofn playing with o |

ont and o paroguet, and shout to pour her

wolf volleo (rom so engraved coflew ot
In Dureer’s pleture of S0 Peter dons

the Baviour a8 Homan soldier mav e seen | @ist, Sale agend, W0 Com, S,

sunoking a pipe.— Providence Jouroul
The Sooteh Heomdle.
of v wits fond of his sanf?, and
with the “"miull' as the S
Bis wondl box, vight snd lefe, An
old bwealdla blmwsel? tells of having got »
shwip reprool from the pulplt beesusy of
his too devided attontion in this partica
lar. “Wihen the miniater was proaching,
mays he, “a owighbor asked a snofl, and |
gave him my box. The minister saw ns
and just leaned over the pulply, loaked
stralgliv In our faces, aud sald, "There ure
some ¢of Yoo more oonoe roml aboute yonue
noas than abost your souls’ salyvatlon.'
After thnt | was very carelul never 1o iass
my box In chisrob agnin

Magnaine,

Twe Opiulons of Seuthay.
Oue yoar when | was up in the Lake

e |
maude froe
fern

—Livhb einin’s

country | waa sketebing wi Rydal Water, |

when o geotloman came up bebiod we,
sud after watehing me ss | paluted for
soind Liwe salidl, "“The miay whe e do thst
should-bave n name." 1 auswored fitst s
he movesd AwWaY, ""The mast who can v
thas oughit to bavea unme, ton." e looked
vory peculine, aud I sshed some mon whe
wore working In s stone guarey close by
if they knew who he was (b, ves, "' they
sald; “why, that's Southey, the poet, IHo's
a funuy fellow.” “How funsy?” 1 kel
““'.’. he's mad,"" Lhey avswered, 7. 8Ll
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Little Man (excitodiy)—'m hunting for |

& waas naard Bibbes, whio sald | was o otoud

shonsel bioy, and | gaool

Nhn (emlenly )—1'sn Bl bt Tadidan
oall you & toadatool. | sald you belaage)
wrbatocTmey,
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wivied by as o

il &h), wo will N
aritten guarpntoe el the n

i troatment dovs nol elleel nooarn
it - By i B0, Grornel, Drug
sk Lo, L,

W] viily

Le Richua's Golden Balsam No, |
Curve Uhanores, fimt and sccond stases
Sorcaen Ahe Legw and Bady: Sore Eare
Eyes, Nowe, ete, Copper-colorsd Diotches
ByphiiiticCatanh, discased 8 alp, and » |
pritiary .'o'r.-; of 'Ii;- disease kbown |
wyphile rleo, ¥ 5 00 pop 1]

L 1]“1.!:-.«'- Goldon u.'.’;...'.'.' :\“:‘_"3 |
Curus—Tertiary, Merouria! Byye i Rhen |
matism, Palng n the Donos, Pains i the
Head, Bick of the Nak, Ulcorsted Som |
Thrcat, Byphilltio Mash, Lunie snd son.
bracted Canls, Stiffuess of Lha | ST ) I
emdioales wll disease froms the sva!
whethar caused by lndis rethon o' ® :
:l ﬂ;l:\u Iin-.n: the Bl pure and
walth cs 85 00 r Holtle,

Michaw's Galden ln’:-l-h AJm
dote tor the cure of Gonorrd s, Glect,
:ul-n;sl-'.nﬂunl. and Iar"hnatr o tlenl
a Lral Thbigvmmeniie. L
Hottle, » 0N 50 pas

Le Richan's Golden Spanish In.

‘:;:‘.q“l:r‘urnn.;}-od Gonarrh.ra,

n i s gy, -l
84 58 ':‘."“' wiaroa A, Price

Le Michau's Go)
toe dhe off cctl g

., ||..1;.e°¢.mu--un. "
o r Bex,
Teonle nnd N-rﬁuq

ﬁ;-ﬂnhh-\t‘. G D, mounily packed
THE RICHARDS DRUG 0., Agouts
U & .::A“lu&'".
Framolsce, Cai
TIRe AR SENT FRes.

.H. V. MATTHEWS, Pres, T. H, BARNES, Treas.
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Homes for the Milhons.

|
i Come to the Willamette Valley and get a Liomie in :ll
|country that can be relied upon. Land that will produce
|

Inm:niﬁ-'--nt crops.  Where your living is assured from

the begiuning aund failure of crops is unknown. Cowme to

9
-

to a counutry where you do not have to work 12 hours
every day for 12 months in the year! to supply your self
Tis

but few countries that possess all the good things; While

and family with the necessaries of life for 6 months,

many of’ Blizzards, Cyclones and Hot winds complain,
the Willamette Vulley has never had a failure of crops
and 1s getting there just the same,

We are living in an

AGE OF EVOLUTION

Having found that returns

as regards extensive farming.
from Wheat no longer justify the cost of production the
big wheat fields of the Pacifie coast are almost a thing of
the past.  The producer of wheat has found that he had
to compete with the gieat wheat producing belts of the
world.  Rapid transportrtion has annihilated distance,
and in 80 day’s time wheat from the graneries of Europe

and Asia can be deliyered at any seaport in the world.

s Deen Demonstrated

country where

that diversified frrming will pay in  auy

-

moistrre and the sun's rays meet.

[nno other country has
\ATERE BEEN N0 GENEROLY
LV l V| 4 Jl ] AV .
with her gifts as in the

GREAT WILLAMETTE VALLEY

where grow all kinds of cerearls, Vegetables hops and ber-
The Willamette Valley is
the home of tho Apple, the Peach, the Pear, the Plum,
Wihile othe

lands than ours grow apples, plus and pears, in no other

ries vield profitatile returns,
the Prane and all kindsof deciduous fruits.
country do they reach such astate of perfoction. Nature,
the mother of monopolists, in all that great belt of count-
vy lying botween the 25th and 50th paralells of latitude
the Pacific coast alone produces the Italian and Petite
or (French) prune.  Last year the United States imported

{from France alone 70,000,000 puunds of prune as against
10,600,000 pounds grown on the Pacific coast.

H” ;A]Nk‘

We havefin sale choice farmsimproved and unimproved,

1!

large and small, in the hills or on the prairie,
in Fine Gavden and Frait Tracts.  Our garden and fruit

tracts are all fine clevated lands, Deep black soil and

cood drainage. Clome to the Capital City with its can-
nerv and evaporators that will give you home markets for

your produce,

Keep it in Mind

frint tracts are valuable property and that no invest-
ment will bring you better returns,

That
Improved suburban
acre property with  buildings and other improvements,
Also acre t acts without buildings but with growing fruit

conslsting of trees, plants, vines ete,, and eity property of
EVEryY « |'-|’!'il.[i”||.

ML LAND COMPANY.
Postoffice Block.

|
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