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FANCY DRY GOODS,

, Curtains, Ribbons, Hosiery, Ladies’ Underwear, Etc

' LADIES' MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S CLOAKS.

._ Schoder & Mitchell, y . Pattern sheets free
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‘ wvo you thought how the
band of “keeps millions and millions
~of round worlds, vastly larger than our
flying for conturies without let-

t, but with bis
Yet, though so

is made in the Bible
and T

right

finger of God.” It is my
long to begin a series of
The Astronomy of the Pi-
the Btars;" “The

of the Bible, or God Among
“The Pomology of the Bible,
th .=H Whe

::

of the Bible,

" “*The Wa-

ble, or God Among the
Zoology of the Bible, or
the Beasts;" *'The Precions
Bible, or God Among the

;" “The Conchology of the

of t

of

[ rs;" *“The Chronology of the Bi-
‘ble, or God Among the Centuries,” and
1 want this coming winter to get you
and mylﬂf into the habit of g
‘the of God everywhere and in
everything; but this morning I want
to induce you to look for the finger of

- God i your persounl affuirs.

PROVIDENTIAL GESTURES.

. To most of us gestioulation is nateral

M astranger uccost you on the street
~ mnd ask you the way to some place, it is
~ b natural us to breathe for you to level
forefiluger this way or that. Not

a thousand of yon would

your hands by your side sud

. wh‘b

fentures, be they homely or besutifnl,
We are not responsible for the height o
smallness of our stature. We are not
respongible for the fact that we nve men-
tally dull or brilliant. For the most of
our environments we have no wore re-
sponsibility than we bave for the mol-
lusks at the bottom of the Atlaatic
vcean, Oh, I am so glad that thore are
nbont five hundred thonsend things that
wa are not responsible for! Do not binme
us for being in onr manner cold ss an
iseberg or nervous as a oat amid a pack
of Fourth of July firecrackers. If yon
sare determined to blame somebody
blame our great-grandfathers or great-
dmothers who died before the Revo-
ntionary war,and who may hrve had
babits depressing and ruinons. There
ure wrong things about us all which
make me think that one hundred and
(ifty years ago there was some terrible
srank in our mncestral line. Realize
that and it will be a relief semi-infinite.
Lot us take ourselves as we are this mo-
ment, and then ask *““which way?™ Get
nll the direction you can from careful
und constant study of the Bille, and
then look up and look ont and look
around and see if you can find the fluger
of God.
LINCOLN'S WISE DELAY.
It i8 a remarkable thing that some-
times no one can #ee that fiuxzer but
yourself, A year before Abrabam Lin-
:oln signed the proclamation of emunci-
pation the White House was thronged
with committees and associstions, minis-
ters and laymen, sdvising the president
to make that proclamation. But he wait-
od and waited, amid scoff and snuthema,
because he did not himself see the fager
of God. After awhile, and st just the
right time, he saw the divine pointing
and signed the proclamation. The dis-
tingnished Confederates, Mason and
Slidell, wers taken off an English vessel
by the United States government, **Don'ty
give them up,"” shouted all the northern
states, “Let us have war with Engliund
rather than surrender them,” was the al-
most ananimons ery of the north. But
William H, SBeward saw the finger of
Grod leading in just the opposite direc-
tion, and the Confederntes wers given
up snd we avoided a war with England,
which st that time wonld have beon the
demolition of the Unitod Stutes govern-
ment. In other words, the finger of God
as it directs you may be invisible to
overybody else, Follow the divine point
ing as youn see it, althongh the world may
call you a fool, There Las never been a
man or & woman who amounted to any-
thing that has not sometimes been called
a fool. Nearlyall the mistakes that yon
nnd I have made have come from our
tollowing the pointing of some other fin-
ger instead of the finger of God. But,
now, suppose all forms of disaster close
in npon a man. Buppose his business
collupaes, Suppose he buys goods and
connot sell them, Suppose by & gew in-
yvention  thers can furnish the same
goods at leds price. Suppose s cold
spring or a lute antumn or the coming
of an epidegic corners a man, and his
notes come due and he cannot weet
then, and his rent must be paid and
there is nothing with which to pay it,
anil the wages of the employees are dne
and there is nothing with which to meet
that obligation, and the bank will not
discount, and the business friends to
whom he goes for accommodation are fn
the same predicament, and he bears up
nnd struggles on until, after awhile,
crash goes the whole concern.
BETTER TREASURES THAN MONEY.
He stands wandering and saying: “1
do not see the menning of all this. 1
have done the best I could. God knows
1 would pay my debts if I could, but
here 1 am hedged in and stopped.”
‘What shonld that man doin that case?
Go to the Seriptures and read the
promise about all things working to-
gother for good and kindred passages?
That is well. But he ueeds to do smne-
thing besides read the Seriptures. Ho
nevds to look for the finger of God that
is pointing townard better treasures: that
is pointing toward cternal release; thatis
urging him to higher realms. Nohuman
fingor ever pointed to the éastor west
or north or south so certainly as the
finger of God is poluting that troubled
winn to bigher and better spiritual re-
sourcves than he has ever enjoyed, There
are men of vast woalth who are as rich
for heaven us they are for this world,
but they are exceptions. If a wan
grows in grace, it is generally before he
gots 100,000 or after ho loses it. 1fa
mwan has plenty of railrond securities
nnd bas applied to kis bauker for more;
il the lots he bonght have gone up fifty
par oont, in value; i he had bard work
to got the door of his fireproof safe shut
bocausn of & new roll of securitios he
put in there just before locking up at
night; if he be speculating in a falling
market or o risiug wmarket and things
“take for him a right turn, he does not
grow in grace very much that week, Do
you know what wade the great revival
of 1857, when more people were con-
vertod to God, probably, than in any
yuir since Christ was born? 1t was the
defalcations nund bankruptoy that swept
American prosperity so tlat that it could
full no tattor, 1 am speaking of whole
souled men, Such men are so broken

' the

and somo of the Madagnsour rice was
sown thers and grew so rapidly that
Bonth Carclina was led to make rice her
chief prodluction.  Can yon not ses the
finger of God in that incident? Rew,

John Fleteher, of England, meay w‘ﬂl|

know, wis one of the usefnl ministers
of the Gospel who ever preached. Be-
fore conversion be joined the anny and
had bought his ticket on the ship for
South America. The morning he was
to snil some one spilled on bim a kettle
of water, and he was go scalded he conld
not go. He was very much dissppoint
#d, but the ship he was going to sail «n
went ont and was never heard of again.
Who can doubt that God was arranging
the life of John Fletcher? Was it
merely accidental that Richard Rodda,
a Cornish miner, who wns on his knees
praying, remained unhurt, thongh heavy
stones foil before him and behind him,
and on either sidé of him, and another
fell on top of these 80 as to make & rool
over him?

A wissionary in Jamaicn lost his way,
and in the uight wus wandering about,
when a fivefly flashed and revealed a
precipice over which in a moment more
he would bhave been dashed, F. W,
Robertaon, the great preacher of Brigh
ton, England, had his life work decided
by the hurking of his dog. A neighbo
whose danghtor was ill was disturbed
by the barking of that dog one night.
This brought the neighbor into commu:
nication with Robertson, That acquaint-
anceship kept him from joining the
dragoons and going to Indiaand spend-
ing his life in military service, nnd re-
served him for a pulpit the infinence of
which for Gospelization will resound for
all time and all eternity.

Why did not Columbus sink when in
early manhood he was afloat six miles
from the beach with nothing to sustain
him till he could swim to Jand buta
boat'a car? - 1 wonder if his preservation
had anything to do with America? Had
the storm that diverted the Mayflower
from the month of the Hudson for which
it was sailing and sent it ashore at Cupe
Cod no divine supervisal? Does an
archy role this world, or God?

St Felix vscaped murtyrdom by crawl-
ing through a hole in the wall across
which the spiders innnediately afterward
wove a weh, His persecutors saw the
hole in the wall, but the epider's web
put them off the truck. A boy was lost
by his drunken father and could not for
years find his woay home. Nearly grown
he went into s Fulton street prayer
meeting and nsked for prayers that he
might find his purents. Hismother was
in the room and rose and recognized Ler
long lost son. Do you say that these
things **only happened so?' Tell that to
those who do not believe in 8 God, and
have no faith in the Bible. Do unot tell
it tome, I said to an aged minister of
much experience: **All the events of my
life seem to have been divinely con-
nected, Do you suppose it is so in all
lives? Hbo answered, “Yes, but most
prople donot notice the divine lendings.”
I stond here this moming to say from
my own experience that the safest thing
inall the world to do is to trust tue
Lord. [uever had s misfortune ora
pergeculion or a trial or a disappoint-
ment, however exeruciating at the time,
that God did not muke turn cut for my
good, My one wish is to follow tha
divine leading, [ want to watch the
finger of God.

A NATIONAL AFPLICATION.

Nations also would do well to watch
for the finger of God. What does the
cholera scare in Americs mean? Bowme
say it means that the plagne will sweep
onr land next summer, 1 do not believe
a word of it. There will be no cholera
here next summer. Four or five snm-
mers ago there were those who said it
would surely be here the following surn-
mer because it was on the way. Dut it
did not coms,  The sanitary precautions
estublishod here will make next summer
unusnally healthful. Cholera never
starts from where it stopped the season
before, Liut always starts in the fiith of
Asig, and if it starts next sommer it
will start there again—it will not start
from New York guavantine, But it s
evident to me that the finger of God isin
this cholera scare, and that he is poiut-
fng this netion to something higher nud
bettor, [t has been demonstrated as never
before that we are in the hands of God
He allowed the plague to come to our
very gates, and then halted it. The
guargntine was right and necessary, but
oh, how ensily the plague could have
leaped the barviers lifted agaivst itl
Thanks to the president of the United
Stutes, and thanks to the health ofticers,
and thanks to the Thirteenth regiment,
and thunks toall whostood betwesn this
evil sud our pational health, but more
than all and higher than all thanks to
God! Out of that solemnity wo ought
to pass up to semething better than any-
thing that has ever yet charnoterized us
a8 s notion. We onght o guit our na-
tional sius, onr Sabbath breaking, and
our drunkonness, und our hupuarities, and
onur correpiions of pll rorts as n people.
The teudency is in solf gratulation at our
prosperity to Jorget the mercy of God
that has kopt us from being blotted out
for our crimes, and that still multiplies
our temporal prosperities.  Forward and
upward! See you not the Soger of God
in this protecting mwrcy?

I rejoice that there LDy enconr-
aging signs for our nation, aud one is
that this presidential campaign bhas less
malignity and abuse than soy presiden-
thu) campuign since we have been a na-
tion. Turn over to the pictorials wd
the colummus of the political sheets of
the presidential excitements all the way
ek and see what contumely Washing-
ton and Jelferson and Madison and Mon-

The political mm.:mm%
Are o

my.f:d mmmamm
candidate, nnd say that he is better than
his party, lustead of vitriol, csmomile

flowers.  That we seen (o have escaped
"mmw

sorbed in paying ionors to Christopher
Columbas that we have forgotten to
anathemastize the prominent men of the
present, No man in this conntry is fully
honored until be is dead. Whatever be
the reason, this nation hus escaped many
of the borr!thntordinlrﬂy aceompany
the presidential contest. But let ns not
pause too long in hilarity about the pres
ent and forget the fuct that there are
not only temporal possibilities far great-
er than those attained; bat higher moral
and religious possibilitiea, The Gud of
our fathers is the God of their children,
s vl his finger points us to a higher na-
tione! eoreer than many have yet sus
pected. o or onr churches, our schools,
our colleges, our institutions of mercy,
the best days are yet to come.
ONWARD THE WATCHWORD.

But notice that this finger of God al-
most always and in almost everything
points forward and not backward. All
the way throngh the Bible the lamb and
pigeon on the altar, the pillar of fire
puised above the wilderness, pence offer-
ing, sin offering, trespass offering, fin-
gars of Joseph and Isanc and Joshoa and
David and Isaiah and Micah and Ezekiel,
all together made the one finger of God
pointing to the human, the divine, the
gracious, the glorious, the omuipotent,
the gentle, the pardoning and saffering
and atoning Chrigt. And now the same
finger of God is pointing the world up-
waurd to the same Redeemer and for-
ward to the time of his universal domi-
nution. My hearers, get out of the habit
of looking buck and looking down, and
look up and look forward. It is nseful
once in awhile to look back, but you had
belter for the most part of your time
stop reminiscence and begin anticipa-
tion. We have none of ns hardly be-
gua yet. I we love the Lord and trust
him—:and yon may all love him and trust
bimn from this meoinent on—we no more
nndersiand the good things ahead of us
than a child at school studying his A B
O can understand what that has to do
with his reading John Ruskin's “‘Seven
Lamps of Architecture” or Dante's “Di-
vina Commedia," The satisfaclions and
joys we -huve as yet had are like the
muisic a boy makes with his first lesson
on the violin compared with what was
evoked from his great orchestra by my
dear and illustrious and transcendent
but now departed friend, Patrick Gil-
more, when he [ifted his baton and all
the strings vibrated, and all the trom-
pets pealed forth, and all the flutes car
oled, and all the drums rolled, and all
the hoofs of the cavulry charge which
he imitated were in fumll beat. Look
ahead! The finger of God points for-
ward,

*#0Oh, but,” says some one, *'I am get-
ting old, and I have a tonch of rhenma-
tism in that foot, aud I believe something
is the matter with my heart, and I ea. -
not stand as much as 1 used to.” Well, 1
congratulate you, for that shows you
are getting nearer to the time when you
are going to enter immortal youth and
e strong enough to hurl off the battle
ments of heaven any bandit who by un
heard of burglary might break into the
Golden City, “But,"” gays some one, 1
feel go lonely, The most of my friends
are gons, and the bereavements of life
have multiplied antil this world that
wus ones ®o bright to me has lost its
churm.” [ congratnlate yon, for when
vou go there will be fewer heore to hold
you back and more there to pull you in,
Look ahead! The finger of God is point:
ing forward. We sit here in churech,
and by hymn and prayer and sermon
and Christinu association we try to get
into o frame of mind that will be secept.
able to God and pleasant to ourselves.
But what a stupid thing it all is cow-
pared with what it will be when we have
gone beyond psalmbook and sermon and
Bible, aud we stand, our last imperfec-
tion gone, in the presence of thut charm
of the universe—the blessed Christ—and
have him look in onr face and say: “1
have been watching you and sympathiz-
ing with you and helpinz youn all these
years, and now yon are here. Go where
you please and never know a sorrow and
never shed a tear, There is your mother
now—shs is coming to greet von—and
there is your father, and thers are your
children. Sit down under this tree of
life, and on the banks of this river talk
it all over.,” I tell you there will be
more joy in one minute of that than in
fifty yvears of earthly exultation. Look
ahead! Look at the finest house on earth
and know that you will have a finer one
in heaven, Look up the healthiest pe:-
son you can find and know yon will yvet
be healthier, Look up the one who has
tha best eyesight of any one you have ever
heard of, and know you will have better
vision, Listen to the swestest prima
douna that ever trod the platform, and
know that in heaven von will lift amore
enrapturing song than ever enchanted
earthly anditorinm,

A VISION OF SI'LENDOR.

My friends, Ido not know how we are
going to stund it—I mean the full furush
of that splendor. Last swpmer [ saw
Moscow, in sbme respecis the most
splendid city under the sun. The em-
peror afterward asked me if 1 had seen
it, for Moscow i3 the pride of Russia,
[ told him yes, and that I had seen Mos-
cow burn. | will tell yon what 1 meant,
After examining nine hundred brass
cannons which were picked out of the
snow ufter Napoleon retreated from
Moscow, each canuon deep cut with the
lotter “N." 1 ascendud the tower of some
two hondred and fifty feet, just before
sunset, und on each platform there were
bells, large und . and 1 climbed up
smong the bells, and then s I reachod
the top all the bells underneath we
begun to ring, and they were joined by
the bolls of fourteen hundred towers

———

turreta sflame with the sunset, of
gold and wails of malachite, snd archi.
tecture of ali color mingliug the brown
of autmmnel forests and the blue of
summer heavens, and the conflagration
of morning sldos, and the green of rich
meadows, and the foam of tossing seas.
The mingling of so many colors with so
many sonnds was an  entrancement
almost too muech for human nerves or
human eyes or human ears, | expéot to
see nothing to oqnal it until you and 1
seo henven, Dt that will surpass it and
make the memory of what 1 saw that
July evening in Moscow aimost tame
and insipid, All heaven aglow and all
heaven s-ring—uot in Lhe sunset, but in
the sunrise. Voices of our own kindred
mingling swith the dozologies of empires.
Organs of eternal worship responding te
the trumpets tiat have wakened the|
dead. Nutioasin white, Centuries in
coronation, Anihoms like the volos ol |
many waters, Circle of martyrs. Circle
of apostles. Circle of prophete, Thrones
of cherubinm.
Throne of archangel, Throue of Christ, |
Throne of God. Thrones! Thrones!
Thrones! The finger of God points that
way. Btop not natil you reach that
place. Throngh the atoning Christ all
I spenk of and more may be yours and
mine. Do you not now hear the chime
of the bells of that metropolis of the uni
verse? Do you not see the shimmering
of the towers? Good morning.

Nolthor of Them Got Licked.

Dan Moody wns a raftsman on the
Susquehsnnn river, and it was his boast
that be could lick any man on the river
from the wouth of the Chemung to
Havre de Grace, Danlived nt Towanda,
Jdn Bradford county, smd finally grew
old and rhenmatic. In his ld uge “the
boys” used to put a stranger up to ques-
tion Dan about his many fights, und after
the old man got thoroughly interested
and was boasting freely of his youthfnl
exploits this question was sprung on

“But, Uncle Dan, dido't anybody ever
lick yon?"

“No, sir, never got licked in my en-
durin life.” L)

The next gnestion was: **But, Uncle
Dan, yon came near getting licked once,
didn't yon? Seemsto meI've heard that
you came awlul near gelting licked jnst
once. Tell us about that, won't you?'

The old man had to Le pressed to get
the story out of him, but he would tell
it occasionally, and here it is: *‘Oncel
was hanlin a load of boards along the
road from s mill up on Sugar creek. It
was an awful hot day, and goin past a
piece of woods when the shade omly
came half way across the road [ met a
feller in 0 buggy. ‘Turn out,’ says he.
‘Turn out yourself," says L. ‘See ye fur-
ther first,” says he; ‘drive out into the
sun yerself." Well, I didn’t drive out,
and 14did tell him whet 1 thought of
him, and bimeby we kom to blows, 1
jumped down offen the load and he got
outen his buggy, and w2 went at it, and
we fit and fit and fit, bnt neither of us
secmed to get the bear of it.” Here the
old man wonld pause a imonent until he
wiis nsled:

“Bat which of you turned out, Uncle
Dan? Then he would reply:

“Oh, I did; we fit so long that the sun
went down, =0 that there was shade
clear across the road, and 1 turned ont,
I didn’t carse then, of conrse, and that's
the nearest 1| ever came to getting
licked."—5t. Lonis Republie.

He Hoad Wasted it

Tommie's mother had left him
to entertain Johnnie, his younger
brother, while she went vut to do an
hour's shopping. When she refurned
Thomas was on hand with an im-
portant question.

“*Does little boys about Johnnie's
size, mamma, have hair on the in-
gide of them "

“Of course they don't,” she ex-
claimed. “*“Why do you ask thati”

“*0Oh, nothin,” he said, starting off,
“only I guess I've wasted a bottle of
hair oil in Johnnie."—Detroit Free

Press,
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STARTLING FACTS!

The American peopla are rapldly becoming &
meo of porvous wroeks, and the ullumlw
tha boay romedy Alphutm nlu.ull.' utler,

Pa., swenrs that when 8 800 waN 8
8t. Vitua Dasco, Dr, Miles® Great R rative

ine cured hi o J. I Miller, of ¥
m&...l. . h{?ﬁr. ot Xfxl.mn.vﬂ? ll;‘u‘l..l.1
#eloed aouadu om taking . Mrs. H. A. G
Vistula, Ind., was oured of 40to 80 con

ner, of

slons & day, and much hesduche, @lrainens,
®, and oervous prostration, by oopo boltle,

Dania) Myers, Brooklyn, Mich., saya his daugh

wWas oy of Insanity of ten years’ standing. ‘nﬁ

bottles nnd % book of mdrvelous cures, FREN

ot druggists Tlis dy talng bo o

Dr.Miles' Medical Co,,Elkhart, Ind,
TRIAL BOTTLE FREE,

Sold by D. J Fry, druggiet,Sulem,
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for Infants and Children.

“Onatorialsso well adapted to children that
1 recommend |t as superior to any presoription
H. A, Arcuzn, M. D,
111 8o, Oxford Bt., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Enown to me"

“The use of 'Mr!a'hl:‘aﬁmhu?l
meri knowt t seems

- | R to endorse it.  Few arethe

amilies who do not keep Castoria

of 15

within casy reach.”

Year.

low prices?
for mail or express.

Salem.

Canvos Mawtyy, D. D,
New York City.
Thrones of eeraphin. | y.ce Pastor Bloomingdale Reformed Church,

Pearl, early and “a pearl.”...........
Oregon everbearing. ....v.ovviveeen

Have many other varieties.
above as especially early varieties.
next few weeks on well prepared soil to get crop next
Buy early stock.
Why grow late berries that only glut the market at
i Plants are carefully trimmed and well put up
Must be sold in next few weeks.
g# Call next door to P. O. or at residence, North

Cnatoria cures Colle,

W medicution,

Dozen.

Bubach No. 5 and Crawford, fertilize
each other, and best combination for
large, early berries for home market.

Matteson, only a few hundred left; earli-
est berry in Salem market for several
yERm...l..I".C‘..Illl........l

Warfield, early, a great bearer and most
beautiful fruit. ... oevvsveacaainns

50 [

25 L1
25

25 [

meMﬂmi

* For sevoral years 1 have recommends:
G e vasiabiy prodused benedisal
results."

Evwix F. Panoms, M. D.,

% The Winthrop," 195th Bireet and Tth Ave,,
New York Qity.

Pux Oxwriun Cosrawy, 77 Munnay Btazer, Nxw Youx.

T R i A N S T P S

o Farly 'Strawberry Plants.

NOW IS THE TIME TO PLANT THEM.

Per 100.

25cts  $2 00

3 00

2 50
2 50
3 00

Can recommend any of
Should be put out in

E. HOFER, Salem.

INSURANCE ~ COMPANY

~IN THEIR NEW—
——CONTINUOUS OPTION POLICY,

TheMassachusetts

MUTUAL  LIFE

NERVE & LITER PILLS

Act on = new prinetple—
whu- the livsr, niomach
boweln tArongh (he

\ heroes. D léhn Piras
ayweil oures Jonmaoes,
lwplg{lm and conatipas
thon. Smallwat, mildcn,
dop@a, 25 ols,

'on Al Oty 1ol

Yo Mk B, RlkRg, Ind

€old by D. J. Fry, druggist, Salem

ELE. (RIG BELT

Send for

H. G. COLTON, Gen’l Agt.,

Every Policy in the Massachusetts Mutual guaran-
SAMPLE POLICY.

tees Cash Paid up Values every year.

Offer the greatest protection and safety to those seeking Life Insur-
ance. |

J. L. MITCHELL,

CL

prompt manner,

SALEM, . . .

E.M.Waite Pri ntin_g_ Co.
Larges\ establishment in the oity,

OVER BUSH'S BANK,

OREOON.

233 Stark St., Portland.

flﬂUOW e SJU3))()G

Salem, Or.

e SuIe}uo)

E A N!

COLONEL J. OLMSTED,

It you would be clean and haye your clothes done up
in the neatest and dressiest manner, take them to the
SALEM STEAM LAUNDRY

where all work is done by white labor and in the most

Fibarty Strant

Wood

slrect,

Bty e ghurie Mot oy

.A. .--Ff A W | |

-l

White's No. 60,

BALEM'S FINEST 1TRUCK,

R ETTETT)

TYNENOr  ININIAT  3HI
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