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akes the two plates of stone on which
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s wad he is very apt to break all
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ey did not drink all the glitter-
wn on the surface. Bome

ng and wondering
it, lol we find that
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of idolaters,
, ind you see the
idolutry, It s
out of stocks
an. ear 8o sensitive
higpers on Wall
and State street,

A Frenchman's
' t hus sn eye so
¢ it can see the rust on the farm
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a 80 that it swings any way
At will the world's shi . It s dta
oy Il the mmou snd the
_- lllhl‘g;ld the Lmodlcln oivil
r under stopped it, and it
pided the Turko-Russinn contest, One
r in Soptomber, 1889, in Now York,
i, *“One hundred and sixty for a
and the whole continent shiv-

wed, This folden calf of tho text L
X 3 foot in New York, its left front | the

| to perdition 1 sn

What does this god care about the groans
and struggies of the victims before ii?
With colik metallic eye it Tooks on and
yot lete them sufler, Oh, heaven and
enrth, what an altar, what a sacrifice of
body, mind and soul! The physical
heni'ch of & grest multitode is finng on

this sacrificial altar, They cannot slecp, |

und they take chloral and morphine and
Intoxicants,

SBome of them strugglein a nightmare
of stocks, and at one o’clock in the morn-
ing saddenly rise up shouting, “A thou-
sand shares of railroud stock—one hun-

dred and vight and a half; take it" nntil |

the whole family is affrighted, and the
srmlutoﬂ fall back on their pillows and
sleep until they are awakened agsin by
n “corper” or a sudden “rise” in some-
thing else. Their nerves gone, their di-
westion gone, their brain gone, they die,
The clergyman comes in and reads the
tuneral service, “Blessed are the dead
who die in the Lord.” Mistake., They
did not “die in the Lord;” the golden
calf kicked them! £

IT8 DREADFUL SACRIFICE.

The trouble is when men sacrifice
thexiselves on this altar snggested in the
text they not only sacrifice themselves,
but they sacrifice their families, If &
man by an ill course is determined to go
you will have to
let him go; but he puts his wife and
¢hildren in an equipage that is the
smazement of the mvenues, and the
driver lashes the horses into two whirl-

i| winds, and the spokes flash in the sun,

nnd the golden headgear of the harness
gleams, until Black Calamity takes the
bita of the horses and stops them, and
shouts to the luxurious occupants of the
equipage, “Get out!” They get out
They get down, That husband and
father flung his” family so hard they
never got up again. There waa the
muark on them for life—the mark of a
split hoof—the death dealing hoof of
the golden cnlf.

Soiomon offered in one swerifice on one
oconsion twenty-two thousand oxen and
one hundred and twenty thousand sheep;
but that was a tame sacrifice compared
with the multitade of men who are gac-
rificing themselves on this altar of the
golden onlf, and sacrificing their fam-
ilies with them. The goldiers of General
Havelook in Indin wallked literally ankle
deep in the blood of the “house of mas.
siere,” whero two hnndred women and
children had been slain by the Sepoys;
but the blood aronnd about this altar of
the golden calf flows up to the knee,
flows to the girdle, flows to the shoulder,
flows to the lip. Great God of heaven
and enrth, have mercy! The golden calf
has none, ‘

Still the degrading worship goes on,
and the devotees kneel and kiss the dust,
and ecunt their golden beads, and cross
themselves with the blood of their own
eacrifice. The music rolls on under the
nroches; it is made of clinking silver and
clinking gold and the rattling specie of
tho bauks wnd brokers' shops and the
voices of all the exchanges, The soprano
ol the worship is carried by the timid
volces of men who have just begnn to
specnlate, while the deep bass rolls out
from those who for ten years of iniguity
have been doubly damned, Chorus of
volcea rejoicing over what they have
mide! Chorus of volces wailing over
what they have lost!

This templs of which I speak stands

{ |open day and night, aud there is the

ittering god with his four feet on
ken hearts, and there is the smoking
altar of sncrifice, new viotims every mo-
ment on it, and there are the kneeling
davotees, and the doxology of the wor-
ship rolls on, while death stands with
moldy and skeleton arm beaking time
for the chorus—*More! more! more!”
THE URAZE FOR GOLD,

Bomo people are very much surprised
at the actions of folk on the Stock ex-
change. Indeed it is a soens sometimes
thut puralyzes description und is beyond
the imaginition of any one who has
never looked in.  What snapping of fin-
ger snd thumb and wild gestioulation,
and raving like hyenns, and stamping
like buffaloes, and swaylog to and fro,
and ronning one upon another, and deaf-
ening uproar, until tho president of the
oxchange strilkes with his mallet four or
fiva times, crying, “Order! order!” and
the ustonished spectator goes out into
the fresh air feeling that he has escaped
from pandemonium. What does it all
mean? I will tell yon what it means,
The devotecs of every heathen temple
cut themselves to pisces and yell and
gymate, This vociferation and gyration
of the Btock exchange is all appropriate.
T'his is the worship of the golden calf,

But my text suggests that this wor-
ehip must be broken up, as the be-
havior of Moses in my text indioated.
There are those who say that this golden
calf spoken of in my text was hollow
and merely plated with gold; otherwise,
Mones could not have carried

takes up this golden calf, which is an
open fnsult to God and man, and throws
it into the fre, and it is melted, and then
it comes gut and is cooled off, and by
innce or by an old
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[he'pldn. Tite conflagration will burn
out from the coutinent townrd the sen,
snd then burn in from the sea toward
the lanid. MNew York and London, with
one cut of the red scythe of destruction,
will go down, Twenty-five thousand
miles of coutlagration] The earth will

itgelf “round and round in shroud
of flame and lie down to perish. What
then will become of your golden calf?
Who then so poor as to worship {12
Melted or between the npper and the
nether millstone of falling mountaine

nd to powder, - Dagon down. Mo-

h down, Juggernant down. Goldea!
calf down. !

But, my friends, every day is a day of
judgment, and God is all the time
grinding to pleces the golden ealf,
Merchants of Brooklyn and New York
and London, what is the characteristic
of this time in which we live? “Bad,”
you say. “‘Proféssionnl men, what ia
the characteristic of the times in which
we live? “Bad,” you say. Though 1
shonld be in o minority of one, I venturs
the opinion that thess are the best times
we have had, for the reason that God is
teaching the world, ax never before, that
old fashioned honesty is the only thing
that will etand, We have learned as
never hefore that forgeries will not pay;
that the spending of fifty thousand dol-
lars on country seats and a palatial city
residence, when there are only thirty
thousand dollars income, will not pay;
that the appropriation of trust funds to
our own private speculation will not pay.

We had a great national tumor in the
shape of fictitions prosperity. We ealled
it national enlargement, Instead of call-
ing it enlargement we might better have
called it o swelling, It has been a to-
mor| and God {8 cutting it out—has eut
it out—and the nation will get well and
will come back to the principles of our
fathers and grandfathers when twice
three made six instead of sixty, and
when the apples at the bottowm of the
barrel were just as good as the apples
on the top of the barrel, and asilk hand-
kerchief was nothalf cotton, and a man
who wore a five dollar coat paid [or was
more hanored than a man who wore a
fifty dollar coat not paid for,

THE RAGE FOR SPECULATION.

The golden calf of our day, like the
one of the text, 18 very apt to be made
out of borrowed gold. These Isrnelites
of the text borrowed the enrriugs of the
Egyptians and then melted them into a
god. That is the way the golden ealf is
made nowadays, A great many house
keepers, not paying for the articles they
get, borrow of the grocer, und the baker,
and the butcher, and the dry goods seller,
Then the retailer borrows of the whole-
sale dealer. Then the wholesile dealer
borrows of the capitalist, and we borrow
and borrow and borrow until the com-
munity is divided into two classes—those
who borrow and those who are borrowed
of. And after awhile the capitalist
wants his money and he rushes upon the
wholesale dealer, and the wholesale
dealer wants his money and he rushes
upon the retailer, and the retailer wants
his money and he rushes upon the con-
sumer, and we all go down together.

There is many n man in this day who
rides in a carringe and owes the black-
smith for the tire, and the wheelwright
for the wheel, and the trimmer for the
cenrtain, and the driver for unpaid
wages, and the harness mpker for’ the
bridle, and the furrier for the robe,
while from the tip of the ecarriage
tongue clear back to the tip of the shawl
fluttering out of the back of the vehicle
everything is paid for by notes that have
been three times renewed,

PULVERIZING OALF AND WORSHIFERS,

It ia this temptation to borrow and
borrow and borrow that keeps the peo-
ple everlastingly praying to the golden
calf for help, and just at the minute
they expect the help the golden calf
troads on them, The judgments of God,
like Moses in the text, will rush in and
break up this worship; and I say, lot the
work go on until every man shull learn
to speak truth with his neighbor, and
those who make engagements shall feel
themselves bound to keep them, and
when a man who will not repent of his
business iniquity, but goes on wishing
to satiate his caunibal appetite by de-
vouring widows' houses, shall by the
law of the land be compelled to ex-
change his mansion for Sing Sing, Let
the golden calf perish!

But, my friends, if we huve made this
world our god, when we come to die we
will see our idol demolished. How much
of this world are you going to take with
you into the next? Will you have two

kets—one in ench side of your shrond!

il you eushion your coffin with bonds
and mortgages aud certificates of stock?
Ah, no! The ferrybost that erosses this
Jordan takes no baggnge—nothing heav-
fer than a epirit, You may perhaps take
five hundred dollars with you two or
three miles, in the shape of funeral trap-
pings, to Greenwood, but you will have
to leave thewm there.

It would not be safe for you to lie
down there with a gold watch or w dis-
mond ring. It would be a temptation
to the pillagers. Ah, my friends, if we
have made this world our god, when we
dio we will ses our idal ground to picces
by our pillow, and we will have to drink
it in bitter regrels for the wasted oppor-
tunities of a lifetime, Soon we bo
gone, O, this is & Heoting world; itis
a dying world! A man who bad wor-
shiped it pll his days, in his dying wo-
ment desoribed himsell whea be said,
“Fooll fool! fooll"

THE NEVER FADING TREASURE
I want you to ch tomiples, and

‘u God who comfort you
you are in troable, and soothe

m you oo siok, and save yoa
Ly Bt v s

e o e

nway from you, the sweet darlings, yan
will not kiss them guodby forever, He
onily wants to hold them (or yon a little
while. He will give them back to you
again, and he will have them all waiting
for you at the gates of eternal welcome,

Oh, what u Glod he 18! He will allow
yon to come so close this morning that
you can pot your arms around his npgek,
while he in response will put his arins
around your neck, and all the win:
dows of hesven will be hoisted to let the
redeemed look ot and ses the spectacle
of a rejoicing father and a returned
proddigal Jocked in glorious embrace,

wir worshiping the golden calf, and
bow ti1 May before him in whose pres
ence we gt all appear when the world
has turned to ashes and the scorched
parchment of the sky shall be rolled to-
gether like an historio seroll.

In the Mine Together,

Sixteen months of hard tunneling,
and he had reached the bonanza. As
he stood gloating over the richest ore
his eyes had ever feasted on he became
conscions of a presence, and tuming
pilw the tall form of “Long Brown," the
gambler.

He was about to speak, wlien a dull
rnmble was borne in on their ears, and a
tremor shook the earth, as pleces ol
loosened rock fell nt tueir feot,

Both knew what it meant, Brown
wont back a few rods with his lantern,
and returned with a blanched face.

“We are shut in by o eave, and it may
take days to dig us ontl” After a pauss
he eontinued:

“How long will your provisions lust?

“Four days—for one.”

“Then I'l] be the one,”

The click of his weapon sounded
through the drift as he covered his old
enemy. .

“Have yon n puck of cards?’ said the
other quietly. *“If so, let's play a game
of draw with the gun for the stakes.”

They gnzed in each other's eyes for o
few moments,

Brown had never taken advantage of
mortal man, He would not do it now, |
He produced a pack of cards from his |
pocket. He always carried them,

“0ut” **Denl”

The gambler drew three cards; so did
the miner.

“ueens,”

L1 és.[.-e{*-F!

The gambler looked a second at his
opponent’s hand as it was lgid down.
“You win,"” he said quietly, and lifted
the weapon.

*Click, click. Bang!”

His body lurched forward sprawling
over the cards after the smothered re-
port. The miner, with a look of horror
on his face, lifted the lantern and held
it over the body. As he shook his sleeve
four cards fluttered down on the pros-
trate figure.

“It was a elose shave,” he said, “bnt 1
downed him!"—Sam Davis in Short
Stories.

Wires Along a Trolley Line.

A groat many people wonder why
there are g0 many overhend wires along
an electric romd, and which of them anre
alive or dangerons, Ninety-nine per-
gons ont of a hundred know nothing
whatever about it. Yon have noficed
that alomgkide the pavement on both
pides of the street is- strung a large, well
fnsnlated wire, almost large enough to
be a cabile. That is the feeder, In other
words, that wire carries the current
from the power house and at certain in-
tervals contribintesit to the trolley wire.
It is yell nigh impossible for an acci-
dent to happen to the feeder, but even
then there wonld have to be a direct
ground connection before much damage
could be done. If the feeder should
break and fall to the ground it would
emit a blaze which would prove a warn-
ing to all passersby.

On either side of the trolley wire are
two wires which seem to be useless,
They are dead, and are only intended to
shield the trolley, Sappose these wires
were pot there and a telephone wire
should fall acress the trolley? Instantly
the voltage which trunnmits the cars
wouid be flashed into vvory tolephone
which bad a conneection, pnd ths result
wonld be o very severs shovk,  Asit s,
falling wires of any kind are cangit by
the side wires, and hence never resch
the trolley wire. There's your primer
lesson in eleciricity.—St. Lounis Ropublio.

An Raporience with Snow,

“Talking about snow,” remarked
Archibald Lennox at the Laclede, “re-
minds we of an experience 1 had with
‘the beautiful' up in Vermont, I went
up into the Chreen monntains to spend
the holidays with a gentleman who had
the distingnished hongr to command my
regiment duving the war, On the even-
ing of wmy arrival & heavy soowstorm
#et fn. The bhonse sat in a cozy valley
hemmed in by hills. Defors worning
the wind ross, the snow began to drift,
and by dayilght everything but the high
brick chimney was completely buried.
Talk about the darkness that oversprend
Egypt! It waan't a marker to the in-
side of that farmhonse,

“We had plesty of provisions, and
were not lovg o running » tonnel to the
woodpile and barn, Then we dug onr
way up to deylight. The snow had
blown down from the hills and slmost
filled the little wvalley, The weather
turned plarcing cold, aud for more than
& month the fanlly emulsted the cave
dwollurs, A flight of anow steps, over
which water had been poured and al-
lowed to freeze, furnish ress to the
npp:r woril.,"—3t. Louis be-Demo-

A Sirange Louking Monkey-
Oune of the most singular and moss un-
sighlly uf wll creatures is the prolweis
thew in Boroeo says ib is impossible

A Wistorle Lovamotive Wreeked.

A famons locomotive was wrecked the
other day just ubove the city. [t was
No. 1,140, the engine that on the memo-
rable day of the Jolnstown food went
rushing down the Pennsylvanis railroad
tracks from (:ommuﬁh to Johnstown
with its shrisking whistle giving the
alarm of the oncoming deluge of walter.

After the flood No, 1,140 was found,
bottors upward, baried under the great
bank of sand near whers the engineer
had abandoned it to fles for his life from
the flood. Relis hunters cleared away
the sand, and proceeded to dismantleit of
everything they conld secare, The bell
and all the bruss fixtures were carried
away, und even the big wooden lmmpatl
was hacked into splinters, After thinga
had gquieted down about the flooded city
the railroud company found the dis:
mantled No, 1,148, [t was get on its feek
and brought to Altoona, After o week
in the shops it came out again, showing
no signs of the ordeal it had ’
through. Since then it has been run as
a shifter,

No. 1,149 was standing on the track.
Just below it was a heavy coal train, |
stationary, with all brakes set. En- |
gineer W, D. Thomas happened to lock
back over the track and saw another
conl train, withont an engine, come
tearing down the steep grade. The
switch had not been turned to allow it
to drop down on the next track, as was
intended. Thomas jumped jnst before
the crash and escaped, but No, 1,149 was
demolished between the two heavy coal
trains, —Altoona Gazette,

The Vanity of Men and Women.

One of those learned dixcnssions on
subjects of grave import with which
English newspapers and their readers
concern themnselves is at pre. ent raging
in the eolumns of a London newspaper
on the momentous question s to whether
ngly men or ugly women are the more
vain, Of course the nature and trend
of the diseussion enu easily be linngined.
the men coutrilutors striclly on one
side and the women on the other.

But one woman comes to an ingenions
eonclusgion by way of proof that women
are not vain. She says that men suffer
very little disadvantage with the other
gex on acconnt of mere ngliness, often
going through life absolutely uncon-
scions of it. “But where are the men
generons enough to eeek ont and pay
court to ngly women” unless they are
rich? Which. she concludes, is proof
that women are above being influenced
by mere physieal attractivencss, and
ramasssantleare the anperior sex.-

- Is Life
Worth Living?

That depends npon the
Liver. prctlm ]E\'er is
inactive the whole g
tem is out of order—the
breath is bad, digestion
poor, head dull or aching,
energy and hopefulness
gone, the spirit is de-
pressed, a heav‘y weight
exists after eating, with
eneral despondency and-
the blues. The Liveris
the housekeeper of the
health; and a harmless,
gimple remedy that acts
like Nature, does nof
constipate afterwards or
require constant taking,
does nof interfere wit
business or pleasure dur-
ing its use, makes Sim-
mons Liver Regulator a
medical perfection.

T have tosted ite virtnes personally, and
know that for Dyspepsia, Billousness and
Throbbing Headiehe, it 18 the best medi~
cine the worldever saw. Have tried forty
other remedies before Simmons Liver
Regulator, and none of them guve more
thun t-:mpurmdrﬂ-.l I{sl‘. bult. the Regulator
not only relieved but cured,

H. H. Joxes, Macon, Gie

DR. MICESNERVINE

There s pothing like the RESTORATIVE
NERVINE discovered by the grost specialist,
DR. MILES, to cure sll nirvous disessos, as
Hoadpohe, the Blues, Norvous Prostras
tion, Bleeplecsness, Iluurn! Ia, §t. Vitus.
Panos,Fits and Hysteria. nny physicians
uso it in their pmctice, and say the results are
wondorful, We hive hundrods of testimonlals
ke thioee from @ ista, “\WWo have nevor known
anything lke i." gnmr & Co., Byracuse, N. Y.
“Eveor: Ia wold birings words of ol 2 5

“The bost sellor 'we cver
- i Wayrne,
Neorvine sulls botter than snything we ov
‘had” ILF, Wyatt & Co., Coneord, N. H.
boitie nod book 0f westimonials ¥ree at druggista

DR, MILES' MEDICAL CO., Eikhart,inds
TRIAL BOTTLE FREE

Hold by D. J Fry, droggist Salem,

NERYE B LIVER PILLS

‘l“.ﬂunn ‘l.h ME principle
ain the liver, sto

nn% bowpls thriough m
nervee. Do Muoes' Pres
apeoriily cwre  billousneas,
to ¥ar E
uon. rosllont, mtldeoy,
weront! donss, 21 ots,
Slﬂnqlu ATl

¥ - Caed, B, Bikhart, I»

Eold by D, J. Fry, droggist, Salem
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The Tariff

Hn;:m ralaed the price on

Blackwell’'s
Bull Durham

Smoking Tobacco.

There are many other brands,
cach represented by some inter-
ested person to be “just as good
as the Burr Durnam.” They
are not; but like all counterfeits,
they each lack the peculiar and
attractive qualities of the genuine.

: We attach this tag to BLACKWELL'S

every bag of
BULL "DURHAM DURHAM TOBACCO CO. |,
DURI-IA!I. N- c-

L2%) for the protection of
the smolker.,
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Send for
233 Stark St., Portland. |

INSURANCE ~ COMPANY

the Massachusetts Mutual guaran- !

g
)

—IN THEIR NEW—
—CONTINUOUS OPTION POLICY,—
SAMPLE POLICY.

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

Every PoOlicy in
Salem, Or.

F]

TheMassachusetts

MUTUAL  LIFE

tees Cash Paid up Values every year.

ance.

J. L. MITCHELL,

CLEAN!

I you would be clean and haye your clothes done dp

in the neatestand dressiest manner, take them to the
SALEM STEAM LAUNDRY

white labor and in th ost
LONEL J. OLMSTED,
Liberty Strnet

where all work is done b
prompt manner. O{)

E.M.Waite Printing Co.
Largest establisbment in the alty,

OVER BUSH'S BANK,

OREGON.
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