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haw chosen ns bis nij f for todiy the
Pext, At evenlig thive 18 abinl) Be light”
{Zochariah xiv, 7).

While “night™ in all languages s the
the llyuﬂmf for gloom andl shfeding, 1t ia
ofton réally dieerful, Wight sad impross.
ive. [ ipoak dob of duch nights ad come
down with ho slar ' ponring Hght' from
RUove of kilvernd wiavd tomsing up lght
frinn benehth-—~marky, Rurlling, portont-
otis—bat such as you t\ft&;‘f wee whien the
pomp and magtificence of héavim' turn
ont on'night parade, Wnd it seeins aa
though the song felich the morning stars
beghn 80’ long' kgo wers chithing yet
ninong the constellations and the sons
of Glod were shouting for joy.

Such nighta the sallor blesses from the
forecnstle, snd the trapper on the vast
prairfe, and the belate@traveler by the
rondside, and the soldier from the tent,
enrthly hosts gazing npon heavenly, and
shepherds gnarding their flocks afield,
while angel hands above them set the
silver bells a-ringing, “Glory to God in
the highést and on earth peace; good
will toward men.”

What a golemn and glorious thing is
night in the wilderness! Night amon
the mountainsl Night” on the ocean!
Fragrant night among tropical groves!
Flushing night hinld arctic severities!
Calm night on Romin campagun! Aw-
ful night among the cordilleras! Glori-
ous night 'mid sen after a tempest!
Thank God for thé~wight! The moon
and the stars which ralp it are Hght-
houses on the const towardl which, I hope,
we aro all sfifing, aod blind mariners
are we il with g0 many beuming, burn-
ing, flaming glories to guide us we can-
not find our way into the harbor. My
text may well suggest that as the nat-
ural evening is often luminons &e it
shall be light in the evening of our sor-
rows—of old age—of the world's history
—of the Christian life. *‘At eventime it
shall be light."”

This prophecy will be fulfilled in the
evening of Christian sorrow, Foralong
time it is broad daylight. Thesun rides
high. Innumerable activities go
with a thonsand feet and work it
thousand arms, and the pickax struck a
mine, and the battery made a discovery,
and the investment yielded ita 20 per
cent, and the book came to its twentieth
odition, and the farm quadrupled in
valne, and sudden fortune hoisted to
high position, and children wers praised,
und friends without number swarmed
into the family hive, and prosperity sang
in the music and stepped in the dance
and glowed in the wine and ate at the
banquet, and all the gods of music and
ease and gratification gathered around
this Jupiter holding in his handsso many
thunderbolts of power.

But every sun must set, and the bright-
est day must have its twilight, Sudden-
ly the sky was overcast. The fountain
dried np. The song hnshed. The wolf
broke into the family fold and carried off
the best lamb. A deep howl of woe
came crashing down through the joyous
symphonies. At ona rough twang of the
hand of disaster the harp strings all
broke. Down went the strong business
firm! Away wentlongestablished cred-
it! Up flew a flock of calnmniesl The
new book would not séll. ' A patent
oould not'be secured for the-invention.
Btooks sank like lead. The insurance
company exploded. *“How much,” shys
thie sheriff, *'will you bid for this pisno?”
“How much for this I ™ “How
much for this family pietu

Will the grace of God hold one np in
such vircumstances? What have become
of the great multitude of God's children
who have been pounded of the fiail and
crushed under the wheel und trampled
&umthtw? Did they lie down in
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" Did they begoan ghefr thwarted plans

snd say, “The stocls are down—would
God 1 were doad”™ Did the night of
their disaster come upon them moonless,
starless, dark and howling, smothering
and choking their life out? No!' No!
Not Ab eventime it was light. The
swift promises overtook them. The eter-
nal constellations from the cirenit about
God's throne poured down an infinite
luster, Under their shining the billows
of trouble took on crests and plumes of
gold and jasper aud amethystand flame,
All the trees of life rustled 4 the mid-
summer air of Gods love
blooming assarances of ' pa-
thy filled all the atmosphere with -
en. The soul at every step o
start up from its feet Whtﬂngdjqu
warbling heavenward, .
“Jt is good thet 1 have been afificted,”
tries David. “The Lord gave, and the
Lord bath taken away,” exclaims Job,
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tmirden earrving, and an arm with which
to battle onr way through diffenultion,
Life's puth if you follow it long snongh
will come nunder frowning crag and

pge if you let it come natorally, Yom

the wrinkles, bt yon eannot cover the
wrinkles. If the time has come for yon
to be old, be not ashamed to be old, The
grandeat things in all the universe are
old. Old mountains, old rivers, old
sona, old stars and an old eternity. Then
do not be ashamed to be old unless yon
aro older than the mountalns and older
than the stars.

How men and women will le! They
pay they ard 40, but they are 60. Thoy
sny they are 20, but they are 80, They
pay they are 00, but they are 80, How
some people will He! Glorious old age
if found in the way of righteousness!
How besutiful the old age of Jacob, lean-

ifig on the :ﬂ of his staff, of John Quin-

oy Adams ing with the harness on,
of Washington [Irving sitting pen in
hand amid the scenes himself had made
classical, of John Angell James to the
last proclaiming the gospel to the masses
of Birmingham, of Theodore Freling-
huysen down to feebleness and emacia-
tion devoting his {llnstrious faculties to
the kingdom of God, At eventide it wns
Hght!

Hee that you do honor to the aged. A
philosopher stood at the corner of the
street day after day saying to the pass-
ersby: “You will be an old man. You
will be anold man,” ‘“Yon will be an
old woman. You will be an old woman,"
People thought he was crazy. I do mot
think that he was, Smooth the way for
that mother's feet—they have not many
more steps to take. Steady those totter-
infr limbs—they will goon be at rest.
Plow not up that face ‘with any more
wrinkles. Troubleand care have marked
it full enough. Thrust no thorn into
that old heart. It will soon cease to
beat. “The eye that mocketh its father
and refuseth to obey its mother, the
ravens of the valley shall pick it out, and

“the young eagles shall eat it."

The bright morning and hot noonday
of life have passed with many. Tt {s
4 o'clock! § o'clock! 6 o'clock! The
shadows fall longer and thicker and
faster. Beven o'clock! 8 o'clock! The
sun has dipped below the horizon. The
warmth has gone out of the air. Nine
o'clock! 10 o'clock! The heavy dews are
falling. The activities of life’s day are
all hushed., It is time to go to bed.
Eleven o'clock! 12 o'clock! The patri-
arch sleeps the blessed sleep, the cool
aleep, the long sleep. Heaven’s messen-
gors of lght have kindled bonfires of
victory all over the heavens. At even-
time 4t is light—light!

My text shall also find fulfillment in
the latter days of the church. Only a
few missionaries, a few chorches, a few
good men, compared with the instito-
tions leprous and putrefied,

It is early yot in the history of every-
thing good. Civilization and Christian-
ity are just getting out of the cradle.
The light of ‘martyr stakes flashing all
ur and down the sky is but the flaming
of the morning, but when the evening of
the world shall come, glory to God’s
conquering truth, itshall be light. War's
sword clanging back in the soabbsrd;
intemperance buried under 10,000 broken
decanters; the world's impurity turn-
ing its brow heavenward for the bene-
diction, **Blessed are the pure in heart;"
the last vestige of selflahness mbm"rd
in heaven descending charities; 'all
China worshiping Dr. Abeel's Bav-
ionur; all Indis believing in Henry
Martyn's Bible; aboriginal superstitjon
acknowledging David Braiuerd’s plety;
human bondage delivered through Thou-
as Clarkson's. Christianity; vagrancy
coming back from itsa pollution at the
call of Elizabeth Fry's Redecwer; the
mountaina coming down; the valleys go-
ing up: ‘‘boliness" inscribed on horse's
bell and silkworm's thread and brown
thrasher's wing and shell's tinge and
manufacturer’s shuttle and chemist’s
laboratory and king's scepter and na-
tion's Magna Charta. Not a hospital,
for there are no woands; not an ssylum,
for there are no orphans; not a prison,
for there are no criminals; not an alms-
house, for there are no psupers; not a
tear, for there are nosorrows! The long
dirge of earth's lamentation has ended
in the trinm march of redeamed em-
pires, the foresis barping it on vine
strung branches, the water chanting it
smong the gorges, the thunders drum-
ming it among the hills, the ocean giv-
ing it forth with its organs, trads winds
touching the keys and enroclydon's foot
on the padal
I want to ses Jobn Howard when the
last prisoner is reformed. 1 want to see
Florence Nightingale when the last saber
wonnd has stopped hurting. 1 ""5 to
sor ' Willinm Penn when “the Inst
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last sudot has bid throne and begun to
‘halleluink!
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wingel and death angal My only & Hitle
way apart,  Baptiom  and burial see |
nent together, Wik one hand the

mother rookn the eradle, snd with thé
wther ahe trmehes Lhe grave,

I wetit Into the house of one of my
parishioners on Thankagiving day. The
little ehild of the hoasehold was hright
and glad, and with (¢ 1 boundad ap snd
down the hall, Christihas day osme, and
the Hght of that bousehold had periahed,
Wea stood, with black book, rending over
the grawe, ** Avhen to ashes, dust to dost.™

Buat I burl sway this darkness, [ oan-
nol have yon weep, Thanks be unto
God, who giveth ua the victory, st even-
time it shall be light! | have seen many
Christinns Me, | nover saw any of them
die fn darkness. What if the billows of
death do rise above our girdle, who does
not love o buthe? What though other
lighits do go out in the blast, what do we
want of them when all the gates of glo-
ry swing open before us, and from a
myrind voicos, n myriad harps, n myriad
thrones, & wyrind palaces, there dush
dpon us, "Hosanna! Hossunal”

*"Throw back the shutters and let the
sun come in," sahl dying Scoville MeCol-
lum, one of my Sabbath school boys.
You can gee Panl putting on robes and
wings of ascension as he exclaims: “I
have fought the good fight. 1 have fin.
ished my course, I have kept the faith.”
Hogh MoKail went to one side of-the
scuffold of martyrdom and eried: *‘Fare-
well sun, moon and stars! Farewsll all
aarthly delightal”  Then went to the
other gide of the scaffold aud criedt
"Welcome, God and Father! Welcome,
aweet Jesus Christ, the Mediator of the
covenant! Welcome death! Welcome

A minister of Christ in Philadelphia,
dying, sald in his last moments, *'I
move into the light!" They did not go
down donbting and fearing and shiver-
ing, bat their battlecry rang throngh
all the caverns of the sepuloher and was
schoed back from all the thromes of
heaven: 0O death! where is thy sting?
O grave! where is thy victory?” Bing,
my sonl, of joys to come,

I snw a beautiful being wandering np
and down the earth. She touched the
aged, and they became young. She
touched the poor, and they became rich.
Tsaid, *“Who is this beautiful being, wan-
dering up and down the earth™ They
told me that her name was Death. What
a strange thrill of joy when the palsied
Ohristian begins to nse his arm sgain!
When the blind Christian begins to see

to hear again! When the poor pil
puta his feet on such pavement and joins
in such company and has a free seat in
such a great temple!

Hungry men no more to hanger; thirsty
men no more to thirst; weeping men no
more to weep; dying men no more to
die. Gather up all sweet worda, bll ju-
bilant expressions, all rapturous excla-
mations, Bring them to mé, and I will
pour them upon this stapéendous theme
of the gonl's disenthrallment! Oh, the
joy of the kpirit as it shall mount ap to-
ward the throne of God shonting: Freel
Freel Your eye has guzed upon the gar-
niture of earth aud heaven, but the eyve
hath not seen it. Your ear has caught
harmonies uncounted and indescribable—
caught them from harp's trill and hird's
carol and waterfall's dash and ocedn'’s
doxology, but the ear hath not heard lt.

How did those bleasnd ones get u
into the light? What hammer knock
off their chains? What loom wove their
robes of lightt Who gave them wirys?
Al, eternity fs not long enough to tell
It; serdphim Nave not capacity edbugh
to realize it—the marvels of redéeming
lovel Let the paling wave; 'lot the
crowns glitter; let the anthems ascend:
let the' trees of Lebanon' clap their
hunds—they cannot tell the lslf of it.
Archangel before the throne, ' thou
failest!  Sing on, on, ye hostd of
the glorified. And if with your seépters
you cannot reach it and with your'sohgs
you cannot expresa it, then lot all the
myriads of the saved unite in the ex-
clamation, ““Jesus! Jesus! Jesust"

There will be a password et the gate
of heaven, A great munltitude come up
and knock st the gate. The gn
says, ""The password,” They say:*We
bhave no password, We were t on
earth, and now we come up to be great
in heaven.," A volce from within an-
swers, "1 never knew you." Another
group come up to the gote of heaven

The gatekeeper says, *'The pd
word.”" They say: *“We have no
word, We did » great many m
things on earth. We endowed
and took care of the poor” A v
from within says, I never knew you."”

Ahathu'kmupkomo up th the yln of
beaven snd knock. The gatok .
“The password." They u::: "'go
wero wanderers from God snd deserved
to die, but we hesrd the voice of Jests."
“Aye, aye,"” said the gatekeeper, “‘thatis
the pasaword! Lift wp your heads, yo
everlasting ,and let these pedple
come in,"” g0 in and surround the
throne, jubllaut forever.
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T. J. KREns,
HOUNE PAINTING,

PAPER HANGING,

Natursl Wood |
Ooe, Wl and (hoamehets

—_—

Geo, Fendrich,

CASH MARKET

Best msat and froe delivery,

13605tate Street,

Screen Doors| *™ "R | Eroche

Norley & Winstanley.

_f. L. ASHBY.|Take It| Fruits=
Meat Market,

Good mesis, Prompt delivery,
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SOLD ON A POBITIVE GUARANTER.

TRY DR. MILES' PILLS, 50 DOSES ”m
“old by D. J. Fry, druggist, Balem

TODAY'S MARKETS.

Pricea Ourrent by Telegraph — Looal
and Portland Quotations.

July 10, 4 p. m.— OfMce

DaiLy CAPITAL JOURNAL. Q1 ta-

tions for day and up to hour of golng to

presa were aa follows:
. BALEM PRODUCE MARK KT,

Peas—8 cents a gallon,

Gookeberries —15 cis a
rries—red and black 5 ctas,

Cherries—3 to 6 ots a b Continue

again! When the deaf Christinn begins |- e

Veals—dressed 4

Live eattle—2 10 2}.

Bheep—alive §1.50 to $2.00,

Bpriong lambs—§1.50 to $2.00.
MILL PRICES,

Balem Milling Co.
In wholeaale lots §3.20, Retwnll $3.80.
Bran §17 bulk, §15 sacked, Bhorts §19
and $20. Chop feed §10 and $20.

quotes: Flour

[

“ESPANO” |

THE @

address.

. 3
REAT SPANISH BRAIN AND NERVE REVIVER §
. ' plL

PANIS {AN VER ¢

Have you abused the laws of nature and injured your nervous system 7 -
Are you despondent and melancholy with confused ideas and gloomy thoughts ?
““eSPANO ' will positively cure you. It ocontaina no mineral poisons and
is 1 markabls for awakening organie mction throughout theé system nnd dn
improvement in everytiasue. It produces better muscles, bones, nerves, hair,
nails, skin, blood and gives vigorous life to the untortunate who hasexhaustod
his powers. Prepared in tablet form and packed in boxes conveniont o carry
in the pocket, Each box contains 90 doses or enough to last one month and is
worth many times its weight in gold. The price $1.00 per box or 6 boxes for
$5.00 if ordered at one time and a guarantee will be given that any case men- |
tioned above that it does not cure, the money will be refunded. As' to our
financial standing we refer to any bank in this city. Bent charges prepaid to
sany address in United States or Canads. Put up in plain wrapper with no
m..nkk todistinguish what it 1s. Bend for circulars and tesiimoniuly, Address,

SPANISH MEDICINE CO.
1 Stockton Street

An able Brain and Nerve Specialist can et any time be confidentially . :
eomuludontlnlyfroeofm.pouonnnyorbynuﬂ.ntﬂ:llbwl| A } .

L

This wonderful preparation is Purely Vegetable: compounded 3
from the prescription of the Official Physician to the Court of Spain, -
“Espano ” recreates Mental and Nerve Power in Man and Wotttan, -

An infallible remedy for Nervous and General Debility, ¢
Nervous Prostration, Crgeplng Parnlylh. ‘Weakness caused
by Debilitating Losscs, Iixcegses or Over-Indulgences, In- €
cipient Softening of the Brain or Paresis, Dizziness, Loss of ¥
Memory, Confused Thoughts and all Brain, Nerve or Sexual . €
Weaknesses. It has no equal in restoring the Stomach and Brain :
to its normal condition following the abuse of Alccholic Beverages, 4
or indulgenoce in the Opium, Morphine or Chlorel habit. She
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BAN FRANCISCO, CAL., U, 8. A,

HAY AND GRAIN.

Oats—40 to 50 cents,
Wild, §10; timoth
ed $12 aud §l4.
Barley—No demand except for feed.

y and clovlor,

FARM PRODUCTS,
Wool—Best, 10c,

Hops--smnll sule, 15§ to 17e.
Eggs—Cash, 1§ cents. *

THE NEW
WILLAMETTE STABLES

Completed and ready to walt on costomers, Horses boarded by day or week,

“|THE WILLAMETTE,

SALEM, OREGON.

Bulter—Best dalry
oresmery, 25,

Cheess—12 to 15 ots,

Farm smoked meats—Bacon 12§;
hams, 13; shoulders, 10, !

Potatoes—new, §1,

Ouious—1§ to 2 cents.

Beeswax—340., Carawa
Aunise peed, 260,

HIDES AND PELTS.

Green, 2 ma;dry, 4 ots; sheep pelts,
76 cts Lo §1.25. No quotations on fare,
LIVE FOULTRY.

Chickens—7 to 10 ots; brollers 10tol24;
ducks, 124; turkeys, slow sale, choloe,
10 cta; geese slow,

PORTLAND QUOTATIONS.
Graln, Feed, sle,

Flour—Standard, $3.40; Walls Walls
$3.40; graham, §5.00; superfive, $2.

wo-u—“‘hlu.m

$8.50(a)8,75; cases, §3 .75,
Hay—Best, $156(q 17 per ton; common,

m’.’?.';ﬂi‘"' .18 m. l’rdl
tulls—Bran, .00; shorts,
e ’ [ "

y 16 to 20; fapcy

il'.l.ifd' 18e.

ground burle
per ton; who
cental; middlin
ing barley, H0fa

i contal: chicken
wheat, §1.224(% L2 per cental, '

CLEAN. [T ocsme

If you would he clean and have your clothes done up in
the neatest and dressiest mannor, take them to the

SALEM STEAM LAUNDRY z
where all work is done by white labor and in the most prompt %&“&'Jﬁﬁ?%‘%‘- g’gwa
‘W or.

manuer,

POWER HOUSE
a Meat M ark et. CONTRACTORS & PLABTEKERS. m_f: :::':mmmm; 3

Freah aud Salt' meais jof the| beal quality.
Foultry snd stoek. Froee dallvery,

FRED WAYMIRE.

at reasonable prices. We keep n full llne of Trucks, Drays and Hxpress (o g o sy .
meel all demauds.  Also keep the finest Btallions Lo Lhis county, for service, . :
Barn sod residence 2 block south of postofiice. RYAN & CO, mm“m“h J
| e best hotel u-o‘-: M 5
llm lﬂw with O -

A. | WAGNER. Prop.

>

FARM FOR SALE.

A BARGAIN~1to0 nores with Im

COLONEL J. OLMSTE ’ "‘.-ﬂ.lm."l

Libﬁ!‘ty Street, heatiapd, |

PROFESSIONAL AND WUSINESS CARDS,

SMITH BROS'r ﬁfﬁ?ﬁmn.&ﬁ:“;ﬂ? i

9 and . 3
b '
slrool. Bpecial & ntion eiven k& 4

ltmww.-mkhmthbeim . ®on, OfMes _ |
' ireat.” Uil 4wl 1 Yotien DI
HORSE TRAINING. | jf % miogm Avorses g inweiem, Oees =

JAM I xm- y

Hopa—16 1o 170,
DAIRY PRODUCE,
Butter—Uregon fanoy creamery,
2h0; fancy deiry, l':;i e, l’alrnu‘; -
16(a; 18e; common o 1 Call-
tff;’:u. DA per roll, Lo P L s
('heese — Oregon, 11
twins, Mo: Youog Amer "
per pound; California flats, 14c,
o, 8@ per dozen,

o,
064 O minsl
00; ¢ m’w
LO0; L

r pound, "
BAN FEANOQIBOD MARKET,

0 Eastern cholos,

150; do tuferior, B@11e; do valley, 170 Wizt Nirost

BLOOD DISORDERS g s oo i b

e FOR BSALE.

be- saxy terms and cheap. A % rohard
,_l-! . Bunny dide No. une. M':u?l

Jr.ifu A. CARSON, A
S and

MONEY TO LOAN AR

. BL. ELOLM S,
-t 1 8L v“"?u
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MOFFAT CHEMICAL CO.,

Lungs,

Ny 0d Auigery.
Farm for Sale or 1rade, 9.:.-..::""3.2"‘#«. 308 b . Tl
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have séen Lovi Magw's burgalu. Ad-
mmhﬂ-

e —— e 2 B
= 4 i

r sldence lot

On enay Lerms, four w Wbl : . =
POMTLAND, O | soniaining 16 bres' @ME? (E- MOPh voraw anp sumant
to the World's : '

S omecn | [1 P. M. CARS.

A
and Uh

z

Badw Ao oyt te e .
G EROWRE T Vg

)

!

- llu-n-.%hal-‘:lnﬂ |
Capital City Railway. |55
g overtgad ke okd|  Mese
leave. Matel ‘svéry 30 pesaiving 8

minutes from 6:20 a. m. fo 11| :
‘4_- ‘- ‘-,_'.l".f-

P . for all poluts on
CorptugCometory o ¥ e :

off to meet Passenger

i | :'I"I,l’ _‘..




