{HE CURE OF NAAMAN

pev. DR. TALMAGE PREACHES UPON
WTHE BICK GENERAL."

l!l'u" gs but the Vestibule of a Grand

gemple— What General Nasman Was

willing te De
Remedy:
peooxvy¥, Now, *.—Rev. Dr. Tal.
yns chosen as the subject of to-
j""'l germon ﬂll‘m‘l the [iress .“rhe
Hiok General,”” the text seleoted being
11 Kings V. 1, “'He was a leper.’’
we have a warrior sick, not
with pleurisies or rheumabisms or oon-
ons, but With " ‘m warsa

to Da Cured—The True

all !
mm out on the forehead, precursor

:{"mpl!‘fﬂ disfignrement and dissola-
tion. 1 bave something awfual to tall
on, General Naaman, the commander
{n ohief of all the Byrian farces, haa the
1 Tt in on Hin bards, on bis face,

ot his feet, o0 his entire person. The
m,mq! (ot out of the way of the pes-
sileoce! If his breath strike you, yon
are a dead man. The commander in
chief of all tho forves of Syrin! Awd yet
pe would be glad to exchange ooueditions
with the boy at hia stizrop or the hios-
tlor that blankets his churger, Tho nevws
ses like wildfire nll throuph tha realm,
and tho people are sympathetie, aud
they ery out, “In it possible that our
great hero, who slew Abab and sroand
whom we came with sach vociferation
when be retormed from victeriouk Lng-
tls—can it bo poesibie that onr grand
and glorious Naaman hna thé leprosy ™

All Ave Alllicted,

Yeos. Everybody has somelhing by
wishes he had not—David, an Absnlom
to disgrace him; Panl, n thorn to sting
pim; Job, carbunales to.plago him;
samson, a Delilah to shoar him; Ahab,
a Naboth to deny him; Haman, a Mor-
docai to irritate him; George Washing-
ton, childlestness to afiliot him; Jobn
Wesley, n termegant wifoto pester him;
Leah, wenk eycs; Pope, o crooked back;
Byron, & club foot; Jobn Milton, blind
gyes; Charles Lamb, an iueane sister,
apd you nud you and yon something
which yon never bargained for and
wonld liko to got rid of. Tho reason of
this is that God does not wuut this
world to bo too bright. Otherwise we
wonld always want to stay and cat these
fraitz and lie on these lonnges and shake
hands in this pleasant socicty. Wa are
oply in the vestibule of agrand temple
Gal does not want us to stay on the
dowrstep, and therefore ho sends aches
and aunoyances and sorrows and be-
reavements of all sorts to push us on
and push g up toward riper fruits and
brighter society and more radiant pros-
perities. God is only whipping us ahead.
The reason that Edward Payson and
Robert Hall had more rapturous views
of heaven than other people had waa

" beeanse, through their aches and pains,
God pushed them nearer up to it If
God dashes ont onoe of your pictures, it
i#ouly to show to you a brighter one.
I# he sting your foot with gout, your
bmin with nhearalgia, your tongue with
an inextinguishable thirst, it is only be-
eanse ho is preparing to substituts a bet-
ter body than you ever dreamed of, when
the mortal shall put on immortality.

It is to push yom on and to push you
up toward something grauder and bettor
that God sends upon you, as he did upon
Genernl Naaman, something yon do
uot want. Beated in his Syrian man-
sion, all tho walls glittering with the
«his]ds which ho had eaptured in bat-
#e, tho corridors crowded with admir-
ing vieisors who just wanted to see him
ance, mysip and mirth and bangueting
filling all the mansion from tessellated
floor to piotured ceiling, Naaman
would bave forgotten that there was
auything better and would have been
glad to stay there 10,000 years. But, oh,
bow the whields dim, and how the visit-
ors fly the ball, and how the musio drops
dead from the string, and how the gates
of the mansion slam shut with sepul-
ahral bang as you read the closing words
of the euloginm! **He was a leper! Ho
was o loper)"

Must Have Bympathy.

Thero was one persan more aympa-

' thetle with General Nasaman than any
other person. Nasman'’s wifo walks the
floor, wringing her hands and trying to
think what she can do to alleviate her
busband's suffering. All remodies have
failod. The surgeon general and the
doctots of the royal staff have met, and
they have shaken thefr heads, as much
s (o #ny, ‘"No cure, no oure." I think
that the office seekers bad all folded up
thelr recommendations and gove home.
Probably most of the employees of the
twtablishment had dropped their work
and were thinking of looking for some

other sitnation. What shall now become
of poor Naaman's wife? She must have

“ympathy somewhere. In her despair

*ho goss tom little Hebrew captive, s
strvant girl in bor house, to whom she
tells the whole story, ns sometimes,
when overborne by the sorrows of the

world and finding no sympathy auy-
where else, you have gone out and found

i the sympathy of some humble domes-

Ho—Rose or Dinah or Bridget—a belp

Which the world could not give you.

What & soene it was—one of

Frandest women in all Syris in cabinet

touucil with a walting maid over the

decling !
ny ing bealth of the mighty genoral
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Servant 'er " But do
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thage put together, A ved mark {

waa dying of eholera, hin attendant |
said, “"Havs yon mnch pain?' ok
be repliod, “‘winee 1 found the Lard 1
Bave never had any pait exoept win, "
Then they said to him, *"Wonld 1-;111
!lkw 1o mend n mensnge to your friendsd'

Yes, I would Tell them that tm‘!y
Isst night tho love of Jisns came rush-
ing into my soul like the snrlgﬂ of the
son, and 1 bhad to oxry out: 'Stop, Lord;
it is evough! Btop, L 1Iv!-—.m|(||']|1h" "
Oh, the joys of his Christian veligion!

YoMy of Sinfal Messures,

Just pass over from those tame joya
h. which wveu wmre indul ging—joys of
i this world—into the rnpmi*r-ﬁ of the RUS-
pel. The world cannot satisfy you; yu;u
have found out—Alexander iunging for
other worlds to congner and yet drown-
od in his own bottle, Byron whipped
Ly disquictudes aroand the world, Vol-
tnire cursing his own sonl while all the
slrects of Parls weire applanding him
Hevry I consuming with hatred agninst
poor Thomns a Beckot, all §llustrations
of tho fuot that thls world cannot make
artint happy  The very man who pol
soncd the pommel of the saddle on
which Queon Elizabeth rode shouted in
the street, *‘(Bod save the quecn!” One
moment e world applands, and the
nest momont the world suathomntizes,

O, gonw over into this greater jay,
this sbline solnee, this mugnificent
beatitade. The night after the battlo of
Shiloh thers were thousands of wonnd.
ol o the fivld, vud the smbulrvecs had
not come, Cne Christinn soldier, lying
there w-Oying under the starlight, be

@un to slug

i

v ae 4 dund of pare Celight.
t la enmo to the uext lue
thero were secres of volers nniting:

Bl »

Avad !

Lte I mortel relgn

The scrg was canght wp all over tha
field snicig the wounded until it was
saddd that thera were at least 10,600
woonded mon neiting their voleea s
they came to the verse:

Ther: v rlusting sprieg abldes
And voeve r withoring flowers,
Deotliy, Ve o unrrow strcam, divides
Thst hadveonly lend from ours.

Oly, it 48w proat religion to live by,
nid it s a greag veligion to die by.
There i2 only ome heart throb between
o aad thnt mligion this moment. Just
ok iuto the face of yonr pardoning
Conl ned srrrceder yourself for time
aul for eterndiy, #ind Lo i yours, and
benven s yonrs, and all is yours. Some
of you, like the young mey of tho text,
hisve pone asiray, I know pot the his.
tory, Lot you know it—you know it

The Cirele of Safety.

When a young man went forth into
life, the legend says, his gnardian angel
went forth with him, and getting him
into o field tho guardian angel swept n
oirele clear around where the young
man stood, It wos a cirele of virtue nnd
honor, and he must not step beyoud that
cirole. Armed foes came down, but
were obliged to halt at the cirele. They
oould not pass. But one day a temptress,
with dinmonded hand, stretched forth
and erossed that cirele with the haud,
and the tompted soul took it, and Ly
that one fell grip was brought beyoud
the cirgle and died.

Some of yon have stepped beyond that
ofrole. Would you not like this day, by
the grace of God, to step back? Thix, 1
{ gny to you, is your Lour of salvation.
There wes in the closing hours of Queen
Anne what & cnlled tho clock soene.
Flat down on the pillow, in helpless
slckness, she conld not move her head
or move her hand. She was waiting for
the honr when the miunisters of state
should gather in angry contest, and
worried and worn out by the coming
hour, nd in momentury ahsence of the
purse, in the power—the strange power
which delirium sometimes gives one—
ghe arose and stood i fromt of the
clock, and stood there watching the
olock when the nurse returned. The
nurse said, ‘' Do you see anything pecul:
far about that clock?' Bhe made no an-
gwer, but soon died. There is o clock
sceno in every history. If some of you
would rige from the bed of lethargy and
come out of your delirinm of sin and
look on the elock of your destiny this
moment, you would pee and hear some-
thing you have not seen or heard be-
fore, and every tick of the minute, and
every stroke of the hour, and every
swing of the pendulum, would say,
‘“Now, now, mnow, mnow!" Oh, ocome
home to your Father’s housel Come
bome, oh, , prodigal, from the wilder-
ness! Come home, como home!

The Divine Justioce.

But I notice that when the prodigal
came there was the father's joy. He
did not greet him with any formal
“How do you do?' He (did not come
ont and say: 'You are nnfit to enter.
Go out and wash in tho l.rougl_l by the
well, and then you oau oowme in. W?
have had enmough trouble with you.'
Ab, uo! When thoe proprietor of that es-
tate proclaimed festival, it was an ou}
burst of & father's love sud a father's
oy. God is your father.

' ,l have not much nyluput_hy with that
description of God I samctimes hoar, a8
though he were & 'I‘urkiul_s eul;an-hud
and unsymputhetio and listening uot to
the ory of liis subjects A man told me
Lo saw in ope of the eastern lands &
king riding along, aud two Inen wore
in altercation, and cue charged the oth-
er with baving eaten his rice, and ibe
king said, ‘‘Then slay the man, and by
post morten) esaminagion find whetber
be bas eaten the riow’ And he was
slain, Ab, tho cruclty of o soend ke
that! Our God 18 Dot s sultan, not &
despot, but B tather—Kkind, loving, for-
‘l\'h‘lg—u-id he makes all beaven ﬂ?"
again when a prodigal comes lm.k 1
hava no plemuru.c;' L?u says, ‘‘in the
deuth of him that dieth.’

It :‘ man does pot get beaves, it s
because he will not go there Ko d.ill-
auoe the colus, nu difference the histary,
no difference the antecedents, bo
enoe the surroundings, mdiﬂml':oe l.hlc
gin. Whon tho white horses of Christs
vistery are brought cat 19 celebrate the
pterpal triuspl, you wny ride one of
thom, and, o God i greater than all,
his joy s greatez, and whes asoul ounes
hvitblroutnhlsbunthomrmd

| propie, who sont yalualide prescuts o

{ canes bsck ¢Cod

—

of pleasure, pamp,
lm? all the :::‘*:l{l:::.lhmnof

: ternity. Infan
:‘lt'lﬂh:r than all depth, and higher than

ight, and wider than all width, and

vaster than sll immensity. It overtops, |
It andergiris, it antweighn all the anit-
ed splendor andd jra.‘- of the aniversa
Who can tall what God's joy is? |

The Rejuliing Vather,

You roncmber reading 1he story of 8
king who on «ome great dny of festivis
ty scattered] cdlver npd paid roemg the
Ein corrtives, Lot methinks when n sonl
_ o glad that 1o ox
! be fings ont now worlds
into epnoe, Kindlos up vew snus and
rolla among the white robed anthems of
the redeemod o greator hallelniak, while
with » voico that reverberntes rmong
the moantaine of frankincense and fs
echoed back from the overlnsting pates
ho cries, ““This, my won, was dead and
s alive ngnin!"’ t

_Atthe openivg of tho exposition in
New Orleans I saw n Mexionn Sutiss,
and b played the solo, and then after. |
ward tho eight or ten bunds of mnsic, I
nocompanied by the great organ, came
in, but the round of that ono flute as
compared with all the orchestra was
greater thnn all the combined joy of the
universe whe  compored with the re-
sounding henrt of Afmighty God,

For ten years a father went three
times a day to the depot.  His son went
off in aggravating ciretunstances, bug
the father said, *‘He will coma hnek, **
The strain wus too much, nud his mind
parted, and three tiimes n day the father
went. In the early morning he watoh-
ed the train—ite arrival, the stepping
out of the passengers, and then tho de-
parture of train. At noon he was there
ngain, watching the advauee of the
train, watohing the departure.

At night there ngain, watching the
coming, watching the going, for ten
yoeors, He was sure his son wonld come
back. God hins been watching and wait-
ing for some of yon, my brothers, 10
years, 20 years, 80 years, 40 years, pir-
haps 60 years, waiting, waiting, watch-
ing, watehing, and if this morning the
prodigal should come home, what n
sceno of gladness and festivity and how
the great Father's heart wonld rejoice
at your coming home! Yon will euma,
some of you, will yonnot? Yon will,
yon willl

Jdoy Over the Repentant.

I notice also that when a prodigal

eomes homo there is the juy of the min-
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isters of religion., Oh. it i= o grand thing
to preach this gospel! Thuow thore des
been a great deal sald about tho tokals

istry. 1 wish sciuclndy woald wiite o
good, rouging book vhout the joys of the
Christian ministry, Sines 1 enterced th

profession 1 have seen moroof the good.
ness of God than I will be able to cele

brate in all eternity. I know gome boast
about their equilibriom, and they do not
rike into enthusinem, and they do not
break down with emotion, but I confess
to you plainly that when I sece a man
coming to God and giving up his gin I
feel in body, mind and soul a transport.
When I see a man who {8 bound hand
and foot in evil habit émancvipated, I re-
joice over it ns though it were my own
emancipation. When, in our cammun-
jon service, such throngs of young and
old stood up at the altars and in the
prosence of heaven mnd earth and hell
attested their alleginnoe to Jesus Christ,
I felta joy something akin to that which
the apostle desoribes when ho snys:
““Whether in the body I cannot tell, or
out of the bedy I cannot tell. God know-
oth, "

Have not ministers a right to rejoics
when n prodigal comes home? They
blew the trumpet, and ought they not
to be glad of the gnthering of the host?
They pointed to the full supply, and
ought they mnot to rejoice when souls
pant as the hart for the water Lrooks?
They camo forth sayiog, '‘All things
are now ready.'’ Ought they not re-
jolee when the prodigal sits down at
the banguet?

How Ministers Are Sustained.

Lifo insuranoce men will all tell yon
that ministors of religion na n class live
longer than any other. It is confirmed
by the statistios of all those who calcu-
late upon human loogevity. Why s 187
There {8 more draft upon tke nervous
gystem than in any other profession, and
their toil is most exhansting. I have
soen ministers kept on miserable sti-
pends by parsimonious congregations
who wondered at the dulloess of the
gormon, when the men of God were
perplesod almost to death by questions
of livelibood and had not enough nue
tritions food to keep any fire in their
tomperament. No fuel, no five. 1 have
gometimes soen thoe inside of the life of
mauy of the American clergymen—
never nocepting their hospitality be-
cause they eannot afford it—but I have
geen tham struggle on with salaries of
$500 and $000 a yoar, the average lona
than that, their straggle well depiet-
ed by the western missivnoary whao says
in o lettor: ““Thank yom for your lasé
romittonce.  Until it came wo had not
any meat in our howse for one year,
and all last winter, althoogh it was &
gevery winter, our children wore thelr
sammer clothes ™

And these men of God 1 find in differ-
ent parts of the lard, struggling against
snBoyanos wid exasporations innumers
able, some uf them week after week en-
tertaining vpopts whe bave waps to sell
and subuinipg thenselvod to all stylos
of aupoynuces, and yob withoot oot
plaint aud cheerful of soul How do
you accornt for the fact that these life
{usurapce men ol os that migisters as
a clmss live longer thun nuy othors? It
is beoauso of the joy of thelr work, the
Joy of the Larvest Lield, ihe joy of
fng [wadig;h howe to their Fa ‘s
bonse.

Crr Inpecunt J oy,

Woure 0 sywpathy with all luscosnt
bilarities We onn onjoy & hearty song,
aud wi cun be werry with the merricet,
bt those of ws ho Laye tuiled in the
gervice nro ronsdy tu testify all these joyw
sre tame compared with the satisfac.
tion of seelug wen euter the kingdom of
Giod. The groat eras of every mibister

are the cutpourings of thihvm
- T8
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- Salem, Oregon.

Half wav
‘round the globe.

IT all the ratls own-
ed by the Burlington

[
4

Route were placed end
to end they would
roach more than half

Burlinoton way ‘round the globe.
S Itall the cars owned
Houte Ly the Barlington
Route were pubt one

behind another, they
would make a traln
275 miles long,

Mere bigness Is not
everything, however.
Quality counts for
much morg, W hat
traveler want 18 to be
transported quickly,
aafely, and with eom-
fort. That 18 just
what jthe Burllagton

Omaba—Chl —Kan-
sas Clty—8St. uis.
Write for Information
abut rates and tralns.

C. SHELDON, G.A.,
Portland, Or

Route does,

(hicago, Milwaukes
& S Paul Ry

'y
A

lull . A

GLANCE AT 'IHIS.EAD.
Of the' Chicago, *Milwaukes 5t, Paul
Railway .:‘l{: note its oonmthn':lﬁh all
transconlinental lines at St, Paul and Omaha,
and remember when going east that its trx'ne
are lighted with electricity and ugud by
steam, I equipment is superb, Elegant
Baffet, library, amoking and sleeping carms,
with foe recii chairs. Each lﬁﬂp
cas baith has an eleciric reading lamp, &
ita dining cars are the best in the world,
Other lines are lm?r than this, but none
are shorter, and no oiher offeni the above lux.
urious accommodations, These mre sufficient
geasons for the popularity of “The Milway-
kee,” Coupon licket agents in every mil-
road office will give yon further information,
or address

C. ], EDDY, General Ageni,
J. W.CASEY, Trav, Pass, Agent,
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EAST AND SOUTH

Shasta Route,

OF THE

Southern Pacific Co

California Express Train—Run daliy between
Port and San Francisco,

8150 p. m.} Ly—Portland ~~Ar, (§:10 8./ m,

1100 p. m. r Lv— Salem.— Ar. {6:00 a. m,

11115 &, m) Ar— 8 Frisco—Ly, {7100 p. m.
Abave mm-cﬁmﬂﬁ
City, Woodbum, Salem, Tumer, h

eflerson, Alban 'hnﬁnt Shedds, Halsey,
l{m-lsbnr;, ]nn:t'ia u_%—. Croswell,
Cottago Grove, and all stations from
Roseburg to Ashland, inclusive,

ROSKNURG MAIL DAILY.

Bouth | [Norih |}
8:30 a.m. | Tv. Portland ar. | 4:40 p.m,
11:00 g | Iv, Salem 1v. | 220 p.m,
«5:20 p.m. | ar, Roseb'g lv. | 8:00 n.m.

SALEM PABSENGER

GBouth | “Worth o
4:00 p.m. | v, Portland ar, | 10:156 8. m.
6:15 p.m. | ar. Balem lv, | 8:00 a,m.

DINING CARS ON OGDEN ROUTE
PULLMAN BUFFET SLEEPERS
and second-class sleeping cars attached to all

through trains.

WEST SIDE DIVISION,
Betwoen Portland and Corvallis, dally (ex-

cept Sunday.)
7:30a,m, | Ly, Portland, Ar. |6:id0 p. m.
rzispm. | Ar. Corvallis. Ly 163§ p. m.

At Albany and Corvallis connect with
tralns of Oregon Contral & Eastern Railroad,
Express traln daily except Sunday,

445 p. m.| Lv, Portland Ar, | Braga m,
7125 p, m. § Ar, McMinville Ly | §:50 8. m.

THROUGH TICKETS

to 21l points in the Esstern States, Canada
and lumwunlnahdud at lowest mie
from .W. BKINNER,

A Salem,
=E P, ROGERS, Asmt. G. ; &P.A.,
s . Portland, Or.
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