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Professional Cards

C. D. CARTER,
Dentist.

tmiCTH* till PROSTHETIC DEHTISTRY A 
SPECIALTY.

Satiapaotion Guaranteed.

KHTAL MOMS OVER F. I M'CAUSIAND'S JEWELRY STOK 
260 QUEER ST6EET, FREDERICTON.
». July 17th, 1888.

JFHEDST. JOHN BLISS,
Barrister, Notary, Etc.

OFFICE*

QUEEN STREET, OPPOSITE POST OFFICE.
Fredericton, May 6th, 1888— lyr

DR. H D. CURRIE, 
Sfrgeon Dentist,

«4 QUEEN STREET, FREDEBKTML
ïradratoto*. CM It*. UW7

WILLIAM WILSON,
S8ÜETAHY-TBEASU8E*, Y0R<

Barrister and Attomey-at-Law 
CONVEYANCER, &C.

Of POSITS FOOT OF PIOS.

moomts mueoted, loam kootuted.
Ffederieton, Oct 6th. 1887

CEO. F. GREGORY,
(OP UkTSPISM OF ORSOORY A BLAIR^

Barrister andAttomey-at-Law 
NOTARY PUBLIC.

______________ ELOWOUSNN HOTEL, LATE
LY OOOUWED BY ORSOORY A BLAIR.

Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1*87

B.H. TORRENS, D.M.D.
Dentist,

Queen Street, Fredericton.
m.Oet 6th. 1887

DR. CROCKET,
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE, 

CARLETON STREET.
Fredericton, Oct 6th, 1887

F.J.SEERY,M.D.,C.M.
UOSIUTt OF THE ROYAL COURS OF PlYSIOtilS 

OF EOIHBURCH ;
Utmuit OF THF ROYAL COLLLCE Of SURCESNS 
<f ■ efteiwuHCH; 
ueoTun of the FAwan of physicians m

SURGEONS OF CUSCIW.

SPEBALCtimnCATE II RHWIFOY.
OmOll nlMET. BUjUDjNl, 00». PMCENIX

mteiDWQE, 10. .RUN.WICK STRUT.Fradtototoo.OtoBth.lM7

The North American

LIFE ASSURANCE COY,
OF TORONTO

I. ALEX. MACKENZIE PREST.
(lauranteed Capital,
Full Oovernment DcpoaiL

vommeroiai rmn, ur.vo nr .ica eu eooeputoie 
the inrorins public, that the Company can to-day 
présenta shewing unequalled by any otbet home 
Company at the same period ot its existence, and 

in progreshlve record and sound Onancial stand
ing. coupled with ita promut and satisfactory 
settlement of death claims, are I he recommenda
tions which this Company offers for pubUc pat-
^The’comneay's rat* are according to their Ta
rions plans so arranged as to suit the oonreeieaoe 
of bQ.* by the commercial plan insurance is 
gtTen at the actual coat, while by the endowment 
and tontenc the attractive investment feature is
”Âll informetiongfoMandapplications rewired

O. E. DUFFY,
Agent. Fredericton

New Advertisements

THE ATLAS
FIRE

ASSURANCE CO Y,
Of London, Eng.

EeUbllihed In the Year 1808. 

CAPITAL - - 18,000,000.00

Bilks «gainst lose or damage or by ire taken on 
all kinds of Insurable property In both town and

©
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C. E. DUFFY, Agent
Fredefiatoa. Oet 6th. 1MT

Undertaking

JACKSON ADAMS,
Principal Undertaker,

COIUITY COUNT HOUSE SQUARE
(OPT. QDEm MTU)

FREDERICTON, - - - - N. B.
•Sederiet.vi.OAt 6th. 1*87

Hotels

BARKER HOUSE,
QKENSTREET. - - - FREDERICTON.

GREGORY & GREGORY,
Barristerseod N otaries.

ALBSST J. GREGORY, FRANK B. OBEOORY,

C.E. DUFFY,
Barrister, and Attomey-at-Law 

Notary Public, Etc.

■EOY-TREA8URER OF 8UNBURY

»yti wuTOti» wky mwam

lT7uTT,’u * *'***’ **•**•
tnMtoca.8toht.nr

Livery Stable.

BARKERHOUSE STABLES.
COACHES AND CARRIAGES

B#B MmifB AT NMEiATE TUNS 

JOHN B.ORR, - Proprietor.
frad.rtotoo.Oto toh, 1187

GEORGE I. GUNTER,
HACKAND LIVERY STABLE,

Quwn Street, 

OPPOSITE CITY HALL.

COACH'MHOS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
Telephone Communication, 

rredsrtet*. Oet 6th. 1887

Auctioneers

E. H. ALLEN
AUCTIONEER AND 

COMMISSION MERCHANT, 

K6Eir SHEET NEXT TO CAPITAL OFFICE

H. G. C.WETMORE
AUCTIONEER, Ac.

Haa taken a Store * the Upper Aide of

PHŒNIX SQUARE,

kLai for Auction or Private Bale, lie will also 
give attention to Auction Bales of every dewrip-
jkgjf Beturua pnuapt. AU-**

SAMPLE ROOM AND UVEBY STABLE.

F.B.COLEMAN,- Proprietor.
Fredericton. Oet 6th, 1887

QUEEN HOTEL
FREDERICTON N.B. 
J. A. EDWARDS, - Proprietor.

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.

A FJR8T-0LA88 UVERY «TABLE.
Fredericton, Got 6th, 1887

New Advertleemente

WEST END

SAWMILL1LUM8EB
YARD

SEASON 1887.

handor *wn to'order, will kne

DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AMD SHEATHING, 
PINE SHEATHING, DRY HEMLOCK 

SPRUCE AND RUE BOARDS, AID PLAIN 
PLANED 0* ONE SIDE.

Also intends to k*p IjATBBjiJnd PICKETS oee-
"lâMSI&BBHUSLT4

■■rOAw an QUEEN STUEI.dlreetiy

R. A. ESTEY.
Fyederieton.Oet6th.lB87

IMPORTANT.
WATCHES,CLOCKS

jeweTlery,

MARKED DOW* TO SUIT ALL
GOODS ALL NEW.

A FINE UNE OF

SILK CHAINS 
F. J. M°CAUSLAND'S

Fredericton. Day. 16th. 1887

For Sale or To Let.
and bMEtSKu PUbO^ffiti^wand 
Stove Pipe, Carpets and Couch*. Window 
Blinds and a variety of other articles. Also a 
good Milch Cow: Hone and Chlokone. ALbo, 
Bellows. Anvil, Vise, Drilling Machine, Sledge 
and tiwedges. Tina, flee. If not dlapoeod of by 
the 16th of September, will be aoldat Public 
•Urthto. T«to.«%eKpHDOUaHgllTY
Fredericton, Aug. 26th, 1888.

nrril exi«t In thouianda of
IDtEP 5»Kar«ti h?ync
need ef profitable -one that can be done while 
5vBe al nome iheeid at eeoe send their addy.

Mfl uarn from y to ^$78 par day and upwaiy

,wl**

Girls Wanted.
rpHB HIGHEST PRIOEtTFAID FOR GOOD J. GIRLS AT THE BARKER HOUSE. 

WReference Required.
Fredericton, Sept. 4

R»

LADIES, LADIES, g
Spool Silk»

THAT BEARS ÛUR NAME, ^

BELDINC, PAUL & CO.
On the End of the Spool is Superior to all 

Others.

Ask for It. Ask for It. 2°

BELDINC, PAUL & CO.

o
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ON THE END OF THE SPOOL

NOW IN STOCK
FOR FALL TRADE

WM.JENNINGS
Merchant Tailor.

WIDE WALE WORSTED OVER
COATINGS IN AGREAT VAR

IETY OF PATTERNS.

ALSO:
A Fine Selection of Fashion

able Trowserings and 
Suitings.

WM. JENNINGS
COR. QUEER ST. AMD WILMOT'S ALLEY.

Fredericton, Sept. 4th, 1888.

JUST RECEIVED.
Cox's Gelatine ; 
Harvest Moon Flour ; 
Star Flour. Codfish.

BXPKCnD DAILY i

CORNMEAL!
Per “Ella J."

One Car Load of 

New Mess and Clear Pork.

A. F. RANDOLPH & SON.
Fredericton, Aug. 16.

SEWING MACHINES 
CLEANED 

AND REPAIRED.

Furniture Repaired.

Jobbing in Carpentry
Attended to by

W. S. HIMELMAN
192 GEORGE STREET

iBY&WrtCt'KSTiB town
inifit adfiauM 
Fredericton. Oet 10th. 1*7

WE WANT
POTATOES.
WE HANDLED 60,000BUSH

ELS POTATOES LAST 
SPRING.

HATHEWAY & CO.
General Commission Merchants,

22 CENTRAL WHARF BOSTON, HASS
Mamber. Oh.mb.ra of Cbmm.rto. Srtto.ti.hwl 118

AGENTS,

DOMINION
ORGAN

-AND—

PIANOS,
swing Machines

OFFICE i QUEEN STREET,

Next Door Below Z. B. Everett 
Fredericton, April 26th, 1888.

Hay for Sale
A LOT* of

Pressed Hay at
Ely Perkme’e. /

The Boot, Shoe & Hat Business
Managed by D. LUCY, will in ftiture be 

carried on tinder the firm of

LUOY_& CO.
Trusting that the new firm will 

continue to receive the same gen
erous patronage accorded to me 
while in business,

1 remain, respectfully yours,
D. LUCY.

Fredericton, Sept. 1, 1888.

KEEP YOUR OPTIC OH THIS.
| The Fall Goode are arriving daily, and some very Pretty 

Patterns to Choose Fall Suits and Overcoats from,
I Leave your orders early and have them made up in 
Latest Styles before the great rush commences.

The Latest Fashions Monthly.

Cutting attendedto promptly.

W. E. SEERY,
WILMOT AVE.

Fredericton, SepL 6th, 1888.
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â*E TME (WIT WD ADAPTED TO EVERY CONOfTKMI OF ROMA* «$101. 
Tkrir Copyright tyttem <f fitting ù an unerring guide for atcertainw* A 

exact reguirement^of ailXohojieedJ>ptioal aid.
•«omra oa OLD, FAB OB, NEAB-BIOHTBD

A foil And'c6iQDlët<!~a8gortmeut ârwAÿB~bDrhand'
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FnMertetiw, Aug. A M

________________8p*«laelM ud Bye Ummi are withto the reach of the working man
l good enough for the wealthy. And we guanuftee you a perfect fit
Remember that we are the only concern in the city agents for the genuine Lazarus & Mor- 

__ Spectacles. Dont be deceived by similar nacsee used to take In the public by an inferior

S, F. SHUTE,
302 Queen Street.

Sole Agent for the Rockford R. jR. Watches 1

PARIS GREEN.
Just received a fresh supply of 

Pure Paris Green.
ALSO ï

LAND PLASTER,
VERY FINE.

Suitable to mix with Paris Green.

W. E. Miller & Co.
155 and 159 QUEEN STREET.

Fredericton, June 80, 1888.

TOBACCO
Q. T. WHELPLEY’S

Lily, Solace, Myrtle Navy, Briar Bough and Ready, Pace's 
Twist, Pilot, Index, Myrtle Navy Fine Cut, Beaver, 

Jubilee, Napoleon, No. 1 Crown.

$B*TRY THE “LILY” SMOKING TOBACCO.

G. T. WHELPLEY,
310 QUEEN ST., - - FREDERICTON.

Fredericton. Aug. 8, IBM.

REV. T. DEWITT TALMACE.

The Rev. Doctor Preaches at 
the Tabernacle.

As the Hart Panteth after 
the Water Brooks,

So Panteth My Soul After Thee, 
O God.”

Brooklyn, Sept. 9.—'The greal organ, 
improved and enlarged, rolled out with 
new power tho long meter doxology at 
tiie opening of the service in the Brook
lyn Tabernacle today. The great audi
torium was thronged and overflowing. 
The Rev. T. De Witt Tnlmage, D.D., has 
returned from his summer vacation, dur
ing which lie has spoken in many parta 
of the country, and shaken hands, he 
Bays, with about a hundred thousand 
people. He cloned his tour by a visit to 
the wilderness in upper New York state, 
and spending some time among the 
hunters. This morning he expounded 
passages illustrative of Solomon’s ac
quaintance with natural history.

His text was Psalm xlii, 1: -As the 
hart panteth after the water breoks, so 

ly soul after thee, O God."" 
great preacher said:

David, who must sometime have seen 
a dee- hunt, points us here to n hunted 
stag making for the water. The fasci
nating animal called In my text tho hart, 
is the same animal that in sacred and 
profane literature is called the stag, the 
roebuck, the hind, the gazelle, the rein
deer. In central Syria in Bible times 
there were whole pasture fields of them, 
as Solomon suggests when he says: *'~ 
charge you by the hinds of tho field. 
Their antlers jutted from the long grae 
as they lay down. No hunter who has 
been long in “John Brown’s track” 
will wonder tliat in the Bible they 
were classed among clean animals, 
for the dexvs, the showers, the lakes 
washed them as clean as the sky. 
When Jacob, the patriarch, longed for 
venison, Esau shot and brought home a 
roebuck. Isaiah comperes the sprightli- 
ness of the restored cripple of millennial 
times to the long and quick jump of the 
stag, saying: “The lame shall leap as a 
hart.*1 Solomon expressed his disgust at 
a hunter who, having shot a deer, is too 
lazy to cook it, saying: “The slothful 
man roasteth not that which he took in 
hunting.” But one day David, while 
far from the Lome from which he had 
been driven, and sitting near the 
door of a lonely cave where he 

lodged, and on the bonks of 
a pond or river, hears a pack of hounds 
in swift pursuit. Because of the pre
vious silence of the forest the danger 
etartlee him, and he says to himself: “I 
wonder what those dogs are after.” Then 
there is a crackling in the brushwood, 
and the loud breathing of some rushing 

ider of the woods, and the antlers of 
a deer rend the leaves of the thicket, and 
by an instinct which all hunters recog
nize, plunges into a pond or lake or river 

‘ its thirst, and at the same time by 
its capacity for swifter and longer swim
ming, to get away from the foaming har
riers. David says to hi " * 
that is myself 1 Saul after 
after me, enemies without number after 
me, I am chased, their bloody 
at <ny heels, barking at my good 
borking after my body, barking after my 
soul. Oh, the hounds, the hounds! But 
look there,” says David, “that reindeer 
lias splashed into the water. It pots its 
hot tips and nostrils into the cool wave 
that washes the lathered flanks, and it 
swims away from tho fiery canines, and 
it is free at last. Ob, that I might find 
in the deep, wide lake of God’s mercy and 
consolation escape from my pursuers! 
Oh, for the waters of life and rescue! 
As the heart panteth after the water 
brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, 
O God.”

I have just come from the Adiron- 
dacks and the breath of the balsam and 
spruce and pine is still on me. The 
Adirondacks are now populous with 
hunters, and the deer arc being slain bv 
tho score. Talking a few days ego with

hunter, I thought I would like 
lo see whether my text was accurate 
in its allusion, and as I heard the dogs 
baying a littlo way off and supposed they 
were on l bo track of a reindeer, and I 
said to the hunter in tough corduroy, 
•‘Do the deer always make for the water 
wheu they aro pursued?” He said, “O, 
yes. mister; you see. they are a Lot and 
thirsty animal, and they know where the 
water is, and when they hear danger in 

distance they lift their antlers and 
ff l ! lo breeze and start for the Rac- 

qevt. tr Loon, or Sarcnac, and wo get
to our cedar shell boat or stand by the 

•runaway', with rifle loaded ready to 
lilaae away." My friends, this is one 
reason why I like the Bible so much— 
its allusions aro so true to nature. Its 
partridges aro real partridges, ita 
ostriches, reel ostriches, and its reindeer, 
real reindeer. I do not wonder that this 
antlered glory of the text makes the hun
ter’s eye sparkle and his cheek glow and 
liis respiration quicken. To say nothing 
of its usefulness, although it is the most 
useful of nil game, its flesh delicious, its 
skin turned into human apparel, ib 
sinews fashioned into bow strings, ib an
tlers putting handles on cutlery, and the 
sliavings of its horns used aa a restora
tive, taken from the name of the hart 
and called hartshorn. But putting aside 
its usefulness, this enchanting creature 
seems made out of gracefulness and elas
ticity. What an eye, with a liquid 
brightness as if gathered up from a hun
dred lakes of sunset! The horns, a 
coronal branching into every possible 
curve, awl after it seems done, 
advancing into oilier projections of 
exquisiteuess, a tree of polished bone, 
uplifted in pride, or swung down for 
awful combat. It is velocity embodied. 
Timidity im|>ersonate<l The enchant
ment of the woods. Eye lustrous in life 
and pathetic in death. Tlio splendid ani
mal a complete rhythm of muscle, and 
bone, and color, and attitude, and loco
motion, whether couched in the grass 
among tho shadows, or a‘ living bolt shot 
through tho forest, or turning at bay to 
attack the hounds, or rearing for its last 
fall under tho buckshot of the trapper. 
Is is a splendid appearance that the 
painter's pencil fails to sketch and only 
a hunter’s dream on a pillow of hemlock 
at tho foot of tit. Regis is able to pict
ure. When, twenty miles from any 
settlement, it comes down at eventide to 
the lake’s edge to drink among the lily 
pods, and, with its sharp edged hoof, 
shatters Uie crystal of Long Like, it is 
very picturesque. But only when, after 
miles of pursuit, with heaving sides and 
lolling tougue and eyes swimming in 
death the stag leape from the cliff into 
Upper Sanuiac, can you realize how 
much Daviil had suffered from hie 
troubles and how much he wan tea God 
when he exp vessel I himself in the words 
o#ho text: “As the hart panteth after 
tho water brooks, so panteth my soul 
after thee, O God. ’’

Well now, let nil those who have com
ing after them tho lean hounds of pov
erty or the black hounds of j>ersecution 
or ihe spotted hounds of vicissitude or 
the pale hounds of death or who are in 
any wise pursued, fly to tho wide, 
deep, glorious lake of divine solace 
and rescue. Tho most of tho 
men and women whom 1 liappen to 
know at different times, if not now have 
had trouble after them, sharp muzzled 
troubles, swift troubles, all devouring 
troubles. Many of } ou liave made the 
mistake of trying to fight them. Some
body meanly attacked you, and you at
tacked them; they depreciated you, you 
depredated them; or they overreached 
you in a bargain, and you tried, in Wall 
street parlance, to get a comer ou them; 
or yçu bate had A bereavement, end In-

tovroa in uving suonusslve, you are lighting 
that bereavement; you cliarge on the 
doctors who failed to effect a cure; or 
you charge on the carelessness of the 
railroad company through which the ac
cident occurred; or you are a chronic 
invalid, and you fret and worry and 
scold and wonder why you can
not be well like other people, 
and you angrily charge on the neuralgia 
or the laryngitis or the ague or the sick 
headache. The fact is you are a deer at 
bey. Instead of running to the waters 
of divine consolation, and slaking your 
thirst and cooling your body and soul in 
the good cheer of the Gospel, and swim
ming away into the mighty deeps of God’s 
love, you are fighting a whole kennel of 
harriers. A few days ago I saw in the 
Adirondacks a dog lying across the road, 
and he seemed unable to get up, and I 
said to some hunters near by: “What is 
the matter with tliat dog?” They an
swered : “A deer hurt him.’ And I saw 
he had a great swollen paw and a bat
tered head, showing where the antlers 
struck him. And the probability is that 
some of you might give a mighty clip to 
your pursuers, you might damage their 
business, you might worry them into ill 
health, you might hurt them aa much 
ns they liave hurt you, but, after all, it 
is not worth while. You only liave hurt 
a hound. Better be off for. the Upper 
Baranao, into which the mountains of 
God’s eternal strength look down and 
moor their shadows. As for your physi
cal disorders, the worst strychnine you 
can take is fretfulness, and the best med
icine is religion. I know jieople who 
were only a little disordered, yet have 
fretted themselves into complete valetu
dinarianism, while others put their trust 
in God and came up from the very 
shadow of death, and have lived com
fortably twenty-five years with only one 
lung. A man with one lung, but God 
with him, ia better off than a godless 
man with two lungs. Some of you have 
been for a long time sailing around Cape 
Fear when you ought to have been sail
ing around Cape Good Hope. Do not 
turn back, but go ahead. The deer will 
accomplish more with ita swift feet thav 
with its horns.

I saw whole chains of lakes in the 
Adirondacks, and from one height yoa 
can see thirty, and there are said to be 
over eight hundred in the great wilder
ness. So near are .bey to each other 
that your mountain guide picks up and 
carries tho boat from lake to lake, the 
small distance between them for that 
reason called a “carry.” And tho realm 
of God’» word Is one long chain of 
bright, refreshing lakes; each promise 
a lake, a very short carry be
tween them, and though for, ages 
the pursued have been drinking out of 
them, they are full up to the top of the 
green banks, and the same David de
scribee them, and they seem so near to
gether that in three different places he 
speaks of them as a continuous river, 
saying: “There is a river the streams 
whereof shall make glad the city of God 
“Thou shall make them drink of the 
rivers of thy pleasures;” “Thou greatly 
enrichest it with the river of God which 
is full of water."

But many of you have turned your 
b»ck on that supply, and confront your 
trouble, and you are soured with your 
circumstances, and you are fighting so
ciety, and you are fighting a pursuing 
world, and troubles instead of driving 
you Into the cool lake of heavenly com
fort, have made you stop and turn round 
and lower your head, and it is simply 
antler against tooth. I do not blame you. 
Probably under the same circumstances 
I would have done worse. But you are 
all wrong. You need to do as the rein
deer does in Bebmary and March—it 
sheds its herns. The Rabbinical writers 
allude to this resignation of antlers by 
the stag when they say of a man who 
ventures his money in risky enterprises, 
he has hung it on tho stag’s horns; and a 
proverb in the far east tells a man who 
has foolishly lost Iris fortune to go and 
find where the deer shed her horns. My 
brother, quit the antagonism of your 
circumstances, quit misanthropy, quit 
complaint, quit pitching into your mir- 
suers, be as wise ns, next spring, will be 
all the reindeer of the Adirondacks. Shed 
your horns.

But very many of you are wronged of the 
world—and if in any assembly between 
Sandy Hook, New York, and Golden 
Gate, Sen Francisco, it were asked that 
all those that had been sometimes badly 
treated should raise both their hands, 
and full response should be made, there 
would be twice us many hands lifted aa 
persons present—I say many of you 
would declare: “We liave always 
done tho best we could and tried to be 
useful, and why we should become the 
victims of malignmei.t, or invalidism, or 
mishap, is inscrutable.” Why do you 
cot know tint the liner a deer, and the 
more elegant its proportions, and tho 
more beautiful ita bearing, the more 
anxious the hunters and the hounds are 
to capture it. Had that roebuck a 
ragged fur and broken lioofs and 
an obliterated eye and a limping gait 
the hunter» would have said: “Pshaw 1 
don’t let us waste our ammunition on a 
sick deer.” And the hounds would have 
given a few sniffs of the track and then 
darted off in another direction for better 
game. But when they see a deer »

antlers lifted In mighty challenge to 
earth and sky. and the sleek hide looks 
as if it bad been smoothed by Invisible 
hands, and the fat sides inclose the 
richest pasture that could be nibbled 
from the bank of rills so clear they 
seem to have dropped out of "heaven, 
and the stamp of Its foot defies 
the lack shooting lantern and the rifle, 
thé horn and the hound, that deer they 
will have if they most needa break their 
neck In the rapids. So If there were no 
noble stuff in your make up, if you were 
a bifurcated nothing, if you were a for
lorn failure, you would be allowed to go 
undisturbed; but the fact that the whole 
pack is in full cry after you is proof pos
itive that you are splendid game and 
worth capturing. Therefore sarcasm 
draws on you ita "finest bead." There
fore the world goes gunning for you with 
its best Maynard breech loader. Highest 
compliment ia It to your talent, or your 
virtue, or your usefulness. You will 
be assailed in proportion to your 
great achievements. The best and 
the mightiest being the world ever 
saw, had eet after him all the hounds, 
terrestrial and diabolic, and they lapped 
his blood after the Colvarean massacre. 
The world paid nothing to its Redeemer 
but a bramble and a cross. Many who 
have done their best to make the world 
better have had such a rough time of it 
tliat all their pleasure is in anticipation 
of the next world, and they could ex
press their own feelings in the words of 
the Baroness of Naim at the close of her 
long life:

Would you be young sgelh 
So would not I;

One leer of memory gtvea.
Onward I'll hie;

Life’s dark wave forded o'er,
All but ot rest on shore;
Bay, would you plunge once more,

With home so nlgli 2
If you might, would you now 

Retrace jour wayr 
Wander through stormy wllda.

Faint and astray?
Night's gloomy watch* fled.
Morning all beaming red,
Hope's smile around ua shed,

Heavenward, away I
Yes; for some people in this world 

there seems no let up. They aro pursued 
from youth to manhood, and from man
hood into old age. Very distinguished 
are Lord Stafford’s hounds, and Earl of 
Yarborough’s hounds, and the Duke of 
Rutland’s hounds, and Queen Victoria

Eys $8,600 per year to her master of 
ok hound». But all of them put to
gether do not equal in number, or speed, 

or power to hunt down, the great ken
nel of hounds of which sin and trouble 
are owner and master.

But what ia a relief for all those pur
suits of trouble, sod annoyance, and

&

pam, ana oereavement? My text gives 
it to you in a word of three letters, but 
each letter Is a chariot if you would 
triumph, or a throne if you want to be 
crowned, or a lake if you would abke 
your thirst—yea, a chain of three letters 
—G-o-d, the one for whom David 
longed, and the one whom David found. 
You might as well meet a stag which, 
after its sixth mile of running at the top
most speed through thicket and goxge, 
and with the breath of the dogs on its 
heels, has come in full sight of 8croon 
lake and tried to cool its projecting and 
blistered tongue with a drop of dew 
from a blade of grass, aa to attempt to 
satisfy an immortal soul, when flying 
from trouble and sin. with anything km 
deep, and high, and broad, and immense, 
and infinite, and eternal than God. Hi» 
comfort, why it embosoms all dwtraae. 
His arm, it wrenches off all bondage. Hia 
hand, It wipes away all tears. His Ohristlr 
atonement, it makes us all right with the 
past, and all right with the future, and all 
right with God, all right with man, and 
all right forever. Lamartine tells us 
that King Nimrod said to hie three sons: 
“Here are three vases, and one is of 
clay, another of amber, and another of 

ild. Choose now which you will have.” 
ie eldest son, having the first choice, 

chose the vase of gold, on which was 
written the word “empire,” and when 
opened it was found to contain human 
blood. The second son, making the next 
choice, chose the vase of amber, in
scribed witli the word “glory," and 
when opened it contained the ashes of 
those who were once called great The 
third eon took the vase of clay, and opening 
it, found it empty, but on the bottom of ft 
was inscribed the name of God. King 
Nimrod asked his courtiers which vase 
they thought weighed the most The 
avaricious men of Iris court said the vase 
of gold. The poets said the one of am
ber. But the wisest men said the empty 
vase, because one letter of the miwi at 
God outweighed a universe.

For him I thirst; for his grace I beg; 
on his promise I build my all. Without 
him I cannot be happy. I have tried the 
world, and it does well enough as far as 
it goes, but it is too uncertain a world, 
too evanescent a world. I am not a 
prejudiced witness. I have nothing 
against this world. I have been one of 
the most fortunate, or, to use 
a more Christian word, one of 
the moot blessed of men, bleeed 
in my parents, blessed in the

^of my nativity, blessed in my 
ti, blessed in my field of week, 

blessed in my natural temperament, 
blessed in my family, bieeeed in my 
opportunities, blessed in a comfortable 
livelihood, bieeeed in the hope that my 
soul will go to Heaven through the par
doning mercy of God, and my body, un
less it be lost at sea or cremated in some 
conflagration, will lie down in the gar
dens of Greenwood among my Matted 
and friends, some already gone and others 
to come after me. Life to many has 
been a disappointment, but to me it has 
been a pleasant surprise, and yet I de
clare that if I did not feel that God was 

iw my friend and ever prenant help,
I should be wretched and terror struck. 
But I want more of him. I have 
thought over tide text i 
this sermon to myself until with I 
aroused energies of my body, mind and 

and I can cry out: “As the hart 
panteth after the water brook», nopanteth 
my soul after thee, O God.” Through 
Jesus Christ make this God your God and 
you can withstand anything and ererTr 
thing, and that which affright» othem 
will inspire you. As in time of earth 
quake when an old Christian woman 
was Asked whether she was neared, an- 

“No, I am glad that I have a 
God who can shake the world,” or, as in 

panic, when a Christain mer
chant was asked if he did not feat he 
would break, answered: “Yen, I shall 
break when the fifteenth Psalm breaks 
In the fifteenth verse: -Call upon me in 
the day of trouble; I will deliver thee 
and thou shall glorify me.’” O Chris
tian men and women, pursued of 
annoyances and exasperations, remember 
that this hunt, whether a still hunt or a 
hunt in full cry. will soon be over. If 
ever a whelp looks ashamed and ready to 
slink out of sight it is when in the 
Adirondacks n deer by one long, tremen
dous plunge Into Big Tupper lake gels 
away from him. The disappointed canine 
swilua in a little way, but, defeated, 
swims out again apd cringes with humili
ated yawn at the feet of hia master. And 
how abashed and ashamed will all your 
earthly troubles be when you have dashed 
ilito the river from under the throne of 
God, and the heights and depths of heaven 
are between you and your pursuers. We 
are told in Revelation xxil, 18: “Without 
are dogs,” by wliich I conclude there is 
a whole kennel of hounds outside the 
gate of heaven, or, as when a master 
goes in a door hia dog lies on the steps 
waiting for him to come out, so the 
troubles of this life may follow us to the 
shining door, but they cannot get in. 
“Without are dogsl" I have seen dogs 
and owned doge that I would not be 
chagrined to see in the heavenly city. 
Some of the grand old watch dogs who 
are the constabulary of the homes in sol
itary places, and for years have been the 
only protection of wife and child; some 
of the shepherd dogs that drive 
back the wolves and bark away 
the flocks from going too neer the 
precipice; and some of the doge whose 
neck and paw Landseer, the painter, has 
made immortal, would not find me shut
ting them out from the gate of shining 
pearL Some of those old St. Bernard 
dogs that have lifted perishing travelers 
out of the Alpine snow; the dog that 
John Brown, the Scotch.essayist, ■ 
ready to spring at '• 
removing the cancer, be too r 
the poor i 
bound to
caressed in our childhood™ days, or 
that In later time lay down on 
the rug in seeming sympathy when our 
homes were desolated. I say, if some 
soul entering heaven should happen to 
leave the gate ajar and tbeee faithful 
creatures should quietly walk in, II 
would not at all disturb my heaven. But 
all those human or brutal hounds that 
have chased and torn and lacerated the 
world; yea, all that now bite or worry 
or tear to pieces, shall be prohibited. 
“Without are dogsl" No place there 
for harsh critics or backbiters or despoil
ers of the reputation of others. Down 
with you to the kennels of darknem and 
despair I The hart has reached the eter
nal water brooks, and the panting of the 
long chase is quieted in still pasture,

* ‘There shall be nothing to hunt or 
destroy in all God’s holy mount.”

Oh, when some of you get there it 
will be like what a hunter tells of when 
he was pushing his canoe far up north in 
tho winter and amid the ice floes, and a 
hundred miles, aa he thought, from any 
other human beings. He was startled 
one day as he heard a stepping on the 
ice, and he cocked the rifle ready to meet 
anything that came near. He found a 
man, barefooted and insane from long 
exposure, approaching him. Taking him 
Into hia canoe and kindling firee to warm 

he restored liim and found out 
where he had lived, and took him to 
his home and found all the village in 
great excitement. A hundred men were 
searching for this lost roan, and hia 
family and friends rushed out to meet 
him, and, as had been agreed, at hia first 
appearance bells were rung and guns 
were discharged and banquets spread, 
and the rescuer loaded with presents. 
Well, when some of you step out of this 
wilderness, where you have been chilled 
and torn and sometimes lost amid the 
icebergs, into the warm greetings of all 
the villages of the glorified, and your 
friends rush out to give you welcoming 
a kiss, the news that there is another 
soul forever saved will call the caterers 
of heaven to spread the banquet, and 
the bell men to lay hold of the rope in 
the tower, and whùe the chalices click at 
|he feast and the hells el*e« trees th=


