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PROFESIONAL CARDS.

» B CREECY,
ll. Atterney-at Law,
Elizabeth Glty, N. C.
*F &S S I.\\l“.
}‘4. Allorneys. (o nueliors at Law,
E izabeth (aty, N. C
AT r-.P|nl;d“t”e““l!tl"‘t‘ﬁ

l‘H\\h \Allpu.\\

Allorney-al «Lane,
Elizabeth (lt"

Collctions aitifally made,
_I'HI'I'E:‘;‘

PRUDEN., &
{-Law,

.-:.--w y

- 'Luvn!nn
Practice P--qnm.at Perqmmm
Ohowan, Gawes, Hertford, Washirgton !
and Tyrrell countie, and in Bapreme

\ oun u! Ihl' Stale.

——— —

‘ ]' tr"‘l\“”n

\ ¢y at-Law,
""Jtrkl H..S(“,

olleciion & specially

lu'.('l e Il ""-:' B

(' M. FEREBEE,
. ."I.-"*‘r:, al-Law,
' Eiizabeth City, N. C.

cd Filleral Court, |

€& ONiee hours at Camden . H. on
Voendayi,
Colleatjo ps 3 specialry.}

l‘a { “\*- u \hl\\i-hl

IJ’U{'

I'nrt!u" N.
' ] . ’ W H ! il g o At i’ o .
LI Flizabeth City, N. C..
” +Offers his proles-
. siocnal services W
the public in a’l the

branches of DEXNTIS-
TRY. Uan be found

HERTFORD, N. C,

Lsad supveying s specially. Plaos
turnished opon apbhcation.,
HOTELS=.

Bay View House,

EDESTON, N.C.
Cleanly, . Attentive .
Near the Court House.

Servants,

New, |

(‘ olum bia B otel,

CorLouBia, TyreerLn Co.
3. E HUGHES, - - Proprietor.

86 Good Servants, good rooms, good
table. Ample stables ard shelterds. The

= patropsge of the public soficited snd

astlsfraction asstured.
THE OLD CAPY, WALKER HOUSE,

e —— e e — e — e — - ee—-—

cllmmon s Hotel,

Cergitvex C, H., N.O
Terms : S0c. per mea; or $1.75 per day, |
iccluding lodging. The patronage of
the puble solicited. Ratlsfaction sssured.
G Rll- FIN BROUS., Proorietor.

IASTELEEE

“EHILL
TONILC

ISJUSTASCOOD FORADULTS,
WARRANTED. PRICE S5Octs.

GALATTIA, LIS, Nov. 16, 1283,

Paris Medicine Cn., B, Louis, Mo.

0 temen:—We sold lasi yoar, 3 bottica of
L T 1-"\ TASTELESS CIHILL TONIC and have
pought three gross aliready this year. In all ourex-
perignece of 14 yoars, in the tlr--g business, have
nover sold an article that gave such tmjl'er'llm
m;...;-. as yuar Toule. Yours trmly

ABXEIY,CARR & CO
For Sale and guaranteed bpDrs W,'W

.GRIGGB & SON, Elizabeth City, N. C

:

ter boiler.

al all Limes.
& Offlce. in Kramer bleck, on Main

Bered b, betw een Poindexter sud Water.

- F.MARTIN, D. DS,
'h. Elizabeth City, N. C,
Offers his professional |
services to the publie in all

& the brapnches of DENTISTRY

Car | d at all times.
OfN ¢ ber son Bloek

‘on Watler Street, over the Fair.

-, RIGORY, D. D, 5.,

h. Elizabeth City, N. C
Offers Lils profes-
siotnl servievrs 10|

ﬁ— the publi¢c ih all

”_}' the branches of

_ DEXTISTRY.
&.Y 4'-'- Crown and Bridge
"‘- ' work a specialty.
nrs, > 1 '._: and 1 to 6, or rm)

f".." «hould -;!-IL ‘ll.;"tl'll f‘zt!lllrt

G O v, Flora Building, Corner Main |

and \‘ﬁ:" NS

DAVIB{COX’ lr'| ‘3' E||
ABUCHITECT AND ENGINEER,

|

and all Ilrnzmstu.

POI Sale.

THE TUG SOPHIE WO0O0D

Built in 1802, sixty-three {eet long; has
10x10 engine and thirty-two horse ’mw-
Cost four thousand dollars.

Will be sold cheap and on easy terms
Can be seen at Edenton, N. C.
E.F. LAMB.

Honuments and Bravestunes.
——DESIGNS FREE

Nhen writing state age of
deceased and limit as to price.

EST STOCK IN THE
‘T FEOM..

LARG
SOUTH TO SELE!

e LOwest Prices and Best Work
- hlldrahtu d.

TI’E COUPER MARBLE WORKS

1848.)
\UI.FUI K.V.A

(Established
t¢ 2 ank St.,

—STOP AT IHL—

BROWN HOUSE,

M. CHADWICK, Proprietor,

Fairfield, N. C.

Nice comfortable rooms. Good ser-
vants, The table supphed with the
best the market affords. Good stables
and =shelters -

& Board per day, including lodging

85
TORTH CAROLINA,) In Saperior
}ij'l!l" County. ) Court.
Lu: uta McPherson, |
- NOTICE.

Uw-rﬂe “’ MoPherson. }

The defendant above named will

{vake notice that an aotion entitied as

|above has been commenced in the Su-
pe rior Court of Hyde county to dis-
solve the bondsof matrimony between
the plaintiff and the defendant; that
the said defendant will further take
notice, that he is requred to a (g

at the next term of the Superior ourt
uf said county to be held on the 10th
| Monday after the 1st Monday iu Sep-

—— I tember next, the same being the 14th

Tr anqull House

MANTEO N.C.
A. V. EVANS, . .

First class in every particalar. Table
upplied wilh - every ‘delicacy. Fish |
oysters and Game abundance in saa.son
dns ——— T

Every day strengthens the bditf of eml-.
pent physicians thot i.u];!m wd:nt:.
canse of the llnjori our
Twenty-five years ago % is theory was used
as a basis for the formula of Browns' Iron
Bitters. The many remarkable cures effected
by this famous ‘d ho:;bold n:edr are
suflicient to ve that thm correct.
Bnru’lmwl?mh sold by all duhl»

ldn; of \u\l »mber 1888, at the court
li.ouse of suid county in Swan Quarter,

C.. mnd apswer or demar to the
enmplumt in said action which will be

Propnetor. | filed with the Clerk of tbe Superior

Court of Hyde eounty, at his office in
Swan Quarter, N, C., within six weeks
from the date of this notice, or the
plaintiff will apply to the Court for
the relief demanded in said complaint.
This action is for a divorce from the
bonds of matrimony upon the gronnds
of abandonment as provided by Acts
of 1805, chapter 277. This 20th day of

A t 1898,
o J. H. WAHAB,
Clerk of the Superior Court of Hydo
County.)

ELIZABETH CITY, N.

A HUNTED ROEBUCK

REV. DR. TALMAGE DRAWS A LESSON
FROM THE CHASE.

Man Is Like the Hart Fleeing From
the Dogs—FPursued by Sin, He Finds
Safety and Refreshment In the Wa-
ters of Eternnl Life.

[Copyright, 1896, by American Press A-o-[

clation.]

Wasameros, Oct. 2.—Dr. Talmage,
drawing his illusirations from a deer
bunt, in this discourse calls all the pur-
fued and troubled of the earth to come
and slake their thirst at the deed river
of divine comfort; text, Psalms xlii, 1,
‘“As the hart panteth after the water
brooks, so panteth my soul after thee,

| O God:™

David, who must some time have seen
& deer hunt, points ns here to a hunted
stag making for the water. The fasci-
nating animal called in my text the hart
is the same animal that in sacred and |
profane literature is called the stag, the
rocbuck, the hind, the gazelle, the rein-
deer. In central Syria, in Bible times,
there were whole pasture flelds of them,
as Solomon suggests when he says, *'l
-charge you by the hinds of the fleld.”
Their antlers jutted from the long grass
as they lay down. No shunter who has
been long in ‘“‘Jobn Brown's tract”
will wonder that in the Bible they were
classed among clean animals, for the
dews, the showers, the lakes, washed
them ns clean as the sky. When Isaac
the patriarch longed for vemison, Esau
shot and brought home a roebuck. Isaiah
compares the sprightliness of the re-
stored ¢ripple of millennial times to the
long and quick jump of the stag, say-
ing, ‘“The lame shall leap as the hart.”
Solomaon expressed his disgust at a hunt-
er who, baving shot a deer, is too lazy
to cogk it, saying, ‘‘The slothful man
roasteth not that which he took in
hunting.”

But one day David, while far from the
home from which he had been driven,.
and sitting near the mouth of a lonely

cave where he had lodged and on the
banks of a pond or river, Leats a pack
of hounds in swift purswit. Beagmose of
the previous silence of the fevest the
clangee starties him, sad he saye o
bhimsel?, ‘I wonder what those dogs are
after.” Then there is a crackling in
the brushwood, apd the. loud breathing
of some rushing wonder of the woods
and the antlers of a deer rend the leaves
of the thicket and by an instinot which
all hunters recognize ‘the creature
plunges into a pool or lake or river to
cool its thirst and at the same time by
its capacity for swifter and longer
swimming to get away from the foam-
ing bharriers. David says to himself:
‘“Aha, that is myself! Saul after me,
Absalom after me, enemies without
number after me; 1 am chased; their
bloody muzzles at my heels, barking at
my good name, barking after my body,
barking after my soul. Oh, the hounds,
the hounds! But look there,’’ says Da-
vid to bimself; ‘‘that reindeer has
splashed into the water. It puts its hot
lips and nostrils into the cool wave that
washes its lathered flunks and it swims
away from the 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 hart panteth after the water
brooks, so panteth my soul after thee,
U (_"w. L

The Bible True to Nature.

The Adirondacks dre now populous
with hunters, and the deer are being
slain by the soure. Talking one summer
with a hunter, I thought I wonld like
to see whether my text was aocurate in
its allusion, and as I heard the dogs bay-
ing a little way off and supposed they
were on the track of a deer, I said to
one of the hunters in rough corduroy,
“Do the deer always make for water
when they are pursued?’’ Hesaid: *“Oh,
yes, mister. You see they are a hot and
thirsty animal, and they know where
the water is, and when they hear dan-
ger in the distance they lift their ant-
lers and sniff the hreeze and start for
the Raquet or Loon or Saranac, and we
get into- our cedar shell boat or stand
by the ‘runaway’ with rifle loaded and
ready to blaze away.”’

My friends, that is one reason why I
like the Bible so much—its allusions
are so true to nature. Its partridges are
real partridges, its ostriches 1eal ostrich-
es and its reindeer real reindeer. 1do
not wonder that this antlered glory of
the text makes the hunter’s eye sparkle
and his cheek glow and his respiration
quicken. To say nothing of its useful-
ness, although it is the most useful of
all game, ite flgsh delicious, its skin
turned into humman -apparel, its sinews
fashioned into bowstrings, its antlérs
putting handles on cutlery and the
shavings of its horn used as a pungent
restorative, the name taken from the
hart and ealled hartshorn. But putting
aside its usefulness, this emchanting
creature seems made out of gracefulness
and elasticity. What an eye, with a liq-

uid brighinees as if gathered vp rom 8.

bundred lakes at sunset! The horna, &

earensl bremching iuto evewy possible |

ecurve, and after i§ seems complete as-
cending into other projsotions of ex-
uiglteness, a tree of pelished bone, up-
in pride orswung down forawful
combat. The hart is velocity embodied;
timidity impersonated; the enchant-
ment of the woods. Its eye lustrous in
life and pathetic in death. The splendid
animal a complete rhythm of muscle
and bone and color and attitude and
locomotion whether couched in the grass
among the shadows or a living bolt shob
through the forest, or tarning at bay to
attack the hounds, or rearing for its
last fa)l under the buckshot of the trap-
per. It is a splendid appearance that
the painter’s pencil fails to sketch, and
only a bunter's dream on a pillow of
shemlock at the foot of St. Regis is able
to ploture. When 20 miles from any set-
tlement it comes down at eventide to
the lake's edge to drink among the lily |
pods and with its nhupadgedboufahn-
ters the crystal of Long lake it is very
ploture-qne. _But only when after miles

of pursuit, with beaving sides and loll-
| ing tongue and eyes swimming in death

thomgleapa from the cliff into upper

Saranac can you realize how much

David had suffered from- his trou

and how much he wanted God when

expressed himself in the words of
! text, ‘‘ As the hart panteth after the wa-
,terbmoksaop-.ntethmyloulm
' thes, O God."

Like a Deer at Bay,

Well, now, let all those who have
| coming after tbem the lean hounds of
poverty, or the black hounds of persecu-
; tion, or the spotted hounds of vicissi-

tude, or the pale hounds of death, or
l'\wlm are in anywise pursued, run to
the wide, deep, glorious lake of divine
soltee and resoue. The most of the men
|audwomenwhom I hs to know
at different times, 1f not now, have had
trouble after them, sharp muzzled trou-
| bles, swift troubles, all devouring trou-
bles. Many of you have made the mis-
take of trying to fight them, Somebbdy
meanly attacked youn, and you attacked
them; they depreciated you, you de-
| preciated them, or they overreached you
in a bargain, and you tried, in Wall
street parlance, to get a corner on them,
or you have had a bereavement, and
instead of being submissive you are
fighting that bereavement. You gharge
on the doctors who failed to effect a
cure, or you charge on the carelessness
of the railroad company through which
the accident occurred, or you are a
chronic invalid, and you fret and wor-
ry and scold and wonder why you ecan-
not be well like other people, and you
I angrily blame the neuralgia, or the lar-
{ yugitis, or'the ague, or the sick head-

ache. The fact is you are a deer at bay.
Instead of running to the waters of di-
vine consolation and slaking your thirst
and cooling your body and soul in the
good cheer of the gospel and swimming
away into the mighty deeps of God's
love you are fighting a whole kennel of
harriers.

I saw in the Adirondacks a deg lying

across the road, and he seemed unable
to get up, and I said tosome hunters
near by, ‘‘What is the matter with
that dog?" They answered, ‘“A deer
burg bin.” Aad I mw e bed a
swollen paw and 5 battered bead,
{ng where the antlery struch him. Aad
the probability is tbad some of youm
might give a mighty c¢lip to your pur-
gnors yoe might demage their business,
you might worry them ipto Hl health,
you mighs hurt them as much as they
have hurt you, but after all it is not
worth while You only have hurt a
hound. Better be off for the upper Sar-
anac, into which the mountains of God’s
eterual strength look down and moor
their shadows. Asfor your physical dis-
orders, thel worst strychnine you can
take is fretfulness, and the beat med:-
cinpe is religion.

I know people who were only a litt]"?
disordered, yvet have fretted themselves
into complete valetudinarianism, while
others put their trust in God and come
up from the very shadow of death and
have lived comfortably 25 years with
only one lung. A man with one lung,
but God with him, is 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 sailing around Oape Good
Hopd. Do not turn back, but go abead.
The deer will accomplish more with its
swift feet than with its horns.

Waters of Comfort.

I saw whole chains of lakes in the
Adirondacks, and from one height you
can see 30, and there are said to be over
800 in the great wilderness of New
York. So near are they to each other
that your mountain guide picks up and
carries the boat from lake to lake, the
fmall distance between them for that
reason called a “‘carry.’”’ And the realm
of God’s word is one long chain of
bright, refreshing lakes, eagch promise a
lake, a very short carry between them,
and though for ages the pursued have
been drinking out’of them they are full
up to the top of the greem banks, and
the same David describes them, and
they seem so near together 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 shalt
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
back on that supply apd 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
around and lower your head, and it is
simply antler against tooth. I do not
blame you. Probably under the same
circumstances I wounld have done worse.
But you are all wrong. You need to do
as the reindeer does in February and
March—it sheds its horns. The rabbin-
ical writers allude tothis resignation of
antlers by the stag when they say of a
wah who venttres s money in risky en-
terprizes, ' He has hung it on the stag’s
horne, '’ and a proverb in the far east
tells a man whe has foolishly lost his
fortune to go and find where the deer
sheds her horns. My brother, quit the
antagonism of your circumstances, quit
misanthrophy, quit complaint, quit
pitching into your pursuers, be as wise
ag next spring will be all the deer of
the Adirondacks. Shed your horns

The Redeemer’'s Reward.

But very many of you who are
wronged of the world—and if in any
assembly between here and Golden
Gate, San Francisoo, 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 as many hands lifted as
persons present—I say many of you
would declare, **We have always done
the best wé could and tried to be useful,
| and why we should become the victims
| of malignment or invalidiem or mishap,

is imscrutable.’”” Why, do you kmow
‘theﬁnerndoar and the more elegant
its p:ropurtione and the more bunﬁtnl
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its begring, the more anxions the hunt-

-ars and the hounds are to capture it?

Had the roebuck a ragged fur and
broken hoofs and an obliterated eye and
a limping gait the hunters would have
said, ““Pshaw, don’t let us waste our
ammunition on a sick -deer.” And the
hounds would have given a few sniffs
of the scent and then darted off in an-
other direction for better game. But
when they see a deer with antlers lifted
in mighty challenge to earth and skv,

and the sleek hide looks as if it had
been smoothed by invisible hands, and
the fat sides inclose the richest pasture
that could be nibbled from the banks of
rills so clear they seem to have dropped
out of heaven, and the stamp of its foot
defies the jack shooting lantern-and the
rifle, the horn and the bound, that deer
they will have if they must needs break
their necks in the rapids. So if there
were no noble stuff in your make up,

if you were a bifurcated nothing, if you
were a forlorn failurs, you wodld, be
allowed to go undisturbed, but the fact
that the whole pack is in full ory after
you is proof positive that you are splen-
did game and worth captoring. There-
fore sarcasm draws on, you its ‘‘finest
bead.”” ‘Therefore the world goes gun-
ning for you with its best Maynard
breechloader. Highest compliment is it
to your talent or your virtue or your

usefulness. You will be assailed in pro- : Tupper lake gets away from khim. The

portion to your great achievements. The
best and the mightiest being the world
ever saw had set after him all the
hounds, terrestrial and diabolic, and
they lapped his blood after the Calva-
rean massacre. The warld paid nothing
to its Redeemer but a bramble, four
spikes and a cross. Many who have done
their best to make the world better have
had such arough time of it that all their
pleasure is in anticipation of the next
world, and they could express their own
feelings in the words of the Baroness of
Nairn at the close of her long life, when
asked if she would llke to live her life
over again:

Would you be young again?

So would not I;
One tear of memory given,

Onward I'll hie;
Life's dark wave forded o'er,

butumtmm'

e B0
M you might, weald you new
Retrace your wey?
Wander through stormy wilds,
Faiit and asiray?
Night's gloomy wnatches fled,
Morning all beaming red.
Hope's emile around us shed,
Heavenward, away!

Master of the Hounds.

Yes, for some people in this world-
there seems no let up. They are pursued
from youth to manhood and from man-
hood into old age. Very distingunished
are Lord Stafford’s hounnds, the Earl of
Yarborough’s bounds and the Duke of

Rautland’s hounds, and Queen Victoria
pays $8,500 a year to her master of
buckhounds. But all of them put togeth-
er do not equal in number or speed or
power to hunt down the great kennel of
hounds of which sin and trouble are
owner and master.

But what is a relief for all thm pur-
suit of trouble and annoyance and pain
and berecavement? My text gives it to
you in a word of three letters, but each
letter isa chariot if yon would triumph,
or a throne if you want to be crowned,
or a lake if you would slake your thirst
—yes, a chain of three lakes—G-0O-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 topmost speed
through thicket and gorge, and with the
breath of the dogs on its heels, has come
in full sight of Soroon lake, and try to
cool its projecting and blistered tongue
with a drop of dew from a blade of
grass as to attempt to satisfy an immor-
tal soul when flying from trouble and
gin with anything less deep and high
and broad and immense and infinite and
eternal than God.  His comfort—why, it
embosoms all distress. His arm, it
wrenches off all bondage. His hand, it
wipes away all tears. His Christly
atonement, it makes ms all right with
the past and all right with the future,
all right with God and all right with
man and all right forever. . Lamartine
tells us that King Nimrod said to his
three sons: ‘‘Here mre three vases,
and one is of clay, another of amber and
another of gold. Choose now which you
will have.”’ The eldest son, baving 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 am-
ber, inscribed with the word ‘‘Glory,”
and when opened it contained the ashes
of those who were once called great
The third son took the vase of clay, and,
opening it, found it empty, but on the
bottom of it was inscribed the name of
God. King Nimrod asked his courtiers
which vase they thought weighed the
most. The avaricious men of his court
said the vase of gold. The poets said the
one of amber, but the wisest men said
the empty vase, because one letter of the
name of God outweighed a vnivesse.

God's Premise.

Fer him I thiret, for bis grace I beg,
on kis promise I build my all. Wishou$
him I cannot be happy. I have tried the
world, and it does well enough as far
as it goes, but it i# too uncertain &
world, too evanescent 'a world. I am
not a prejudiced witness. I have noth-
ing against this werld. I have been one
of the most fortunate, or, to use a more
Christian word, one of the most blessed
of men—blessed in my parents, blessed
in the place of my nativity, blessed in
my health, blessed in my field of work,
blessed in my natural temperament,
blessed in my family, blessed in my op-
portunities, blessed im a comfortable
livelihood, blessed 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 kindred
and friends, some already gone and oth-
ers to come after me. Life to many has
been a disappointment, but to me it has
been a pleasant nrprha. and yet I de-

- - - o

‘cannoé get in.

clare that if I did not feel that God was
now my friend and ever present help [
should be wretched and terror stricken.
But I want moreof him. I have thonght
over this text and preached this sermon
to myself until with all the afoused
energies of my body, mind and soul I
can cry out, ‘“As the hart panteth after
the water brooks, so panteth my soul
after thee, O God."”

‘Through Jesus Christ make this God
your God, and you can withstand gny-
thing and everything, and that which
affrights others will inspire you. As in
time of an earthquake when an old
Christian woman was asked whether
she was scared, answered, ‘““No, I am
glad that I have a God who can shake
the world," or, as in a financial panio,
when a Christian merchant was asked
if he did not fear h8 would break, an-
ewered: ‘'Yes, I shall break when the
Fiftiath Psalm breaks in the fifteenth
verse, ‘Call upon me in the day of trou-
ble; I will deliver thee and thou shalt
glorify me.’’” Oh, Christian men and
women, pursued of annoyances and ex-
asperations, 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 a
deer by one tremendous plunge into Big

disdppointed canine swims in a little
way, but, defeated, swims out again
and cringes with humiliated yawn at
the feet of his master. And how abashed
and ashamed will all your earthly tron-
bles be when you have dashed into the
river from under the throne of God, and
the heights and ‘depths of heaven are
between you and your pursuers.
The Eternal Brook;.

Woe are told in Revelation xxii, 15,
““Withount are dogs,’’ by which I con-
clude there is a whole kennel of hounds
outside the gate of heaven, or, as when
a master goes in through a door his dog

lies on the steps waiting for bim to

come out, 80 the tréubles of this life may
follow us to the shining doo¥, but they
~“Withoat are dogs!"’ 1
have seén doga and owued dogs that I
wanld be shogsiaed o ses b e
Sea oy, Some of the grand old
watchdogs who ase the eonstabsisry of

the homes in solftary places agd for

years bave been the only protegtien for

wife and ebid, seme of the shepherd
dogs that drive back tihe wolyes and
bark away the flocks froma going tod
near the precipice, and some of the dogs
whose nécks and paws Landseer, the
painter, has made immortal, would not
find me shutting them out from the gate
of ehining 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 esray-
ist, saw ready to spring at the sorgeon
lest in removing the cancer he too much
hurt the poor woman whom the dog felt
bound to protect, and dogs that we ca-
ressed in our childhdod days or that in
later time lay down on the rug in seem-
ing sympathy when our homes were
desoldated. I say, if some soul entering
heaven should bappen to leave the gate
ajar and these faithful creatures should
quietly walk in it would not at all dis-
turb my heaven. But all those buman
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
dogs!”’ No place there for harsh oritics
or backbiters or despoilers of the reputa-
tiohs of others. Down with you to the
kennels of darkness and despair! The
hart has reached the eternal water
brooks, and the panting of the long.
chase is guieted in still pastures and
‘“there shall nothing hurt or destroy in

all God’s holy mountain."’

Ob, when some of you get there, it
will be like what a hunter tells of when
pushing his canoe far up north in the
winter and amid the ice floes and 100
miles, as he thought, from any other
human beings! He was startled one day
as be heard a stepping on the ice, and
he cecked the rifle, ready to meet any-
thing that came near. He found a man,
barefooted and insane from long expo-
sure, approaching him. Taking him into
his canoe and kindling fires to warm
him, he restored him and found out
where he had lived and took him to his
home and found all the village in great
excitement. A bhundred men were
gsearching for this lost man, and his
family and friends rushed out to meet
him, and, as had been agreed at his
first appearance, bells were rung and
guns were fired and banqguets spread
and the rescuer loaded with présents
Well, when some of you step out of this
wilderness, where you have been chilled

‘and torn and 'sometimes lost amid the

joebergs, into the watm greetings of all
the villages of the glorified and your
friends ro- b out to give you welcoming
kiss, the 1.. .vs that there isanother soul
forever &¢'vcd-will call the caterers of

heaven (- :yread the banquet and the
bellmen i~ 'lay bold of the rope in the
tower, ez while the chalices click at
the feast i + 7| tize bells clang from the
turrets it =11l Le & scepe so uplifting I

pray Gic£ 1 mey be thers $0 take pard
in the celestial ;merriment *Until the
day break and the shadows flee away
be thou like a roe or a young haré upon
the mountains of Bether.™

Pingree's Novel Cane.

Governor Ping-ee was the happy re-

cipient the other day of a walking stick,
which came ky express, as a. present
from James Milford of Deer Lodge,
Mon. The body of the cane is the hard
whitewood of the extreme north. On
the wood are pen and ink portraits of
Dewey, Sampson, Schley, Evans, Clark,
Hobson and all the other naval beroes
of the recent war, besides pictures of
the Maine and appropriate inscriptione,

The portraits are really works of art,
standing out on the wood in almost life-

like way. Accompauying the cane was

a gilk cover made in crazy quilt fashion.

The governor dropped all business as
soon as he saw the present and refused
to resume work until he had admired
it over and over again. Mllford. the
donor, was formerly a resident of De-
troit. ~Detroit Journal. .

"and the second, St. Peter Claver, who

“No. 80.
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A naval officer, very well and fayor-" :'

ably known“in London, has for some

unknown reason been advanced in his

profession very slowly, though he
grown gray in the service and
Jamentably bald. Recently one of

::imu to his remarkable absence of
T
“‘How comes it that you are so very
bald " e
The officer replied promptly and with
much vindictiveness:
“You, man, you would be bald, 1

jmmwwwm

think,if)‘tmhadh-dmennepplngom ;_'.l

your head for years in the nyl have. ™
— Logdon Jndy

Different Ideas as to Clothesa
If the native women of Sumatra have

their knees properly covered, the rest
does not matter. The natives of some

islands off the coast of Guinea wear
clothes only when they are going on a
journey. Some Indians of Venezuela
arc ashamed to wear clothes before
strangered, as it seems indecent to thm
to appear nnpalntad.

L B T,

He Got His Leave.

The Rov. Robert Nourse relates this
story in The Congregationalist:

On a certain Sunday morning the or-
derly of the colonel of the Eighth Ohle
presented himself before that officer.
“Everything all right, colonel?' he
asked. After looking around and find
ing that the tent bad been put in order
and his boots blacked he replied iu the
affirmative. ‘‘lI have a favor to ask, ™~
said the orderly. ‘‘State it,"’ said the
colonel. “‘I beg that Imay go off today,
colonel, and go a little earlier and re-
main & little later.'” “‘For what rea-
sons?"t demanded the colonel. The or-
derly preduced a letter and said, *‘Sir,
I have received this from the president,
and he invites me to dine at the Whkive
House."'

The president of the United Sta
in every way,to be ranked among
great rulers of the world. Bat the
vine and uraffectod democracy of
man who now bolde that exalted
fo «bowe In e m i
EE e et

Sauntlage's Digtéuctiom.

Sa de Cuba bas an eco
tical distindtion, and that is that i
the oldest  bishopric in the

world. When all Pepusylvania wade -

traoceless waste, an archbishop ruled 'a
see of no mean proportions from thhe
ofty and under that title. From #he
city of Santiago also went out the téw
great missionaries to the Indisms and
negroes, the first, Las Casas, who
evangelized nearly all Central Amerion;

worked among the megroes of anil -
Philadelphia Call.

hlllllonnlrel’ Btreet. 3

The latost ceusus proves that in up-
per Fifth avenue there is a stretch of
bouses & mile and a balf long that con-
tains dozens of millionaires. 1t is for
its length the, highest socially, the most
architecturally handsome and by fer
the most wealthy street in the world. —
New York Telegram. -

In Cochin-China when husband and
wife find they can no longer agree they
give a dinner, to which they invite
their relations and the patriarch of the
village. The latter during the meal
takes the chopsticks of the pair and
breaks them, and by his action they
are legally divorced.

Do You
IND‘WWMI
onsumplion?

We are sure you do not.
Nobody wants it. Butit comes
to many thousands every year,
Itcomes to those who have had
coughs and colds until the
throat is raw, and the lining
membranes of the lungs are
inflamed. Stop your cough
when it first appears, and you
remove the great Jmm
future trouble.

yer’s

Put one ol
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral
Plasters over your lungs

B SR

books.

Advice Free.
We have the exclusive
some otdw':‘mouhgnt
uﬁ- Iou w
uvlu.%dh lml E,Fn-ﬂu.
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