- morbing and momentous. The first half of
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‘ASTRAY BUT RECOVERED

©R. TALMAGE PREACHES ON THE
NECESSITY OF A REDEEMER.

Beanty, Pathos and Comfart Found In!
the Fifty-third Chapter of Teslah—How |
and Why Men and Sheep Go Astray.|
Whosaavar Wi, Let Him Come.

| BROOELYS, June 38 —Dr. Talmage's ser |
mmon today is of so decidedly evangelical a
mharacter ns te prove conclusively that |
80 many eminent preachers of the|

duy are drifting away from the old fash-
Yoned Gospei be remains firm in the patis|
of erthodoxy. His subject is “Asvray, but |
Becovered,” and his text, Isaiah Iiii, &
“All we like sheep have gone ustray: * * *|
and the Lord hath Iaid on him the inignity
of us all.” ,
Within ninety years at the longest all|
who hear or read thia sermon will bein|
wternity. During the next fifty years you
will nearly all be gone. The next ten years
will cut a wide swath among the people.
The year 1801 will to some be the finality
Such considerations make thisoccasion ab-

‘my text i an indictment, “All we |ike
sheep have gone astray.”” Some one says
“Can you not drop the first word? That i~
to0 general: that sweeps too grest acircle.™
Some man rises in the andience aud he|
Jooks over on the opposite side of the bouse, |
mnd he says: “There is a blasphemer, and 1/
anderstand how he has gone astray. And!
there in another part of the house is & de- |
frander, and he has gone astray. And|
there is an impure person. and he has Kone |
astray.” |
8it down, my brother, and look at home. !
My text takes vsall io. It starts b&hind|
the pulpit, sweeps the circuit of the room
and comes back to the point where it
=started, when it says: “All weé like shesp|
have gone astray.’”’ [can very easily under- |
etand why Martin Luther threw up his|
bands after he had found the Bible and|
eried out, “'Oh! my sins, my sins,” and why |
the publicau, according to the custom to
this day in the east, when they have any
great grief, began to heat himself{ and cry
an he smote upon his breast, **God be merci
fal o me a sinner.”
TDLUSTRATION FROM THE SHEPHERD'S LIFE. |
I was, like miany of you, brought up in the |
wountry, and | xnow some of the habits of |
sheep aud h w they get astray, and what
my text menu~ when it says, “All*we like
sheop bave s.oneastray.” Sheep got astruy
im two wav~ vither by trying to get into
ather pusture, or from being scared by the
dogs. Io the former way some of us got
astray. We thought the religion of Jesus
Chirist short commons. We thought there
was better pusturage somewhere else. We
“shought if we could “only lie down on the
banks of distant streams or under great|
waks on the other side of some hill we|
might be better fed. |
We wanted other pasturage than that|
which God throagh Jesus Christ gave our
soul, and we wandered on and we wan-
dered on, and we were loat. We wanted
read und we found garbage. The farther
we wandered, instend of finding rich pas
sarsge, we found blasted heath and sbharp-
er rocks and more stinging nettless No
pasture. ' How was it in the worldly
groups when you lost your child? Did
they come around and console you wvery
much! Did not the plain Christien muous
who came into your house and sat up with
your darliog child give yon more comfort
thano all worldly associutions? Did all the|
sonvivial songs you, ever heard comfort
you in that day of bereavement so much
ma the song they sang to you, perbnps the |
wery song
ehild the last Saobath-afterncon of
Mte?
There is o happy land, far, far away, !
Wbmd:lnu immortal reign, bright. bright |
o s |
Did your business associstes in that day |
of darkness and trouble give you any espe |
elal condolence? Business exuspernted you,
business wore you out, business left you |
Bmp as n rag, business made you mad. |
You got dollars, but you got no peuce.
God have mercy on the man who bas noth- I
ing but business o comfort bhim. The
world affordéd you' no luxuriant pastur |
age. A famous English actor stood on “"I.
stage impersonating, and thunders of ap-
plause came down from the galleries, and
many thought it was the proudest moment |
~of all his life; but there was a man asleep
Just in front of bim, and the fact that that
;man was indifferent and mmnolenthpﬂlleﬂ'
all the occasion for him, and he cried, |
“Wake up! wake up!™ .
. Bo one little nunoyance in life hus been
more pervading to your mind thao all the
brilllant congratulations aud successes.

her

| times you have heard it thunder:
- wnges of sin is death.™

===
most to kill you. I koow it. I cannob un-
derstand bow the boat Tive ane hour

in thati chopped sea ~Bog

hy what ‘process you

;

¥s

une way, and’ soma in auother, and if ;unih‘“m

tould really see the position some of you

occupy before God this morning, your soul |

would burst _into an agony of tears and
you would pelt the beavens with the cry.
“God have mercy!” Sinai’s batteries bave
been unlimbered above your soal, aml at
Tae
“All have sinne:d
and come short of the glory of God.”
one man sin entered into the world, and
death by sin; and so death passed upon all
men, for that all bave sinned.” ‘“The soul
that sinneth it shall die.”

When Sebastopol was being bombarded
two Russiap frigates burned all nighr in
the barbor throwing a glare upon 1he

trembling fortress, and some of yon ware!

standing in the night of your sonl's trou
ble The cannonade and the conflaura
tion, the multiplication of your sorrows
and troubles I think must make the wingzs

.of God’s hovering angels shiver to the tip

that Vias MUDK by your liul:l one arm.

| honor and glory and immortality.

Poor pasturage (or your soul you found in |

this world, The world has cheated you,

she world has belied you, the world hm_-i
misinterpreted you, the workd bas Imrae-l

euted you. It never comforted you.. Oh!
this world is a good rack [rom which a
borse mauy pick his bay; it is a good trough
from which tfe swine may-crunch their
mess; but it gives but little food to s soul
alood Bought and imymortal,

What is a soul?* It is a hope bigh as the
throne of God. What is a man? You say,
“It is only a man.”  [tisonly a man gope

. wverboard in business'life. What isa mant
The battle ground of three worlds, with his
hands takiog bold of destinies of light or
darkness. A man! No line can measare
him.” No limit ean bounil hinw.  The arch-
angel before thé throne eamnot outiive
bim. The sturs <hall die, but he will watch
their extinguishment. The worid will
burn, but he will gaze-on the confilagra
tion. Endless ages will mnrch on; he will
watch the procession. A maon!l The mas-
terpiece of God Almighty.  Yet you say,
*It is only @ man.” Cun a nature like thai
e fed on husks of the wilderness?

Bubstantial comfort will not grow
On nature's bdrren eoil;
% All wo can boast till Christ we know
Is vanity and toil i
THOSE WHO STRAY IN TROUBLE

Bome of you got astray by looking for

better pasturage; others by being scared of

the dogs. The hound gets ow: into t-lu!
re field. The poor things by in every!

n. Inaféew moments they are torn
~sl the hedges nod they are plashed of the
~aditeh, and the lost sheep pever gets home
wunless the farmer goes after it. There is

mothing so thoroughly lost as a lost sheep. |
At may have been in 1857, during the finan- |

cinl panic, or during the fpancinl stress io
“the fall of 1878, wheun you got astray. You
almost beeame an atheist.  You said,
““Where is God, that honest men go down
and thieves prosper?™ You were dogged

- of creditors, you were dogged of the Lunks,

you were of worldly disuster, and
some of you went into misanthropy, and
‘some of you took to strong drink, and oth
~arsof you fled out of Christian associntion,
=nd got astray. O man! that was the

you
. last time when you ought to have forsiken | the window, with

God. a
Mngnﬁ.ﬁhdon foundering u_!uyom

~earthly fortunes, how could you get along

‘without a God t6 eomfort you, and a God

* e deliver you, and a God to help you, and
-,gﬂﬂ.h_m_m’ You tell me you have] 'tion. and 1 have returned to them- it fs hard, |

through enough business _ggg_lgl_.»’.a!-

- [ e

1 thaSon of God from my heart’s affections.

But the last part of my text opens a door
wide enough to let us 21l out and to let all
heaven in. -Soand it on the organ with all
the stops out. Thrum it on thée herps
with ull the strings atune. With all the
melody possible let the heavens sonnd it to

the sarth and let the earth tell & to the:

heavens. “The Lord hath laid on him the
iniquity of us all.”
prophet did not stop to explain whom bhe
meant by “him.”  Him of the manger,
tiim of the bloody sweat, him of the re.ur
rection thyrone, him of the crucifixion
agony. “Oun him the Lord hath laid the
iniquity of us all.”
CHRIST COMES TO THE FALLEN,

*Oh,"" aays some man, **that is not gener-
ous, that ix not fair: let svery man earry
his own burden and pay his own debts”
That soands reasonable, If T have an b
ligation and | have the means to meet ji.

and | come to you and ask you to settle!

that obligation, you rightlysay, *Pay your
own debts.”” Il you and 1 walking down

the street, both hale, hearty and well, I ask |

you to earry me, you say, and say rightly,
“Walk on your own feet!” Bat suppose
you and T were in ‘a regiment and [ was
wounded in the battle and I fell uncon-
scious ar your feet with gunshot fractures
and dislocations, what would youdo?. Yon
would eall 24 your comrades saying,

“Come and--help, this man is helpless; |

“briog the ambulapce: let us take him to

the hospital,” and I would be a dead Jift

in yonr arms, and you would lift me from

the gronnd where I bad fallen and put e |
in the ambulance and take me to the hos: |
pital aod bave all kindness shown me. |

Would there be anything mean in your.la
ing that? Wonld there be anything be
meaning in my accepting that kindness?
Oh, no.
That is what Christ does,

It we could pay our debts then it would
be better to go up and pay them, saying,

“Here, lord, here is my obligation: lq-ml

are the means with which T mean to settle
that obligation; now give me a receipt
cross it all out.”™ The debt is paid. Hor

the fact is we have fallen in the battle, we !

have gone down under the hot fire of oar
transgressions, we have besn wounded by
the sabers of sin, we are helpless, we are
undone. Chjst: comes. The loud clung
beard in thesky on that Christmas night
was only the bell, the resounding bell, of
the ambulance. -Clear the way for the Bon
of God. He comes down to bind up the
wounds, and to scatter the darkness, and
to save the lost.
of God.

Christ comes down 10 see us, and we arv
a dead lift. He does not lift us with the
tipa of his fingers. He does not lift us with
and then with a dead lift be raises m[i‘to
“The
Lord bhath laid on him the iniquity of us
all.” Why. theo, will no man carry his
sins?! You eannot carry succesafully the
smillest sin you ever committed. You
might us well put the Apennines on one
shoulder and the Alps on the other. How
much less ean you carry all the sins of your
lifetime!
your faceandsays: “'I have come through
all the lacerations of these days and through
all the tempestsof these nights. | have
come to bear your burdens, and to pardon
your sins, and to pay your debts, Put
them on my shoulder; put them on my
heart.” *“Oon him the Lord bath laid the
ibigoity of us all.”

NO REST FOR THE WICKED.
Sin has almost pestered the life ont of

| some of you.: At times it has made yon

cross and nnreasonable, and it has spoiled
the brightness of your days and the peace
of your nighta. There are men who have
been riddled of sin. The world gives them
no solace. Gossamer and valatile the world,
whild eternivy, as they look forward to it,
is black as midoight. They writhe under
the stings of a conscience which proposes |

“By,

1 am giad that the!

You would be mean not to do it .

Clear the way for the Son |

He comes down upon his knee, |

Christ comes and looks down in

passed a Mesthodist meeting
said to myself, ‘I'll go in and see what they
are doing,” and T got to the door, and they |
were singing:
All may come, whoever will, !
This man receives poor sinners still, !
“And I dropped right there where I was |
and I said, *God have mercy,” and he had |
mercy on me. My home is restored, my {
' wife sings all day long during work, my
children come out a long way to greet me
home, and my household is a little heaven. |
I will tell you what did all this for me. It |
was the truth that this day you proclaim, [
‘On him the Lord bad laid the iniquity of
us all.'™
THE DRUNKARD AND THE OUTCAST.
Yonder is &« woman who would say: “I
wandered off from my father's hounse; 1
beard the storm that pelts on a lost soul;
my feet were blistered ou the bot rocks. 1|
went on and on, thinking that no one cared |
for my soul, when one night Jesus meét me |
and he said: “Poor tbing, go home! your |
father is wuiting for you, your mother is
waiting for you. Go home, poor thing!
And, sir, I was too weak to pray, and I was
too weak to repent, but I just cried oug;’T

sobbed out my sins and my sorrows on the [ dttention to the residence of 8. L. Brooks,

ahoulders of him of whom Il.hmid,‘r-hel

Lord bath laid on him the iniquity of usi ,uinted by Panl Kreft,

all””

There is a young man who would say:
“] had a Christian bringing up: I eame
from the country to city life; I starved
well; I had a good position, a good com-
mercial position, but one night at the the- .
ater I met some young men who dift ma no |
good. They dmgged wie all throngh the
pewers of iniguity, and 1 lost my morals |
and [ lost my position, and I was shabby |
and wretched. 1 was going down the |
street, thinking that no one cared for ma, |
when a young man tapped me on the |
shoulder and said, 'George, come with me |
and I will do you good.” I looked at him ;
to see whethier he was joking or not. 1 saw |
be waa in earnest and I said, “What do you |
mean, sir?’ *Well,” he replied, ‘I mean if !
you will comu to the mesting tonight T will

| T will.”

"1 went to the place where I was tarry-
iong. I fixed myself up as well as I could.
| I buttoned my coat over a ragged vest and

went to the door of the church, and the

young man met me and we went in; and
| aa I went in I heard an old man praying,
| and be looked so much like my father 1
| sobbed right out; and they were all around
s0 kind and sympathetic that I just gave
| my heart to God, and I know this morning
| that what you sayis true; 1 believe it in
my own experience. ‘On bim the Lord
bath laid the iniguity of us all.*"
| Oh, my brother, without stopping to look
| ms to whether your band trembles or not,

‘Whalesale and Retail nmmmi

be very glad to introduce yon. I will meet tﬁm t:.al»mi}n-ions, “;.-z:- u.\lennu:m rgeuth v
» en&nc 2, Nervous Pros 0n Ccan 2 Ise
you at thedoor. Will you comer’ Said 1, SSH o o Wakefulness, Mental De

Fine Imported, Key West and Domestie
- CIGARS.

|
PAIN’] |
Now ie the time to paint vour house

and if you wish to get the best quality |
and 8 fine color use the |

Sherwin, Williams Co.s Paint. |

For those wishing to see the quality
.and eolor of the above paint we eail their

Judge Bennett, Smith French and others

Snipes & Kinersly are agents for the
above paint for The Dalles. Or.

Health is Wealth !

i, E, C. WEST's NERVE ANP BRAIX TREAT-
MENT, a guaranteed s fie for Hysterfs, Dizzi-

pression, Softening of the Brain, resaltl
sanity and leading to misery, decay an
Premuture Old Age, ness, Loss of Power
in either sex, Involuntary Losses :nd nt-
orrhies cansed by over exertion of the brain, self-
abuse or over indulgence. Each box contains
one month'sMreatment. $1.00 a box, or xix boxes
for 5,00, sent by mail prepaid on receipt of price.
WE GUARANTEE SIX BOXES
‘Tocure case. With each order recelved b
us for nix a8, secompaniad by §5.00, we w
send the purchaser our written guarantee to re-
fund the money if the treatinent does not effect
® cure. Guarsntecs {xsucd only by
BLAKELEY & HOUGHTON,
Prescription Drugglsts,

L70 Becond St. The Dalles, Or.

dndn.
death,

| without stopping to look whether youri
| hand is bloated with sin or nor, put itind
| my band, let me give you one warm,|
| brotherly, Christian grip, and invite youn |

right up to the heart, to the compassion, |
to the sympathy, to the pardon of him on

whom the Lord had lnid the iniguity of us |

all. Throw awsay yonr sins. Carry them
0o longer, | prociaim emancipation this
morning to all who are bound, pardon {ar
all sin, and eternal life for all'the dead. +

Some ope comes here this morning, and
I atand aside. He comes np thesé staps.
He comes to this place. 1 mrust stand
aside. Tuking that pluce he spreads ubroad
his hands, and they were nailed. You see
his feet, they were bruisad. He pullsnside
the robe and shows you his wounded beart.
luay, “Art thon weary?' *“Yes,” he says,
‘“weary with the world’'s woe."” [ =say,
“Whence comeat thon?” He says, I come
from Calvary.” | say, "“Who comes with
thee?’ He says, “No one; | have trodden
the winepress alone!” [ say, * Why comest
thou here?’ “Oh,” be says, “1 came here
to carry all the mina and sorrows of ‘the
people.”

And he kneels and he says, “Put on my
shoulders all the sorrows and all the sins.”
And, consclous of my own sins firet, 1 take
‘them and put them on the shoulders of the
Son of God.
more, O Christ?’" Hesays, “Yea, more."”
And I gatber up the sins of all those who
serve at these altars, the officers of the
Church of Jesus Christ—I1 gather up all
their sins and put them on Christ's shoul-
ders, and I =ay, "Cunst thou bear any
more?’ He says, “Yea, more." Then I
gather up all the sins of a hundred people
in this house, and 1 put themn on the shoul-
ders of Christ, and I say, ““Canst thou bear

| more?”  He says, “Yea, more.” And 1
| gather up all the sins of this a=sembly, and
i I put them on the shoulders of the Son of

I say, "'Canst thou bear any |

1. . JICKELSEN, |
-—DEALER IN—

SCHOOL BOOKS,
STATIONERY.

ORGANS,

PIANOS,

WATCHES,
JEWELRY .|

G. E. B&YRKU Kg ﬁ[l.,
Real Estate,

Insuranee,
and Loan

God and 1 say, “Canst thou bear them?"”

to give do rest here and no rest hereafter;  “Yea,” he says, “‘more!”
and yet they o not repent, they do not| HE HATH BORNE OUR TEANSGRESSIONS.
pray, they do mot weep. They do not real- | But he is departing. Clear the way for
lze that just the position they occupy is | him, the Son of God. Open the door and
the position occupied by scores, hundreds | let him pass out, . He is carrying our sins
avd thousands of men who never found | and bearing them awsy. We 'shall mever
any hope | see them apain. " He throws them down
If this meeting ahould be thrown opea 1| futo the abysm, and you hear the long re-
and the people who are here could Riv...«i: verberating echo of their fall. O him
their testimony, what thrilling experiences «the Lord hath Inid the iniguity of usall.”
we uhould hear on all sides! There is a | Will .yon let him take awn¥ your sins to-
man in the gallery who would say: **I bad | day? Ordo you say, “Y ‘will take .charge
brillinot surroundings, I had the best edu- | of them myself; [ 'will ight my own bat-
cation vhat one of the best collegiate insti- | tless. I will risk eternity on my own ac-

observed all the moralities of life, ygnd 1 | one Sabbath, “Before next Saturday night
wawn self righteous, aod [ thought I waus all | one of this audience will bave passed out
right before God as [ am all right before | of [ife” A’ gentleman said to anobher
men; but the Holy Spirit came to me one | #eated next in him: “.5 don’t believe it. &
day and said, *You are a sinner;’ the Holy | mean towatch, and if it doesn’t cgme true
‘Spirit persunded me of the fact. While 1 | by pext Saturday night L shall tell that
had escaped the sins againat the law of the clergymion his falsehood.” The man seated
land I bad really committed the worst sin | Bext to bim said, “Perbaps it will be your-
a man ever commits—the driving back or,-nlt." “0Ob, wo,” the other replied; I
| nbsli.l.hr'e to be an old man.” That night
And I saw that my hands were red with he breathed his imst. IR

the blood of the Son of God, and I began to | _Today the Savionr calls, All may.coma.
pray, and peace came to my heart, and 1 God ‘never pushes a. map off. Gol never

know by experience that what you say this destroys anyhody. The man jumps off. It
morning is true, ‘On him the Lord hath I8 suicide—soul suicide—if the mun per-
Inid the iniquity of us all.’* kshes, for the invitation is, “"Whosoever
Yonder is a man whowould say: *“I was will, let him come.” Whosoever, whoso-
the worst drunkard in New York: I went ever,whosoever! In this day of mercifal
from bad to worse: | destroyed myself, 1 Yisitation, while many are comiog into
my bome; my chiliren cowered the kingdom of God, join the prooession
when [ entered the house; when they put beavenward.
up their lips to be Lissed 1 struck them: Seated among us dul n pervice was a
when my wife protested against the mual- man who came ino and “I don't know
treatment, I kicked her into the street. 1 thatthere is any God.” That was on Fri-
know all the bruises and all the terrors of day might. Isaid, “We will kueel down
a drunkard’s woe. I went on further and Aand find out whether there is ‘any God”
further from God until one day I got a let- | And in the second sest from the pulpit we
ter saying: '
I “My DEar HUSBAND—I have tried every

way, done udpmyaduruﬂﬁ
.nd'f-mny reformation, but ]

]
t
:
)
;

md‘::qmuﬁmr : 'M:lmgnd.f’dgh‘? Inr,. 'h-m" night -ﬂi
ew |
|rhnmm:inbw. H&mm = ﬁlﬁy ﬂ" last week
of sorrow. Many of the nights I have sat by | might have been saved, not now; the door
my face bathed in tears, | Is u&."Andinxt.hh‘r the very midss
watching for coming. 1 am broken .of the meeting, w,mm,m
hearted, [ am . Mothor and fatber have | put of the front door of the Tabernacle,
been here frequently and begged me to come | gaying, "Imnk-%_ man." ! d} the

tutions of this country-could give, and I | count?”’ A clergyman said in his - pulpit

- | R - ; e e

AGENCY.

Opera House Bloei,3d St.

"HURRAH!

—FOR——

If you get Colie, Cramp, Diarrhoes or
the Cholera Morbus the 8. B. Pain Cure

is a sure core. ' :

The 4th of July!

If yon need the Blood and -Liver
cleansed you will find the 8. B. Head-
ache and Liver Cure a perfect remedy.
For sale by all druggists.

Chas. Stubling,

GERMANIA.
New Vogt % Second St
Liquor - Dealer,

e
o i

The Dalles Ghmonicle
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is here and has come to stay. It hopes
to win its way to public favor by ener-
gy, industry and merit; and to this end
we ask that you give it a fair trial, and
if satisfied with its course a generous
support. 8

* The Daily «

four pages of six columns each, will be
issued every evening, except Sunday,
and will be delivered in the city, or sent

by mail for the moderate sum of fifty
cents a month.

Its Objects

will be to advertise the resources of the
city, and adjacent country, to assist in
developing our industries, in extending

.

trade, in securing an open river, and in
helping THE DALLES to take her prop-
er position as the

Leading City of Eastern Oregon.

The paper, both daily and weekly, will
be independent in politics, and in its
criticism of political matters, as in its
handling of local affairs, it will be

JUST, FAIR AND IMPARTIAL.

We will endeavor to give all the lo-
cal news, and we ask that your criticism
of our object and course, be formed from
the contents of the paper, and not from
rash assertions of outside parties.

THE WEEKLY,

sent to any address for $1.50 per year.

It will contain from four to six eight
‘column pages, and we shall endeavor

to make it the equal of the best. Ask
your Postmaster for a copy, or address.

THE CHRONICLE PUB. GO.

Office, N. W. Cor. Washington and Second Sts.

THE DALLES.

The Gate City of the Inland Empire is situated at
the head of navigation on the Middle Columbia, and
is a thriving, prosperous city.

ITS TERRITORY.

It is the surply city for an extensive and rich agri-
cultural an . grazing eountry, its trade reaching as
far south as Sttmmer Lake, a distance of over twc
hundred miles. . '

THE LA_RG-@T WOOL MARKET.

The rich grazing country along the eastern slope
of the the Cascades furnishes pasture for thousands
of sheep, the wool from which finds market here.

The Dalles is the largest original wool shipping
point in America, about 5,000,000 pounds being
shipped last year.

, ITS PRODUCTS. !
The salmon fisheries are the finest on the Columbia,

and will be more than doubled in the near future.

" The products of the beautiful Klickital valley find
market here, and the country south and east has this
year filled the warehouses, and all availahle storage
places to overflowing with their products. :

: ITS WEALTH
It is the richest city of its size on the coast, and its
money is scattered over and is being used to develop,
more.
city in Eastern Oregon. : 1 ST
Its situation is unsurpassed! Its' clim

_ Its’ climate delight-
fal! Its possibilities inc . Its rot >

()]

and opening up new channels for our

yielding this year a revenue of $1,5600,000. which can

(7
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