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A NOVEL DEALING WITH COTEMPORARY LIFE.

WEITTEN FOR THE DISPATCR,

BY WILLIAM BLACK,

Awthor of “4 Princess of Thule.,”” “Sunrise,” and Many Other
Stories of the Highest Ileputation on Two Continents,

CHAPTER XXII,
MARRIAGE ¥OT A LA MODE.

London hind come to lile again; the meet-
ing of Parlinment had summoned fathers of
f ius from distant climes and cities—from
rs and ens, trom Copstsntinaple
and Cuiro; the light blazed ot the summat of
the clock zower; eabs and carringes rattied
into Palace yard. Amnd here, at atablein
ladies” dinioz room of the House of
M=, Ellison and her Triend
'aloeswith Lord Musselburgh
Hurris, the fost named plaviog

Tuis Miss Drexel wos
tive-looking little ‘person,
wad neat, with a bealthy com-
e wmost astonish-

famiul

A Yo
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the

Commuons, =3t

r, and 1

p 8,
ingly ele ¢ eves. Very drank those
ves Wwere; almost ruthles in u way;: about
& ruthless a5 the vounz lady ‘s tongue, when

pigmpt and ridienie on
utiopality er =ocial superstition.
oo Destroyer™ Vincett used gloom-
(| i1l her, when he gota little bit tired
of vine her Sune ot his head by the nde-
Nevertheless she

=L,

gpeudence, wo; 1f shewas being
Jdv's head it was with uo con-

¥!" she was observing to
nion, “Fancy anyone being in
ads au the winter sud not going to see
gizut obegzaniog at Ridesn Hall!™
rwas near Uitaws,** suid Vincent,
2 “and, besides, 1 don't

her;

at the British Parlisment—

g in Cugpda;, I don't think you
vou v tn wait long for an invitation,™*
saild 3 Wiy, von mussed the loveliest

binz iu i ast thé Toveliest taing
5 tie whel lie tobogzgan stide all

up with Ch mms—iie biack pine
wonls o nr pe clear stars  over-

L boufires down
- oS fto]_u
isu't much jan lor
ney ficd our what a zood
s om a eold might, And
"* she added,
Torouts,”" he answered,
this time he was think-
oronto than tlus voang
rined—wondering
WwWiE coming W
‘ banker there
ilison wias now op it town making
T wrations for her approsching marriage;
inXous was she that Lonte Drexel
und Visceut sbould get thrown together,
at she ecroshed unin desire of a
woman's heart fora fasbiounble wedding,
nd proyosed t the eeremony should e
quite a quiet little affair, to tuke place at
1 with Miss Drexel as her chief at-
d Vincent as best man, Awnd of
wire wany consuitstions; and
i sud LSer yonag friend were
reuedl 3opether; and theyr seewed to think #t
1 plessanter, i their comings and
o ok, to luven man’s esoort, so that the
Purlismentary duties of the new member Yor
ver were very considerably interfered

arightan

trulant ar
course i re
¥

- A L1 L
v ith.
‘Liook here, aunt,” said he, at this little
aincer, “do vou thiok 1 went into the
i e of Commwons simply to get you places
fovs" ery and entertain you iu

roon e
it a very important part of
said the young widow,
ad 1 tell wou this, when we
Hiviera, for the London
o keptinformed of every-
ur on—sorely, with a
fouse aud a nephew in the

ibe

sant (o koow is,” said Lord
s same cccasion, “‘wonal

fo about the tazutios o!

hink thst is sbouot the

ever heard of, Hereisa

i, who vo sooper gets 1nto Parlia.

red to gay whetlier
tuxation of ground
LYery penny o

! ed in pround rents !
t bard? Other things dot’t rouel
ot will meither
lis nor take one
can ansle  promises
noaut tue  abolition

E exteusion of factory mets,
3 ia]l Parlisments, ané all the rest of it.
osly a quesiton ol moneyr. He
hzs o more right (o tax eround
to pillage a baker'sshop; he
pehu’s 10 give the nums ol a

e who meErciy want
't beiong o thew,

and the dan-
tion of plunder,

Y What are you
us Curtus? Jump in and
ell, mooey aod principles and

“Yuott mre oot onecf iy constitnents,”
d Viocent, “and 1 veclioe to answer."

1y wr day went by, and week after

iy v Hdings catee of the two fogi-

t eh  womends of interval oy he

Ll fraam tids various pursuits (for

B wWriling 10T aa evening paper now,

ol tist ocvupied a pood desl of his wora-
Ing time) Lis bupgination would go wander-
ing away over the surfuce of the plobe, en-
deavoring te picture them here and there,

Then the momenions wedding duy drew
near; and it was with curious feelings that
& bimsel! un the wav to
n. Dut be was not alone.

rirls nud Lord Musselburgh
this aiternovn Pullmang
Lugie was chattering away like
Alwnys, oo, in an oddly
You—the person she wasad-
erg  responsible for everv-
happened to her, or might
1 Lhis COuUNtry; ¥ou were re-

vazgaries of the weather,
uol the ¢ab that brought

n gerting tickets,

on's plans for throwing
peopie continuously and
¥ flogetber work any better in
tong 30f Vieeeot find po sovmer got
wii he weut away by himselfl, seek-
ing out the hluuots be bad kuown when
Muaierie and Ler gramdiuther had been there.
Wretcheduess, loneliness, was destroying
perve of tiiis

wand

neoent

the young wman. He had
blsck moeds of despuir; and not only of
despieir, bat of remarse; he tortured himself
witi v regrets, 1x oue does when think-
g e deade I1 only be conld buwve all
thoss upportunities uver sgain, he would

pot misunderstand or mistrosy!

He oughit to have been attending to his
proomsman’s duties, and acting as escort 1o
the voung ladies who had gone dowmn; but
ipstead of that he paid a visit to German-
place, 1o look ut the bouse in which the two
Iethunes had lodped; and be slowly passed
up wnd down the Kemp-Town broakwaier,
sipiving to pitture fo himself the look in
‘laisrie’s eves when ber sonl made con-
jession; awd be vent 4o the end of the Chain
J'1er, to recail the tempesinous morning on
whichh DMauisrie, with ber wet bair blown
ubout by the winds agd her lips salt with
tie sea-spray, had asked him to kiss ber, as
& lust

i Aund bis promise—""Promise

we, Vineent, that vou will never doubt that
you are my dearest in all the world; promise
me thut you will say to vourself aiways and
alwavs, "Wherever Maisrie is at this
moment, she loves me—she 15 thinking of
me."” He had made light of her wild
words; he conld not believe in any farewell;
and now—now all the wide, unknown world
lay beiween him and her, end there was
nothivg for bim but the memory of her

broken usecents, her sobs, her d cted
avpealing eves,
AMrs. Filison affected not to mnotioce his

rewissness; nay, she went on the other tack.

“Don’t vou think it is a pity, Vin.,"" she
said ouove occasion when she found him
alone—aund there was a demure little smile
on her wvery preuty and expressive face:
“Don’t vou thiok it is a pity the two mar-
riages conldn't be on the same day?"

“What two marriages?' he demanded,
with a stare,

“Oh, yes, we are so discreet!” sbe saig,
mockingly. ““We wouldn't mention any-
thing for worlds. But olher people aren't
quite blind, vonng gentleman. And I do
think it would have been so nice if the four
of us could have gone off on this trip to-
gether; Louie i conventions—she
wouldn't mind. Many's the time I've
thought of it; four make such a nice num-
ber tor driving aloug the Riviera; and four
who all koow euch other so well would be
quite delightiul. 17 it came to that, 1 dare
say it could be arranged yet. I'm sure I
should be willing to have our marriage post-
poned for a mouth, and T bave no doubt I
conld persuade Hubert to agree, then the
two weddings on the same day would be

jally—"

*What are you talkiog about, auntl” he
exelaimed.

“Oh, well,” she aaid, with a wise and
amiable discretion, ‘I don’t want to hurry
on anything, or even to interfere. But of
conrse we all expect that the attentions you
have been paying to Lounie Drexel will lead
to something—and it would buve beeh very
nice if the two weddings could have dbeen to-
gether."”

*You don't want any money, sunt; that
isn’t what you've come for?"

It was her turn to look surprised,

“There was a voung lsdy on board the
steamer I last crosseid to New York in," he
procecded to explain, in rather a scornful
fashion, “‘a very pretty yvouog lady—most
engaging. and eivil and conrteous. Twasn't
nware that I devoted myself to her partico-
larly; I thought she was rather a nuisance,
in faet; however, when I got to New York
ner bhusband called upon me and wanted
some money because of the attentions he de-
clared T had paid to his wile; and I haveno
doubt that charming and most delightfol
vouug lady had all the time been looking
iorward to her share of the plunder. It
can't be money that you want, aunt?"

“I'm sure I don’t know what has come
over you of late, Vin,” the pretiy voung
widow =aid, in a sad tashion. "You scem
to have got so soured about human nature;
and it isn't the least like you, Vin; nor is it
natoral at your age. Now a mice, bright,
cheerrul companion like Louie Drexel!—
where conid you fiud a girl who would make
vou a better, or more suitable, wife? Mind
vou, I wish you distivetly to understand
that Louie has not spoken & single word to
me on 1he subject—""

“Well, I should hope not!" said Vinoceut,
with a touch of indignation.

“On, don'tybe mngry! Do you thiok a
girl doesn’t ioterpret things?" comtinued
Mrs, Ellison. "'She has her own pride, of
course; she wounldu't speak unul she is
spoken to. Buot 1 can speak; and surely you
kuow that it is only your interests T have at
heart. And that is why we have been so
glad 1o =ee this affiir coming ulone—"*

“Who buve beeu glaa to see i1?” he asked
again.

“Weil, HHuabert, for one. Aud T should
think vour father. Ot course they must see
how admirable a wite she wonld make vou,
now you are really embarked in publie life.
Clever, bright, amusing; of a good family;
with a comfortable dowry, ne doubi—but
thot would be of little consequence, so long
as yvour tuther was pleased with the mateh;
you will bave plenty. Auwnd this is my offer,
4 very haudsome one, I consider it; even
1now, al the lust moment, 1 will try to get
Hubert 14 postpone our marriage, if you
and Loue will have vour wedding on the
snine day with ms. | bave thought of it
again and ageing but somehow I didn’t like
1o speak. I was waiting for you to tell me
that there was a definite understanding be-
tween vou and Louie Drexel—"

“Well, there is wot,” he said calmly,
*“Nor is there ever likely to be.” '

“Oh, come, come,”” she said insidiously,
“don’t make any rash resolve, simply bo-
cause I may have interfered s little too soon.
Consider the circumstunces. Did you ever
hearot any man  pettiug into Parlisment
with fairer prospecis than you? Your
{riendship with Mr. Graodison is of fiself
enotizh to attraet attention to you. Yoeu
have hardly opened vour mouth in the
House yet; all the sume I can see a disposi-
tion on the part of the newspapers to pet
yolu—""
© “%Wihat has that got to do with Louie
Direxel?" Vineent asked bluntly,

“Everythiog,” was the prompt reply.
“You must have sceial position. You must
begin and entertain—and make your owan
cirele of friends avd allics. Then I shall
waul ¥ou to come to Musselburgh Hoyse—
you and your wile—so that wy dinger pir-
ties siun’t be smothered up with elilerly
people and political bores. You can’t be-
gin too early to form your own sel; and not
ounly thut, but with a proper establishwent
and a wite utthe head of it, yon can pay
compliments to all kinds of people, even
among those who are notof your own set,
Why shouldn't you ask Mr. en to din-
ner, for example?—there's many a good
tirn he might do you in time to come.
Wait till you see how I mean to manage at
Musselburg House—if only Hubert would be
a little more serious, and protess political be-
liefs even if he hasn’tany. For I want vou to
succeed, Vincent. Youare mgnhoy. And yvou
don't know how & woman who can't do any-
thing distinguished herself is vroud to look
on and admire one of her own family dis-
tinguishing himself, and would like to have
#ll the world admiring 8im too. I tell you
vou are losing time; yon are losing your op-
portunities. What is the use—what on
exrih can be the use,” continved tlus zesl-
ous and surely disinterested ilor, “*of

wav. "Hin xnl.llent-
83 Drexel and I are e

“And E:'ill continue to be sol” said
Mrs. Ellison imploringly. *“Now, Vincent,
prowise mel You koow there are: crises in
a woman's life when she expects a little
consideration — when she ts to be
petted—and have things a little her own
way; well, promise me now you will be very
kind to Louie—kinder than ever—why,
what an omen st a wedding it would be if
my chief attendant and the groomsman were
to fall ont—"'
“Oh, we shan't fall out aunt, be sure of
that,” hesaid good-naturedly,
“Ah, but I want more," she persisted. *'I
shall consider myself a horrid mischief
maker 1 I don’t see that you are more at-
;enhw,' an;l kind to Louie Drexel than ever,
t's your duty. It’s your place, as grooms-
man. You'll have to rn]l:mc their health
at the wedding brea : and of course
you'll say something nice about American
girls—could you say anything too nice, I
wonder?—and yon’ll have to say it with an
air of convietion. For they'll expect you
to speak well, of course; you, s young mem-
ber ot Parlinment; and where could yom
find & more welcome toast, at a wedding
breakfust, than the toast of the upmarried
young ladies? Yes, yes; you'll have plenty
of opportunities of Jecturing a sleepy House
of Commons about Leasehold Eafranchise-
ment aof things of that kisd; but this is
ther sort of chance; and I'm look-
to my nephew distinguishing
himself—as he onght to do, when he will
have Ijouie and Annn Drexel listening."
this astute and insidious adviser
s for her futere husband came into the
roomy to pav his lust afternoon call
ether Vincent spoke well or ill on that
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“Atall events,” she said, “T will say this
for the House of Commons, that there ares
number of very good-looking men in it. No
one can deny that, But the House of Lords
—whew! You know, my conmnl.im; is til.l:
my pedigree is just as long as that of any 0
yu{u lords; butjl'u got u’f admit that some
of them more npenily resemble their ances-
tors—I mean their quadrumanous snces-
tors—""

“Louniel"” said the sister, reprovingly.

And she was golpg on to say some Very
nice things nbout the House of Commons
(as contrasted with the Upper Chamber)
when Vincent hnyLanea to look out into the
now gathering dasl.

“Why,"” said he, “we’re at Roltingdean;
and we're nt the footo! an awfully steep
hill; 1 must get ous and walk up.”

“No, no, no,” said Miss Drexel impa-
tiently. *“The hories have done nothing all
dny but bang about the church door. You
English sre so absurdly careful of your
horses; more carefil of them than of your-
selves—as T've noticed mysell at eounu-i
houses in wet weather, I wonder, when
get back home, if the people will believe me
when I tell them that I've actuslly seen
horses in England with leather shoes over
their feet to Reep the poor things warm and
com‘ortable. Yes, in this very town of
Brighton—""

But here Miss Leuie bad the langh turned
against her, when he had gravely to inform
ber that horses in England wore overshoes
of leather, not to Leep their feet warm, but
10 prevent their cutting the turf when haul-
ing a lawn roller.

“But where are we going?" said he

“Oh, never mind,” she answered pertly.

"All‘ E‘ighl—-all right,"" he said, and he
P to

uin.

auspicious occasion does not n us
her; it only needs to be said that the
mony, aud the quiet little festivities fol-
loping, all passed off very satislaclorily;
d that bride and bridegroom (the former
ng no novice) drove away rudiant and
appy, amid the usual symbolic showers.
}l was understood they were to break their

ourner southward at Paris for a few days;
and Vincent—who had meanwhile slipped
| aloug to bis hotel to change his attire—went

:‘p to the railway station to see them off,
e was surprised to find both the Drexel
giris there.

“Now, look here, Vin,”" said the charm-
ing, tall, pretfy-eved, and not inexperienced
bride, “I want youtodomea favor. If &
woman isn't to be humored and petted on
her wedding way—when, then? Well,
Louie and Anna don't return to town until
to-morrow morning; and what are they to do
in that empty house with old Mrs, Smythe?
1 want you to take-them in hand for the
afternoon — to please me. Leave that
wretched House of Commons for one more
evening; in apy case you couldn't go up
now before the § o'clock express,

P himself still more
snugly in the back sear. **Well, now, since
wou've told usof all the absurd and ludi-
crous things you've seea in England, won't
you tell us of some of the things you have
admired? We can’t be insane on every
point, surely.”

“But all the ssme, you know,"” Miss
Drexel proceeded, *“some of your conutry-
men have been very complimentary when
thevy were over with us. Of course you've
heard of the one who said that the biggest
things he bhad scen in America were the
eyes of the women?" )

“What else could he say? An English-
man prides himself on speaking the trutn,”
be mude answer, very properly.

By this time, however, he was beginning
seriously to ask himsell whether those two
yooug minxes meant to tzske him—u run-
uway expedition carried out with some-
body else's horses, At all evends thev were
going to have a fine night for it. For by
now it ought to have been quite dark;
but it was not dark; the long-relling downs,
the wide strip of tur{ zlong the top of the
eliffs, aud the far plain of the sea were all

A PITY THERE COULDXN'T BE TWO MARRTAGES,

And thep she turned to the two voung la-
dies, *Louie, Vincent has promised to look
after you two girls; and he'll see you safely
into your train to-morrow morning, So you

meanwhile; the afternoon will be the dullest
—vou must find something to amuse your-
selves with——"'

Miss Drexel seemed alittle self-conscious,
and also inelined to laugh.

““If he will trust himself entirely to us,™
sald she, with covertly merry eyes fixed on
the bride, “Annaand T will do our best.
But he must put himself entirely in our
charge., He must be ruled and governed.
He must do everything we ask——"'

“Trainmmg him for a husband’s duties,*
said Lord Musselburgh, without any evil
intention whatever; for indeed he was more
anxious sbout gelting a supply of 1oot-
warters into the carriage that had been re-
served for him.

Then the kissing had to be gone through;
there were final farewells and good wishes;
away went the traiu; there was a fluttering
of handkerchiefs; and here was Vincent
Harrig, a captive in the hands of these two
young American damsels—who, at first, did
not seem to know what to do with him,

But very soon their shyness wore off; and
it must be freely conesded that thev treated
him well. To begin with, they took him
down into the town and led him to a little
table at a eonfectioner’s and ordered two
ices for themselves apd tor him a glass of
sherry aud a biscuit. When that fluid was
placed belore him he made no remark; his
faces was perlectly grave.

“What's the matter oow?"’ Louie Drexel
asked, Jooking at him,

“1 said nothing,” he answered.

1V hat are you thinking, then?"”

“Nothing—mnothing.”

“HBut I insist on knowing.™

“Oh, very well,” he said. “But it isn't
my fanlt. 1 prowised to obey. If yvou ask
me to drink a glass of conlectioner’s sherry
1 will do so—though it seems a pity todieso

yunas."
““W hat would you rather have, then—tea
or an jee?"”

She got an ice for him; and duly paid for
the three—much to his consternation, but
he had undertaken to be quite submissive,
Then they took him for a walk and showed
him the beauties of the place, making be-
lieve to recognize the chief features and
public buildines of New York. Then they
carried him with them to Mra, Ellison's
house, and ascended into the drawing-room
there, chatting, laughing, nonsense-making,
i & very frank and engaging manner.
Finally, toward 6 o'clock, Miss Drexel
rang tihe bell, and ordered the earriage.

“Oh, I say, don’t do that,” Vincent inter-
posed, grown serious for a moment. “‘Peo-
ple don’t like tricks being played with their
horses. You may do anything else ina

vour writing for newspapers ¢ If the arti-
cles were signed, then 1 eould understand
their doing you some good, or il you were
the editor of an im t journal, that
would give vou & position. But here you
are slaving away all these moroings—for
what? Isit the money they give you? It
would be odd it the sonof Harland Harris
had 10 wake that a consideration, What
otherwise, then? Do you think half a
dozen people know that you write in the

e, i PP

*My dear sunt,” he answered her, “‘all
that you say is very wise and very kind;
but you must not bother about me when
your own affairs are so much more im
aut. If I have been too sttentive to Miss
Drexel—1'm sure I wasn’t aware of it, but
I may have been—I will alter that —.*

“*Oh, Vin, don’t be mean!” Mrs. Ellison
crid. “‘Don't do anything shabby. You

wou't go and quarrel with the girl smply
because I ventured to hope from
your manner toward her—you 't do
such & thing as that—""
“Certninly not,” said be, in & hall-amused

b but that,”

“*And pray who asked you to interfere,”
she retoried, in & very imperions manner; so
there was nothing for it but acquiescence
and resignation.

And very soon—in a few minutes, indeed
—the currisge wns beneath the windows;
ecoachman on the box, footman at the door,
maidservant descending the steps with rugs,
all in order. 1t did not ocenr to Vincent to
ask how those horses came to be harnessed
“,T” sy gl b i s

d anything might ; be was
as clay in the hands of the ., And
really the two girls did their to make
things lively—as they drove away be knew
not, and cared not, whither, The younger
sister was rather more subdued, perbaps;
but the older fairly went dsl} ns the saying

; and her gaiety was catchiog. Not but
that she could be dexterons in the midst of
her madness. For exam

must do vour best to entertain him in :heJ

spectrally visible in a sort of gray uncer-
tainty, and he judged that the moon was
rising, or hnd risen in the east. What did
Chartes and Thomas, =eated on the box,
think o! this pretty eseapade? In any case
his own part and lot in the matter had al-
ready been declded; unquestioning obedicnes
was what had been demanded of him. It
could not be that Gretua Green was the ob-
jective point 7—this was hardly the way.

At last they descended tram those gray
moonlit solitudes, aud got down iuto
duzky valley, whera there were scattered

wvellow  lights—lamp lights and lights
of windows, “This is Newhaven,™
he thonght to himself; but he did

not say anvthing; tor Miss Drexel was teil-
ing of a wild undnight frolie she and some
of her friends had had on Lake Champlain.
Presently the footfalls of the horses sounded
nollow; they were geing over a wooden
bridgze. Then they proce::!ed eantiously for
aspace, and there wasa jerk or two; they
were crossing a railway line. And now
Vincent seemed to understand what those
mud young wretches were after. They were
going down to the Newhaven Pier Hotel.
To dine there? Very well; but he would
insist on beiong their host. It was novel and
odd—aud in & certain way fuscinating—{or
i to sit in a restaurant and find himself
entertained by two vonng ladies—find them
pressing another bisentt on him, nnd then
paying the bill; but, of course, the serious
business of aiuner demanded the interven-
tion of a man.

What followed speedily drove these con-
siderations out of his head. The eater-
prising young damsels having told the
coachman when to return with the carriage
conducted their guest to the hotel, and
asked for the coffee-room. A waiter opened
the door for them. The next thing that
Viveent saw was that, right up at the end of
the lony room, Lord Musselbpreh ana Lis
bride were seated at & side table, and that
they were reparding the new comers—espe-
cially himseli—with some litile nmusement.
They themselves werein no wise discon-
certed, as they onght to have been,

“Caome alongl"” the bridegroom said,
rather impatiently. “You're nearly hali-
an-hour Iute, and we're famishing. Here,
waiter, dinner at once, plesse! Vin, my boy,
vyou sit next Miss Drexel—that's all right!"

At this side table covers were already Inid
fo:i- five. As Viwseeot took bis place, he
suid:—

**Well, this is better than being bad up
before a magistrate for stealing a carrisge
and a pair of horses!"”

“Sure they didn’t let on?" the bride de-
manded, with a glance at the two girls.

“Not s word!" he protested. ‘I bad not
the remotest idea where or what we were
bound for. Looked more like Gretna Green
than anything else.”

“The nearest way to Gretna Green,” said
she, regarding Vincent with signiticant
g::, ':js through Paris—to the British Em-

Y.

Now although this remark (which Miss
Drexel affected not to hear—she was so
lmu{ taking off her gloves) seemed a quite
baphagzard and casual thing, it very soon ap-
peared, during the progress of this exceed-
ingly merry dioner,that Lady Musselburgh,
as she now was, had been wondering
whether they might not carry the frolic s
bit further; whether, in khort, this little
party of five might not go on to Paris
togi‘lher by the 11 o’clock boat that same

t.

‘Why, Louie, you se gonvention-
n]iﬁat.'!'she mlmh' ”.a.hﬁwuz, now, is
your chanecel”

l:’m Louie pretended to pe much fright-

ened.
“Ob, but I counldn't do thatl” she eried.
"l{el&tm Nen cor I have any thiogs with

”muudmﬂm of
taking with them to Parisl” thebride
said, witha “That is the very reason

A i . =4
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vou should go to Paris—to get the things"
“Do you really mean to cross to-might?"
Vincent asked, turning to Muasselburgh.
“Oh, yes, certainly. The fixed service—
11 o’clock—so there's po hurry, whatever
you decide on." .

For he, too, seemed rather taken with this
audacious project; said he thought it would
be good fun; pleasant company, snd all
that; also he darkly himd—per!m:l for the
benefit of the Americean young ladies—that
Paris had been nltogether too pullid of late,
snd wanted a little crimson added to its
complexion, And, indeed, as the little ban-
quet egromded. these intrepid schemes
widened out, in s half-jocular way. Why
should the runaway party stop at Paris?
‘Why shouid they notall goon to the Mediter-
ranean logether, to breathe the sweet airs
blown in me the sea, and watch the spring
eniptying ber lavish lap-ful of flowers over
theland? Alas] it fell to Vincent's lot to de-
molish these fairy-like dreams, He said he
would willingly wait to see the recruited
party off by that night's steamer, and would
send any telegrams for them or deliver any
messages, buot he had to return to London
the next morning without fuil. Aud then
Miss Louie Drexel said it was a pity to spoil
a pleasant evening by talking of impossi-
I:ifities. and that they had already suf-
ficiently outraged convontionalities by run-
ning away with & carriage and pair and
breakiug in npon n bridal tour. So the enm-
plaisant young bride had for the moment to
abandon” her half-serious, half-whimsical
designs, aud, perhaps, she even hoped that
Miss Drexel had not overheard her sug-
srested comparison between the Bntish Ew-
bassy at Paris and Gretna Green.

At 9 o'clock the earriage eame round, and
at 9 o’clock the younger people, having got
their goodbys said all over again, sei oul
for home.

“I suppose we ought to keep this little
expedition a secret,” said Vincent, as they
were climbing np from the dusky valley to
the moonlight above, which was now very
clear and white.

“Why?'" said Miss Louie,

“Rather unusual—isn’t it?”" he asked,
doubtfully, for he knew little of such mat-
ters,

“That’s what made it =0 nice,” she an-
swered, promptly  ““Don’t you think they
were charmed? Fancy their being quite
nlone in that Lig hote!l, waiting for a steamer!|
We had it all placued out days age. Didn'c
youn suspect in the least—when you knew
they were going by Newhaven and Dieppe,
and that they would huve to wait till 11 to-
night? I'm sure they would have been de-
lighted if we had gone over to Paris with
them, and down to the Mediterranean; but T
suppose that would have been a little too
much—just a little too mueh!™

And 1f Miss Drexel was vivacious and
talkative on her way out, she was equall
80 on the way back; so that Vineent, in suc
cheerful company, had little reason to re-
gret their having captured and run away
with him, Then again the night wassur-
passingly beautiful—the moonlight grav on
the land and white on the sea; r.gc heavens
cloudless; the world everywhere apparently
silent and asleep, Not that they were
to get all the way home without a little bit
of an adventure, however. When they
reached the top of the height just west of
Rottingdean, Louie Drexel proposed that
they should pet out and walk along the
cliff for a while, leaving the carriage to go
slowly on by road. This they accordingly
did; and very soon the carringe was out of
sight: for at this point the highway is
formed by a deep cutting in the chalk, It
was pleasant to be by themselves on such a
night—high up on this lefty cliff, overlook-
iug the wide, fur-shimmering, silver sea.

Presently there came 1nto the stillness a
sound of distant voices; and shortly after-

ward, at the crest of the hill, a band of
strayed revelers appeared in sight, swaving
much in their walk, and singing diverse
choruses with energy rather than with skill
They were in high good humor, all of them,
As they drew near, Vincent perceived that
one oi them wasa soldier; and he seemed
the ceuter of attraction; this one and that
clung to his arm, until their legs, becoming
involved, carried them wide away, when
two other members of the group wonld
occupy the twin places of homor. The
soldier was drunk, too; but he had the
honor of the flag to maintain; and he made
some heroic effort to mareh straight,

Now what with thelr insensate howling
and staggering they were almost on Vincent
and his two companions belore they were
aware; but instantly there was a profusion
of offers of hospitality. The pentleman
must drink with them at Royal Oak. The
E::tlemun declined to drink and eivilly

e them good night. At the same moment
another member of the jovial erew appeared
to have discovered that there wers also two
young ladies liere; most probably he had
a dim suspicion there might only be one;
hiowever, it was this one, the one nearest,
he insisted should also go down and have a

lass at the Hoyal Oak. Tt was all

one in pgood fellowship, with no harm
meant; but when at the same time this par-
ticulur rovsterer declared he would have his
sweetheart come along o' him and eaught
Miss Louie by the arm he bad distinetly
overstepped the bounds of prudence.

*Hands off!" said Viocest, and he slung
the fel'ow o clip on the ear that sent him
staggering until his legs got mixed ap some-
how, aud away he weut headlong on the

grass,

Then he said in & rapid undertone to the
two girls—

“Of yon go to the carriage—quick]”

He turned to the now murmuring group.

“What do you want?'’' he said. I can’t
fight all of you; I'll fight the soldier—make
& ring, to see fuir play—""

He glanced over his shoulder; the two
girls had disappeared; he breathed freely.

“But, look here,” he sa1d 1o 2 most amica~-
ble tone, “vou’ve had a glass—anyone can
see that—and it's no use a man tryiog to
ficht if he's a bit unsteady on his pins; vou
know that quite well. And I don’t want to
fight any of yon. 17 you ask me in a friendly
way, I'll go down to the Hoyal Oak and
have something with vou; or I'll treat you,
if you like that better. T call that fuir,”™

And they seemed to think it fair, too; so
they picked up their companion (who looked
drowsy) und helped him along, But they
hadn’t gone half a dozen yards when two
dark figures appeared atthe top of the chalk
cutling; and these, when they came quickly
up, Viocentto his surprise discovered to be
the eoachman and footmun,

“Where are the young ladies?"’ he de-
munded, instantly avd angrily.

“Miss Drexel is on the box, sir—she sent
us to you,"” said the conchman—staring with
smazement at the revelers, and no doubt
wonaering when the fighting was about to
begin,

*‘Oh, go away back!”” =aid he. “Get the
ladies into the carriage and drive them
home! I'm going to have a drink with
these good fellows—1I'11 follow on foot.”

“I'm quite sure, sir, Miss Drexel won’t
go,” said the coschman,

But bere the soldier stepped forward. He
had arrived at some nebulous perception of
the predicament; and he constituted him-
self spokesman of the party. They had no
wish to inconvenience the gentleman. He
hoped some other night—proud to see sueh
s gentleman—wouldn't interfere with Jadies
—not interfere with anybody—all gentle-
men and good friends—no use in "nimosity
—no offtose meaut, no offense taken—

This harangue might have gone on all
night had not Vincent cut it short by re-
gnuﬂ‘hnﬁh be allowed to hand his friends

ve lings to drink his health withal;
and away the jocund brethren went to ob-
tain more liquor—if haply they coula in-
duce the landlord of the REoyal Ouk to
serve them,

And here, sure enough, was Miss Lounie
Drexel seuted sedately on the box, whip and
reins in hand; and there was Miss Anns, in
the white mooniighy, at the horses’ heads,
When Viocent and his two companions were
in the carriage again, he said to the elder of
them—

“Why didn’t you drive away home?"

“Drive away home?"’ said she, with some
touch of vibrant indignation in her voice.
“‘And leave you there?”” I was just as near
as possible going back myself, with the whip
in my hand. Do you think I couldn’t have
h.lli:#' wy way throngh those drunken

(7o be continued next Sunday.)
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TEACHING OF ST.PAUL

What He Iuntl by Saying Our Con-
versation is in Heaven.

IT'S A MATTER OF CITIZENSHIP,

Duties and Privileges That Go Along With
That Relation.

KEEPING TP A GOOD GOVERNMEXNT

IWIITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH. ]

St. Paul wasa very positive and confi-
dent Christian. He knew perfectly well
what he believed, and why he believed it
To him the unseen universe was as real as
the ground beneath his feet. He was as
sure of the existence of God as he was of the,
existence of Panl,

And he was pretty well acquainted with
Panl. He knew that Puul was a good,
faithful Christian, and thongh he was fally
aware of his infirmities and faults, and not
uomindful thut even saints might become
castaways, still he had no besitation in tell-
ing a good many people that if they would
follow his eanpll it would be better for
them, “Brethren,” he says, “‘be followers
together of me, and mark them which walk,
80 45 ye have us for an example, for our
conversation isin heaven.””

That is a good deal tor 8 man to say of
himself. But it was true, and it was just
what those people needed, and he said it.
I wish we enuld say as much.

We do not know much, it is true, about
the conversation of heaven. We have but
the vaguest idea what it will be about.
Probably it will be wider in its range than
auy of us thivk, We arz g‘lrﬂta ignorant of
the language of hesaven. e do noteven
know for certsin that people in the next life
will talk at all, It is justas likely that
thinking will take the place of speakiog,
and that the conversation of heaven will be
some sorl of mind-reading.

THE PHYSICAL CHANGE.

Evidently there will be a decided change,
out of earth into heaven. For one thing,
we will Jeave our earthly bodies behind us.
8t. Paul reminds of that just in this con-
nection. “The Lord Jesus Christ,"” he
says, “‘shall change our vile body that it
may be fashioned like unto His glorious

y." The celestial body, he tells us in
another familiar parsgraph, will not be this
terrestrial body which we havenow. There
will be no flesh and blood in heaven, That
will be a great change.

But, after all the changes, we know
pretty well what sort of conversation will
not be heard in heaven, We know that the
conversation of heaven will be perlecily
reverent aud perfectly pure, and perfectly
cheritable. Nobody will talk nokindly
about their neighbors in heaven. And we
ought to know that if we are ever to take
our part in any heavenly conversation, we
must begin now. We must have our con-
versation in heaven, now.

“Conversation’ is s word which has a
narrower meaning now than it once had, Im
the days when the Bible was transiated into
English, the word indiecated the whole man-
ner of a man’s life. His “conversation”
was what we would eall his bebavior. Thus
it is used in another place in the New Tes-
tament, where we read, “Be ye holy in all
manner of conversation.'” It means not
speaking only, but liviog.

WHAT ST, PAUL MEANT.

The word, however, which St. Paul wrote
meant neither living nor speaking, except
as it innluded both.  St. Paul suid nothiog
about “‘conversation’ in eitherits narrower
or its wider signification. The word which
he used means “eitisenship.” *Our citi-
zenship is in heaven., We may cross out
thst old word “conversation” from the sea-
tence, and write this new word “citizenship”
io the place of it

And so we get our text: “Our citizenship
is In heaven.”” What does it mean?

Well, we know what Roman citizenship
RS TER, e Tho Bl s
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::ndt:f. St. Paul had asserted his citizen-
ship upon a memorable oceasion among
these very people of Philippi to whom he
was now writing; and they would all re-
member what a fright that decluration had
given to the city authoritics who had beaten
aod imprisoned him. They came themselves
to the town jail and took out Paul and Silas
with profound spologies, becanse Paul was
& Rowan citizen.

Now, St. Paul is telling them that there is
another sod a better citizenship which is in
the possession of them all. **Our citizen-
sllnip 1s 1o heaven.” And that is true of us
also,

You know that when our Lord went about
preaching, the main subject that He
prenched about was the kingdow of heaven.
And when He sent ont the 70 evangelists,
in the midst ot His ministry, He gave them
that same message, They ware to show the
glad tidings of the kingdom of heaven,
And when His earthly ministry was over,
and alter His resurrection He tarried yet
for 40 days, teaching the apostles who were
to curry on His work, this, you remember,
wis pe:kh‘“ Hre htnl‘igd smii;h them,
"8 ing of the things to the
kingdom of God.” £

WHAT THE EINGDOM IS,

Exactly what Christ meant by the king-
dom, it is not easy to say. He said o great
deal about it, sometimes in sermons, some-
times in parables. From some of these say-
ings it bas been inferred that the kiogdom
means the moral rovernment of God. From
others, it has been maintdined that the
kingdom means the ecclesiastical vern-
ment of the chureh. Probably it means
both, and more than both.

God isthe Kiog, that we koow. And we
are the subjeots, that we know also, And
when you know who the king is and who
the subjects are, vou know ut leust enough
te begin with about the kingdom.

Now citizenshipin a case like this, when
the citizens are separated from their coun-
try, when the subjects are settled in & land
which is not obedient to their king, inyolres
two duties: The duty of loyalty and the
duty of light-besring.

Qur citizenship is in neaven, and our first
duty is to live bere like eitizens of heaven.
We must be loyal citizens. We maust be
ever mindful where we belong, and who our
king is, and we must be watchful to make
our conversation, in all the meanings of that
word, smccord with our eitizenship. The
scholurs of King James' day translated
“citizenship” into “‘couversation;"* and we
must do that, too, in cur daily living, in the
“gpistle” which men read more Ehinly and
more often than auy epistle which any of
the apostles wrote—the epistle of our daily
conduct.

A COLONY IN RUSSIA.

It is like the case of an Ameriean colony
in Russis, They live there, but their citi-
zenship ix here, They have duties in both
places. They are to render unto Cesar—or
the Czar, a8 they eall the pawe in Rossin—
such tribute as belongs to him; and they
have other tribute to pay, also, which must
be paid, whether the Czar gets his or not.
Their allegisnee is and all the time to
the laws of their own ntry. ¥Yon kpnow
very well what people think of disloyal eiti-
gens, You know the just opinion whieh we
all have of American citizecs who try to be
half-English, or hall-Frengh, or anything
else bat true, sincere, whole-hearted Ameri-
cans, Thutisoneof agreat number ol ju-
structive parubles which the text naturaily
sucgests,

Let us remember nn% morning that we
are qmgIn; oi heaven. € pray lttlw Lord’s
Prayer, 1 hope, every morming; aud that pe-
tition, in -hﬁu we ask, that 5«1’- kingdom
may come, might serve s & remioder,
We are citizens of heaven. And here in
this foreign couotry, where our lot is

for the present cast, we are 1o
live this day a8 besomes our digni-
fied position. We will hove many

words to speak to-day, and we will try to

longs to an ancient snd noble family meets
persuasion to do a cowardly, or mean, or
disreputable act. We will try to remember
to-day, in all onr speaking, snd deing, and
even thinking—we will try to remember
who we are, We are citizens of heaven.

THE DUTY OF CITIZENSHIP.

But every good citizen is on the sideof
good government. He is not content to
govern himself and h¥s own home in the
right way. That is not enough. Neither
does he consider that he is doing the
remainder of his dnty when he la-
ments the misgovernment with which
h# is surrounded, and keeps u; s
constant and indignant complaining. That
1s not enough, either. The type of a bad
citizen is that righteous patriarch, Lot, who
lived a good many years in the worst gov-
erned ity on the face of the earth and com-
plained about it every day, “vexing his
righteous soul from day to day,” St. Peter
tells us, “seeing and hearing their unlawful
deeds;"" snd yet in all those years made no
converts to the eause 6f good povernment
and decency. When the end eame there
were not five righteons men in the town
where Lot lived, not even in his own fami-
ly. Something was the malter there. Some
of the fault, 1 am afraid, was Lot’s,

The good citizes is 3 missionary of good
eitizenship. He sets at work to make
things better, That is what I meant when
I said that besides the duty of loyalty, the
citizen has the duty of light-bearing. It
is the busioess of the eitizen of hesven
to make earth 3s much like heaven ss be
can. The conversation of bheaven will bea
great improvement apon much of the con-
versatiou which is hedard in our houses; the
mannoers of heaven will be as much an ad-
VADce npon our mAnDers as ours are upon
the etiquerte of Central Africs; the customs
of heaven, the luws of beaven, the justice of
heaven, the calturs of heaven, will prove
considerably Letter than the best which we
have now; and we want the best—we want
every improvement there is. It is the duty
of citizens of heaven, where they do all
these thin d everything else—so infi-
nitely better than we do here, to bring the
ways of heaven down upon this misgov-
erned earth, and let the light of heavea
shize into all the neglected places,

THE UPLIFTING OF THE WORLD,

That is what Christ was always saying.
That is the heart of what He meant by His
“gospel ot the kiopdow,” which He
preached. He meant the uplifiing of the
world. He meant the setting of the right
in wrang's place everywhere. He meant
that the citizens of heaven, though they
were but a small conpuz of people, dwell-
ing as a weak colony in the midst of a vast
empire whose allegiance wus paid into the
treasury of the devil should little by little,
and year by year, and ceotury by mtan.
make things better, “leaven the who
lump,” teach purer customs, wiser laws,
uplift men’s ideals, and finally get the will
of their own King done oo earth as it is
done in their own kingdom in heaven.

We think sometimes that with all the
loyalty and all the lighl-hurlnﬁ. the king-

n

dom of God is very slow its con-
version of the Eiugdous of this
world. We read that the knowledge

and obediesce of God will one day
cover the earth as the waters cover the
bottom of the sea. Dut that mighty and
blessed flood delays its comiog, and what
water there is scems pretty shallow, the
sand-bars of selfishness lie just beoeath its
surface, and the rocks and reefs of nnright-
eousness thrust up their ugly beads in &
thousand places.

But 8t. Paul was thinking, as he wrote,
of the world 10 which ke lived, the tears
came into hiseyes us he thought abont it
“For many walk, of whom 1 have told you
often, and now tell you even weeping, that
they are the enemies of the cross of Christ;"”
men having gods whose altars are the tables
of banqueis, and whose service is_an affuir
to be ashamed of, minding earthly things,
and going on to sure destruction,

That was a hard time for a citizen of
heaven. Baut the citizens of heaven kept
their courage. They continued loyal and
kept their lizhts burning. They ceased not
day and night, trying to get the world gov-
erned by tha laws of heaven. And we have
but to ecompare the davs of the administra-
tion of the Emperor Nero with the days of
the administration of President Harrison, to
measure the of their endeavors.

‘We are the citizens of heaven. Steadily
and surely we are getting converts into our
colony, and bringing the world over to our
side, Everybody who is for the right is of
our number. One day we will have &
maujority in this evil world. For our eiti-
zenship is in heaven, and our King is the
King of heaven; who *“is able even to
subdue all things unto himself.”

Georce HopGes,

NEW CO-OPERATIVE SCHEME.

A Colony of Farmers Secure 3,000 Acres of
Cholce Land in Alabama.

A colony of about 25 families from the
North, for the most part farmers, have re.
ceutly secured about 3,000 acres ot choice
farm land in Cullman county, Ala, on
which to locate a co-operative farm. It isto
be orzanized as a joint stock company, with
& capital stock of §200,000, limited to 200
shares of §1,000 each. No person ean pur-
chase, own or control more or less than one
share of the capital stock.

The labor isto be performed by themselves
und their families at stipulated wages, the
profits 1o be distributed as dividends. They
propose to introduce manufactures ns soon as
practicable, as they possess n tract of valoa-
ble timber as well as an inexhaustible sup-
ply of coal. This county is the only farm-
ing territory in any of the Southern States
in which there are no negroes.

BEAUTY BELONGS TO WOMAN,

Qualities of Strength Are the Most Admirs-
ble Traits for Men,

A woman should be thankiul that she is
beautiful, says Rose Terry Coake in the
Lewiston Journal. 1 say, advisedly, a
woman, for it is only a small average that
can lay claim to real beauty; but where do
you ever see o beantiful man? Were Ap-
tinous or Apollo to return from the aneient
days they wonld be refegnted atonce to the
rank of dandies or “diades” efficient, man-
ful wen no lenger, but the byword of their
brethren, drowned in the laughter of girls,
For beauty is not a man’s trait; vigor, ex-
pression, ¢lan of a noble soul from clear
eyes, the seal of a strong and true nature
on firm lips and implaesble brow—these
belong to men; beauty is for women, And
what a gift it is! What a power!

A POETICAL INVERTIORN.

It Has Grown in Popular Favor and Found
Many Imitators.

b Chicago Herald. i

James Whitcomb Riley invented the
“stoop”” style of poetry, in which the last
line of each stanza

Steps
down

80,
Asin:
The boogers'll catch you if md -

out,

This has been fiercely the most
successfully bés. 'W. Foss in his character-
jstic verses. Heis but a successful imitator,
hoiw;n:;r James Whitcomb Riley was the
originator.

ALLIGATORS AS PETS.
Nat Only Affectionate, but Sasceptible of
Oroamentation.

New York Sun. ]

A good deal is to be said in favor of the
alligator as & pet. It becomes perfectly do-
mesticated and is then both intelligent and
affectionate, and is nlways interesting. Its
chief merir, however, is that it is capable of
‘ornamentation to any extent. You can put
bracelets on its neek, arws and tuil, aud as
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THE INDIAN MESSIAH.

It is a Duplication of a Belief Prev-
alent Among All Baces.

ALL THE HEROES APPEAR ALIKE.

Many of the Stories of the Bible Famillar
to Savaga Peoples

HOW CORTEZ CONQUERED MEXICO

There is food for thought and speculation
in the stories of the excitement among the
Indians tribes produced by the promiseof &
Messiab, says the St. Louis Post-Dispateh,
1t is not certain whether or not these prom-
ines are a part of the Indian mythology or
whether they are the cunning contrivances
of white men hoping for profit from the dis-
turbances which are sure to follow. But al-
though the stories now floating among them
may have been given form by white scoun-
drels, the Indians would not have swallowed
the fable so easily had not their own myth-
ology contained the same fable.

The aborigines have always been on the
lookout for a great prince or hero, who was
said to be coming ot some time to rule over
his people. The strange mythology of the
Alrican savages and some of their mast
hideous practices are duplicated among the
Americans. These practices are conuegted
with religious or superstitous ideas, which
are essentially the same whether found
among the African savagesot the present
time, the Hebrews of pre-Maosaio days or tha
American Indians and Aztees touand on this
continent by the first explorers and
conquerars,

STORY OF CADMUS.

This story of the Messiah may be looked
upon as & revival of the old hero myth
prevalent all over the continent in one form
or another, It is paralleled by the Cadmus
mytn, partly Aryan, partly Semitie, Cad-
mus is simpiy the Semitic word for the Eust,
and the legend 15 & slightly veiled acconnt
of the origin and course of light and life. In
other words, it is one of the thousand amnd
one sun myths whieh are plenty as poverty
the world over. T Egyptizn story was
that the heavenly light impregnated & virgin
of whom was born a man, who fought
his twin brother, and was for & time con-
quered and banished. But he wassure to
returs like the morning aad rale the laod as
the sun rules,

It is worth noticing, too, that although the
Egyptians were a brown race, their hero was
“light colored, white, or yetlow,”” In
America there is the same virzin mother and
the same carcer in different form, followea
by disappearance and a promise of relurn,

“Both in America and the Orient,” says
Brinton, “the myths of the hero god born
of 3 virgin and that of the desceat into
Hades are among the most common. Their
explanation rests on the universality mod
prominence of the processes of nature which
ars typified under these narratives.”

The similurity of these myths to the
Christiun history made a profound im-
pression on the early missionaries, and it
was believed by many of them that the In-
dians were either descendunta of the ten lost
tribes or that they had at some time been in
commuuication with the Orient. But this
impression was removed when it was aseer-
tained by travelers and explorers in all
other savage lands that the same legends
prevailed among the most diverse and res
mote tribes,

THE AZTEC MESSTAH,

The Astee hers, Quetzaleoat!, high priest
in the glorious city o, Tular, the tescher of
the arts, the law giver, prince and judge,
was the expected Messiah of the Aztees
He waa born of a virgio, played pretty
much the same role in Aztec history that
Cadmus did in Greek and Semitie, and dis-
appeared in Tollan, the Place of the Sun,
whence he was to come again to possess his
own. The myth is slmost exactly the same
as that found among the ancient Britons,
In the latter Arthor alter fizhting ull day
and being wounded, wan carried to the ses
shore, where appeared a ship filled with
virging, who lifted the King into the craft
and bore him away to the Island Valley of
Avilon, whenee lie promised to return sod
reign again.

When Monatezuma heard of the landing of
Cortez, he said: “It is Quetzaleoat] returned
from Tuale."” Every aceount he received of
the strangers confirmed him in this belief.
They came from the East, they were white
and they were bearded. The legend re-
quired these features. It has often been re-
warked as strunge that Cortez, with his
handrul of adventurers, found the Mexicans
such eusy prey. But it is not at all strange.
The npatives were stricken with awe and
wonder. They dured not strike too hard,
because they knew not it wus 2 homan io-
vader aod they fesred the vengeanee of out-
mged divinity., When Cortez reached the
City of Mexico the monarch acknowledged
him as the emissary of the Messiah,

SITTING BULL'S VISION.

The few Indians of the West who have
soen the Messiuh, desoribe him as 3 white
man with @ beard. This has been referred
to as a proof that the whole thing is & bum-
bay. But reafly 1tis proof that the myth
retains its integrity in spite of Liwe and the
influence of the whites. It is said that ome
Chief, Sitting Bull, the Arapahoe, saw him;
he displayed boles in his hands and jeet
proving himself to be Christ as the Savior
did when he met donbting Thomas. This,
however, is an addition dus to the knowl
edge the savages have sequired of Christing-
ity. Sitting Ball, who is described as &
shrewd seoundrel, no Jdoubt adds this feat=
ure in order to win the svmpathy of those
Indisns who have been tioctured with
Christianity.

In some of the American regions this Mes-
siahiec hope was the central idea, In Mex-
feo, the Messiah’s name was Quetzaleoat];in
Peru, Virachoeha; in Yueatsn, Kakulean,
The word Lenape, the name of a Delaware
tribe, issaid 1o huve un esoteric meaning,
“ine man comes’”’; at any rute the legend
waa found among ‘hem in perfection, It is
probable that the s story can be found in
the mythelogy of tribe on the Ameris
can continent.

BIBLE STORIES RECALLED.

The Messiah legend, or, as it ought (o be
enlied, the eculture-hero myth, is not the
only belief euntertained by the Ameriean
Indians whichi is wonderlully similar to
those of ether lands and which bear puzzling
resemblance to the Christian traditions. An
old Ojibway chief, on being told some Bible
stories by a missionary, said: “The book
must be true, for our ancestors told us simis
lar stories generation alter generation since
the earth was new.” This tribe had &

' legend of eight or ten brothers, the yo

ot whom was favored by his father by
the gods. His brothiers were evilly disposed
and tried to slay him. He was resoued by
an interposition from the other world and
lived to heap coals of fire upon their heads.
He gave them c¢orn principally and relieved
their bunger brought on by a famine.

mndumllv tike that of Joseph and

his 0.

Lot's wife is also found among them. She
looked back upon ber burning vil.l.lgni
was turned to a pillar of stose, It is now
believed that the ascestors of the Chabta
tribes were the Monod Builders of the Ohlo
Valley and micrated from their old home
not more than 800 years ngo, Theirold mea
tell that in their wanderings, after they lafs
their Ohbio bome, they were guided by a pole,
which they saw floating In the air before
them, lesuing in the dircetion they wers fo

: when night came the pole stood
gdiuning the plnce where they ene
eamp, It was a prosaic uction of the
over the wastes of Arabin.

A etirions variatiof of the Messinh myfh
is fonnd amons the Alzorquin tribes, whees
the culture hero uppears under o nowe i
plyiog that be is & cheat or o liaz. Bat :
bad reputatio because of the -

e od & caitable Ragiish werd &0 :
tv a su [
Inte the Indisn epithets st

s ol . - A

pillar of cloud which guided the Israclites» #
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