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CHAPTER IV.

Two people went away from Lady Ches-
terton’s ball with anything but happiness
at their bearts—Ida Raughton and Wal-
ter Cundall

Bhe was able to tell herself, as she sat
in her dressing room after her maid had
left her, that she had, after all, become
enguged to the man whom she really
loved; but she had also to acknowledge
that, for that other one, her compassion
wWas very great.

She had never loved him, nor did ahe
until this night believe the rumors of so-
ciety that reached her ears, to the effect
that he loved her; but she had liked him
very much, and his society bad always
been agreeable to her.

And, for she wans always frank even to
herself, she acknowledged that he was a
mau whom she regarded with some kind
of awe; a man Whose knowledge of the
world was as much above hers as his
wenlth was above her father's wealth.

Yes, she reflected, he was so much
above her that she did pot think, lo any
cirenmstances, love counld have come into
her heart for him.

An for him, he hardly knew what to do
oo that night. He walked back to his
house In Grosvenor place (he waa too on-
easy to sit in his carriage), and, letting
himself in, went to his library, where he
passed some hours pucing up and down It

Afterwards, when he waas calmer, he
went to a Inrge eseritoire, and, unlocking
it, took out & bundle of papers and read

They were a collection of several old
letters, a tress of hair in an enwvelope,
which he kissed softly, and two slips of
paper which he seemed to read particu-
larly carefulls., Then he put them away
and said to himself:

*“It must be done, there s no help for
it. My happiness is gone forever, and I
would not wreck the happiness of others:
but, in this case, my sin would be beyond
recall if 1 hesitated.”

And, agaln, after a pause, he sald to
himaelfr: “It must be done.”

He rose In the morning at hls usual
time, though it was nearly slx before he
flung hlmself wearily on his bed to snatch
some troubled rest, and when he went
down staira to his brenkfast he fonnd his
secretary, Mr. Stuart, walting for him.

“West told me thut I should find yon
boking better then ever, Mr. Cundall,”
he snid, “but T evmnot honestly say that
Ido. You look pale nnd worn,”

“1 am perfectly well, nevertheless. Bul
1 went to & ball last night, and, what
with that and traveliug all day, 1 aur
rather knocked out, but It s nothing.
Now, let us get to work on the corre-
spondence, aud then we must go into the
clity.”

They began on fhe different piles of
lettera, Mr. Cuondall throwing owver to
Btuart all those the handwriting of which
he did not recoguize, and opening those
which be did know himself.

They went to the eity together later on,
and then they sepurated; but before they
did so. Cundall asked Stuart if he knew
what club Lord Peulyn belonged to,

“ ‘Black’s,” I fanecy, und the ‘Voyagers,’
but we can see in the directory.” And he
tarned to the court department of that
useful work, and found that he was right.

In the evening of two days later Cun-
dall called at “Black’s” and learned that
Lord Penlyn was in that institution.

All through those two duys he had been
perving himself for the interview that
was now about to take place, and had at
last strung himself up to it

He had prayed that there might be no
cruelty in what he was about to do; but
he was afraid!

“How are you, Cundall?" Lord Penlyn
said, coming down the stairs behiod the
porter, and greeting him with cordiality.
“] have never had the pleasure of seeing
you here before”

*Then he looked at his visitor and saw
that he was ghastly pale, and he noticed
that his hand was cold and dump.

“Oh, I sar!” be exclaimed, “aren’t you
well? Come upstairs and have some-
thing."

“] am well, but I have something very
serious to say to you, & "

“Jda is not ill¥" the other asked ap
prebensively, his first thoughts fiying to
the woman he loved. And the familiar
name upon his lips struck to the other's
heart.

“She is well, as far as I know. Buth
Is of her that I have come to speak. This
clab seems full of members; will you
come for a stroll in the park? Tt is close
at hand.”

“Yes, yes!" Penlyn said, cullivg to the
porter for his hat and stick. *“But what
ean you have to say to me about her?”’

Then, as they went down St James'
street, and past Marlborough House into
the park, there did come back suddenly
to his memory some words he bhad once
overheard sbout Cundall being in love
with the woman who was now hLis affi-
apced wife.

“Now tell me, Mr. Cundall,” he said,
“what you have to say to me about my
future wife.”

“] have come to tell you first,” Qundall
answered, “that, three nights ago, I asked
Ida Raughton to be my wife."

“What!" the other exclaimed, “you ask-
ed my futore—"

“One moment,” Cundall said quletly;
*] did not know then that she was to be

r future wife. If you will remember,
r,:nd only returned to London on that
lay.”

“And you did not know of our engage
ment?”

] knew nothing. Let me proceed. In
proposing to ber wnd in gaining bher love
—for she told me that she had coosented
to be yoor wife—you deprived me of the
only thing in this world I prize, the ouly
thing I wanted. I came back to England
with one fixed idea, the idea that she
loved me, and that, when I asked her, she
wonld accept me for her husband.”

He paused & moment, and Lord Penlyn

“While T cannot regret the canse ot
your disappointment, seeing what happl-
bess it brings me, I am still very sorry
o see you suffering so.”

Cundall took no notice of this remark,
though bis soft. dark eyes were fixed

the younger man as he nttered It
m he continmed:

“Are you a strong man? Do you think

gou can bear a sudden shock?”

-3 gb mot Know WCat yoo Inean, oo
what you are driving at!” Lord Penlys
sald, beglnning to lose his temper at these
strange bints and questions. T am sorry
for your disappointment, in one way, bul
it Is not In your power, nor in that of any
one else, to come between the love Mim
Raughton and I bear to each other.”

“Unfortunately it s 0 my power ano
I must do it—temporarily, at least. At
present you caunoct marry Miss Raugh-
wa."

“What! Why not, sir? For what res
son, pray

“Do not excite yourself! Because shy
ind ber fatker imagine that she Is en-
gaged to Lord Penlyn, and you sre nol
Lord Peulya!™

“It is a le!" the other said, springing
at him iu the dusk that had now set in,
“and I will kill you for it." But Caon-
dall caught him in a grasp of iron and
pushed him back, as he said hoarsely:
“It is the truth. Your father had an-
other wife, who died before he married
your mother, and bhe left a son by her
That man is Lord Penlyn.”

Gervase Occleve took a step back ano
reeled on to a seat in the walk.

In a moment there came back to hi.
mind the inn at Le Voeq, in which he had
seen that strange entry, aund the land-
lord’s tale. |

S0 that woman was his wife and tha |
son s lawful one, instead of the outeast
and nameless creature he had pictured
him in his mind! But—was this story
true?

He stood betore Cundall and said:

“I do not know how you are capable oa
substantisting this extranordinary state-
ment; but you will have to do so, and be
fore witnesses."

“I am fully prepared,” Cundall sald.
l “Then 1 would suggest, Mr. Cundall,
| that you should call ¢t my house to-mor-
row and tell this remarkable tale in full
There will Le at least one witness, my
triend, Mr. Smerdon.”

“I will be there at midday, If yon wili|
receive me. And believe me, If It had not |
been that I eould not see Miss Raughton |
married illegally, and assuiming a title to
which she had no right, 1 would have held
my peace.’”

Lord Penlyn hand turned away before
the lnst words were spoken, but on hear
ing them, ‘s= turned back agaln and said:|

“1s thit v»ecet in your hands only, then,
and does it Sepend upon you alone for the
telling? Pray, may I ask who this mys-
terious Lord Penlyn ls whom you have |
so suddenly sprung upon me?”

“I am he!” the other answered.

“You!" with an Incredulous stare
“Yon!" |
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CHAPTER V. }

*I have heard it said that be ls worth
from two to three millions,” Philip Smer-
don suid to his friend the next morning, |
when Peulyn had, for the sixth or sev-|
enth time, repeated the whole of the con- |
versation between bim and Cundell. “A |
man of that weslth would scarcely try to |
steal another wan's title. Yet he must |
either be mistaken or mad.”

“He may be mistaken—I must hope he
la—but he is certafuly not mad. His calm-
peas last night was something extraordi- |
nary, aud I am convineed that, provided
this story is true, be bhas told It agaiost |
his will."” |

“You mean that he only told it to pre
vent Miss Rauglitou from being illegally
maurried, or rather, for the marrisge would
be perfectly legal since no deception wu|
meant, to prevent her from assuming a |
title to which she hua uo claim¥" |

“Yes." |

“You do not think that he hopes by
divulging this secret—always assuming it |
to be true—to cause your marriage to be
broken off, so that he might have a
chanece of obtaining Miss Raughton him-
selt? It hLis story is true, he can still |
make her Ledy Penlyn.” |

His friend hesitated. “I do not know,”
he said. “He bears the character of be-
jug one of the most bonorable men in |
Loudon. Supposiog his story true, I im-
agine he was right to tell it.”

The young man expressed his opinivi |
and spoke as he thought, but he also
spoke in a voice broken with sorrow. If
what Cundall had told him was the actual
case, not only was he not Lord Penlyn,
but he was a beggar.

And then Ida Raughton could never bw
his wife. Even though she might be
willing to take him, stripped as he would
be of his title and possessions, it was
certain that Sir Paul would not allow her
to do so.

He began to feel a bitter hatred risin,
up In his heart. It had been full of pity
for that ynknown and unnamed brother,
whom he had imagined to be In existence
somewhere in the world; for this man,
who was now to come forward armed !
with all lawful rights to deprive him of
what he had so long been allowed blindly
to enjoy, he experienced nothing but the
blackest hate.

At twelve o'clock he and Smerdon were
ready to receive the new claimant to all
he bad imagined his, and at twelve o'clock
bhe arrived.

“Before 1 make any statement,” he
said, “look at these," and he produced two
letters worn with time and with the Ink
faded. The other took them, and noted
they they were addressed to, "“My own
dear wife,” and sigoed, “Your loving hus-
band, Gervase Occleve.” And one of
them was headed, “Le Vocq, Auberge
Belle-Vue."

“Are they in your father's handwrit-
snlg?"'be nsked, and Gervase answered

“It was in 1852," Cundall sald, *“thaz
he met my mother. Bhe was staylog in
Paris with a distant relative of hers, and
they were in the habit of constantly meet-
ing. I bear his memory in no respect—he
was & cold-hearted, selfish man. He won
her love, but told her that his unele, whose
heir he was, wished him to makc a bril-
liant match. For her sake he was willing
to forego It, If she also was willing to
make the sacrifice of & private marriage,
of living entirely out of the world, of
never being presented to any of his
friends. They were married In that year
in London."

“At what charch?” Gervase asked.

“At ‘Bt. Jude's, Marylebone.” Hare In
the certificate,”

Gervase took it. =lanced at it and re-
turned it to him.

“They lived n wandering kind of life,
bat, In those days, a vot altogether un-
bappy one. But at last be wearied of it
—wenried of living In continental towns
to which no one of their own country ever
came, where they passed under an ns-
sumed name, that which had been her
maiden name—Cundall. At my birth he
beeame more genial for a year or so, and
again be relapsed into his moody and mo-
rose state. He began to see that the se-
eret could not be kept forever, now that
ke had & son: that some day, if I lived,
1 must be Lord Penlyn. And he did not
disgulee his forebodings from bher, nor
attempt to throw off his gloom. She bore
with bim patiently for a long while—
bore his repinings and taunts; but at last
she told him that, after all, there was no
such great necessity for secrecy, that she
was a lady by birth, a wife of whom he
need not be ushamed. Then—then he
cursed her; and on the next occasion of
their dispute be told her that they he?

hetter live apart. She took him at his
word, and when he woke the next morning
she wos goue, taking me with ber. He
(over saw her nor me agnin, and when
he heard that she was dead he believed
+hat I was dead also.”

“Then he was the deceived, and nol
the deceiver?” Gervase exelaimed. *“He
thought that 1 was really his son and
Yeir.”

“Yys, he thonght so, My mother’s only
other relutive in the world was her broth-
er, @ merchant in Honduras, who was
fast amnssing a stupendous fortune—
the one I now possess. She wrote to him
telling him that she had married, that her
husband had treared her badly, and that
she haa left him and resumed her maiden
name.  His name she never would reveal
My uncle wrote to say that In sueh clr-
enmstances, nud being an unmarried man,
e woulidl adopt me as his own child, and
that I should eventuully be his beir. Then
he sent money over for my schooling and
Yringing up”

He paused mgain, and sgain he went
on; and it seemed as if he was mustering
himself for & final effort.

“When I was little over four years old l
she died. On her deathibed her heart re-
lented, and she thought that she would
do for him what appeared to be the great-
est service in her power. She wrote to
tell him she was dying. and thut he would,
in a few days, recelve confirmation of her
death from a sure hand. And she told
him that I had died two months before, |
Poor thing! she meant well, but she was a |

simple, unworldly woman, and she bad |

no idea of w.at she was doing.'

“Is that all¥"

“With the exception of this: When 3
was twenty-one this letter of my mother's,
which no other eyes but mine have ever
seen before, was pul into my baod. 1 was
then in Honduras, and it had been left in
my uncle's cure. I eame to England
shortly afterwards, and there was in my
mind some idea of putting In a claim to
wy birthright. But, on my arrival, I
found that sonother -vou—had takea pos-
session of 1t; and, as | saw you yooung and
happy, and heard you well spoken of, I
put away from me, forever, all thoughts
of ever taking away from you what you—
through no tanlt of your own—had wrong-
tully become possessed of.”

“Yeot now yvou will do so, beeause I have
pained laa's love"

“Ng, no, no!” he answered, Then he
said, with a sadness that should have gone
to their hearts: I have bLeen Esan tw
vour Jacob all my lite. It 1s natural you
shonld supplant me now in a wowmaun's
love.”

“What then do you mean to do, Lord
Peulyn?” Gervase asked bitterly. The
other started, and said:

“Never call me by that name again. I
have given it to you."

“Perhaps,” Smerdon said, with a bitter
sneer, “because you are not quite sure
Fet of your own right to it. You would
have to prove that there was a male child
of this marriage, nnd then that you were
he. That woula not be so easy, 1 imag-
ine"

“There 15 nothing would be more easy.
I have every proof of my birth and my
identity.”

“And vou intend to use them to breah
off my marringe with I1da Raughton,™
Gervase Occleve said.

{To be continued.)

Well Met.

James Edward Oglethorpe founded
the colony of Georgla in 1733, and the
bouses ervcted by him formed the be-
glunlng of Savaunah. After founding
the colony Le returned to Eugland and
received promotion in the army, In

| which, at the time of his death, he held

a commission as geoeral. When a young
man General Oglethorpe served in the
Austrian army under Prince Engene.

During this period he was one day
sitting at table with a Prince of Wur-
temberg. The prince took up a glass
of wine, and by a fillip made some of it
iy in Oglethorpe’s face.

Here was a sore dilemma. To have
challenged the insolent prince on the
spot might have fixed a quarrelsome
character on the young soldler; to have
taken no notlce of it might have been
considered as cowardice. Oglethorpe,
therefore, keeplng his eye upon the
prince, and smiling all the time, as If
be took what his highpess had done In
lest, sald:

“Mon prince, that's & good joke, but
we do It much better In England,” and
threw a whole glass of wine in the
orince's face.

The prince half rose from his chalr,
bot with anger; but an old general who
sat by checked him and said: “Il a blen
falt. mon prince, vous l'avez com-
mencee.” (Hehasdoneright, my prince;
you began It.)

The prince, thus sdmonished, recov
ered himself and smiled, and so what
might have ended In a tragedy termin-
ated In good bumor and an added res
spect for young Oglethorpe.

Dennis Oannot Be Found,

A letter malled at West Point, Ina.,
{s now In the Lafayette postoffice ad-
dressed thus: “What though the snow
be high as any mountain; what though
the sleet and rain In torrents pour, so
much that earth would seem llke one

| yast fountain. No matter. With this

letter swiftly soar to Mr. Garabaldl D.
McGinnis, whom Rumor whlispers
dwells on Burwell place. As ‘D. im-
plies, his middle name Is Dennls; this
polnter use his whereabouts to trace.”
~Indianapolis Sun.

—Pure lead has been found some
thirty feet under the ground near
Chester, 111, A company has been
organized to mine it.

—lowa almost from the date of its
admission has been called the **Hawk-
eye state.”” Hawkeye was the name ot
& noted Indian chief.

—An evidence of the striking uni-
formity of size among the Japanese is
found in the fact that recont measure-
ments laken of an infaniry regiment
show mno variation exceeding two
inches in height or twenty pounds in
weight.

— Experiments made by Chief Fer-l

now of the United States Division of
Forestry, show that large beams of
wood cut symmetrically develop as
much etreogth in proportion as the
smaller pieces of selected wood usually
employed in tests.

—The vwvaloe of Maryland's farm
lands increased $5,500,000 between
1880 and 1890, making a total of $175,-
058,550.

—Street railway rails in Memphis,
Tenn., are being welded together with
molten steel.

—An examination of the eyes of
white and colored children in the
Washington echools show that the
Iatter are much less lisble to shortsight-

edness and sastigmatism,

COUNT AND COUNTESS DE CASTELLANE

One of the most notable weddings In
this ecuntry of recent years was that of
Count de Castellane, the descendant of &
soted French famlily, to Miss Anna
Geuld, youngest daughter of the late Jay

DESIGNS IN SWISS STYLE

Adapted to Rural Surronadings and
a Moumtainoue Landscape.
There age some styles that are par-
ticnlarly fitted to the American climate
and wsocial conditions. There are

BUILOING F
ARCHNITECTI AY.

A BWIsa COTTAGE.

others that cean seldom be used with
good effect, but Inasmuch as there are
occasional calls for the construction of
houses In these stylea, it Is fitting that
they should be consldered.

The desiga illustrated bherewith |Is
that of a Swiss cottage. Bwiea archi-
tecture Is the outgrowth of the needs
and conditions of the inhabitants of
Switzerland, and, like all national in-
stitutions, Is most appropriate to lts
natural surroundlings. The lfe of v |
Swiss peasant ls divided by his occu-
pations into two seasons, the summer,
when he is watching and tending his |
cattle on the high Alps, and the winter,
when he la forced to find shelter from
the rigorous climate, with its flerce
storms, in the low-lying, secluded val.
leys.

Swiss architecture, as bullt In this
rountry, bas been—shall we sayl—

Haxido
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somewhat Americanized, and the ac-
companying sketch shows a structure
that would be effective and pleasing It
erected In a sultable locatlon. The lat-
ter point Is one upon which all archi-
tect, versed as well In the techmlcal
points of landscape, should be consnit-
ed, as many a man spending his money
freely but not discreetly In the erec-
tion of a house has found too late that
he has made a serlous mistake in trust-
ing too confldently to his own taste.

It may be found necessary for him
to sell a bouse that has cost him thou-
sands of dollars, and because of Its ex-
pressing too strongly his own individu-
ality, inds he wiil not be able to realize
s third of his lmvestment. It Is the

-
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proper duty of the architect not only
to draw plans but to advise with his
client upon the general style, accom-
modation and arrangement of the
house to be chosen, as well as, and per-
pape above all, to see that it harmon-
izes with its surroundings and suits
the artistic demands of the nelghbor

bood.

The design (llustrating thia article
would be much out of place by the sea-
sbore, but for a country residence or
the suburbas of a city, where the land is
pot flat, but rather mountainous or,
blily. its tasteful and striking appear-

Sy g e

.sceursa.

Sabject : *“The Law of Heredity.”

Texr: “Whose son art thou, thou youns
mau?"'—I Bamusl xvil,, 59

Never was there a more unequal fight than |
that vatween David and Goliath; David five
feet hizh, Goliath ten; David a m&?‘t:‘:oy |

a

| brought up smid rural scenes,

warrior by profession; Goliath a mountain of |
docin, David & murvel of humility;|
Gollath armed with an iron spear, Dl‘l(i
armed with & sling, with smooth stones from
thebreok. But you are not to despise thesa
latter weupons. There was a regiment of
slingers in the Assyrian armyand a regiment
of slingers in the Egyptisn army, and they
made terribleaxecution, and they could cast
astone with as much accuracy and force ni
now ean be sent shot or shell. The Greeks,

| in their army had slingers who would throw
. leaden plummets inscribed with the irritat-
| ing; words, “Take this!"

Gould. The report that a serious dis- |

agreement over money matters has ak
ready taken place betweean the young
couple will surprise the countess’ friends
in this country, who were led to believe
that it was & pure Jove match

ance would be most appropriate. A
brief deseription is given as follows:
General dimensions: Width (over

all), 30 feet; depth, Including verands |

48 feet 2 Inches.

Heighta of stories:
first story, 10 feet; second story, P feet.

Exterior materials: Foundation,
brick; first story, clapboards; second
story, gables and roofs, shingles. Out-
side, blinds.

Interior finish: Hard white plaster,
plaster cornices In hall, parlor, diniug-
room and three chambers; soft wood
flooring and trim; ash stairway; panels
under windows In parior, hall and din-
Ing-room; bath-room and kitchen wain-
scotted; Interior woodwork finished In
hard oll

The principal rooms and their sizes,
closets, etc.,, are shown by the floor
plans.

Cellar under kitchemn and pantry.
Fireplaces with hardwood mantels la
hall, parlor, dining-room, and one bed-
room and kitcoen range included In
estimate. The cost of this design as
described Is £3.516, not including heat-
er, the estimate belug based on New
York prices for materials and labor, but
In many sections of the country the
cost should be less,

Copyright, 1584,

Curiosity Gratified.

When an Innkeeper sets up a conun-
firum as a sign-board he must expect
to have to answer & good mMADY Ques-
tons; but even the most enigmatic sign
f@oes not excuse such rudeness as a cor-
taln American traveler in Europe is
said to have once perpetrated. The
story, quoted in the Washington Post,
Is thus told by a Minnesota politiclan:

I was traveling through England and
[reland on foot with a knapsack on my
back, and In company with a facetious
friend of mine named Morrison, and in
our wanderings we came to an inn. It
was late at night, but by the bright
moonlight we were able to see that the

Cellar, 7 feet;

sign bore a counterfeit presentment of |

two asses’ heads, with this not unfa-
miliar legend over the plcture:
When shall we three meet again?

We stood for a moment gaeing at It.

Then Morrison went to the Inner door
and began thumping upen it with his

cane, while the echoes rang through |

the house. I was just golng to expos-
tulate with him over his unseemly

| sunlity and fraud ha

conduct when an upper window was |
| Willinm ia the jnheritanes of Frederick the |

thrown open, and the Innkeeper thrust
put his head, and In an Indignant tone
demanded what In the name of all the
demons we wanted.

“That's all right, old man. Don't get

| Cireat.

excited.,” called up my friend In the |

most affable volce. *“There ure only
two asses’ heads on the sign, and I just
wanted to see the other one.”

And with that we started up the road

A Curious Little Plans.

A young man who works at a desk
fm a Broadway office came from his
bhome In Rahway, N. J., with a curi-
pus looking plant imbedded in some
molst moss and earth. When his as-

Bo it was a mighty woapon David em.
ployed in that famous combnt. A Jewish |
rabbi says that the probahility is that Gollath
wus in such eontempt for David that in a
g::omm of lnughter he threw his head

k nad his helmet foll off, and David saw |
the nncoverad forehean, and his opportunity
had come, and taking this sling and swing-
ing it wround his head two or threa times,
and aiming it at that uneoverad forehead,
crashed it in like an sggshail, The battle over,
behold the tablesu: King Saul sitting, little |
David standing, his fingers clntohed [nto the
hair of decapitated Golisth. As Sauvl sees
David standing thers holding in his hand the
ghastly, reeking, staring trophy, evidenoe of |
the complete victory over God's enemies, the
king wonders what parentage was honored
by sush harolsm, and in my toxt he naks
David his pedigree, *“Whose son art thon, |
thou young man?” The king saw what you
and 1 sew, that this question of herodity is a |
mighty one,

The longer T live the more I believe in
olood—good blood, bad blood, proud blood,
bhumble blood, honest blood, thieving
lood, hercie blood, cowardly blood, The !
tendenoy may skip o gensration or two, but
it issure to come out, as in a little child
yvou sometimes see a similority to . great-
grandfather whosa picture hangs oun the

wall, That the physieal and mental and
moral qualities are inherituble i{s patent to
any one who keeps his eyes open.  The sime

ilarity Is so striking sometimes as to be |
amusing. OGreat families, regal or lterary, |
are apt to have the charncteristios all down
through the generations, and what is more |
porceptible in such families may be soen on
n smaller seale jn all amilies, A thousand

ears bave no power to obliterate the dif- |
arunne,

The large lip of the house of Aunstrin is
seen in all the generations and is ealled the
Hapsburg lip. The house of Stuart al-
wiys menna in all generations eruelty and
bigotry and seosuslity. Witness Quean of
Scotts. Witness Charles I and Charles I1.
Witness James [ and James IT and all the |
other scoundrels of that line, Heottish blood |
means persistence, Eoglish blood means |
reverence for the ancieat, Welsh blood |
means religicsity, Daanish hlood means fond-
ness for the sen, Indian blood means roam- |
ing disposition, Ceitie blood meuns fervid-
ity, Homan blowl means conquest. The
Jowish facility for acoumulation yoa mnay
trace clear baek to Abraham, of whom the
Bible zavs, **he was rich in silver and gold
and cattle,” and to lsane and Jacoh, who
had the same characteristics. Some families |
are characterized Ly longevity, and they have
atenacity of life posttively Methuselish, Oth- |
ars are characterizad by Golisthinn stature,
and yon ean see [t for - ue generation, two
gennratiops, fve gonerations, in all the gen-
erations, Vigorons theology runs down in
the line of the Alexanders. Tragedy rovs
on in the family of the Kembles, Literature
runs on i the lins of the Trollopes, Phil-
authropy runs on in the lines of the Wilher-
forees. Statesmanship rmps on fn the loe of
the Adumses,  You see thess pecudarities in
all generations.  Heary and Catherine of
Novaree religious, all their families religious.
The eelevrated fumily of Casini, ali mathe-
maticiuns. The celebrated family of the
Mediel, grandfather, son acd Catherine, all
remarkatls for keen intellect.  The eclebrat-
e;l family of Gustavas Adolphus, all war
riors.,

Thi= law of heredity asserts Jtself without
refervnes to soeinl or politieal eondition, for |
you sometimes find the {gaoble in high piace |
and the honorable in obsenre place. A de- |
seeniant of Edward T a toll gatherer. A
descendent of Edward I1I a Jdoorkecper. A
descendant of the Duke of Northumberinnd |
A trunk maker, Some of the mightivst fums |
IHes of England are extinet, while some of |
those most bonorsd inthe prersge go back
to an ance-tey of hard knuekles and roagh
exterior. This law of herwlity {5 eotirely
Independent of sorial or pelitical conditions. [
Then you find avari wndd Jenlonsy and sen-
2 Tuil swing in some
The violent temper of Frederiek ¢

families,

It is not u theory founded by world-
Iy philosophy, but by divine authority. Do |
you not remember how the Bibie spoaks of &
ehosen gensration, of the generation of the
righteous, of the generation of vipers, of an !
untoward generation, of a stfbboro goenerm-
tlon, of the infquity of the fathers visited
upon the ehiidren unto the third and fourth
generation=? So that the text comes to-day
with the force of a projectile hurled from
mightiest cntupul’. “*Whose son art thou,
thon vonng man?"

“Well,” says some one, “‘that theory dis-
charges me fram all responsibility. Born of

| sanctyle | parents, we are bound to ba good,

sociatea ssked him what It was he '

sald: *“Just watch it.”

They did. It was placed on his desk
aear a window, In less than two hours
every petal was filled with a dead fy.
Then he explained to the clerk that
this plant was a fiy-eater. It killed
and absorbed the fllen. “Ay sister be-
longed to & botany class,” he said, “and
ghe dug this from a swamp near Perth
Amboy. She loaned it to me to aston-
ish you fellows. It ls very rare.”

A fellow clerk from Savanoah took
& look at It and said:
back from luncheon I will show you
something. He bronght in a small

| mighty years ago, who hao o Christion anees-

snd we caunot help ourselves,  Born ot un-
righteous parentange, we are boumd 10 be
ovil, and we cannot help ourselves™ Two
Ingecarncies. As muoch n= if you should say:
**The centripetal foree in nature bas a ten- |
deney 1o bring everything to the center, anid
thereforeall come to the conter.  The cen- |
trifugal force in pature bas nlendency to
throw evervihing to tho periphery, and [
therefors everything will <o out to the peri-
phery.”  You know as well as [ know that
you can make the centripeal lores ovarcome |
the eentritugal, and yon cnn wiake the een-
irffugal oversome the coatripsia’, as when |
there is a mighty tide of good ina family |
that may be overcome by determination to
evil; as in the ense of Aweon Buarr, the tiber-
tine, who had tor lather Prosident Burr, the
coasscrated: as in the ca=e of Plermpom Ed-
wards, the scourge of New York socioty |

| try, while, on the other hand, some of the |

“When I come |

best men and women of this gav ars those
wha bave come of un ancestry of which it |

| would not be courteons to speak in their |

bottle of spirits of camphor and put |

one drop on each of the petals. In-
stantly the files were released and the
petals closed tight as a clam., *“Now,”
he sald, “that plant will have a fit of
indigestion for about three days and
then It will survive for about as many
weeks. They are common enough in
the South.”—New York World.

Her Temper.
“That Mrs. Naglet has the worst all-
round bad temper I ever knew.”
“Yes, even her hair snarls!"—Cleve
land Plaindealer.

American Grit.

In writing 10 a friend about the re-
cent tornado, Bishbp Tuttle, of St
Louls, sald: “The three American char-
acteristics stand splendidly out

“First. There 13 no whimpering.
even among tle poor people who have
lost their all. They are pluckily turn-
ing to dG the next best thing, in a won-
derful spirit of cheery self-reliance.

“Second. All are opening heart and
hand and purses and sympathy w0 af
ford rellef.

“Third. All fall in with the police
and aunthorities to preserve perfect or
der and obedience to law. I ain deep-
ly proud of the American people.”-
Philadelphia Ledgen

| and yon are to flud out the (mily (eaiities,
| and In arming the casthe put the strongest |
Imumt at
| smooth stones from the brook 1 hope to

presence. U practical and useful object
of this sermon 8 to show you that if you
have come of 4 Christian ancestey then you
are solemnly bound to preserve und develop
the glorious inheritance, or if von have come
of a depraved nueestey tnen it is your duty
to brace yoursell ngainst tho evil tendency
by il praver and Christian determination, |

the weakest gute.  With these
strike you, not where David strock Gollath,
in the head, but whers Nothan struck David,
in the heart. **Whase son art thou, thou
YOUDg mant’

There is something inall winter holidays |
to bring up the old Iélks.  Tthink many of !

| our thoughts at such times are sot to the

1 on larger resources are abis 1o make your |
| sons and daushiers,

tune of “Auld Lang Srae.”  The old folks |
were &0 busy at such (mes in making ns
happy and perhaps on less pesourse made
their sons and daughters happier than you

Iy sOW iny two [eet

| ahove their gruves, but they shoos ofi Lthe

| festivitios—the

white biank«ts ani mingled in the holiday
sami  wriniles,

| stoop of shoulier undes the weight of age,

the same old stvee of dress or cond, the same
smite, the siume tonss of voles, I hape vou

| remember the belfore they went awey.

not. [ hope there wre thoss who bhuve recited
o0 you what they were, and that there ma)
be in vour house some articla of dress o1
farniture with which you assooclate thein
memories. I want to arouse the most snered
memories of your heart while I make the
im; oned interrogntory in regard to your

“Whose son art thou, thou youns
man?"

First I acoost all thoss who are descendad
of a Christian ancesiry. I do notask if yous
parents were perfect. There are no
people now, and I d

Edttar and FProprietas.

NO. 34.

sometimes 160 much biood in thelr eye whet | evil parentage, and T want to tell yon that
they chastised you. Bat, from what I know the highest thrones in heaven and tho might-
:l.ion. you got no more than you deserved | lest trinmphs and the brightest crowns will
ps a little more chastisemen be for those who had evil parentage, but

would have been salutary. But you ar | who by the grace of God conguersd—:an-
vlluas to acknowledge, Ithink, that the | quered. As good, as useful, s splendid n
wanted to do right. From what yoa over gentleman as [ ever knew had for a futher a
heard in conversations and from what yot man who died blaspheming God until the
saw at the fumily altar and at nelghborhooc | unlghbors bud to put their Hngers in their
ot-}uiu u know that they bad Invited| earsto shut out thehorror, One of the most
God juto their heart and their life. Themw | consecratnd nod useful Christinn ministers
was something that sustained thoss olc| of to-iuy was theson of a drunken horss
people superpaturally. You bave no doulr | jockey. Tide of wvll tremendous in somo
about their d®stiny. You expect i you ever go | (amilleal It 1alike Ningara rapias, and yet
to heaven to meet them as you expect to mes' | maa bAve clung to & rovk nund besn reseusd.
the Lord Jesus Ohrust. | There 18 & Inmiiy in New York, whose wealth
That ur;; ass0siation has been n emlrnlhu rollsd up into many millions, that was
for you. bere was a time when a gull'ommml by & man who, after he hal wvast
right up from a house of iniquity and walkec | sstates, sent back o paper of tacks becauso
out fnto the fresl air becnose you thougmllbnr wara 2 conts mora than lbe expected,
your mother was looking st you. Yon have Grip and ygring and gouge in the fourth
Bever besn very bappyv in sin becanse of ¢| goneration—I suppose it will be grip nand
sweet old fmos thnt would present itsell | grind and gougo 1o the twontioth geunreation.
Tremulous volces from the past accosted you | Fhe thirst of iotoxicants has buraed down
unhil they wers sesmingly audibie, and you through the arteries of a hoondred and ity
looked around to ses who spoke. Thers wa: | years.  Puogpasity or combativennss oharne-
AD estats Dot mentioned in the last will and | verizes other families. Sometimes one form
testament, & vast estate of prayer and holy | of evil sometimes ancthor form of evil. But

| Christ who redeemed me, and the

| ehildren to get it all

| supplieation in your behalf.

example and Christian cutraaty and gloriou: | it muy ba resistods it has been reslsted. It

memory. The survivors of the family gath
ered to bear the will rend, and this was 1«
be kept and that was to be sold, aaid it wis
*share and share niike.” But thore was at |
unwritten will thar readsomething like this
“Io the pame of God, nmen, I beingof soun. |
mind, bequeath to my ¢ ldren all my pray-
ors lor their aalvation; [ vequeath to ther
all the r sults of ulifetiins’s toil; I beguentt
to them the Christian religion, which has
been so much comfort to me, and T hope may
be solace for thew; [ beguwath to them &
hope of 1eunion when the puriings of life a
over. ‘3bare and share alike,” may they in
herit eternal rebes. 1 beguesth to them th
wish that they mny avoid wy errors oo
copy suything that may have beeu worthy |
In the nume of God who made e, -u.l-IHl!:-’

Y
(host who sscriflees ine, 1 make this wy las
will and testament. Witness all you hosh
of heaven., Witness time, wituwss ewrnity
HSigned, sealed and deliversd (o this 0w
dying hour, Father and Motaer.” You did
not get that will proved st the surrogate’
office, bat I take it out to-day and [ read ©
to you. I take it out of the alooves of you
heart. I shake the dust off it. I ask if you
will neeapt that inlertance, or will yu
break the will?

0 ye of Christinn nneeatry, yon have.
responsibility vast beyond all measurement
God will not let you off with just belng a
good as ondinary peopls when you had sue?
extraordinary advantace, Qught not 1
flower plaated [n a hothouse be more thrift
than n fower planted outside in n storm’
Qught not u Iastory tnrasd by tae Housa
tonte do more work than a fustory tie ned by
& thin nnd shallow monutuin stream? Ough
not you of great enrly opportunity be hette
than those who had a cradle nnilessed? 2]
father sets his son up in business. He
keops an wecount of ull the expenditures, s
mueh for store fixture, 50 much for rent, s
much for this, so much for that, and all th
frewns aggregated, and the lather ex'j'un-l.a U |
son to give an account. Your Heavenly|
Father echarges against you all the advan |
tages of u plous anceslry —320 many prayer-

| go much Christinn example, so many Kin

eatreaties—ull these graclous influences, ons
trmmendons agzregate, and e asks you 1o
an actount of it.  Ought not you to be betiw
than those who bhad oo sueh wdvantuge? Bet |
ter huve besn & foundling picked up off the|
eity commons than with such magaiflcen
Inheritance of ¢ons eration to turen out in )
differently, Ought not you, my beother,
b bettor, baviog had Christinn putane, tha
the mun who esnn truly say this morat
“The first world L remember my father speak
Ing to me was nu onth: the frst time I re
member my father tukiog hold of me was I
wralli: I never saw a Bible till 1 wns tet
years of aze, and then [ wastold it was|
pack of liez, The firsttwenty years of my!
life T was ascovintad with the vicious, [seeme
to be walled lu by sin and death.”

Now, my brother, ousght you not—I laavs
It a= a matter of falroess with vou—ought you
not to be bettor thun those who had noeary
Chrlstinn inftuence? Stunding as you dio be
tween the generation that is past and the
goureration that s to come, are You going tc
pas= the blessing on, or are von going to!
have your life the .;uif in which that thde o
blessing shall drop out of sight forever? You
are the trastes of piety inthat ancesteal i
atd are yon coing to augment or squande
that solemn trust fund?  Are you going (o
disinherit your sons and daughters of the
hsirloom which your parents left you? Ah
that cannot be possible —it cannot be possible
that you are golog to take such a position as
thet. You are very careful about life insur.
unoes, and earoful about the desds, and
earsful about the mortgage, and careful
about the title of your property, because
when you step off the stage you want your
Are vou mekiog Do)
provision that they shall wet geandfathac’s |
or grandmother's religlon?  Oh, what a last |
will und testament you nre wmaking, my
brother! “In the nnmwe of God, nnm. L
belng of sound mind, make this my last wiil
and testament. I bequeath to my children
nll the monsy I ever made anl all tha houses |
I own, but I disluherit them, I rob them ol
the ancestral grnoe and the Ubristian in-

| Aluence that [ inhorited. I have squandorsd)
that on my own wor.dlinoss. Share nnd| —

alike must they in the misfortune and
the everlusting cutrage. Signed, saaled nnd
delivered in the presence of (tod and men
and and devils nod all the genors- |
llom'n earth and heaven and hell, July, |
1806." |

O ye of highly favored ancestry, wake ug
this morning 10 a sense ol your opportunity
and responsibility. Ithink there must be au
old oradlo or a fragment of a orwdle some
where that could teli a story of midnight
Where |3 the
old roeking ohalr in which you wore sung 1<
sleep with the holy nursery rhyme? Where
is the old cloek that ticked away the mo
meunts of that sickness on that awful night
when thers ware hut thres of you awake—
you and Go! nud mother? Ia thers not Ao
old staff in some closet? We Lug youto turr
overa new leal this very day,

Oh, the power of aucusiral piety, weil il
lustrated by & young man of New York who
attended a prayer meeting one night and
asked for prayers and then went home and
wrote down these words: ‘' Twenty-flve years

my mother went to neaven, my

beautiful, blessed mother, and I have been
alone, tossad up and down upon the billows
of lile's tempestucus ocean. BLall I ever ge
to henven? Bhe told me I must meet her in
hoaven. When she took my hand in hers and
turned her gentle, loving ey on me and
esrnestly and long ioto my face and

then umm to hle.m\"m:lii in that las

rayer, that I might mest hor i
guun. I wondec If [ ever shall? My moth.
ar's pnimu—ob. my swest, blessed mother's |
prayers! Did ever a boy havo such a mothe
as [ had? For twenty-five years I bave nol
heard her prayuntil to-night. I have hearc
her prayers all over again. They have had,
in fuct, a terrible resurrection. Oh, how she
was wont to pray! She prayed as they prayed
to-night, so earnest, so importunate, so be
lieving. B8ball I ever be s Christian? BSh
was & Christian. Oh, how bright aud pur
and happy was her lifel Bhe was a cheerfu
and happy Christian.

“Thers is my mother’s Bible. 1 bave not
opened it for years. Did sne believe I conld
ever negloct her us Bible? She surel)
thought I would read it much and often
How often has she read it to me! How dic
she cause ms to kneel by my little bed anc |
put my little bands up in the attitude o |
prayer! How has she koelt by me and ove: |
me, and 1 hava felt ber warm tears raining
down upon my hands and face! Blesse
mother, did you pray {o vain for your boy
it shall not be in vain. Ah, no, no, 1t shall
aot be in vain. 1 will pray for m Who
tias sinned against so much instruction ss L
hnve? Against 8o many precious prayers

ut up to heaven for me by one of the most

ovely, tender, plous, confiding. trusting of
mothers in her Heavenly Father's care and
grace? Sho never doubtsd; she belleved.
3he always pra. as if she did. My Bible,

what I am and what I
Oh, the bitter o! an aocusing eon-
science! Ineed & vioor mighty to save.
I muet seek Him, Iwill. I am onthesea
of existence, and I can never get off from it
I am afloat. No anchor, no rudder, no com-
no book of Instruetions, for I have put

hem all away from me, Baviour of the
Surlshhx. save, or I ."* Do you won-
er that the next he arcse in prayer

meeting and said: “My orethren, I stand

ave made myseif,

KRN ERAK 1!!‘!]' mother's Bibla and my consclence teach

forever blessed be His

orate to Jesus, my Baviour and mﬁ(}od?"
Oh, the powsr of ancestral prayer! Hear it

o mot there wan
any petfect peovle then. mm’:ﬂmw

Hear ft1
_ But I tuzn for & moment to those who bad

before you a monument of God’s amazing |
meroy and
holy name. AllI have and all I am I conse-

the family feality bo avarcios, cultivate
solflshness and charcity and teach your ehil-
dren pover to wat an apple without olfering
somebody else hall of ir,  [athe fanlly Irall-
v combativennss, keop out of the company
of quiek tempered peopls and never nnswer
an impesrtinent question daotll you hsve
ecounted n huu-lrwl both wiys, and after yon
hove written an angry Intter keep it o wook
before vou send it, nud then barn it up,

Is the family frailty timbdity aod cow-
ardiov,  ealtivate  backbope;, read  tho
biography of brave men lke Jostua or Faal
and ses if you cennpot get alittle dronin
vour blood. Find oual  what the family
leniity i3 and sor body, mind aod soul o
battle nrray. Conguer you will, 1 think
the gencaloglonl tablo wi il i the fiest

show our Lord's pedizees 1
NIDAD MAY riss up in an oA
beut buck sucesssfully wlf th
bad heredity. Bes in that e arirle byl

that good King Asa was bao o viln Kinge
Abti. 8ea in that geneajogiond tabile thse
Joseph and Mary and the most illustrons
Batog that ever tonehsd oor world or ever
will touch it bawl in their ancestral line

soondnlous  Behobonm | and  Habat, aod
Thamar nand Bathsheba, 1 this world is
eyerto e Edegized —and it will be—all the

infocted fumilics of the curth are (o be re-
wenerated, and there will some one arse in
wach fnmiiy lne and open 4 new  genva-
logiea!) thnhile, Thers will b some Joseph ts

arisé in the Uoe and everse the evil in-
fusoee of Beboboam, and thore will be some
Mary to arise in the line and revorse the
evil  influence ol Bathsheba Porhnps
tha star of hope mny polnt  down
fo  ¥your maoager. Perhaps  yom  wre
to be the hero or the heroloe that s

to put down the braks and stop that
long line of gepealogical tendencies nnd
awitéh It off oo another track from that on
which It bhus baen running for & eenlury.
You do that, and 1wl promise you as fne
n palnes ns thae architect of heaven oan Lalld,
the wrehway inseribad with the words, ““More
than conqasror.”  But, whatever your her-
adity, lot ine say voo may be sons amd deegh-
ters of the Lond God Almighiy.

Estranged children from the homestend,
come back throagh the open gate of adop-

tion. There is roval blood in our veinsg
there am: crowns on our esouteheon; our
lather is kivg; our brother is Kinge; we may
be Kings and quesnsunto God fapaver, Come
aud sit down on the ivory biuch of the
palacs.  Como and wash in the fountwios
thnt fall into the basius of crvstnl and
baster. Come and look ont of the upleds-
tered window npon ggardens of peaden anld
unaraoth,  Hear the full buea of the or
shedtra while vou banquet with poteniates
amd vietora, O, when the tex

wnrd, let

It not stop at the

ihe tiest waorkid
orwaed et L
he throne on wi
and aver.
nan?"’
Cake your inhecitanes!

Sl at your geay
h you may roigu v
i, thod youug
of  Bemortatity]

HIS BIG UNDERTAKING.
Samuel Plimsoll Waould Upite Yanke
and Hriton in Brotherly Love.
Samuel Plimeoll, who wants to nnite
the people of the Unlted States and

Great Britaln In brstherly love and
mutual admiration, 15 a wonderfnl
man, He recently arrived (n New

York for the sole purpose of pateling
up all differences between the Yankes
and the Briton, and is oot ab adl dis
mayed by the size of the mlortakine
Mr. Plimsoll Is gettiog on towoard 7

and most of his Hfe has been spent in
gimoothing the path of the Brivish sal
or. His present milssion Is therelore,
new to hlo. He began Hfe ss 3 Inw
yver's clerk and changed that occiina
tlon for a high stool o a brewery

BAMUKL PLIMSOLLL

Then he

went down to Lomion aml
opened a place of business Top Wlusel
In 1868 he was elected to parbinen
and was IIIHiI‘I.IHI“lIl:!I n: securing th
passage of several acts nmem i v
shipping luws. These mensires wer

of great comfort o the English <ailos
T 1550 he went back to the Hoase of
Commons, but gave up his seat 1o Siv
William Veroon Harcourt, who ram
ised to use his infuence as cabiuens
minister to further all parllnmentary
matters alfecting the well belhz of
gallors. Mr. Plimsoll has writton auld
published 1wo books, “Our Seanien
In 1877, and “Cattle Ships” in
Both works have done tnch to male
the lot of Jack Tar happler. SIx vears
ago he was made President of 1h
Amalgamated Sailors’ Unlon, but alt
erward retired.

L1

It has been well observed that we
should treat futurity as an aged friend
from whom we expect a rich leg
acy.

The opportunity to do mischief s
found a hoodred times s day, and that
of doing good once a year,

Scme very good people can ne or sea
any harm in #in while it can wear good
clothes and ride in a conch

The man who becomes a sascessful
hypocrite, will not be much of a sue-
cess at anything else,

When Columbus sighted land, he
gave men bet-er eyes and enlarged tae
world.

The feet of truth are slow, but they
| never slip

Tey not only to be good, butto bz
goud for something.

The man who will not improve hiz
' ehance i8 bound to lose it, no maulter
| whether it has to do with seeking sal-
| yation or making a f37%vn2,




