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Shadows on the Saow.

By B. L. FARJEON,

- l-l-:‘,"' ;:I‘rmmrw

PART L—Cosrisven.

It was dark enough to the morose
man a8 he slood by the side of Lis

mmaimed child fighting with his soul.

“I eould be happier—I know I conld
be bappier, il you and the world were
«different to each other—if yon did not
regard it as your enemy. But that will

mever be, father, will it?"

*No, child, it will never be. I ean
@mot play the hypocrite, and lie to

you

there 1 my angel!™

She pointod npward to a large Fray
«cloud, with white decey wings, which
ber imaginntion had quaintly fashioned

into the ngure of an angel,

“I never saw him so beantiful be-
fore. He is at his best beeanse it is
Christmas. Say that Christmas is a

good time, and make me happy.”

“Christmas is a good time, child,™

he said, dogzadly.

*No. no! not like that! From your
heart—I want you to say it from your
heart! You are silent.  If I were to
say that [ suffer more, far more than
you ean imagine—that my heart is torn
to }ioivc-.m with vain yeamings—yon

d strive perhaps to bring =ome
gladness into my davs. Ab, forgive
me!” she cried. in an agony of re
morse, as a spasm of pain escaped
him; “I am wngmteful, ungrateful!
You are all that i good to me—all that
is kind.  But | saffer so! I am so truly
unhappy ™ She rocked herself to and
fro, and sobbed. *Sit by my side.
Father. 1 must tell yon my secret, or

wWou

I shall die?”

In silence he sat upon the door-step
by ber side, with face almost as white
%8 hers.  When she had sobbed herself
inty a guicter mood, she spoke again.

“Father, I am very much deformed,

am [ not*"’
“Not o me, darling.”

“Nao, not to vou, for when vou look

at me, vour eves are in your heart.

Butl am. in reality, very ugly, very

uninteresting, deformed and a eripple.

No person in the world, seeing me

wnce, wonld care to see me again, |

know from myself. I do not care to
Jook for a second time upon ugly and

nninteresting things. It i very sad.™
The commiserating tone in which

she spoke of her misfortunes was very

touching to hear.

“I am not like any other girl I have
ever seen. There is Laura Harrild
now: she is very, very pretty. When

I look at her I feel as glad as when [
se¢ the early primroses peep out of the
ground, telling me that spring is com-

mg.

Stephen’s foatures assumed an anx-
ions expression at the mention of Laura
Harrild's name.

“If you were to ask me my idea of

riect happiness, 1 should answer,

anra Harrild. She is young, beauti-
ful and good—nnd she loves, and is
loved——  Oh, my heart!”

There was such anguish in the poor
girl's voice that every nerve in Staph.
en’s pody quivered i sympathy as he
-i‘l-lllimrh-ll ber head upon bis shoulder.

“Do you gress my seerct, father®”
she whispered.

“To my sarrow. dear child."

I ean not help it. I have struggled

against it vainly, fecling how hopeless
itic 1 have always loved him, miser-
able girl that T am! 1 do not know
how it came, except that he is <o brave
and strong and bandsome, while [ am
nothing but a poor ugly cripple. 1Is
life worth having, 1 wonder. in such a
shape as mine? If I were somebody
else, and saw such a creature as my-
self, 1 would look down with pity upon
her, and ask whether she would not be
happier if she were dead. T have seen
girls, ragged, and without a shoe to
their feet, and have envied them be-
<canse they were strong and had straight
fimbs, and were free from pain—which
1 seldom am, unless | am adeep.™

*They suffer much.” said Stephen,
Attempling to draw eonsolation for her
from the misery of others; “they are

-often without a meal or a bed.™

*But they are free,” she eried, *
are free, and [ am s slave! Th

they have not a shilling i their
Im:k.-b. their hearts are sometimes

ight, and ther smiie and enjov. 1
have scen them—I have scen them!
What happiness there must be in -
erty! You are a rich man, father.

*1 have money, child. It is yours to
sprnd as you wish.™

“Money can not boy love. Money
will not make me different from what
Iam, and it can not bring sunshine
into our house. Are all homes like

ours? There is no light in it; it is des-
olate and deserted, and it hss never
been ctherwise within my remem-
brance. You and I are like two ber-
mits, shut out from the world. In
what way has this come, and muost &
be always so? Suorely there is some-
thing better in life than my experience
has shown me. Ak, ves: there is
something better in it. Taere is love
in it. which I shall never, mever
have!™ 5,

She was speaking o herself mow,
‘while he sat watching her, humbly and
in silence. Morose and charlish ‘as he
wunﬂnﬂh:thm here b&:u s d“n.'.
and possessed €.
would have laid his heart inpo:n lap,
-<ould it have insured ber a dsy’s hap-
Ppiness.

*To-night is Christmas,” she re-
sumed. “and we shall go round to Mr.
Haurild's bouse, and e+ so many yn::s
Ppeople dancing, and laoghing.
playing forfeits, while I shall sitin =
<orner glaring at them. like the envi-
ous old witch I have read of in fairy
stories. I am quite ashideons, [ know;
and it is and proper that they
should not come and pay court to me. as
they do to each other. And I deserve
it, father.,” she exclsimed, her mood
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was heart-burning in the kitchen. For

ining stew and sance
polished surfaces the
genial reflection of a jolly time was
elearly visible, Samuel Meldrum (the
man-servant of the establishment) had,
by the merest accidont, come plamp up-
on Kitty Simons (the maid-servant of the
taent) and had discovered her
in the se: of being Kissed, beneath the
miserable pretense of a picce of mis-
tletoe, by a retainer of low degree, who,
recommended by
Samuvel Meldrum. had been tempora-
rily engaged to assist in the general
joy. and had thus bascly betraved the
trust reposed in him.  Now, Samnel
Meldrum regarded the kisses of pretty
Kitty Simons, both from anid for, ax his
rerogative, and most partien-
larly and solely within his department
at Christmas-time. This act of the teme
porary retainer was cleariy, therefore,
nn aet of treachery, and as such was
regarded by his patron, who, after
treating the treacherous dependent toa
“picoe of his mind,” plared at Kitty
with eves in which love and jealonsy
were plainly depicted. Pretty Kitty,
busy ot the dresser, whither she had
demurely walked after the kiss under
the mistletoe, was of course entirely
unconsgiousof the state of Samuel Mel-
drum’s feelings—which was the reason
why <he furtively watched him from
beneath her dark eyelashes, and won-
dered when he was go
But Samuel’s moral dignity was hurt,
and he preserved silence—more from
not knowing what to say than from
any other cause,

* They're playing games up-stairs,”
sid Kitiy, taking the bull by the horns;

. in that region of
“Yet you are good and kind to me. | pans, in whose
Why should you love me so dearly,
and be bitter with all others® All men

and women are not bad.  See, father,

“three months!

Samuel only grunted. doctor!

* They're playing,” said Kitty, sivly,
*I love my love with a A, becanse he's
amiable. and amusing, and an angel;
and I hate my love withn A, boenuse
he's agoravating, and absurd. and  an-
noying: and his name ain't Alexander,
and he comes from Aberdeen, and [
took him to the sign of the Axe and
Anchor. and treated him to appies and

“And [don’t love my love with a
We,” retorted Samuel,
full sense of his wrongs
maid’s attempt at conciliation, **be-
cause she's wicious, sand wile, and a
wixen; and I hate her with a We, be-
canse she's wolgar, and wain, and a
wiper; and her name ain’'t Wenns, and
she comes from Wandieman's Land,
and [ took her to the sign
omouns Wampire, and treated her to
winegar and water.”
The retort eaused Kitty to smile to
herself more sivly than ever; for the
next best thing to a deelaration of love
from a man vou have a liking for is a
declaration of jealousy, and there was
na doubt that Samuel was in a desper-
ate condition. The temporary retainer,
driven by Kitty's distracting airs into 2
state of overbubbling love, listened to
this quarrel with seeret pleasure. and,
beguiling Kitty under the mistletoe, at-
tempted 1o snatch from her tempting
lips a repetition of the temporary bliss
which had fired his soul.
he reckoned withoat his host.
sly puss as she was'—knowing that
Samuel was near. pretended to st
cher, erving out with af-
fected indignation: “How dare von.
What do you mean by it? O,
Samuel, Samnel!
upon Samuel, his jealousy melting in
the warmth of this appeal. flew to the
rescue, and eanght Kitty in his arms—
where she lay panting, her ponting
in 2 direct line with the mistletoe, and
looking altogether so lovely and be-
witching that— Well, he did what
¥you would have done—Kissed her once.
and agzain, and again, and would have
ne on for there is no saying how
ong. had not Kitty ran away to hide
her blushes and delight.
Every room in the house had such a
bright look about it that there was no
mistaking the time,
himself suddenly appesred with his
opera hat under his arm. and (being an
airy old gentleman) with nothing elsa
worth mentioning on his old bonrs in
pe of garments, for the purpose
you that he had made 3 mis-
his glass, and that he was «ix
of seven weeks too fast or too slow,
¥ou would have smapped vour fin-
Not  Curistmas!

ally?
rigit,

business-like an
sufliciently wide awake, and who were
ir.hnnfom always getting the worst of
t

Had Father Time | Dot0r Bax ventured to remark.
Mr. Wymer. rubbing his hands pleas-
antly with the geniality of his theme.

Dr. Bax. purposely imitating the old
lawyer; “vou said that is the—""

to have it. It will get the best of you
when vou least expeet it. You may
study it for a hundred years, and it
may trip you, aftip all. It is wonder-
faliy and beautifully complex.™

did nmot know better!
sancepan in the kitchen did not know
better? A< if the vers sparks fiying up
the chimners did not know better! Not
Christmas! Ask Mrs. Ramage.
was Mrs. Ramage? Mrs. Ramaze was
a Large wlman, with a Large mouti,
and a Largze nose. and Large eyes, and
Large limbs, and a Large way of assert-
erself which there was no resisting.
And in Mrs. Ramage was merged Mr.
. who was a little man, with a
little mouth. and a little nose. and lit-
tle eyes and little limbs, and such a
very little way of asserting himself that
slizhtest notice of him.
I by chance he was spoken of, it was
as one who had vested the whale of
his right. title and interest in and to
bumasn fife in the wife of his bosom:
who indeed. had paried with it so
thorougaly and eompletely that it
might be regarded ss a sum which she
added up. subtracied from, multiplied,
or divided, at her pleasure.
Not Christmas! Why. here was Mrs.
Ramage, this tremendously solemn and
magniticently large woman,
ing, and ing kindly

SiIXty Or seventy vears, are there not?"
asked Dr. Bax,

mer, gicefully. ~What could better [I-
lustrate the luw’s amszing ingenuity,
its inexhanstible fertility, than such
cases? Think of the study, the speeches,
the ing, the argumeats, that have
Loen nsed in one simple suit. Think
of the briefs—""

a knowing look.

Woy looked at ez001 otlier, smilel, and
softly smoothed the palms of their
hands with the finzers of their left, 3
sign of satisfaction they were in the
habit of unconsciously indulging in
when they were diseussing a more than
usually agreeable topic.

they follow, of course. far every labor.
er is worthy of his hire: and we are all

consent on the condition
that her name was added to the firm.
Al b condlionwes smvepent, st
was X

the title thenceforth wes Wymer, Woy
& Wymer. All the members of the
firm were lank and lean, and
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of law. m nothing but law;
they ‘i:’ Io&ha but law. Tllay'i:
cards of law, thq.p!nyed) it

mal particle of disbhelief asto the fact
—he had but to look at the face of
Laura Harrild, and the thing was set-
tled. There was nothing extraordinarily
handsome about Lanra—she was simyi-
Iy a dear, loving woman, gemmed witia
tire graces of a happy, innocent youth,
Well-looking and well-formed, with o
pure mind and = loving heart, a pleas.
ant gladness rested on ber face, and
shed its inflnence on all around her,
Such women are the mses of the worlid:
happy the man who has one blooming
in the garden of his life!

“To think,”" gaid Dr. Bax, as he sat
dandling on nis knee a privileged,
cariv-headed voungster, *“to thin
those two children going to oot mas-
rild in three months! Why, Mr. Hur-
ricd what on earth will yon do without
her?™

The person addressed. a saber-look. shell. The battla over, bahold & tablean:
ing man of fifty. gazed thoughtfnlly at
Laura and William, who were sitting
among a group of young people laugh- | decapitated Golinth,  As Bxul sees David
| standing thers holding in bis hand the
“Dear, dear!"” continued the doctor;  ®hastly, resking, staring trophy., evidencs
And to-morrow we
shall be looking back to it, and sayinz | mies. the King wonders what parentage
it was only vesterdiy that they were
married. Life, indeed, is nothing but
a breath of wind.”

“I beg your pardon,” interposed |
Mr. Wymer, who was close by, with
the other two mombers of the firm: [
did not quite eatch it. Doctor. You
were saving—""

“That life was nothing but a breath
of wind,”" repeated Dy, |

ing and cuatiing gayly.

*No such thing, sir: ne

I beg vour pardon; vou smiled. ™
“It sounded like a joke,” said Dr.

Bax; “taking such a light view of it, you
said.™

I never joke,” said Mr. Wymer, sol-
emnly: “and if 1 did [ hope I should

know myself better than to select 2 sub-

and insolvencies? What, in  short,
would become of law?"*

,  “That is no breath of wind. I grant | religiosity, Danish blood e
you,” said the little doctor, good-
humaredly: it is a grim roality.
spoke metaphorieally.”

* 1 bog your pardon.  You spoke—""
* Metaphorically.”
“1 thonght [ was mistaken in the

word.” returned Me. Wymer. “My
desr doctor, you surely can not be in | Jacoh, whe had the sams characteristics.
earnest,  Metaphorically!  Of what |
practical n<e is it to speak metaphoric- | longevity, and they % 1ve s tenncity of life
Speak legally, and von sre all !
Speak legally, act fesally, live |
legally, die legally, and yon ean to
the other world with your titie-deeds ; tions, five generations, in all gen-
in your hand, and take possession. | emations.  Vigorona  thealogy runs
What L iind fault with in peopie nows- | on in the line of the Alexanders. Tragedy
days,'" continued the lawyer, illustrat- | runs on in the families of the Kemblos.
ing his points with his foretinger, *is,
that they dive from the proper
course of life. ey are dreamy, sen-
timental, metaphorical. unpractical and
unbusiness-like. Now there s no | Catherine of Navarre religious, all their
dreaminess or sentimentality in luw, | familiss religious. The celebrated family
You ruust be business-like and practi- | of the Carini. all mathematicians. The
eal. or you will get the worst of jt. | celebrated family of Medici—grandfather,
You must be wide awake, my friend, | son and Catherine—all remarkabls for
when vou deal with law." And Mr.
Wymer emitted a dry, chuckling laugh, |“Gastavos, all warriors,
as though he were in the habit of deal- |
ing with many r.-upl.e who were mn- | out reference to social or political con-
unprectical, and not I dition., for you sometimes find the iznoble
{ in high place. A descendant of Edward

* But the umeertainty of the law,™

“*That's the charm of it.”" replied
*“I beg your pandon,” interru

“Charm of it.”
“Its uncertainty?"
“Exactly. You never know where

i are eases which have lasted

“More. sir. more.” replied Mr. Wy-

““The fees," the doetor put in, with |

Mr. Wymer, Miss Wymer and Mr.

“The fees.” said Mr. Wymer; * yea,

s, after a fashion.

that parked avery avallable portion of the

ing for his text:
Whose son art theu, thos young mes.—1.

of

| text he anks Darid hin pedigres:

| tion. The longer | live the mors | balisve

| blood. humbles hlood, honest blnod, thige-
| ing blood, heroie hlood. cowandly hlood.

ch thing."

exclaimed Mr, Wymer, warmly. *Lifo |
a breath of wind, indesd! Pooh-poob,
you know nothing about ft! 17
everybody took such a light view of
it

| whose picture hangs on the wall. That the
- physical and mental and moral qualities

| wave the charncterintics all down through
| e generations, and what is more per-

| msmaller scale in all families. A thou-
jectso serious. [ repeat, if pvervbody |
took such a light view of life, what
would become of all its most important !
relations? What would be the nse of
making marriage settlements
of a breath of wind?® What would be
the use of making one's will in favor
of a breath of wind? What would be

| diffarence,
in favor | the Hapshurg lip. The Honss of Staart

| Queen of Scots, Witness Charles 1. and
the use of actions at law. writs of | Charies IL. Witness James L and James
ejectment. pleas, interpleas, rales nisi,

eriminal prosecutions. chancery suits | parial line. Boottish blood mesns per-

Bt

Bamuel, xvil, M

| Hever was thers & more unequsl fight
that that hetween David and Goliath.
| David five foet hich; Golinth ten. David
' m shepherd boy, brought up amid rural
| mcemen: Gaolinth a warrior by profewion.
| Goliath a tain nf bra docio: David
| amarvel of kumility. Goliath armed with
| an iron spear; David armed with & sling,
| with smooth stones from the brook. But
| ¥ou ars not to deapise thews Intter weap-
| ons. There was a regiment of alingwes in
the Assyrian army and & regiment of

alingers in the Egvntian army, and ther

masde terribile sxscention. and they eonld |
eant & ston= with as much precision and
forcs as now can be hurled shot or shell.
The Greaks in their army had slinyers who
would throw leaden plummets jnscribed
with the irritating words, “Take this!™

Bo it wasn mighty weapon David em-
ployed in that famons cambat,

A Jewish rabhi savs that the probability
is that tioliath was in such contempt for
David that in & parxyam of laughter he
threw his head hack, and his holmet fall

off,and David saw the nnroversd forshead,
" and bin oppartunity had come. and taking |

this sling and swingint it around his head

| two or thres timss, and siming at that un-

covered forehend ha ernshed it like an o=

King Raul witting, little Darid standing,
his fingers clotehad into the hair of the

the complets victory over God's epe-
was honured by anch hernism, and in my

Whose son art thou, thou young man?
The king saw what von and I see, that
this question of heradity isa michty ques-

in blood—good blood. bad blood, proud
The tendeacy may skip a generation
or two, but it is wsure to come out,

at fm & little child wvou somstimes
see n similarity t0 a great-grand(ather

are inheritable ia patent to anv one who
keepa his aves npen. The similarity in vo
striking sometimies as to be amusing.
Great familles, lagal nr literary, ars apt to
ceptible in such families may be seen on
sand years have no power to obliterats the

The large lip of the honss of Ansiria s
seen in all the generations. and (s called

always means in all generations crmelty
and bizotry and sensuality, Witness

I1. and all the other scoundrels of that im-

Iw.f.ﬂ.m‘lrﬂ dAsliverad the
eleventh sermon of “Marriags Ring"
saries at Fayeita, Mo., before an asdiencs

bailding in which it was deliveced. The
subject was “Hersdity,” Mr. Talmage tak-
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Whoss son art thow, thoe yonne man?

Bome Ume, in the winter baliday, whea

away. Ifnot, [ hope there are those who
bave reclied to you whst they wers, and
that tivers may be in vour house some arti-
ticle of dress or furnitare with which yon
nmociate their memories. [ want to aronse
the most sarred memoris: of your heart

nursery
ﬁ-llﬁ-luuy--—dm his prople, and the
I [

ws

In our prayers, living and dying? Dakota, taught by 4,145 teachers, and

r-.:ydhdlmhz having 69,075 o:':nned pupilsa. The

Iamily altar, by our dying pillow, by the ﬂ'ﬂmh valued at

graves in which our bodiss sieep while our mglﬂ.ﬁﬁ&l 71'.1:-!“. urleleuipuhaﬂ-
spirite hover, o turn . ' ex
-hl.m:-h:","- N 91,814,212 40. — Chicago nE

and asked for prayer, and weat homs and | giddress on tem: " ncing the

wrote thess words: use of tolmero as well as whisky, The
T‘m;-ﬁol-mhlw" ferenc P 1 resaluti l‘nrb&!ﬂ-.‘

wen -y . m‘_m m.— 'Mgv

mother—anid | have been alone, toased up Imﬂmﬂ": chew or -

and down upon the billows of Hie's tem-

pestoous osean. Ahall [ ever so to heaven? | —There nppears to be a larme portion
She told me 1 must ment her In bewven. | of every denomination that makes no
When she took her boy's hand I3 hers and offerings for missions. I is reported
turned her gwmtle. loving eyes on mesnd | g of the 3,000 parishes in the Protest-

mneed earnestly anl into my face, aodd -
ooy Brtdage, temlr i inag | 80t Episcopal Clinreh, 1,600 made, last

praver. she prayed shat I might meet her in | JO8T- N0 contribations for either forvign
heaven. Iwonder i | aver shall, or domestic missions.—N. ¥, Tribune.

Mymathers prayer! Ob, my sweet, blemsed |  —_The Indian women are coming
mother's prayer! Did rver boy have swch | honrly to the front. At a lnte mesting

while [ make the impasai %
tory in regard to your peligres—
Whose som a4 thon, thoa youne man?

First, | accost all those who are de-
reended of a Chrintinn ancestry. 1 do
not msk if your parents were perfoct.

Parhaps there was somstimes too much
! blood in their eys when they chastised
you. Rat from what | know of you, you

got oo more than you dessrred, and par.

haps a litlle less than you deserved,
and perhaps a littls more chastissment
woald have been salutary. But yon are
willing to acknowledge, I think, that the v
wantad to do right. From what you
averheard in conversations and from what
you saw at the family altar and at neigh-
borhood obwequies, you know that they
had invited God into their heart and life.
There was hing that tained thoss
old prople supernaturnily. Yoe have no
doubt about their destiny. You expect if
you ever get to heaven 10 meet them as
certainly as youexpsst to meet the Lord

Josus Christ.
That early assnciation has heen & ch

" her as 1 had? For iwenty five years 1 : 2
have not heard lier pray sntil to night 1 | ﬁf’?m}';“"b-“"““." Synod of Dakpta,
ratlegs an women reported  having
et peai N GRhe N TheF | five hundred dollars for mission-
have lind, In {eet, & tervible resurreetion, | .
Oh, how she was wont 10 pray’ She pray .4 r:," wark umong their own yilo l]l:q-
ma they poeyed to-night, a0 earnest, a0 e | 225t year.  This was more than all the
portunate, so belleving. Shall I aver bea | money raised by their white sisters in
Christian? She was & Christinn. M.Md'l three societics, — Srsting {aiom
bright And pare and happy was her life! Sha " 3 .
wan & choerinl and happy Christinn.  There | _‘h‘;:"':'"n ﬂT‘mP!';' ‘T‘-‘m"‘“;’:_-_ “'.
in my mother's Binie. 1 have not opened it | new rrac q:m erae o e Salvalion
for yenre. Ixd she helleve 1 could ever | lAhm"- ":I p:r:nmlh. is p_rv;::-:jhl_fl ane lt'::
neglect her precions  Rible? She sorely i il m_r e, places
thouzht I wonld rend 8 moch and often. | roligious meetings and worship in Can-
How often she bas read 1t 1o me. | ada.  The anditorium will seat twenty-
Hirssed mother, did yon nray la vale G five hundred P"""l'!“- and there is not s

your boy? fuakalt not e in vain.  Ah, e,
mo, it shell pot be i vain. | will peay Tor bad sest in the bouse. Iy s ;"a::;:

myscil. Whe hes sinned seainst so muey | I Sccordance with the
instrucilons as I have? agninst so nnyl .— Taronto '“"z'
precious prayers put up to heaven for meby | —It was recently stated inan English
::::p-m a:-“q.mﬂ':r;.l:ﬁ:_v- con= | ganrt in support of the theory that edn-
d " ¥ | eation does not diminish erime that of
FRier's skee Yok oo """"""“mlixty-lrn criminals before the eourt
8he briiived. She always praved "'““"'ﬁnr-«lghl oy pso et ol
aul. My, Bible, my mothor's Bitle and my ! v 3 . * edueat
conscience teach what Iam and what I have | iWenty-three could read and write per-
made mysell. Oh, the litter pangs of am we- | feotly. and only seven conld nvither

for you. There was a time when vou got
right up from & howss of Iniguity and
walked oat into the fresh air hecanss

you thought your mothar was looking at

vou. You have never been very happy

im sin because of & swost old face that
would pressnt ilasll. Tremulogs wvoless

from the past scensted you untll they
were seemingly aodible, and vou lonked
around to see who spoke. There wan
entate not mentionsd in the last will and
testament, a vast estate of praver and holy
example and Christian satreaty and zloci-
ous memory. The survivors of the fam-
ily gathered to hear the will read, and
this wan to be kept, and that was to be
sold. and it was share and sbhare aliks.
But there was an onwritten will that read

something like this:

In the name of God, amen, T, being af srand
mind, bequaath to my children all my pray-
ors for their aalvation: | Bequoeath to them
the Chrstian rellzion which has Been so
much eomfort to me, and T hope mar be
nolace for them : | begunasth €0 them a hops
of life are over;
share and shars alike may they have In star.
nal riches. [ Bequeath tn theam the wiah that
ihey may avold my efrors and sopy any-
thing that may have beem worthy. In the
mname of the God whe mads m=, and the
Christ who redesmad me, and the Holy Ghos
who me, | make this my last will

of r when the

sistence, Eagiish hlood
for the ancient, Welsh blood means

of the sen, Indinn blood means roaming
disposition, Celtic blood means fervidity,
Homan hiond means conquest.

and lestament. Witaess, all y» hosts of
Heaven: witness, timn; witness, eternity.
figned, sealod and deitvered In this onr dy-

ing hour. Farnesx arp Moraen

You did not get that will proved at the

The Jewish facility for a intl
you may trace clear back to Abraham, of
whom the Rible says, “He was rich in «il-
ver and gold and cattle,” and to Isanc and

Some families are characterized by

te's office: bat [ take it cut to-day
and [ read it to you; I take It outof the
alenves of your heart; [ shake the dast off
of it, [ ask youn, Will yon aceept that in-
beritance, or will you hreak the will® ©
yeof Christian ancestry, you have a re-
T ility vast bavond all measursment !

positively Methusellsu, Others are char-
acterized by Qalisthian stature, and you
can see it for one generation. two genera-

Literature runs on in the line of the Trol-
lopes. Philanthropy runs on in the line of
the Wilherforces. Statesmanship runs on
in the line of the Adamses. Henry and

keen intellsct. The celebratad family of

¥

This law of heredity assarts (taelf with-

La toll gath . A d d of Ed-
ward IIL a doorkesper. A descendant of
the Duke of Northumberland & trunk-
maker. Bome of Lhe mightisst familise of
England are extinct, while some of those
most honoresd in the peerage go back to an

try of hard & kles and rough ex-
terior. Tisin law of beredity is entirely in-
dependent of social and political condition.
Then you find avarice, and jealousy, and
sensuality, and fraod baviag full swing
in some families. The viclent temper of

God will not let you off with just heing as
good as ordinary people whem you had
extraordinary advantage. Ought not a
flower pl 1 in the hot-b be mare
thrifty than a Sower planted cutside in the

storm?®

A!‘s.tl.-ﬂ bis son up in bociness, He

keeps an account of all the szpenditarss.

Bo much for store fixtures, so much for

Tent, so moch for this, s mnch for that,
and all the items aggregated. and the
father expects the son to give an account.

Your Heavenly Father charges agminst
you all the advantages of a pious ancestry

—=&0 many prayers, vo mach Christian #x-

ample, 20 many kind enireaties—all thess

gracivos infl one tr Aows agere-
gate, and he asks you for an sceount of it.

Ought not you to be better than thase whn

bad no such advantages? Bottar have
been & foundling picked up off the city

commons than with sech magnificent in-

beritance of consscratios %o turn ount in-
differently.

Ought not you, my brother, ta he better,
baving bad Christian nurture, than that
man who can truly say this morning:

“The first word | remcwlor my father
speaking to me was an oath: the flrst
time | remember my father takine hold of
me was in wrath; [ never saw a Bible till
I was ten yesrs of age, and then [ was

told it was a pack of liee. The first twenty
yoars of my life [ was associated with tha
I

Frederick William is the inherit of
Frederi-k the Great. [t is not a theory to
be set forth by worldly philosophy only,
but by divine authority. Do you not re-
member bow the Bible speaks of “‘a chosen
generation,” of “the gemeration of the

of an “sntoward generation,"” of “s stub-
born peneration.” of “iniquily of the past
visited opom the children unto the third
and fourth generation®” 8o that the text
comes to-day with the force of a projectils
buried from the mightiest eatapult.

sharges me from all responsibility. Borm
of sapctified parents, we are boand w0 be
Mﬁ“mlﬂiﬂ’“'ﬂ_h
of unrighteous parentage, we are bound to
be evil and we can not belp curselves.”

ighteous,” of “the of vipers,”

Whoee sou art thon, thou young maa®
“Well,” says some one, “that theory dis-

As much as if you should say, “the cen-

tripetal force in bhas a tandency to

know that you cam make the centripetal
overcome the centrifugal, and you can
make the centrifugal overcome the cen-
tripetal. As when there is a mighty tide
of good in & family that may bs overcome
by determination to evil, as in the cass of

father Prosidens Burr, the consecrated ; as
in the cass of Pierropont Edwards, the
scourge of New York society Yy years
ago, who had a Christian ancesiry ; while,
on the other hand, some of the best men
and women of this day are those who have
come of an ancestry of which it weald not
be courtsons to speak in their

sermoan is 1o show to you taat it vou have

d to be walled in by mn
and death.”
Now, my brother, caght you not—I lsave

it as & matter of falrness with you—ought

you not be far better than thuse who

had no early Chridtian influence® Stand-
ing ax you do between the generation that
Is past and the generation that ia to come,
Are you going to pass the blewsing on,
erars you going to have your lif« the
gulf in which that tide of lleswing
shall drop out of sight forever’ You
are the trastees of piety in that ancestral

™ ! I need n® migtty | read nor write. [t was also shown that
to save. [ must seek him. 1 will 1am on the | whereas in 1870 of the children sent to
seaol existance, and | ean never got off from reformatory sehools fiftv-one per cent.

it Iamaflost No mnchor, no rudider, no Sty i
eompass, no book of instractions, for Thave | of ihe boys and forty-six ;::'::‘r;:u:;

irls could neither
etebing sare o Tpemh "eTIoe8 %1188 | Fing cnly tweaty.two per. cent. of ihe
bovs and thirty-three per cent of the

Do you wonder l.l-ll.h-mdnyr ) il
arose in a prayer-meeting and said: giria wope 50 [lterate.

“My brethren, I stand befors you a men< | —ALl & recent Sundav-school gather-
ument of God's amasing merey and good- | Ing in London, Rev. J.T. Briscoe warned
ness, forever blessed be His boly name: all | PArents agninst making the Bible s
I have and ali I am [ consecrate to Jesus,  Pinishment book. In some homes Mr.
my Bavior and my (God 1 | Briseoe  said it was eustomary when

Ob. thepower of ancestral prayer! Hear Doya and girls mishehave to make them
it! Hearit! learn s0 many Bible verses as a punish-

2 But I tarn for & moment to thoss who | W"“; ¥ task-work ns this lh-h
had evil parentage, and | want to tel] | Speaker d ! as inf
you that the highest thrones in Heaven, | Mmade the Bible a book of terror. hated
and the mightiest triumphs and the | DV the children. Instead of this the
brightest crowns will be for thoss who chiliren ought to be trained to love the
had evil parentage, hat who, by the | Bible. alml to regard the f;-!inzﬂf r_;_:
grace of conquered. As useful, aa | 8 privilege, not as a punishment.
splendid l:n:.“m as [ know of to- | Bible, be thought. was the best ltn'?:
duy, had for father & man who disd bae- | ook in the world for boys and gi
pheming God until the neighbors had to | and if children must read stories
pot their Angers in their ears to shut out | Ougnt to read the best stories—that
the horror. One of the most comsecrated | the Bible ones.
and useful Christian ministers of to-day —_— e r——
was born of & drunken horse jockey. Tide wIT
of e¥il tremendous in some familion. It is IN'D_EISDOR.
like Niagars rapids, and yot men bave —The sonp of genius and the water
clung to a rock and been rescned, of energy will produce soap-bubbles of

There Is & family in New York whoes !um-—‘r? properly blown throngh the
wealth has rollsd up into many millions ipe of pabli pinivn. — Whatehall
that was founded by a man who, after g“;m
he had vast estate, sent back & paper of 5t
lll‘hmh:l;‘: they 'B“:ip '-.‘:; ::’".‘; -lr?:l:a .i:::; :";:;“rf:-:r:ﬂlllr':;p:::?:‘ﬂ:
ud-.mplu Ihlphni“'lmtim—l o life. There must be strengih of will,

”. : It will be grip and grind and | m;:l'ﬂ-ﬁmhl. perseverance. — N,
tion. 'r':- P for  intocicants | —The story of mankind in all ages is
has burned down through  the | 10! in this little aphorism. attributed
arteries of & hondred and Aty toa G darkey: **A man that kin
years. Pugnacity or combati char- | make  libin® playin’ de fiddle, ain't ap’

acterizes other families. Somntimes one | 10 Pester de boe handle.”— Philadelphia
form of evil, somstimes another form of | 47643
evil. Bat it may be resisted. it bas been | —An English tourist in France showed
recisted. If the family frailty be avarice, | by mistuke & restaurant bill of fare in-
cultivate unnelfishness and charity, and | stead of his The gendarme
teach your childran never to eat an apple | read it, and. looking at the Englishman,
without offering somebody else balf of 't | said: **Calf's head, pig's feet; that's
Is the family frailty combativeness. keep | all right, sir. You are identified"
out of the company of quick-tempersd —Nitro-glycerine is mentioned among
peopls, and never answer an impertinent | the remedies for lepss. The article
quertion uatil you have connted & hundred | goes not say how it is to be administer-
hoth ways, and after you bave written a ed, but ¥ you give the sufferer »
.".'i':.":."..‘:.‘.."f','."".::‘ Rt send I8, | quart of it internally and then hit him
up! y frailty | oith o base-ball bat.— Scmerrille Jous
hmmmmmmm-w' S
bone, read the hiography of brave men &
liks Joshua and Panl. and ses if you can —MM?‘—I:::! & pairof slip-
Bot get & littls iron in your blood. Find | PEY™ for R P A
out what the family frailty fs, and set | — *A0eaky.  Genial shoemaker —
body, mind and sonl in battla array. Squeaky, mise? r““*""z” we haven's
I think the genealogical table wax pus | 20Y of u“f imd. h'm_l gy
In the first chapter of the New Testament | 50 07y. Couldn’t you make him =
not only to show our Lord’s pedigres, bus | *10€aky pair?  There is & ecertain
to show that s man may rise up in sn sn- .!"’": ‘S"ﬁ"‘::d 'Ith mh':”‘t;
cestral back success ently, = would
the -“"“::;:» 1i a,:::".;": xnwu&-mluthimm know just whes

¥-

genealogical table that good King Asa | Pa is coming.— Philude/phia Call.

came of vile King Alis. Bes in that| —Mere freaks of activity never se-

genealogical table that Joseph and Mary | complish much, because they do not

aad the most illastrions Being that ever | last. A man can do almost any thing

touched our world, or ever will touch i%, | for a little while—a bad man ean be
had in their al line falous Re- | good. 2 lazy man can be aetive, a
hoboam sud Themar and Bathabeba. If | stingy man can be generous; but every
this world is ever to be Edenized—and it | man’s charncter has a level to which it
will be—all the infected families of the | glwavs gravitats. It may be thrown

earth are to be rezenerated, and thers will | up like 2 wave of the sea: but, like a
some arise in sach family line and op*n | wave of the sea, it will come down
a oew genealogical tabla. h'ﬂl“‘i — Chicago Standa

be soms Joseph in the line to re- = o

varse the evil inflasnce of Rehoboam. and ils_;:ﬂﬁfs-w) ‘..q“'.(
there will be some Mary in the line to ree il - T tab ‘lhe‘IiI-I P
verse the evil infloence of Rathaheba, For-

hpu-ﬁrdluponymh;-u present to you the last piece on the pro-
your manger. Perbaps you are to be the % 'l
bero or the heroine that is to put down the board, -1 wili then
brakes and <top that long train of genea-

and enter this cup-
close it, and when

line, and are you going to or

that solemn trust fond? Are you

golag to disinherit your sons and daugh-
ters of the heirlcom which your parenta
Jeft you® Ah! that can not be powsille,
that can 8ot be possible that you are guing
to take such & position as that. You are
very careful about the life insurances, and
careful about ths desda, and careful aboat
the mortgages, and carelul about the title
of your property, becanse when vou step
off the stage you want your children to

ngieat Sendension and 2ol cman: :.nmudahmﬂ have disappeared

. A man to his wife: *“Here,

running for a century. Youado that, and [ mu}-lﬂﬂzﬂwm%"—ﬂuﬂ-

architects of heaven can build, the arch-| —*I wish I were yon star,” he maid,
way inscribed with the words: “More than . *“So do 1" she returned

S promptly; hercically sw i -
But whatever yoor heredity. let me say, | yawn. ‘“*And why, dear one.” he

you may be sons and danghters of the Lord | impulsively, “why do vou wish | were
God Almighty. Estranged children from | yon brilliant orb®"  ~Becanse,” she re-

bomestend come bome through the | plied in cold. matter-of-fact Bostonese
is | tones. “‘becanse yon brilliant orb is just
11,760,971 miles away.” And he faded

The practical and usefnl ohject of this

-ﬂ-‘ inion are
ﬁ:‘k‘ﬁﬂ.ﬁ"mua:..'ﬁm- on escuichoon. owrmiannﬂymﬁkrpmhehwnm-'
mwonu;mr Oh, what » h;:;ill.l :.;i-.:- 0-::&- h_mr; sun. —N. ¥. Mail. R
¥ = an o = Kings queens et
! T % ﬂ-.‘:_-llhh-nﬁ-lm Pewer of the Press.
e T N s s e e DeKaggs—Newspapers! Tm sick of
tament. | begu-atato ﬁ,ﬂlﬂm‘tﬂkl‘. ?‘d:llﬂnhh_nn_: _Omm.r:io-: them! I"lildﬂﬂ—ﬂu'ym.
own b:mummllu‘:'mnnlmlg dens of axales and mmaranth. Hear the Dusenbury—You are too severe.
ancestral grace and the Christ:an influrnes Mm”d"m'm'l!“h" “Am [? Listen to me. I bad &
e S T Rete squabiurad shak o0 %lh-nmh::-ﬂlnllzi private parfy at my bouse the other
my Own worldiingsa Share and share aifke stop st the eradle that rocked i snd %o ke the
must they inthe mm-;‘xwm m._uu.m-a:umnmlzm tired 1 mentioned 1o & reporter that
ered in the presence of God, and mwn, and uu.’-ﬂ ..',.“:“:,. :.:"."'-." I had as guests a dozen promineat army
:-:u—;‘w-:n‘t:m: :.....":&.,...., uu--!m.ﬁ‘m'v (;.:.Fu:
earih, .M over. m famons e
O, yo bighly-favored ancestry, wake up Whose son aFt thou, thou young man? - | reporter their you undh T
morning to a sease of your opportani- Bonof God! Heir of martality! Take “Well?
ty and and your I think | your inheritance! “Well, what did the pswerdo? Come
-uﬂohu-u"‘h-. .;H o m'n(;:.]m the 1 dhﬁ
of a that toll w | Wm H Carter, druggist, Beow Yerk | fair! ¥oa, anny
comantbed sucida the press is awlal. " — Phi Call




