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T. Boyd, of Indianapolix,
ioa-to that of Lieuten-

Paostor J.

Yas 233ad bi

- - _number of presents amounting in all

Yo

ant Totten, and declarcs that the end
of the world is at hand.  In support
of his theory, he says that the British
Chronological Society, composed of
noted soientific men, has srrived at
the same a8 those reached
by Lieutenant Tolten an himself, and
that all prophecy” points to 189Y an

the date of final smashup.
——nne
Doctor Olivexr Wendeli Holmes says
that the largest elm Re ever saw was
in Oxford, Englsnd, and measured
twenty-five feet in circumference.
There was an ehn of about the same
pize in Springfield, Mass., some years
ago. The Doctor estimates the life of
the American elm at between 200 and
800 years. If any survive to be 300
years, he thinks, it is as wrecks, linble
to go to pieces in the first heavy
storm.

1

Life insurance companies are becon-
ing the holders of enormous masses of
eapital, notes the New York Tribune.
Statistics made public at the last meet-
ing of the National Association of Life
Underwriters show that the companies
taking no account of assessment cor-
porations and socicties, hold assets to
the value of $850,000,000, that they
receive from policy holders about
$175,000,000 & year, that their gross
jncomeis nearly $220,000,000 annually.
and that they pay about $100, 000,000
annually to the insured in the form of
death losses, surrenderssnd dividends.

—

Though most people sre equipped
with thirty-two teeth only, the Shah
of Persia appears to be more amply
previded for, as we are told that he
has just had his fortieth molar ex-
tracted. The pkenomenon is thus ex-
plained. The first time his Festern
Majesty suffered from a decayed tooth
and had to have it removed his loyal
subjécte offered him as & solatinm e

to ten thousand gold sequins. Hav-
ing thus discovered a new source of
sapply for his privy purse, the Shab,
whenever he feels the want of thore
%ittle presents that help to maintain
the glow of friendship, causes the fact’
-of hig having snother bad tooth to be
proclaimed by a flourish of trumpe
in all parts of his empire, »nd’ the
presents begin to pour in.

Grest Britain has undertaken sac-
other great enterprise in Africa, which
will probably have an immense effect
in the extension of its empire and the
civilization of the dark continent. It
i8 to erect & telegraph line from Alex-
andia, in Egypt, directly through the
heart of the continent to Cape Town.
The preliminary surveys have already

° been made. The line will traverse
“Egypt, the Soudan, the region of the
great lakes, and the East Africa Com-
.pany’s territory, German East Afriea,
the Portugnese possessions, Mashona-
land, Khame's country, Bechuanaland,
the Transvaal, the Orangs Free State
and Cape Colony. - Contracts have
slready beer signed for coustructing

the line for more than hslf the Jis~

tance, and work is being rapidly
pushed, 'so that the whole is expected
to be in working order early next year.

The “Atlanta Constitution says*
Congressman  Brosius, of Pennsyl-
_vanig, is a man who has a vivid recol-

lection of his esxperiency during the )
war. He cawe neat losing his life in
‘the fight with Pickett's < foreer at
Green Plains. He was one of the 300

. men who charged across a wasat-field,

- - = ——gethird -of -8 mile in widtih upon s Con-
federata ritie pit and of ths number
only 123 came cut alive... The Confed-
erates waited until the storming party
wis within twenty-five yards of the
‘pit and then they opeved desdly fire,
Xe tells.  Brosius, who was & boy of
" mi up s
~wounded ¢omrade, and as he didso »

- mineteen, stopped to pick

" rifle ball pierced his shoulder, shat

menemto of that day in t
i 2 he _wore in hi:

it that would have gone throngh th

soldie

A DARK SHCRET.

The Story 6f a Tragic
~——FLife Drama, —

most impossible,

bow the secrst has: besn. 80 long,
Surely your husband must have some
suspicion, be must have secn—"

“ﬁu has not the slightest idea, 1 tell

you. If I thought he bad, I'd—I'd kill
myself.”

slternative, my poor child—a bettex one
—the plan I was suggesting to you juslf
now.
His emotion seemed to choke

can bring myself to promire—"
1 wanted both hands free —free tograpple

with him—to shake the truth from him,
it I could get at it noother way,

4ering.the blade and meking hima
oripplp for life. He still carries a
he shape of
vest.. Thereis the mark of a ballet in

it it had not

—_—-

BY E. M. DAVY.

CHAPIER XVI- Continued.
“Further conceslment is ‘becoming al-
It is incredible to me

Nou, no; not that. There is another

You will trust yourself to me——
him. ~
“I am thinking sbout it. Whether I

1 dropped my bag lightly on the ground.

~“But you scemed to consent! Tell me
again that.you consent!” he exclaimed,
eagerly.
“Yes. When the time arrives, you
have but to say, *Come’ aud I will go with
you when and where you please.” She
wpoke with strange compaosure, consider-
iug the terrible import of her words.
~if 1 could feel guite sure——" he be-
gan, hesitatingly.
“Do you mistrust me? Do you fear I
shall change my mind?” she asked, with
a laugh that sosn ded hysterical, “Shall
I write it?"

“It will

“A good thought,
ou shall sign,” he answered. |
gelp you to remember, and may be of nse
should eny difficulty arise.”
They were far too much absorbed to
notice that I changed my position s¢
that I could now see s well as hear.
- (3ascoigne wrote in his pocketbook,
then he handed it and the pencil he had
nred to Georgie.
“Your signature is sufficient,” ho said.
She wrote, and, as hereplaced the book
in his pocket, he added, "It would take
more -8elf-possession than I feel quite
master of toface your husband to-night.”
“Then yon must fly—quickly, for even
s slow one-horse cab”—-snd she langhed
lightly a& she said it. -“should be here by
this time. Will you go out through the
stable yard?” They knew of my retura!
Then they had had me watched.
“No,” said be, firmly. “Icame in by
the front entrance, I will leave by it.
I crept caationsly awar. I balieved I
knew their secret now,

But I will write and

friend and an mofaithful wife. Bnt. b
my God, how I had been befacled!
CHAPTER .XVIL
MY OWN TRUE LOVE.
Leaving my

and topk up my position near the gates
I had not long 1o wait, I beard Gas

ravel before he came in sight.

front of him. -

out his hand.

1 made no atlempt to
few seconds we looked at each other thus
“What is the matter with you, Jack?

eent air imaginable.
signiticantly,
“Yes.”

“You've seen my wife?”
“1 have.”

“You don’t deny it, then?”
“XNo,” he answered, fixing his eyes o

| something I have to say?

It waa 8 vulgar
one epongh. only the old story of a frlse

lace of concealment,
I walked swiftly down the carriage drive

coigne's quick military tread upon the
When
was within a conple of yards or so I
stepped out into the moonlight, right in

“Hs, Dudley!” he exclaimed, with the
old hearty ring in his voice, as he held

take it. For a

He put the question with the most inno-

“You've come from my bouse?” I said,

——
i ., The- wellw WOT0 \yy L VYTUDES OF - CHYK
. sght ever penstrated, ‘TR Wi ) L v
. ~Lmust gonow and sy ¥0u hav | },5q with well-flied book-shelves from
g::: in. Twilfretura,” she asid, ia so- hz?dﬁoar to fire feot upward. Above, o factly Traveparent, Fhey oWy
swer ‘4 tbe unspoken guestios of m e the low oak ooty ranrt um!l)hq; i

y
*know not the lengih of time that

dingy tapestry reach
ben-gs omu osiling.

bed never liked in Utah

oyes. . . ot
. When she came again, I . There wis & ghostliness about .

eyt W% T, sy Eer | 0 T el i | rhue oot ol ertel s

i thy. ) disbeliever in tus supernstural, {itudy 1

P e Understood, She sxl. down snd ;t:xhﬂnl imagipo that Edna's ren-of | ghscrved some:of the uegﬂl,l&!.fﬁc”“g;;

olid her hand in mine. At first it trem- | 3 " innginting 10 meet me there musk-be | or nodutes which frequeBtly mtm .

bled just a little, like the fluttering of % | {1 ut, ae it wag the Jeast frequented roows | o0t Cyinde of tratified rock. ~Bheso

still. I strove

ri ird, it 1ay
grightered bird, then i l)_m whioh  ¢his
ired-mse, and

to conue?] the rapture wi

i

her, but 1 know that she believed 1 slept.
*Poor Jack,” she marmured. And the
very sound of the words wasin itself &
CureRs,

“When I thought I conld sufficiently con-

" ghe aeked with
the same ten fer intounation with which
she had shid “Poog Jack!”
1 pressad her Hand:'l still wonll mot
trust wveelf to spesle.  She continued:
“I want you to be very guiert, very c.ll!‘n.
and answer me some questions. Yor
more then four hours you have been wun-
dering about outs de. With Mre. Dud-
ley's knowledge 1 waited for vou kere.
Tell me, wby did you not cowe iu ounyour
retura fros the station!” .
“Surely, what I heard in Leicester-
shire wns suflicient 1o account for that!
I wished to delay as long a8 possible the
moment when I should have to face—my
wife.”
“But you knew that sooner or later that
time nust come. ‘Vhut did you gain by
the delay?”
“What did,I gain?” I repea’el with a
bitter Taugh that it-was impossible to dis-
guise. “The certain kuowiedye that the
woman wlio is called my wife is o longer
worthy to bear my name. 1 wil never
look on her false face agais.”
“You have discovered something —
something since you came bome?” she
asked, in a nervous, startled manuer.
1 strovs my very utmost to be calm, for
she trembled und was pale an death.
~By accident I ove heard their talk—
hers and Gascoigne's. She, the gniity
wife; he, the false fiiend.”
“No, no. no! Itisnotwso. She i not
guilty, nor he false. I am gure, am cer-
tain, this ean be proved. Butsist tell
me ull that you saw and heard.”
Edna was standing now. I, too. had
risen. Her hinds were clasped in sup-
plication. Her eyes bLrimful of tears.
She was trembling in every fiber of her
body- Ar simply as T could T related all
that had occurred, making no furihar
comment.
When I had ended --she bad turned he
face away till then—she looked at me, as
though a weight were taken off her mind.
“Thank you,” she gajd; T know now thst
i can be explained.”

“Fxplaw it, then,” said T, inciedunnsly

“1 will, to-morrow.”

1 glanced toward the window
Jooked in the same direction.

She aleo
Traylizbt

{ was peeping throngh the half- closwd
shades. .
“To-day. A few honrs henaa " gha

began.

“Within this hour I shall have left my
home forever.”

“But what do
would you go?"”

“I ean tell you nothing—for I know
nothing—except thut I shall leave Eng-
land and everything for whick I xold
myself, Ishall go away free, penniless,
oad—I think—alone.” -

“Not without first seeing your wife?
Not without giving her a chaunce to clear
herself from this terrible—*

“It is a8 useless as it is painful to say
more. Nothing can shake my determina-
tion-—-"

But I broke off suddenly. The look in
ber eyes as they met mine positively
fri‘ghtened me,

Will you not stay—at least till noon?”
she faltered.

I sbook my head.

“Not for my—formy sake—Jack?” Her

you mean to do®> Where
RN

n

me with a look that I interpreted as ou
of cool detiance.
vou'll let me pass,” he added.

exusperated me past endurance.
“You're a dewil!” I cried, with concen

trated fury, and struck at him—1I struc!
fair and tull'at his mocking face.

le.
muscular of the two, and with shame

be conquered. He

tie roadway.
"Jaek Dudley,"” said he “gohome. Ir

ire no explanation from yoa to-nmigh
‘L'oymorrow I'l come and demand one.”
is assmancg petrited me. With

reeling, I turued toward the house.

woman whom I once believed I loved.
1f not as yet guilt
at least moraily guil

wag ready to leave we and go wi
Giascoigne when and where he wishe
He had on!

and stars grew dim, a biting wind beg
0 blow.

burning.

tasted food all day—I cist myself up

t‘h; couch, snd clcsed my eyes.
fora tp rest.

In nn"h’opu

my home forever.
A slight

roused me, and the soft touch of a ha

earth, "Lookingup, I saw Edna Lynt

» glass of wine,

prosence calmed thy

tle, sweet, and

5

mOrot

e
¥-glase, sad, at- o sign from

y down agein upon the couch.

“And now, perhaps,

The quiet scornfulness of his manner

He parried the blow, however, and Le-
fore I could help myself his arms were
around me. It was a hand-to-hand strug-
I was the taller, but he the more

1eltthat, although the aggressor, I should
flung me from him
with a force that sent me reeling across

mauttered imprecation, giddy and still

For hours I walked up and down he-
fore the house that contained the false

in act, my wife was
! y. Her words had
proved it. I had heard her own lips suy

to come to her, she said.
‘The villaisi had got her written prowise,

Tke lignts were extingnished, the moon

Istepped in, closed the .window and
proscied the hea:th, where & fire was

eary, mugerable, and faint---I had not

I coulg
1 knew the worst now.
r ortwa's time 1 would leave

ound, a sigh quite near,

upon my shoulder thrilled me as could
the touch of only one woman's hand on

bending over me-and_holding toward me
Her sweet eyes were
full of tenderness and pity. An angel
had come to’ minister to me, whosse very
tempest- of my soul

0
I drank the wine gratefully, gave beck
Smpt; ig :.;,"
g .
turned the shaded lamp upen th b
stirred the fire, then nl:wgd tow:rd“ t?-'

voice samk to piteous enireaty as she
spoke the last words.

There is & limit to self-restraint, I
 went a step nearer to her, and the next
moment she was in my arms. __

She hid her suddenly flushed face
against.my shoulder, I did not speak,
but earessed her hot cheek., She moved
a little closer to me, kissing the hand
that was caressing her.

I took her sweet face between my hands
and raising it whispered: “Look nt me.”

Her eyes, with the lovelight in them,
net mine. It was enough. I knew then
with what love she Jeved me. Giod keep
her and bless her gndjhelp her to bear
the burden of i praved. Our lips
met. It was a moment when silence was
more exquisitely eloquent than words.

By a supreme effort I reluxed my hold,
and slowly and gently sbe withdrew.

“At noon—in the library,” she said, as
she left the reom,

I bent my head in token of assent. "~

e

k

I

e-
t.

[:Y

CHAPTER XVIII,

THE TRAGEDY,

I was nlone. ‘I looked at my watch.
It was 6 o'clock. I pulled back the
b | ehades to let in the duylight.
d.
befors the wind, and now and again the
pattering-of sudden rajin-showers against
the punes. I wentto my dress.ng-room,
pracked my portmanteau, then threw my-
self into @ chair to wait. For Edug's
sake—and for hers only—I postponed my
departure unt 1 noor. -
Unce a knock came to the door. It was

au

on | quickly,

clugion,

od

winding river.
oD
events of my life during the last

Tike the
dreamn, othing seemed
blested truth that Edna lo

b

3

ved me. I r

ves m
me.*

A
I-downatairs to keép my sppaintment, °

be disturbed:

ried away to read else
ing in the low, o!d-fashioned grate, bhut

instead of going toward i
usaccountable atiraction seem

strong hold of me

the less likely Lo usually ronmd;, some: of

n the bouse, we were
imost perfect epiaeres

structures are
them, indeed, are 4

| voluntazy ac! ‘“1; S8 io Was A Ailding panel bebiud the - d, ar

elosed myy eyos logt she should read in “;ﬂ:t" i:lone p“t'g xmeh had been snd many ‘m-rcdhom Ay
fhem the trath, My heart was beating so pointed out to ms on my first coming to |walls covere behatuh h
that my ons fear was that sbe sbould fie Orenge, but I hed only moticed it |Buchan hqllow.n_oduvla. whether poem'i'"g
aar it 1 could havelain tbus for hourd, | (_oully, for, as I have ea:d, I did not | g crystalline lining O not, is lknpw. % e
for years, for all eternity, it sgemed to | like the room, and only entered it in |geode. Now, 1 wish to tell you ot;
me.. 1 had mo intention of decsiving | sesrch of books, which I invarinbly car- geode whioh in form and a)f)penranca, ap

where.

b ing bur o in process of formatioe, it
is morning n-

ike those referred to, but of
It Is composed
and many of

probahly als
very much 1 K
mammoth prnpor(lon]s. "

re DSUNE OF 8¢ DY"I) C, y
g i tals are o['gigantlu size.

A cheerful fire was

£, ome BIrANGS,
ad to draw

i . ] 1 ts townrd that part of the | the single crys : }
:)m;nzlymf;'u:ly‘:f ¢t look calaly wt et ':’:ydoéh"c':%:.fry o:giuh hid l:he sliding | This quderful.formauou was dngcovemd}
'p“Are you Testsd? Can' you listen to, panel. ’ within a few milca of the ma)e!tm!{ﬁnry

he desire to intestigats it took such | yountalug in southern Lish, It ikwitn

T
that I almost laughed
aloud at the sbsurdity of the idea.
‘What could fifty sliding panels or secret
doors matter to me now? Why should
they even interest me, when in another

haif hour I should have left Langdale

Gran .e forever?

Nevertheless, 1 walked resolutely
toward the spot. Another moment and I
ghou d have reached it, bu- the door be-
Lind me opened and Edeca Lyntonen-
terad.

‘Yne sight of her bweet, sad free, ths
consciousness of her dear - presence,
chauged? the whole car-ent of my
thoughts. She advsiced slowly, T might
alwost suy g0 emuly, towsrd we. After
ouv swift, searching glance hsr downe s
eyes refused to cucounter mine. Ly n
slight gesture she de:lined the siraight.
backed oak cbuir I had pulled forward.
We stood, perbaps, a yarl apart. Her
lips moved as thongh wshe strove to
speak, bn: no sound came. .

“Yoa have come to te.l me—-"

tbe words su gestingly, to help her.

!ated in « small tributary of the Fremout
canon; and this in turn leads to the
Grand Canon of the Colorado. The’
crystals occur in a cave, which isen-
closed in o shell of pypsum; and -this
mound-like stracture stunds on the gide
of n sandstone hill. ‘I'bis is the ’ﬁ:de
which we have come to sees W a
. contrust with the land specimeons we
have been accustomed to —examine.
From without the mound appears
to he roughly egg-shaped; it is aimost
twenty-five feet lony, ten feet wide and
averages twenty feet-from the grouad ou
‘the lower side of the top. Itiscom-
posed entirely of selenite. cven the out-
side exhibiting a multitude of crystal
faces, which sparkle in the sunlight with
‘g brilliancy that commands admiration
“from a distance of miles. On the east
lend an opening oceurs large enough to
. i admit a man witbout discomfort; within
Tseid ! gne may make his way backward about
v » twenty-five feet, and by exercisiog care
“Yes, but 1 um a'e:“~t.’-°uh e rhe I he mx{\' clamber'up between the crystals
ansaered, almost in & whisper. “Your | 2 heia) ¢ fifraen fect
wife re:uses me permisgion to explain.” . LU,'\ hm{-’ it o acn lect. )
“You felt bound to nsk her firs:?” The inner walls, bear a multitude ot
“Yex. I wasbovnd ™ “huge crystals, which project”into the
“Then let the matter rest. I waut no ; cavern from cither side, a few extending
explanation. 1 hare e:n anl know icompletely across like immense Desros.
enou:h.” . o i Several of the crystals which have been
“Bat Dr. Gnscoigne sats the time. has ! eawed froo the walls are even larger aod
ﬁﬁﬁ““;inl‘jf!? K‘hl\’fﬂ"(i:]‘"lho “":g“q‘: 1327::(111? | heavier than the body of & full-grown
and “-jsm'JHL but "l'>e in:on a firmer : MA0- Perfect prisms of sclenite tgve feet
voice. “He i bere now, acl 1f vou will ;1D length are found;.one of the finest to )
wot li-ten to mo he insists 0o expluping | e seen is fifty-one inches long, and at-
everything hiwsetf.” : tached ‘o opne of its faces are nineteen
“1u that case T will hesy you,” T said, | smaller crystals. Twin crystals in great
coustrainedly. . i variety are common, and groups, each
And she went on: . jecontaining many beantiful prisms, also
e morming o the ey she d1ed | oeeur.” We took from the floor o th
Litln surpecting I a ready knew it. Tol Gavern A very large group, We‘ghl'llg_ovd{
prevant your dikeovermg it 1 went, at|SOU pounds, countaining numerovs indi
your wife's request, in the same train as | Vid ual crystals. Maoy of the crystals are
You to Leicestershire. I--I was dis- i of perfect transparency; oth.rs are cov-
gnised.  You could not recognize me. I |ered with a thin lager of sand and clay,
followed voun 1o Tum Little’s, and arrived : which must be removed that the luster
;)11_11}' tjus( in luime to make him bresk oft j anqd purity of tke substance may be ren-
18 stery .
“He t)old me bow Mr, Hargreave had | g:ﬁ."j ‘:h‘;ggrit;timuée f;]a:;;a::tl?elow the
! driven in by the wind, we found thatthe
i gypsum shell cloges in, forming, there-

come by his dexth.”
“Not quite. He did not tell you what he

i fore, a perfect nodule, or geede.—[Pop-

ular Science News

had once before told me, He kept back

e
by my desire the fao.( that when that
TRACING ONE’S AMNCESTRY.

terrible catastrophe took place Miss Har-
greive waB——that, slas, for years, she
had been at times—"
“For heaven’s sake, don’t seek to Bpare
me; I begin to see preity :learly that I
was tricked into marrying a mad woman,
I can bear anyth’ng now save seeing you
suffer thus. What Gascoigne had to
do——"

“I should tell you that Mrs. Hargreave
took Dr. ascoigue into her confidence
from the first. \When he saw Miss Har-
greave arrive at (lendale House he was
striick with ber reseimblance to the girl
he had loved mary a year ago; a girl whe
suffered in the sume way as your wife—
whose engagemeut to hinr was broken oft
on that account. He was interested in
Miss Hargreave for the snke of that re-
semblance, but still more deeply when he
discovered she was the danghter of the
woman he had loved, He has always

Something About Descent on the Fe.
male Side,

A conversation among a group of peo-
ple the other day, all of whom were of
i good New England fanilies, brought out.
i some curious admissions. Only one of
| the party could trace bis descent, in the
Uline of mothers, farther than to his
giandmother, though several could trace
1t very much farther in the paternal line,
and even in what they calicd the *-matern-
tal iine,” which meant. of course, the
s mother’s father's family. All present
iconld tell the maiden” name of their
*mother’s mother, but only one could tell
sthe maiden name of her mother, Uf

i

) 1 1t was &
wild March mornivg; clouds scudding

8 servant bring ng me some breakfast. .1
signed to him to set it down and begone

_and locked the door a.ainst
further intrusion, It watiered little or
nothing now what the household might
¢g00se to think of my self-imposed se-

I sat near & window that commanded a
magnificent viéw of Lill and dale_and
r. The lights and shadows
teemed chaging one another— ever chas-
inz; and as I watched them the principal
monthe pasged before my mental vhi::
antasmsgoria of a distmbing
real except the

lgvu me—my datling loves

bofera twalve T “went

that the greut dread and shame sheenter-
tuined le t you should discorer the sad
trath made that hope almost a certainty.
Bar lately she has baffled all our efiorts
for her good.
_ "Last night Dr. Gascoigne found ber
in a most unsatisfactory state, but she
vielded to his entreaty that—under cer-
tain circumstances —he might send her to
some "home' where malalies like hers are
treated. You see now bow you misin-
terpreted their words!
the closest watching., That box maiked
‘books’ that you conveyed to her, con-
tainel——— ‘T'here are different kinds of
madness,” Edn. said, and, sinking her
voice almost L0 a whisper, sdded, "hera is
dipsomania — periodic drunkehness—in.
Lefited from—-" Co
“Traitress!” cried a \'ﬂice\thst rang
through the room. -
At the same moment theregies o shasfy
rapo:t, & smoke, u low stiled cry, an
Ldn sank forwarl against zay shoulder.
lhe arras was raised at the very spot 1
-bad Lieen ro neny investig tinm apd.ig s

shadow of it-stood Ty, WiTe, 10v ruas

direction. Her finger was on ti.e trigger,

barre].
iy body.

wepon,
forehead, fired, und fcll tike a
the floor.

Georuie, my wife,
love, had supk fanting in my Arps——
bonad to makeit public—
of my life.is ended.

N {7BE £ND.]

" Fatal Wrecks -

Flannery of Palo Alto, severely scalded.

hoped she might be cured, and considered |

Alas, she requires

just fired still smoking in her hand. With.} BY
an expression of terrible melignity on Rer ; father’s father and
face. she held it pointed {» the snme

She was sboat to discharge & second

. I wound my arms round Edna. Dend-
ing over her, I strove to cover lLer with
Thus shielding her —my fase..
nuted gaze tixed-on the pistol—I saw my
wife suddedly slter the position of Ler
She put the muzzle to her own
log upon

1y desd. Edna, my

And bere—so far, at- lesst, as I feel
thie tragic drama

ReADING, Pa,, Oct. ). ~Io a coal train
wreek at Exeter station yesterday Edward
F. Corcoran of Schuylkill Haven was in-

course, many in New England amoag
those geneslogically careful people who
can tell you the pames of all their six-
teen great-great-grandfathers and grand.
wothers can do this: but these are-com-
; paratively few. And those wno cannot
satry back the line of mothers more thau
three generations include the representa-
tives of some. of the most aristocratic
fumilies in New England, whose line of
paternal- descent i unbroken to the
settlement and beyoud. M
Let us think for & moment what this
question inyolves. Suppose you write
awiLnwme, s ‘Lhen Wit dowd
just "abovét it the names df
mother-—the father's
4 he - left, the mother's
oK the right, ~ You perceive that
e two people had an equal interestin
Vour being. There is at least a chance
that you ate like your mother in impor-
tant physical and meatal respects. Now,
set down on a line above these two names

2 names of your grandfnthers-nng
ﬁdﬁgthers. Leginning  with' your
ading with yoar

i
t

mother's mother.
again, had as mach interest- in your
father and your mother as your. father
and mother had in you; and thére is ip
You as much of your mother's mother ai
tiere is of your futher's father; - -Now
above ﬂ_li;] line write dowp the names of
your eight great-grandparenti-—which
you shauid surely bg 'nbls & ﬁ‘ you
are a Yankee, Each one of thess eight
had an equal interest in you.” Now you
perceive that you have s pyra
ing on ita apex. You are th
left-hand edge of it is your

ing of fath

line of mothers. in all likelthood

from vhe right-hand edge of the;
than you do fiom the left;. asd
all probability, if

New Eogland famil,

you are fgom

» you cay
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TRe library was a dull, dark room, with
painted vw;ﬁvli @Quih whick-no san.

tlu_n 80,000,000 gETE year,

ot mota g

hiese two couples, -

ers, and on the right-hand .of ft isyour
you
derive rather: more'of the charatterigti yo‘!
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Subject: “Pompell and Its

Texr ' Thou has’ made of a
aruin,"+Isalabh xxv., 2,

A flash on the night aky
_Jeli the rail train at Naples,
the strange fMuminntion?-It wa
of roany centuries —Vesuvius,
an exrthquake. Intoxicated
Italy. Pather of many oconste
volcano, burning so long, and y
burning until, perbaps, it may
torch that will kindle the last
- and-set-all the world op firs,
vialence of behavipr Cotopaxi a
fitromboli and Krakatoa. AW
Funeral pyre of dead cities.
paroxysm- of ‘mountans. It
ol py of hell. It roars with
jsoenée of what it has done and.
of worse things that it may yet
not Hya in one of the villages at

P t of all Itsly.

gn a day in December, 1681
ashes that floated away hundre:
dreds of miles and dropped in
ple, and in the Adriatic gea,
Apennines, as well as tramplin
own foot the lives of 18,000 p
logisty have tried-to fathom its
the heat consumed the iron insts
drove back the scorched and
plorers from the ocindery snc
brink. It seems like the asylun
elemonts.

At one time far haok its to|
fortress, where Hpartacus foug
surrounded and would have bee
had it not Leen for the grap
clothed the mountainside from
and laying hold of them he c
under hand to safety in the vall
centuries it has kept its furnace
we satw It that might on our arris
her of 1880, y

Of course the next day* we st

some of the work wrought by t

mountain. **All out for Pomp

cry of tho conductor, And now

the corpse of that dead ecity. A
“Yhe gate and passed betwsen the

off my hat, as one naturally doe

ance of Some imposing obsequie
had boen at one time a capital
ponp. The home of grand are}
quisite painting, enchanting seu
strained carousal and rapt ass
high wall twenty feet thiok, thr
it still visible, eucircled the cit

walls, at a distance of only 104

each other, towers rose for arn

watched the city. The streets
angles and from wall to wall, or
excepfed.

In the days of the city’s |
towers giittered in the sun;
gates for ingress and egress;
Seashore. Gate of Herculanew
Vesuviug being perhaps the mo.
Yonder stood the Temple of Jug
at an imposing elevation, and
corinthian columns of immense
stood like carved icebergs shim:
iight. There stands the Te
Twelve Gods. Yonder see th
Hercules and the Temple of M
altara of marble and bas-relie
enough to astound all succeedin
and the Temple of Fseulapius,
sculpture and gorgeous with pa
“Yonder are -the—theatres, pa
surrounding hills, and glorifl
tured walls. and entered under
posing masonry, and with roor
vated and applaudatory audien
atanding in vast semi.cirele, Y
costly and immense public bath
with more than the modern ir
Carlsbad. Notice the warmth
clent tepidariums, with hover
of roof, and the vapor of those
with decorated alcoves, and the
their frigidariums, with floors o
weilings of all skilfully intern
and walls upholstered with all t
the setting sun, and sofason wh
for slumber after the plunge.

Yonder are the barracks of ¢!
gladiators. Yonder is the sun
Sallust, the Roman historian .
the architecturs as" elaborate- :
ter was corrupt. There is the
the poet Pansa, with a compr
and Luxembourg within his wa
the homeof Lucretius, with vase
tes onough to turn the head
Yonder see the Forum, at the
inthe city. It is entered by t
arches, It is bounded on tl
doric colamns.

Yonder, in the suburbs of th
home of Arrius Diomed, the

saburbs, tsrraced residence ¢
dom, gardens, fountained. st
naded, the cellar of that villa i
tles of rarest wine, a few dr
were found 1800 yeyrs afterwar
strests of the city are men .o
women of beauty formed int
many centaries had no power t
tls scemes on walls in colors v
eannot efface, Great city of I
Beneca and Tacitus and Cicero

Btand with me on its walis th
August 23, A. D. 79. Bee the
ing up and down in Tyrian pu
dles of 3rabésque, and necks er
precious stones, proud official
toga meeting the slave oarrying

. -with. goblets -and asmokd w
from paddook and ges, and mo
over gx:! d“aigr.sda}tlil:m the tu
0 doing to mak

ﬁ';orkﬂto the clatter and ratapla
on the streets paved with bloc

Beo the verdured and fi
to_the st. b

Listen to the rambling char
oonvivial oec:';l);nts tlgglmus

%
m o
olose of amummer day. Let
well to-night, for i is the last n
fal slumber before she falls
slumber of many long centurie:
ing of the 24th of Lnﬂnt, A,
rived, and the days roll o, gae
in the -afterncon, "Lg:i’!"

on this wall, as
il to Fion, the Bomis cooas
oeomman




