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MY MOTHER'S GRAVE.

HY GRORGE W, CROFTR

1 stoixd beaide my nother's grave
Upon the ¢ hill,

While o’er my soul in mountain wave
Kmotions worked thair will,

I thought 1 saw beneath the sod
T'ho dust from whenos 1 sprang,
When love untold swept down from God,
And bolls of joy were rang.

1 thought [ heard her voles once more—

That volee, how sweet o mel—

Float ml.li:mm the farther shore
Beyond the silent sea

And in the lilac’ purple bloom,
And from the grass,

And un the wings of sweot perfame,
Her spirit soomed to pass,

Ari::;.uhrlt pond, 11t m,ihl;'wl.
1 transport w
Aud ulll m‘yr cnres kosm to depart,

And I aguin s child

The sin shone brightly on the mold,
Dark rippled by the plow,

The lark from oot his of gold
Poured all his music now.

The wood, the mead, the mellow hill,
Wrapped in their dreamy hase,
Huttioed agnin my heart to fill
And blind my meady gaze,

Aund bursting from the buried past,
Bright scenes like flowerets bloomed;
Soenes all to beautiful to lust,
By metaory entambed,

Andd thus from ont that silent grave
My childbhood rose anew,

Aw fresh as when sweet heaven gave
Lts light anil morning dew,

And then 1 hoard--or seemed Lo hoar
Mwoet voicos of thoe blest,
Aml thus they said: “Beyoud this

L o
The wuprhy ehall find rows.”
A RIGHTEOUS RETRIBUTION.

Y HELEN FORRERT GRAVES.

Miriam Green, 1 am  astonished !
said Aunt Jane,

«Oh, but, Aunt Jane, I conldn't help
it!" gaid Miriam, laughing.

But, at the same time, =he colored
very red, and hung down her pretty
head, .

was patent to all the world—or, at least,
to all that part of it who might happen
to be on the edge of Raven Woods.

Thoere was Mirimm Green up in the
top of the old onk-tree, which reared its
prond crest, an Ahsalom among its gold-
leaved brethern, her eurls all tangled,
her apron filled with treasnres ot dark-
green mistletoe.  There was Aunt Jane,
standing in the little, open clearing, with
hands  oplifted, oves oponed in the
widest of disapproving glares, and sun-

shouldera,

“Your frock's all torn," enunciated
the old ady.

1 enn ensily mend it again,”

s And your hae blown into a tangle.
S0l Aunt Jane, that is nothing!"
pleaded Miriam,

cAnd your bonnet hanging half-way
down the tree!” gasped Aunt Jane,
ad the full weight and extent of Miriam's
L
“When you know I forbade you to
think of such u thing, as climbing a
tree !

“Dear Aunt Jane—"' began the offend-
er.
But the old lady would listen to no
argnment.

“Yon were sixteen yestesday,”' said
ghe. “You are old enough to know
better. And voun shall be made to know
hetter! 1 will punish youn for this piece
o inexcusable hoydenism!"*

Miriam's blue eyes grew big,

Surely Aunt Jane couldn't shake her,
or shiit her up in the garret with a page
of “Watt's Hymns'' to learn, or—worst
alternative of all—put her on a short
allowance of apple-pie at dinner.

For pretty Miriam was still child
enough to rogard any of these occur-
rences a8 a serlous misfortune, and ono
greatly to be deprecated.

Bait while shie was vel in the agonies
of apprehension, the question was defin-
itely determined by Aunt Jane's advan-
cing to the fool of the onk-tres and pull-
ing away the ladder that had sorved as
a means to reach the first hough, =
rageed] mass of Jolinge some twenty feet
up from the roots. Below that, the
trunk extended down as perpendicular
and free of wide growth as a telegraph
pole.

“There!" said Aunt Jane, “since you
were B0 anxious to climb the tree after
mistlatos, yon may remain there and
think it over at vour leismre. 1 will
come back this evening and put back
the ladder.”

Miriam uttered a little cry.

“Please, Aunt Jane, don't go off!"
she appealed. ©I'll never do so any
more. Please forgive me, jost this
once!"

Buat Aunt Jane was inoxorable.  With
slow majesly, rhe strode out of the
opening and was gone, even while Mir-
iam’s piteous voice quivered on the air.

#Oh, dear! oh, dear! what am [ to
do?" waid Miriam to hersell, «I
couldn't jump down without breaking
my arm, or ankle, or semething; and
here I am all alone in this wilderness."

There she sat, perched on a horizon-
tal bongh, clinging to the taper-trunk of
the tree, and swayed to and fro in the
gentle October breezes. It had been n
most fascinating position a few minutes
ago; now it was frightful and perilous
in the extremost degree.

Was it an hour? was it ten hours? or
ponaibly only fifteen minutes? Like the
Prisoner of Chillon, our poor little cap-
tive had lost all power of calculating
time. But just as the round sun hung
like a ball of orange-flame above the
weatern woods, there was the sound of
quick footsteps crashing over fallen
twigs and crisp autumn leaves below.

“It's Jehn Ford coming home from

quick breath.
ee ma !'i

hunting,'’ Miriam said to herself, with a
*Oh, Ido hope he won’t

She shrunk close to the trunk of the
tree, and tried to seem as much like a

were too well used to wooderaft and all
pertaining to it, to overlook her. He
stopped short at the entrance to the

do »

«Miriam Grecn!" he exclaimed.

“Yes," said the girl, laughing a little
hysterically. ¢Zaccheus he—""

“Did climb a tree."

“And I am Zaccheus, and now 1 can’t
got down."

wOh!" gaid Mr. Ford,
fell, did it?"'

“Y-yes," said Miriam, turning very
red. *‘The ladder fell down."

“1'1 put it up for you," said Ford.

“Do!" gaid Miriam, laughing to her-
self, as she thought of Aunt Jane.

He swung the ladder promptly up
against the trunk of the tree.

“Now, it's all right,"” said he. «I'IL
just go over to see that the dogs haven't
frightenad Mrs. Morey's young turkeys,
and wait for yon ontside the woods."

In five minutes Miriam Green was by
his side, rosy and breathless, still cling-
ing to her apronful of mistletoe.

*Oh, I am so much obliged to you!"
#aid she, earnestly.

*It was rather an awkward predica-
ment, wasn't it 7" smiled he.

“What will Aunt Jane say ?"'
Miriam, involuntarily.

“She'll be muach
she 2"

“No," confessed Miriam,
that is—oh, Mr. Ford, 1 ean’t deceive
you about it""*

And she told him all.

“Of course, it was very wrong to dis-
obey her,”" ghe added, ““but—"'

“My poor little Mirinm! My sweet,
frightened darling!"" eried Jolin Ford,
passing his strong arm around his waist,
“'She was a perfect dragoness to torment
you so."

“«But 1 belong to her,” said the girl,
innocently. “I have no other home
but her house."

“Then belong to me, henceforward,"”
he said, tenderly looking down into her
blue, limpid eyes. “Surely yon can-

*The ladder

said

alarmed, won't

Hshe—

love you! Harealter you are mine!"

often dreamed of the pathway in which

never seemed liko this!

“«Buat,” she stammered, ‘‘what will
your unele say "'

“What should he say ?'" calmly re-
torted her lover. +*Ford Court is mine.
My uncle is only my beloved and honored
guest. Besides, he loves me so gen-

bonnet fallen over backward on her |uinely that my happiness cannot but be | ¢

his. And—but what is this?"”

They had by this time reached the
solid stone wall which divided the
grounds of Ford Court from the woods,
and there, perched up on it height—a
feminine Stylites—was Aunt Jane, with
a basket in her hand, bhalf full of the
barborries which she had gathered from
the huge bushes that made a scarlet-
dotted screen inside, while stretched

aormities dawned upon her mind. | prone on the grass at the foot of the \

wall lay old Major Ford’s monster
bleodhonnd, Gelert. He looked around
and wagged his tail slowly at the sight
of John, but did not stir otherwise.
“Aunt Jane," said Miriam, ““what
are you doingon top of the wall, there ?"
*]—I only wanted a few barberries to
put in my cucumber pickles," atam-
* Jed Aunt Jane, ready to burst into
teurs. “And—and I didn't suppose
thera was any harm in gathering them
here. I've picked pecks and pecks of
barberries off them very bushes, and
nobody said a word. And T was juat
reaching up for the finest, when up
comes a cross old savage and asks me
what I mean by stealing frait, and leaves
me here with this horrid, snarling brute
to watch me—just as if I was a tramp—
while he goes for a constable! T never
was ko treated in my life!  And, the
more [ try to jump off, the mora the dog
shows histeeth at me, and growls. He'd
tear me in pieces if 1 stirred a foot in
any direction, I do believe!”

“#My Uncle Ford," whispered John to
Miriam. ‘‘He is a perfoct monomaniac
on the subject of fruit thioves! The
park bristles with man-traps, and there
is a dog chained under every apple-tree
on the premises, Butit's too bad that
be should have taken yowr aunt for one
of the village purloiners! Gelert! come
here this instant, sir! [ assure you,
Miss Green'' (to Aunt Jane, who be-
tween her torror and her fatigue was on
the verge of fainting), “my uncle will
be the most grioved of any one, when
he learns what a misapprehension he
has been laboring under. Allow me to
help yon down. Take care—don’t spill
the barberries!"

“Dear Aunt Jana!" soothed Miriam,
recelving the old lady in her arms, “how
frightened you must have been!"

“Oh, Miriam, forgive me!" sobbed
the old lady behind her sunbonnet. 1
didn’t know how dreadful it was, orl
never, never would have pulled the lad-
der down and left you there! It's a
righteous retribution on me, that's what
it inl""

“0Oh, nunty, don’t fretubout it!"" said
Miriam, radiantly. «It’s all right now.
Mr. Ford came along and put up the
ladder again, and—and I'm engaged to
be married to him! Don't look so sur-
prised, Aunt Jane! I know J've told it
in a jerky sort of way, but it all hap-
pened as naturally as possile. Didn't it,
John 7'

And then followed congratnlations and
explanations, and finally the humble
apologies of Major Ford, a testy old gen-
tleman of sixty odd years, who just then
arrived on the scene, accompanied by
the village constable.

“I'"m sure I beg a thousand pardons!”
gaid Major Ford, *‘But how wasI to
know? I'm a stranger in these parts,
you know, and half the fruit-trees were
stripped last night."”

And Aunt Jane received his acknowl-

t in Irigid silence

big bunch of mistletoes as possible. But
it was useless. John Ford's keen eyes

A lady I8 & Iady,” she said to her
nisce, afterward, ¢‘even if mhe has

climbed on a stone-wall to gather bar-
berries! And no one but a semi-bar-
barian conld mistake her for anything
elge!"

And Miriam Green was 0o happy in
her own new-born felicity to argue the
question with her aunt.

Gmlﬂ flﬂl’ll

A Wall street millionaire has received
n begging letter asking for $256,000 to es-
tablish a home for ‘‘decayed point-giv-
ers on the financial situation.

An old bachelor died at East Alburg,
Vt., the other day, and $60,000 in bonds,
notes and certificates were found in the
linings of his clothes.

Dr. Bread says that Howard, the
great philanthropist who crossed the
sean to relieve the distressed, was a
brute and a tyrant in his own [amily,
and that his cruel treatmeést cansed the
denth of his wife. The doctor is of the
opinion that even the extraordinary be-
nevolence of Howard was one of the
symptems of the disease of his brain.

A young man who was sent the other
day by the Roxbury, Mass., court to the
House of Correction for four months had
on his person a diary, which indicated
that by begging he had gecured abont
#2 60 or §3 a day, and that he bad been
in the habit of having a “good time,”
Nearly every evening was marked as
costing twenty-five cents for admission
to a theatre, concert or skating rink.
The Bombay Gazetfe states that the
Mohammedans of that Presidency do
not believe the Soudan pretender to be
the “Imam Mahdi," or trne Mahdi, yet
rogard him as a “.\[ua{k ,' or spiritual
guide. The trne Madhi, they bellave,
will not appear until the close of the
present century as witness to the coming
of Mohamet. They also, it is =aid, en-
tertain the eurious belief that he is des-
tined to experience no fewer than
thirteen defeats before victory finally
crowns his arims,

If the Mexican periodical, La Patria,
is a represontative of the religious feel-
ing that exists in that country, the mis-
sionaries who are now trying to convert

There was no denying this offense. It 3ot have fuiled to discover how deeply I|the heathen should be recalled and | There is a great demand among the

shipped to Mexico, where they will find

Miriam Green, yonng us she was, had | & more civilized country in which to oil, rabbit fat and, in short, for the fat

promulgate _their doctrines. A recent

love should come to her, but it had | number ef that periodical was unreli- [ reptile yon can imagine.

gious enough to contain several humor-
ous as well as profane caricatures of the
Lord, His apostles and his tormentors.
Wyatt Hare, of Nelson, Va., jost
dead, ol some peculinrities, among
them this one. He never bought a
match, A fire, either open or banked,
was kept up continually on the hearth,
n this he trod in the footsteps of his
father, and the fire upon that one hearth
was a continuous fire for more than 100
VOurs.

S 2
THE ONION.
THE ODOROUS “VIOLET OF VEGETALES."

Of all the flavoring substances used
n cookery, the onion is, after salt, per-
iapa the most valuable, and, as many a
yongekeeper can give testimony, when
cunningly concealed in the mauce, or
ragout, or soup it vields enjoyment even
to those who would carefully put it from
them, if they saw it, in their abhorrence
of everything pertaining to the garlie
tribe. There is no doubt that this latter
is most valuable food in a hot climate,
especially when eaten raw. 1 remember
reading in a book called **Angola and
the River Congo,"” that the author never
traveled withont a supply of garlie,
whose beneficial effects on the stomach
and system were most marked. “When
very hungry and fatigued," he goes on
to say, I have found nothing to equal
a piece of garlic, eaten with a crust of
bread or a biscuit, for producing, a few
minntes after, a delightful sensation of
repose, and that fealing of the stomach
being ready to receive food generally ab-
sent when excessive emptiness or ex-
haunstion is the case.” Very odd con-
tradictions in regard to this vegetable
arises; for example, Henry of Navarre
had his lips rubbed, the moment he was
born, with a clove of garlic, a time-hon-
ored enstom in his native place. On
the other hand, garlic was forbidden by
statue of Alanzo the Eleventh to his
Knights of LaBanda, and Don Quixote
cantioned Sancho Panza to be chary of
it. Ho must honest Sancho beware of
the garlic which the King of France had
riubbed upon his infant's goms on his
entrance into this world,

To the American taste the pronounced
flavor of garlic is unsupportable, and
the odor of it, while it has been called
the “violet of vegetables,"” is anything
but a delectable perfuime, Still people
have mourned for it; for example, the
Hebrews, in their wanderings toward
the Promised Land, complained to
Moses of the want of the lick and the
garlic, which they informed him they
remembered ; or, us the poet says, *'The
Hebrews gave Moses to understand that
the seent of the onion hung round them
still.""—[H. H. A., inChicago Tribune.

—_— e e —————

Tuey Were Frow Bosrox.—“Don't
give it away, please, Mildred," gaid Amy
to the High-school girl, after reciting an
escapade in which she had been en-
gaged. “No,"” said Mildred, “I'll make
no gratuitous presentation of it."” *Yes,
indeed,” said the High-school girl to
her brother Jim, #in this affair 1 ab-
tained the gibbhosity on Amy.” “Yon
did what?'' inguired the boy. ¢Ob-
tained the gibbosity—the proturbaney,
you know.” s it something to eat?"’
was the next question. ¢/Oh, dear, no,
you stupid boy—merely a figure of
speech—what yon call ‘got the bnlge,’
only that is horrid slang.”"—[0Oil City
Derrick.

i
1

A cheerful temper, joined with inno-
cence, will make beanty attractive,
knowledge delightful and wit good
natured, It will lighten sickness, pov-
erty and affliction, convert i

deformity itself agreeable.—Addison.

gnorance
into an amiable simplicity and render

SLUM REMEDIES,

Muttlesnake ©I1, ‘Possum Fat 'Devil's
Swant and other Compounds,

A handsome, well-dressed woman
entered a Chestnut street apothecary
shop last week and asked of the pre-
scription clerk, in a stage whisper; Do
yeu keep rattlesnake oil 2**

¢No," replied the compounder, in an
andible tone. “You will have to go to
some druggists in the slums for that
commodity."

“That's the fourth call we have had
to-day for some one of the voodoo medi-
cines,” said the clerk, turning to a
Times reporter, *‘and that means just
four dollars out of the boss' pocket. T
asked him the other day to let me mix

up some of the stall, but he wonldn't
bhave it and stamped onf, muttering
something about being an honest man’
and running a ‘reputable business.'

“Bat what is rattlesnake oil and
what is it used for?’ asked the re-
portor,

“The ingredients can be most any-
thing, but the compound is nsuully made
from lard, goose grease and sometinies o
little olive oil, and it is generally used
for rhenmatism, fits, or for exorcisng

~ ALBUQUERQUE,N. M. _

ALL FORTS.

A broken ldle—the tramy.

A full bind—A drunken laborer.

A fair X change—Two fives for a ten.

Good advice for the better—Better
quit,

The question of the hour—What time
is it?

The colgne of vantage—A $20 gold
piﬂ'(‘. -

The war on the nihil—A fight for
nothing.

Not what its cracked up to be—An
aneient egy.

A flash of lightning has some strik-
ing charneteristics.

A grand orash is most apt to come in
the crockery business,

I'll be even with you—remarked one
parallel line to the other.

Can the man who paints the town red
be called a landscape artist?

A good laugh 18 often the festive
banana peel that throws the evil thought.

A young man asks: “When is the

hest time to move ?'"  When his ront is
|“I!l“.1

An aciress s like a little girl in one
respect—When shoe gets mad she won't
play.

Beer ig injurious to the system only
when drinking it becomes too svstem-
atical. ’

devils. Of course there is really no
such thing as rattlesnake oil, hat 1o
meet the heavy desiand for it a great
many droggists keep a barmless vom-
pound which they sell as rattlesnake oil. |
It is used as an ointment and under this
name it is almost invariably called for
by the negroes, although, as you have
jmat seen, it is occasionally asked for by
white women who look intelligent, T can
only explain this on the gionnd that
they become imbued with the supersti-
tion from talking over their ailments
withtheir colored servants,

“But rattlesnake oil,” continued the
elerk, becoming interested in hig snb-
ject, “is only one of a score of these
voodoo medicines and  ointinents,

negroes for dog's fut, cat's fat, 'possum

animal and
I often have
calls from the ignorant Germans and
Hungarians for ‘devils’ sweat’ and +hell

and oil of almost every

1 tolled you #0o,”" said the sexton (o
the bell that eracked and refusged to peal
any more,

Althongh Rome lad elght cirensses,
neither of them had a caleimined sacred
elephant.

Cineinnati's muosical riot was a failure.
Her lynching festival, however, wus al-
INOSE I SNCeess,

A baby is the oasis of married life.”
—[N. Y. Journal. Oh! a sis irit?
Thought it was u boy.

“Another expedition to the pole,”
saidl the man, as he wended his way to

| his barber shop.

Politeness ie said by a wit to be an
accomplished lar.  Pity we hadn't
more liars of that kind,

In the social eireles of the chicken
vard the lines are very distinetly drawn,
for cach hen has her own set,

It is said now that the peculiar sun-
sets were canged by the son trying to

powder.” The ignorant of almost every
nationality have different specifics for |
different diseases. The negroes tuke |
the palm, however, in the number and |
variety Tof their charmed medicines, |
Many druggists keep a bottle filled with
a compound such as | deseribed to you
from which all calls for these varions
oils and fats are supplied and the drug-
giste in the sloms make a good deal
from their sale.

.ome o

0DDS AND ENDS.

Young Grammarian—No; you can-
not say ‘‘shad has risen.”  Althoogh it

set by the new standard time,

An exchange wants to know what
oty “voung man are coming o' Com-
ing to see our girls, of eonrse,

A New Vork society girl is famous in
her wot because she “‘made a lovely
walnut cake onee,”  Just once?

There is one thing about a house
which seldom falls, but never hurts the
ocenpant when it does.  That is the
rent.

If some tenor voices could be pre-
served in cans the public wonlid gain by
it.  The sonvenir tenor i3 a sad afllic-

sounds ungrammatical you will he guite

: Pl
correct in saying ‘‘the shad has roes.’

“Man wants but little ear below, nor

wants that little long,” murmured the

dude, as he carefully cat ont places for |
his aural appendages in his new three- |
inch collar.

Young man, when yon see an old

mauid adjusting her spoctacles and olip- |
ping out that part of a paper headed |
«'Sealed Proposals,” it is time for you

to take to the wouods.

The high grade of intelligence scen
among junk-sorters is owing to the able
articles they find in sorling the contents
of newspaper wastebaskets, intimates
the Cambride Tyibune.

It should be said, in justice to the
Fatber of his Country, that the New !
Jersey centenarian whom George Wash-
ington ia said to have kissed did not
look then as she does now.

About as mad a man as ever came ont
of an opera house wasa young man who
had just started his first mustache. e
got wrathy because gome one in the au-
dience shouted: “Down in front!"

A Buffalo minister announces that
“many pulpits are now filled with
dudes.” This may be, but there are
very few dudes in the pews. They
stand outside waiting for the pretty girls
to pass.

Dr. Ott has learned that the rattles
snnke's tail makea sixty vibrations per
socond. It is a shocking wuaste of en-
ergy on the part of the snake, as ten
vibrations would scare a man just as
much.

Dumas fils is something severe. The
conversation has turned upon Mrs, X.,
who had been very beautiful. “She
has something of the goddess,' said a
fuithful admirer. “Yes," said Dumas,
“antiquity.”

An inquirer asks: “HoW can I tell
classical music?” That is easy enongh.
When you hear everybody applxml'
and looked relieved after the piece is
finished, then yon c¢an know that it is
strictly classical.

Hot Bprings does not feel nearly so
lonesome now #ince Cincinnati was
heard from. The local papers head
their accounis of the Buckeye riots:
«Cincinnati sees Hot Springs and goes
her one better."

A few years ago Kalamazoo, Michi-
gan, was not even staked out, and
only last week a citizen of that place
failed in business and scooped eastern
creditors for over $40,000. Sach is
progress and civilization.

Miss Annie Huggop is one of the
players in the Salem ladies’ polo team.
She is the ‘‘rusher’’ of the club, and
when the caplain calls out *‘Now Hug-
gup,” it completely paralyzes the yonng
men in the opposite team.

«Will yon have an orange or a fig?"

tion.

Will newspapers never cease this
truckling to wealth? A new fashion is
to publish pictuves of * deading plumb-
ors.'"

Two bose quarreling: *My pa is a
preactier an® will go to heaven.” +¢Yes,
an' my pa is o doctor an’ =an kill your
ale pa."

Most married women think bachelors
ought to be taxed.  Maost bachelors who
go into soviety at all are taxed pretty
heavily,

As it must appear in England : ¢ "Ello
Tommy. Hi 'ear you'r learning to
hact,” *Ya's, I'm going to Hamerica
next apason."'

In a “Dictionary of Slang," just pub-
lishad, we have lnoked in vain for the
word “next,” and yet it is nndoubtediy
a barberism.

A reporter at Pittsburg turns ont to
be o leader of robbers,  It's a good re-
porter who ean furnish the raw material
for his work.

“Good luek taps at one's door once
in & man’s lifetime,"” and most men
have just gone over to the neighbor’s
when the knock comes.

D gomd man outen place ain' "spected
no more den de bad man is. De corn
whut grows "twixt de rows is plowed np
jes' de same ez de weed.

A bright reporter on the Buffalo Er-
press, after seeing a delegation of Lat-
ter Day Saints, remarked that < Raphel
never painted such saints,"

Two mules used on Salt Luke street
cars rejoice in pet names—Sin and
Migery—hecange it is a misery to drive
them and a sin to whip them.

PR - =
CAFITAL IN STOCK FARMING.

There is an idea prevalent among
yvoung farmers, and the old ones too,
for that matter, that stock farming is
not profitable except with large capital.
This is a great mistake. The young be-
ginner, especially if he has not been
thoroughly trained in the business, is
better off without large capital. For
capital is valuable only in proportion to
experience.  The man who has more
capital than experience is very apt to
have them equalized in an unpleasant
way, and the man who has more ex-
perience and capacity than capital will
findd the equalization very pleasant.
Sooner or later they will be equalized.

To start in stock farming all that is
necessary is a span of brood wares, a
conple of cows and a broud sow or two.
If the farmer can take care of these
properly in temporary stables and pens
and can raise enongh to live on til! they
grow into money, he is all right. With
proper management he can keep the
woll away from the door with hogs and
the butter or cream he can sell, and the
increase in calves and colts will make
him quite a respectable stock

inguired Dr. Jackson of a fine little
boy, somewhat under the weather. A
fig,” answered the child with alacrity.
"No fever there,”” #aid the doctor, ‘‘or

It is true this is a slow way of
money, but with care and pains it is
sure way. And it is the money

he would certainly said an orange."

and does good.

farmer,
making

e

made slowly and honestly that sticks

OLD BIBLE TEXT.

A Descripiion of jthe Recomt Dissoverd
by Dr. Harkavy.

I paid & visit to Dr. Harkavy of the
Imperial Library, whose recent discov+
ery of a supposed ancient text of the Old
Testarment i» exciting much interast in
scientific and evon general circles, says
a 8t, Petersburg dispatch to the London

Standard. The lea professor in-
formed me that (fle manuscripta in
question had been in his possession for
tume monthis, but that he bad relrained
from bringing them in public notice on
account of the recent exposure of the
Shapira frauds, and the skepticism with
which a new announcement in the
same fisld of discovory would neceas
arily be received. His scruples were
overcome, however, by the perauasions
of his friond, Mr, Neubaver, the assis-
tant librarian at the Bodleian Library
at Oxford, nnd he has prepared a short
statement for publication pending the
production of a memoir upon which be
will set to work after Easter,

Assuming that the manuscripts are
genuine (and as to this the doctor has
no doubt), Le has already deciphered
enough to prove that they are of very
considerable interest and antiquity, but
he is unable to fix even an approximate
date for them as yet, nor has he met
with any important variations from the
textus receptus. The manuscripts sre
the property of persons whom the Pro-
fessor is not at liberty to name, the
manuscripts  having been intrusted to
him merely to decipher. Their present
owners bought them at one of the
Black Sea ports from a Greek sailor
sailing from the Island of Rhodes.
They consist of some thirty rolls of vel-
lum, which were probably ence bound
together. Some, however, are much pre-
served better than others. The ‘La-
mentations' of Jeremiah, for instance,
are comparatively freah and easily read,
while some of the parchment is wo
wrinkled and discolored that nothing
cad be made out, though the Professor
hopes by means of reagents to render
the writing legible. Tne **Buok of La-
mentations'’ in followed by an original
poem on the same subject, **The Fall of
Jerusalem,” signed. ‘+Jacob, the son of
Isaac.” The other books which Prof.
Harvaky has made out so far are the
prophecies of Hosea, Joel, Obadiah,
Haggai, and Zecharizh, and the books
of Ruth, Ester, Daniel and Zephanmah,
The most puzzling feature is that the
characters employed differ materially
from all hitherto known, so much that
those who read with faciltiy the square
writing of the other Hebrew texis are
at a loss to understand it. Dr. Hark-
avy pointed out instances in which the
lotter Lamed is nearly the same aa
the Yemen character; while the letter
Ain is quite original, being like the
Greek Epsilon written backward,
Judging from what he has made
np to the present time, the professor
thinks the manuscript must have or-
iginated with & colony of Jews long isn-
lated from their fellow countrymen,
probably in some island or out of the
way spot on the coast of Arabia.

——t P

DIDK'T LIKE THE BUGOESTION

““My dear,” remarked a Central
avenue voung man to his best girl, “I
soe by the papers that a girl in Balti-
more has reduced the size of her mouth
considerably by whistling."”

““This is singular, isn’t it, George?"
replied the girl.

“Yes, and it is said that after & few
months’  practice a four-inch mouth
could be reduced to two inches and a
half.”

“0 my, how queer!”’ i

“Yen, dear, and I thooght it would
improve your looks if you were to try
it."

““You horrid thing! 1'll never speak
to you again—so there!”

And that engagement is postponed.

The Secratary of a Western railroad
corporation, who laid his yearly report
on the desk of the President the first of
the year, was asked what kind of a
showing he had made.

“Taking the whole year, we have run
§75,000 behind expenses.”

““How about the first six montha?"'
“Why, we cleared about $30,000.
The first six months of the year with us
always show a profit, but the last six
pull lown."”

*‘Exactly. Please cut your report in
two halves.  We'll publish the first six
months for the benefit of people looking
for paying stocks, and we'll keep the
next six hore to show to stockholders
who come in to inquire why we don't
pay dividends."

Jonee—*It is too bad. I believe I
was born on an unlucky day."”
—+Why so?* «Here | am, s mere no-
i by T dha Sl 6 cangries s
sits to-day of
he don't ack hin
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