
NOT CALLED.
© may bo a scholar familiar with books,
n portion a model, unrivaled for looks.
An orator, too, llko the great Mr. I'ufT,But (bait to our notion, Is not <iulto enough.Up language decided the truth must bo told,[Wo think for our parish ho'a rathor too old.

jFor aught that wo hear of he may ho n saint,And none of his error» makes any complaint.Ho knowsall tbocanons fend rubrics by heart.Ami q/t to tho needy will blessings impart.But he Isn't tho shepherd wo want at our fold.|Wo think for our parish ho'a rather too old.
Did you over learn that experience tellsAnd work by u muster for full valuo soils?You make a mLstako when thatman yon passby.
And sny. when inquired of tho reason andwhy,

In language emphntic, "The truth must botold,
JYVe think for our parish ho'a rather too old."

ßh, what shall wo do when our pastors get grayj»d capnot qutto compass tlio world In a day?I know not hing oLho save dovoutly to proyThoy soon may ho called to sotuo regionUaway,ere angels invlto to tho city of gold.And none will refuso them for l>elng too old.
.Tacomn. Now Era.

CONVINCED.
Peter Carter pushed his chair bnck

from the table and surveyed tho fadod
3ittlo face on tho opposite side of tho tea
tray.
Faded enough now, though she was

'barely 27. You would hardly have be-
Jioved how fresh find pretty Carry Car¬
eer had been on her wedding day. Her
jhnsband saw tho change, but somehow
:he supposed all women faded just so.

"There is so much to do, Peter, and
|the children demand so much of time,"pleaded the meek wife.

"If I wero manager in this household,
things would happen very differently.""I have no doubt of it," paid Carryquietly.
"There is no earthly reason," went on

Mr. Carver, ignoring tho sarcastic mean-(ing of her tone, "why the work shouldn't
be dona and you dressed and enjoyingyourself, cultivating your mind or some¬
thing, at 11 o'clock every morning that
you live. Washing up a few dishes,sweeping a room or two.what does it
all amount to? Why, my dear, don't
vou sec the folly of asking for ft servant\o help you do nothing at all?"
The morning sunshine crept down tho

pale green wall paper, sprinkling dropsof gold on the few little geranium plantsthat Peter called a "waste of time" and
lay in noun splendors on the carpet, nnd
still (lorry Carver stood there, thinking.thinking.
"Cory; Aren't you going to get upthis morning? It is half past 7, and"-
"I cannot, Peter," groaned Cany, turn¬

ing her fact: away from the light. "Iain
Buffering Buch dreadful pains in that foot
I sprained last night."
"Well, what shall I do?"
"You must take charge of the house¬

keeping yonrself, Peter," said Carry,hiding a smile iu tho folds of her pillow."It's only for it day or two, and I don't
know of any help you can obtain. It
won't bo much, you know."

"That's true," said Peter, somewhat
encouraged.

"Please darken the room, and keep the
children awav, and don't speak to mo if
yon can help it. I have such a rackingheadache, and tho least excitement
drives mo wild."

Peter shut tho door with distracting
caution and went down stairs on creak¬
ing tiptoe. As lie passed the nursery
door a duet of voices chimed on his ears.

"Papa, papa, wo aro not dressed."
"Dress yourselves, then, can't you?"

said Mr. Carver, pausing.
"Pet is too little to dress herself," said

Tommy loftily, "and mamma alwaysdressed me!"
"Where are your shoes?"
"I don't know," said Tommy, with his

finger in his month.
"I know," said Pet, aptly revenging

herself for the hit at her diminutive pro¬
portions; "Tommy dropped them out of
tho window."
Crush! went a fancy bottle of cologne

off the table u-s Tommy groped for his
garters. Bang! fell Mrs. Carver's rose¬
wood writing desk to the floor, bursting
off tho frail hinges and scattering pens,
envelopes and postage stamps far and
wide.
Mr. Peter Carver was on affectionate

;father in a general way, but human na¬
ture could not have endured this.
And ho bundled the two little crea¬

tures miscellaneously into whatever arti¬
cles came uppermost, rending off strings
and fracturing buttonholes in frantic
desperation.
The fire obstinately declined to burn,

although Mr. Carver opened tho oven
'doors alternately and drew out all the
'dampers he could spy.

"Confound tho lire!" said Mr. Carver,
mopping his wet forehead with the stove
{cloth. "It won't go. I'll have a blaze
'of kindling and try tho breakfast on

,that."
He seized the ham and carved several

jthick slices, which ho transferred deftly
to a gridiron, and then, elated with Ins
success, broke several eggs over the ham.

"Bless me, how thoy run!" ho ejacu¬
lated, rather puzzled. "But I know I'm
'right. I wonder why this coffee doesn't
Iboil. I'll stick in a few more kindlings
I.that's the idea. There are the children
.crying.hungry, I suppose. I do believe'they do nothing but oat and cry." Mr.
iCarver rushed to attend tho peremptory
summons of tho milkman.
And then he sat down, tired and spir¬

itless, to a repast of half cooked meat
land liquid mud, by courtesy termed cof-
|fee.
He looked despairingly around at the

ichaos that reigned in the kitchen.
"Nino o'clock, as I live.and nothing

done. Well, I seo very plainly there's
no office for mo today. Now, then,
what's wanting?"
"The clothes for the wash, please, sir,"

said a little girl, courtsoying humbly at
tho door.
"Up stairs and down stairs" went Pe¬

ter Carver, laying hands on whatever ho
considered proper prey for the washtub.
rummaging in bureau drawers, uphonv-ling the contents of trunks and turning,
wardrobes inside out for a mortal hour

before- ho had completed the requisite
search.
Tha kitchen was empty when he re¬

turned.
"Where aro the children?" was his first

alarmed thought, expressing itself un¬
consciously in words.

"I saw 'cm go out of tho door, pleaso,sir/' said tho washerwoman's little girl.The July sun was beginning to glow
intensely in tho heavens. Tho pavements
reflected the nrdeut Bhino with tenfold
heat, and poor Peter Carver was nearlymolted ero ho espied hin hopeful son and
heir, with Pot following.
Neither of them would walk.in fact,

tho little wanderers were far too weary
.so Mr. Carver mounted ono on each
arm und carried them, limp und unre-
listing, through the streets.

"I'll have a nurso for you, my young
friends, before tho world is a day older,"
ho said, grinding his tooth with impotentwrath as ho doposited Pet and Tommy
on tho floor and went wearily to his
household duties.
"How aro you now, Carry?" ho said

about an hour afterward, throwing him
self into a chair by hor bedsido and fan¬
ning himself with tho nowspaper ho had
laid there that morning.
"About the same, dear. How does the

housekeeping get along?"
"It don't got along at all."
"Is dinner ready?"
"Dinner?" echoed Peter in a sort of

dismayed tone. "Why, I haven't got
through with breakfast yot!"
"But it ia 12 o'clock."
"I don't euro if it's 25 o'clock.a mnn

can't do 40 things at once."
"Where aro the children?" asked his

wife.
"In bed. They were too much for me,

so I undressed 'em aud put 'em to bod to
got them out of the way."
"Poor things," said Carry.
"Poor me, I should think," said Car¬

ver irutoly. I had quite enough to do
without 'em. I've broken tho plates, and
melted off tho noso of tho teapot, and
lost my diamond ring in tho ash barrel,
and cnt my fingers with tho carving
knife."
"Huve you looked after tho piokles

and baked fresh pies?"
"No!"
"Nor blackened tbo range, nor cleaned

the knives, nor scrubbed the kitchen
floor?"
"No."
"Nor made tho beds, nor swept tho

chamber, nor dusted tho parlors, nor
polished the windows, nor hoard the
children's lessons, nor taken care of the
canary birds, nor"-
"Stop.stop!" ejaculated Mr. Peter

Carver, tearing wildly at his hair. "You
don't mean lo say that you do all these
things every day?"

"I do, most certainly.and long before
12 o'clock. And yot you wonder that I
am not dressed and cultivating my mind
before 11 o'clock."
"My dear Carry," said Peter penitent¬

ly, "I have been a brute. I'll huvo a
cook .and a nurse and a chambermaid
here just as soon as I can possibly obtain
them. You shall bo a drudge no longer."
A few minutes afterward the unskilled

cook was scorching his whiskers over a
gridiron covered with hissing mutton
chops, which would alarm him by sud¬
denly blazing tip into bis face without
the least premonitory symptom, when a
light step crossed the kitchen floor und n
little hand took tho handle of the grid¬
iron from his grasp.

"Carry!"
"I release you from duty," smiled the

wife. "My ankle is better now."
"I suy, Carry!"
"Well?"
"Tell the truth, now. Wasn't that

ankle business a little exaggerated?".
Buffalo News.

Bird Slaughter.
An American dealer sold last year

2,000,000 birdskins. All were used for or¬
namentingwoman's attire. Women ought
to cry down this vanity that feeds and
pampers tho destruction of the feathered
tribes. The birds sacrificed aro of course
those of richest plumage, aud of course
also those that will be least easily re¬

placed. In fact, if this thing continues,
American bird lifo of the gentler order
will pretty soon become extinct. Is not
the warfare tho American Humane so¬
ciety has opened upon tho birdskin truf¬
fle wholly justifiable? We think so. Tho
destruction referred to contributes not
ono whit to human need or human com¬
fort. It adds nothing to tho intellectual,
nothing to the mental. 'It is simply wan¬
tonness practiced at tho beck of fashion,
and as silly and meaningless a fashion,
too, as over was spawned from the brain
of a man milliner. There are birds in
plenty that shed their plumage to supply
tho vain demand for flaming headgear.
Why Bhould tho fashion monnrchs be in¬
exorable and also demand the bodies of
our feathered songsters?.Sacramento
Union.

The Ft-in ale Alluntus.
Mr. C. F. Saundcrs of Philadelphia

jastly calls attention to tho great beauty
of this treo. Tho male nilnntus first
disgusts by its disagreeable odor, and
then tho flowers fall, leaving nothing
moro behind them. But tho femnlo
flowers have n rathor pleasant fragrance
and aro followed by tbo fruit, which
Boon takes ou a beautiful golden color.
Most will agreo with him that thero
are few things moro beautiful than the
female ailantus with its young fruit
during tho months of August and Sep¬
tember. By tbo wny, the name is ailan¬
tus und not nilanthus.as frequently writ¬
ten, tho treo being named from the Chi¬
nese "ailanto.".Median's Monthly.

KngUtih In Spanish.
Tho ordinary method of construction

by which the Spanish writer places adjec¬
tives after nouns has sometimes a droll
effect if ho chances to adopt English
words into his composition. Thus it
certainly sounds odd to read in La Na-
cion that "the congress of tho United
States bus finally disposed of tho danger¬
ous Bill Sherman," and in 11 Comercio
of Lima that "the American congress
committee has voted for Bill Wilson to
kill Bill McKinley.'.New York Re-
corder.

A CASE OF TRUE LOVE.

Although II« Courted Other*, Ills neart
Wut Still Triii- to "Mainly.

Jini was a long, lauk mountaineer Ken-
tuckian, who owned n creek farm, fairly
well stockod. and ho was not a had catch,
as thoso things go in the mountains, hut ho
had no wife.
"How is it Jim," I said to him ono day,

"that you don't marry?"
He grinned guilelessly.
"Well, colonel," ho said slowly, "youknow 'Mandy Collinu, don't your"
"Yes."
"Well, I axed her three months ago, an

she wouldn't have me."
"Why didn't you try somebody elsef"
"I did, colonel.a flue gal down the crick.

I sot right up to her, like a sick kitten to a
hot brick, for a wholo week, when one day'long enmo 'Mandy, an I axed her ag'in.""What did sbo sny?"
"She wouldn't have me."
"Try another," I said encouragingly."I did, colonel. 'Nother fine gal acrost

the mountain. I sot up to her three weeks
ban runnin, an one night, when I was'most
ready to pop, I seen 'Mandy at spellinschool, an nxed her a^'in."
"What did she say that time?"
"Party much tho same thing."
"Why didn't you let her alone, then, anddevote yourself to one you could get?" I

asked half provoked at his persistence."You bet I did, oolonell I went rightafter old man Haukins' gal, Mary, an
Mnry seemed mighty willin an obligin till
one mornln 1 seen 'Mandy comin down the
road, an I up an axed her ng'in.""What did she say?" I asked.
"Wouldn't have mo no more'n t'other

times," and his face foil.
"As I said before, Jim," I very emphat¬ically remarked, "why in thunder don't

you try another girl?"
"That's what I'm doln now, colonel," he

responded, with moro spirit than he had
previously shown. "For a month an up-pards I've put 'Mandy clean outen my mind,
an I'm shiniu up to Hester Jones seven
nights a week, an ther ain't no use talkiu,colonel, Hester likes it!"
"That's right, old fellow!" I exclaimed,Blapping him on the shoulder. "Keep at it

and you'll get he» sure."
"Who, colonel?" he asked, with a hope¬ful little smile. " 'Mandy?"After that I gave Jim up as beyond rec¬

lamation..Puck.

Stories About Put.
A man in Limerick went to tho under¬taker to order a coflln for Pat Connell."Dear me," said tho undertaker, "Is poorPat dead?" "No, he's not dend yet," an¬

swered the other, "but he'll die tonight,for the doctor Bays he can't live till morn¬ing, and he knows what he gave him."Tom Moore used to tell n story about
staying, as a boy, with an uncle at Sandy-mount, near Dublin, and finding one morn¬ing a <lead highwayman lying on the road.There was a small bullet hole in Ids righttemple. An old woman was looking athim. "Gentlemen," she said, "isn't it theblessing of God it didn't hit him in the
eye."
Some, people were laughing at an Irish¬

man, who won a race, for saying, "Well,I'm first at last." "You needn't, laugh,"said he. "Sure, wasn't I behind before?"
Some young fellows of the navy shavedthe head of a brother ollicer, an Irishman,when he was drunk and put him to bed.Ho had previously glveu orders that he was

to be called at 5 in tho morning, and hu
was accordingly called at that hour. Whenho looked In the glass and saw an appear¬
ance so unlike what he expected, "Hangme," said he, "if they haven't called the
wrong man!"
An Irish gentleman had a splendid look¬ing cow, but she kicked so much that it

took a very long time, and it was nearlyimpossible, to milk her, so he sent her to afair to he sold and told his herdsman to he
sure not to sell her without letting the buy¬
er know her faults. He brought home a
large price, which he had got for it. His
master was surprised and said, "Are you
sure you told all about her?" "Bedad, I
did, sir," said the herdsman. "He asked
mo whether she was a good milker. *Be-
gorra, sir,' suys I, 'it's what you'd he tired
milking her.'"."Seventy Years of Irish
Life."

The liest Itt^fcronces.
A man who looked suspicions applied at

a hoarding house on Adams avenue for a
home and was received by the landlady."I presume," she said, after inspectinghim critically and hearing what he had to
say, "that you can give references."
"What kind do you wish, madam?" he

inquired.
"Well," she hesitated, "I don't know who

you are, and I would like something in the
nature of a recommendation."
"All I can offer, madam," hesaid, pullingout some papers, "are here. They are re¬

ceipted bills from every landlady I boarded
with up to date, as you will observe."
Her face brightened.
"Oh," she exclaimed, "that will do. You

can have anything in the house you want."
-Detroit Free Press.

Ronplng AVliere lie Had Sown.
Widow.I want a stone for my husband's

grave exactly like the other one in the lot.
Agent.Rut Isn't it n trifle small for a

man of your husband's prominence?
Widow.No, sir! If Thomas thought a

stone like that was good enough for his
first wife, I guess it's plenty good enoughfor Thomas..Uife.

A Deadly Purpose.
Mrs. Plankington.Why, my dear, what

are you putting those dumbbells in tho
trunk for? We won'tneed them at Niagara,Plankington.I thought you said you
were going to tako your dog along..Truth.

Iteal.
Boarder.Is this genuine vegetable soup?Waiter.Yes, sir. Fourteen carrots fine.

.Rochester Democrat.

No Limit.

Mrs. Finis.I'm as sick as I can be justfrom eating these peanuts.
Finis.Well, why don't you stop eatingthem?
Mrs. Finis (in amazement).Stop! Why,I have more than half a hag left yet!.Puck.

TBCE STTHST.
The first of American News¬

papers, Charles A. Dana,
Editor.

The American Constitution,
the American Idea, the Ameri¬
can Spirit. These first, last,
aiid all the time, forever!

The Sunday Sun
is the greatest Sunday News¬

paper iu the "world.
Price 6c. a copy. By mail, $2 a year.
Daily, by mail, ¦ ¦ - $6 a year.
Daily and Sunday, by mail, $8 a year.
The Weekly, - - - - $1 a year.

Address THE SUN. New York.

CAUTION..ir « dealer offers Yi\ I..
Doufrlae Shoes at a reduced pru v, or saysho haithom without numo utumpod on
bottom, put him down as a fraud.

|gig|§UuIESV

. L. Douglas
flSO QUAET BEST IN90 UllvCi THE WORLD.
W. Ih DOUGI.AS Shoc9 are stylish, easy fit¬

ting, and givo better satisfaction atIM prices ad¬
vertised than any other make. Try one pair andbe convinced. The stamping of Yv. I.. Douglas'name and price on the bottom, which guaranteestheir value, saves thousands of dollars annuallyto those who wear them. Dealers who push thesale of \V. L. Douglas Shoes pain customers,which helps to increase the sales on their full lit-.eof goods. They can afford to sell at a less profit,and we believe you can save monev by buy'n;; all
your footwear of the dealer advertised bclovCatulojrue free upon application* Addri s
W. i.. DOUGLAS, Brockton, AIubb. bold :,v
MEAL'S & RURKE, Rn*,u>ko
SMITH ifc UPTON. Vinton

$40-Sfi vviic
FOR

WILLING WORKERS
Of either sex, any age, in any part of the countrjt
¦t the employment which wc furnish. You no*C
not be away from homo over night. You can gTf*
fourwholetlmetothcwork.oronlyyourspare mt>
ments. As capital is not required you run no risk.
We supply you with all that Ih needed. It wiB
cost you nothing to try the business. Any on*
cau do the work. Beginners make money ftran
the start. Failure is unknown with our worker!.
Every hour you labor you can easily make a dollar.
No one who is willing to work fulls to make more
money every day than can be made In three day*
at any ordinary employment. Sr J for free book
containing tho fullest Information.

H. HALLETT & CO.,
Ben OSO,

pfj AND- MAINE»

vWE HAVE REMOVED-:-
.TO.

No. 1 14 Salem Ave.,
Whore we havo more room to make a
better display ofeurgoods, and in doing
so find we havo some remnants of

BRÜSSELAND INGRAIN CARPETS.
also some romnants of matting which
we will close out at a sacrifice to clean
up for new goods which aro coming in.
The

WALL PAPER .DEPARTMENT
Is well supplied with the best selection
in the city. Special attention givon to

Hanging of Paper Also Lading of
Carpets.

Anything in the housefurnishing goods

Wm. F. Baker
Carpet Co.,

ri4jSalem Ave., Roanoke, Va.

JAPANESE
PILE
CURE

A Now and Comploto Treotuiont, consisting of
SUPPOSITORIES. OapRUles of Ointment and two
U< nag ot Ointment. A never-falling Care for Pilus
of every nature and degToe. It makes at* operationwith tho knlfo or Injections of carbolic acid, whh h
aro painful and seldom n permanent euro, and often
resulting In death, unnecessary. Why endurethla torrlbio ciloenee? We guarantee 6boxes to cure any oaae. You only pay for
benefits received, tl a box, 6 for $5. Sent by mall.
Guarantees lssuod by our agenu.
f!flN<iTIPATinN Cu,ed- p"08 Prevents.bUIVO I ITH I lUFi by iapanese Liver Pointstho great I.IVKU und STOMA tW FRKU ITLATOR «.>BLOOD PURIFIER. Smnll, mild nnd pleasant to
.abe, o*peclully adapted tor children's use. 80Doses25 cent*.
GUARANTEES issued only oy

CHRISTIAN ft BARBEE,
Roanokt*. Va.

$25 FOR send 50
Photographie Viows of tho World's Pair
(retail prico {?'-.">), Farm and Firesldo,
semi monthly (?S pages), oi.o year, our
Hig Weekly (52 issues) ono yoar, ALL
FOR Si. Don't miss this ohar.ee.
SOUTHERN WEEKLY NEWS, Roa¬
nokt, Va. 1 11 lm

GOOD BOOKS
WHOLESALE PRICES,

for Readers of THE TIMES, delivered from
our New York Office postpaid.

STANDARD TWELVE MOS.
RETAIL, SOG.

To Coupon senders,
c. postpaid.

The Best and Cheapest
in the Market.

Printed from New Twites,
Clear Type, and handsomely
bound in Cloth Extra. B ack
and Gold. Marvels of B >ok-
making at the low pricefl ai
which we offer them.

Mention People's Edition
when ordering.

No.
1. Vanity Fair.
2. Lust Days of Pompeii.
4. Willy Reilly anil his Dear

Colleen Bnwn.
0. Vienr or Wakefteld.
7. Qrimm's Fairy Tales.
f>. Andersen's Fairy Tales.
9. JE» p*s I'nblcs.

li Children of the Abbey.
IS. Scottish Chiefs.
I Thaddens of Warsaw.
11. Treasures from Fairy Land.
'. I.'oblnson Crusoe.

t. rabinn Nights Entertain-
t meats.

n Quixote do la Mancba.
Gulliver'sTravels.

Phe P Igritn's Progress.
Dliulcl Boone.

t2 Wavcrloy.
So Guy Munncring.
:::t Hume's England. Vol.1.
SI. " " Vol.3.
¦j5 "" Vol. 3.
36 " " Vol.4.

" *. voi.5.
re .. " voi.o.
99. .Tun.« F.yre.

feist uyuno.

»5. Daily Lorrcquer.
48. Tho Ueer Slayer.

No.

48. The Pathfinder.
49. By Woman's Wit.

51. Cobwebs and Cablet.

64. DoraThorne.
M. Love's Conflict.

61. Allen Quatermain.
62. A Modern Circo.

64. Tour of the World la 80
Days.

66. Oliver Twist.
6». Dickens' Child's History

of Euglaud.
71. Hauflt's Fairy Tales.
72. Sketches by Bot.
73. Christmas Stories.
74. She.
76. Through a Needle's Eye.
77. Hester Morley's Promise.
78. In Prison and Out.
79. Brokeu to Harness.
53. The Last of the Mohicans.
54. Bede's Charity.
85. Star of India.
87. Young sirs. Jardlne.
&'.». Cast Up by the Sea.
.JO. Old Mam'selle's Secret.
100. Alice.
102. Bob Boy.
103. Prairie.
104. Pioucers.
107. Woman Hater.
108. Aruudel Motoo.

No.
109. Nor .'s Love Test.
110. Old Hyddleton'o .Money.
111. Vlctorand V-u.^v.-'hed.
112. Bory O'More.
113. Michael Strogott.

116. Terrible Temptation.
118. Life of Kit Carson.
119. LodyAudley's Secret
120. Captains of Old World.
121. Aurora Floyd.
122. Captains of Great Roman

Bepublie.

125. First Violin.
126. March In the Raaks.
127. Deemster.

129. Search tor Basil Lyod-
hurst.

133. Widow Bedott Papers.
134. Woman's Face.

130. WeoWifte.
137. Bomanee of a '.' ^or Voting

Man.
138. Wooed and Married.

140. The Vidocq of New York.
141. Lorna Doone.
142. Wouiau in bite.
143. House on the Marsh,
144. Dan ii.

115. Lover or Friend.
140. Kith ami Kin.
147. Life's Heuiorse.
148. Kit aud Kitty.
14«. Ueriot's < 'holca.
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SPECItVlEIM

Sunday School Teachers' EdHson
A whole- binary of Scripte:.-.! tawwleu rc I?, a vs !1

cosupass, adapted for dl classes. ^
First American TYPE-SET EdHiou»
Possession of this edition will o'.i.; t!) 5*

sltyof a numherof books, while it w: .^...^ .. ."-iO,tlie mind of tho sludi'Ut ou his WOS i:.

MINION, 8vo. Size, 5x7&4£J 1-2 la*
From NEW TYPE-8ET PLATEF j tin la
America. Word for word and page t a.
fac-simlloof the Oxford Edltlou. v. .-.>.
ences, Helps and Maps.

THIS is not a photo reproduction,simile or the EnglLh Edition, made
new typo set plates aud beautifully pi la!
extra quality of paper. The bindingBlrahto Divinity Circuit stylo from tl
can Leather, with round corners, gcMribbon marker. -

The Oxford Helps, contained in this e
and comprising nearly -us) page ¦.

thorough Bible students well know,
years of careful labor and research
eminent Biblical scholars and divines f
who have brought them to that point, t < erfVet.oa
where they areunquestionablythemos ( rgh,concise, authoritativeand convenient) '¦¦ iy
Cyclopedia of Biblical. Informal:. U p ;r
people will care topurchasea Biblewith u! helps;
now that a perfect Oxford Teachers' can jehad,
at a reasonable price.
OF" TYPE.
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Thefamilies of Gcrshom, I. CnRONICIiES, VL Kohath, a>ul 1

Ictr. ISCO,
i.e.
On. i'.

Har t, and to tho river Oozan, uuto
thla day.

CrTAPTER VI.
1 T.'.i tont rf Irri. 4 Tit lint r-f txt prltttt unto tit

taitirily. 16 Til familin of OmiMk Mtrari, andKiXttk, 49 Tit cflet i f Aaron, and iit Im« unto
AAimeutu (4 Tit eitin if tit pmut and ttrxUi.ri'MlH sons of Levi; «»üershon, Ko-X hath, and Morarl.
2 And the sons of Kohath; Amram,6Izhor, ami Hebron, aud Uzzlel.

28 And tho sons of Samuel; tho iirut-
born * Vashui, and Abiah,
29 The sons of Morarl; Mahll, Libni

his son, Shlmei bis 6on, Uzza his sou,SO Shimea his son, Uagglah his sou,Asaiah his sou.
31 And tbeso are they whom Davli
6ct over tho service of song in tho
house of tho Loud, after that the / ark
had rest.

TWELVE BEAUTIFUL FULL-PAGE MAPS IN COLORS, | utu^rd. ri
Forming a Complete SCRIPTURE ATLAS. ... ... I m«tu» Bib!v

OXFORD HELPS TO THE STVDV OF TUB BIBLE.
Conrordanee, with context, over 40.000 references. Index to Persons. Placesand Subject W0iterences, Scripture Atlas, with Index. Glossary of Bloh» Words. Bible Calendar. I- ry'rcn.'i- Names, with their meaning and pronunciation. Bummaryand Analysis of tkool laudill w Testament.
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