f NOT CALLED.

e may be a scholar famillar with books,
n person i model, unrivaled for Jooks.
| An orator, too, like the great Mr. Purr,
But that, to our notlon, Is not quite enpugh.
p lapguage declded the truth must be to '
othink for our parish he's rather too old.
b:-‘ar aught that wo hear of e may bo a salnt,
And noov of his errors makey any complaint.
| He knowsall the ennons and rubries by heart,
L And gft to the nesdy will blesslngs Lmpart,
ut hie lsn’t the shepherd wo want, at our fold.
| ‘o think for our purish Lie's rather too old.

Did yon ever learn that experionce tells
And work by n muster for full value solls?
'lfouIJ mnke o mistake when that man yoa pass
¥y
And ]anr. when Inquired of the resson and
why,

n Jnmzlu:.-.; v cmphatic, *The truth must be
tuld,

We think for onr parish ho's rather too old."
Oh, what shull wedo when our pastors get groy
ILA.nd capnot quite compass the world 1n o day?
! Iknow nothing olse savo devoutly to pray
| They soou may bo ealled to somo reglon
nwiay,

}“‘hl‘."l‘i‘ angels invito to the eity of gold,

‘And none will refuso themn for being too old.

| —Tacomn New Era.

CONVINCED.

Peter Carter pushed his chair back
from the table and surveyed the faded
hitt!n face on the opposite side of tho tea
tray.

Faded enough now, thongh she was
‘barely 27. You wounld hardly have be-
Jioved how fresh and pretty Carry Car-
ver had been on her wedding day. Her
jhusband saw the change, but somehow
the supposed all women faded just so.

! “There is so much to do, Peter, and
{the children demand so much of time,"
'pleaded the meck wife.

“If 1 were manager in this household,
things would happen very differently.”

“I have no doubt of it,” said Carry
quietly.

“There is no earthly reason,” went on
‘Mr. Carver, ignoring the sareastic mean-
fing of her tone, “why the work shonldn't
‘be donp and yon dressed and enjoying
yourself, 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
you see the folly of asking for n servant

0 help you do nothing at all?!

The morniug sunshine erept down the
pale green wall paper, sprinkling drops
of gold on the few little geraninm plants
that Peter ealled o “wasto of timme” and
lay in noon splendors on the earpet, and
Still Carry Carver stood there, thinking—

SCarry! Aren’t you going to get up
this morning? 1t is half past 7, aud"——

‘1 eannot, Peter,” groaned Carry, turn-
ing her fice away from the light, [ am
suffering such dreadful painsin thut foot
I sprained last night.”

“Well, what shall I do??

“You must take charge of the hiouse-
keeping yourself, Peter,” said Carry,
‘hiding a smile in the folds of her pillow.
“It's only for a day or two, and I don't
know of any help vou can obtain, It
won't be much, yon know."

“That's true,” said Peter, somewhat
encournged,

“Please darken the room, and keep the
childreén away, and don't speak to me if

you can help it. T have such a racking
eadache, and the least excitement
drives me wild.”

Poter shut the door with distracting
caution and went down stairs on cresnl-
jng tiptoe. As he passed the nursery
door n duet of voices chimed on his ears.

“Papa, papn, we nra not drossed,”

“Dress yonrselves, then, ean't yone"
said Mr, Carver, pausing,

“Pet is too little to dress herselt,” snid
Tommy loftily, “and mumma always
dregsed me!”

“Where ave your shoes:"

“I don't know,” sail Tommy, with Lis
finger in his month,

“T know," said Pet, aptly revencing
herself for the hit at her diminutive pro-
portions; “Towminy dropped them out of
the window.”

Crash! went o fancy bottle of cologne
off the tuble as Tommy groped for his
garters,  Bang! fell Mrs. Carver's rose-
iwood writing desk to the floor, bursting
off the frail hinges and scattering pens,
envelopes and postage stamps far and
wide,

Mr. Peter Carver was an affectionate
father in a general way, but hunnmn na-
tare could not have endured this,

And he bundled the two little crea-
tures miscellaneously into whatever arti-
cles camne uppermost, rending off strings
jand fracturing buttonholes in frantic
desperation,

The fire obstinately declined to burn,
although Mr, Carver opened the oven
ldoors alternately and drew ont all the
'dumpers he could spy.

“Confound the fire!" said Mr, Carver,
mopping his wet forehead with the stove
leloth., “It won't go, I'll have a blaze
!of kindling and try the breakfast on
ithat,”
| He seized the ham and carved several
thick slices, which he transferred deftly
to a gridiron, and then, elated with hie
.success, broke several eggs over the ham.

‘“‘Bless me, how they run!” he ejacu-
lated, rather puzeled. “But I know I'm
right. 1 wonder why this coffee doesn't
Iboil. Tllstick in a fow more kindlings
|—that's the idea, There are thechildren
erying—hungry, I suppose. I dobelieve
|tlmy do nothing but eat and cry,” Mr,
|Carver rushed to attend the peremptory
'snmmons of the milkman,

And then he sat down, tired and spir-
'Iitlcss. to a vepast of half cooked ment
innd liguid mud, by courtesy termed cof-
ifee,

He looked despairingly nround at fhe
jchaos that reigned in the kitchen.

*Nine o'clock, as I live—and nothing
done. Well, I seo very plainly there's
no office for me today. Now, then,
what's wanting?”’

“The clothes for the wash, please, sir,”
said a little girl, conrtseying hubly at
the door,

“Up staira and down stairs” went P
iter Carver, laying hands on whatover ho
cousidered proper proy for the washtab,
jrummaging in burean druwers, uphiny-
'ing the contents of trunks and turuing
wardrobes inside ont for a mortal hour

beforo ho had completed the requisite
search.

Tha kitchen was empty when he re-
turned.

**Where are the children?” was his firat
alarmed thought, expressing itself un-
consciously in words,

“I saw "em go out of the door, please,
8ir,” said the washerwoman’s little girl.

i’ha July sun was beginning to glow
intensely in the heavens. The pavements
reflected the ardent shine with tenfold
heat, and poor Petar Carver was nearly
meolted ere he espled his hopeful son and
heir, with Pet following.

Neithor of them would walk—in fact,
the little wanderers were far too weary
—s0 Mr. Carver mounted one on each
arm and carried them, Hmp and unre-
sisting, through the streets.

“I'll have a nurse for you, my young
friends, before the world is a day older,”
he seid, grinding his teeth withimpotent
wrath as he deposited Pet and Tommy
on the floor and went wearily to his
household duties,

‘*How are you now, Carry? he said
about an hour afterward, throwing him
self into a chair by her bedside and fan-
ning himself with the newspaper he had
laid there that morning,

‘*About the same, dear, How does the
housekeeping get along??

“It don't get along at all.”

“Is dinner ready?’

“Dinner?’ echoed Peter in & sort of
dismayed tone. “Why, I haven't got
through with breakfust yot!"

“‘But it is 12 o'clock.”

“I don’t care if it's 25 o’clock—a man
can't do 40 things at once,”

‘‘Where are the children?” asked his
wife.

“In bed, They were too muchfor me,
80 I undressed 'em and put ’em to bed to
get them out of the way."”

“Poor things," said Carry.

“Poor me, I should think,” said Car-
ver irately. I had quite enough to do
without 'em. I've broken the plates, and
melted off the noso of the teapot, and
lost my diamond ring in the ash barrel,
and cnt my fingers with the carving
knife."”

‘““Have you looked after the piokles
and buked fresh pies?"

“UNo!"

“Nor blackened the range, nor cleaned
the knives, nor scrubbed the kitchen
floor?™
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“Nor made the beds, nor swept the
chamber, nor dusted the parlors, nor
polished the windows, nor heard the
chiliddren’s lessons, nor tnken care of the
ecanary birds, nor”

“Stop—stop!™ ejaculated Mr., Peter
Carver, tearing wildly at his hair, *Yon
don't mean to suy that you do all these
things every day?”

“I do, most certainly—and long before
12 o’clock. Aud yet you wonder that I
am not dressed and cultivating my mind
before 11 o'clock.”

“My dear Carry," said Peter penitent-
Iy, “I have been a brute. I'll have a
cook and a nurse and a chambermaid

here just as soon as I ean possibly obtain’

them. Yon shall be a drudge no longer.”

A few minutes afterward the unskilled
cook was acorching his whiskers over a
gridiron covered with hissing mutton
chops, which would alarm him by sud-
denly blazing up into his face without
the least premonitory symptom, when a
light step erossed the kitchen floor und a
little hand took the handle of the grid-
iron from his grasp.

“Carry!™

“I velease yon from doty,” smiled the
wife. “My ankle is better now.”

“T sny, Carry!”

SWell:

“*Tell the truth, now. Wasn't that
ankle business a little exaggerated?'—
Buffalo News.

Bird Slnnghter,

An American dealer sold last year
2,000,000 birdsking, All were used for or-
namentingwoman's attive, Women ought
to cry down this vamsity that feeds and
pampers the destroction of the feathered
tribes. The birds sacrificod are of course
those of richest plumage, and of course
also those that will be least easily ro-
placed. In fact, if this thing continues,
Awerican bird lifo of the gentler order
will pretty soom become extinet. Is not
the warfare the Awerican Humane so-
ciety has opened upon tho birdskin traf-
fic wholly justifinble? We think so. The
destruction referred to contributes not
one whit to human need or hnman com-
fort. It ndds nothing to the intellectual,
nothing to the mental, "It is simply wan-
tonness practiced at the beck of fushion,
and as silly and meaningless a fashion,
too, as ever was spawned from the brain
of a man milliner. There are birds in
plenty that shed their plumage to supply
the vain demand for fluning headgear.
Why should the fashion monarchs be in-
exorable and also demand the bodies of
our feathered songsters?— Sneramento
Union.

The Female Allantus,

Mr. C. F. Saunders of Philadelphia
justly calls attention to the great beanty
of this tree. The male ailantus first
disgusts by its disagreeablo odor, and
then the flowers fall, leaving nothing
more behind them. But the female
flowers have a rather plensant fragrance
and are followed by the fruit, which
soon takes on a beautiful golden color.
Most will agree with him that there
are few things more beautiful than the
female ailantus with its young fruit
during the months of August and Sop-
tember, By the way, the name is ailan-
tus and not ailanthus, as frequently writ.
ten, the treo being named from the Chi-
nese ‘'ailanto,"—Mechan’s Monthly,

English In Spanish.

The ordinary mathod of construction
by which the Spanish writer places adjec-
tives after nouns has sometimes a droll
effect if he chances to adopt English
words Into his composition. Thus it
certainly sonnds odd to read in L Na-
cion that “the congress of the United
States has finally disposed of the danger-
ous Bill Sherman," and in I Comercio
of Lima that “the Awmerican congross
commnittee has voted for Bill Wilson to
kill Bill McKinley."—Now York Re.
cordar,

A CASE OF TRUE LOVE,

Although He Courted Others, His Heart
Was Still True to 'Mandy.

Jim was a long, lank mountaineer Ken-
tuckian, who owned a creek farm, fairly
well stocked, and he was not n bad eatel,
a8 those things go in the mountains, but he
had no wile.

“"How ls it Jim,” I said to him one day,
*that you dan't marry ¢

He grinned guilelessly.

“Well, colouel,”” he said slowly, “yon
know 'Mandy Colling, don't you?”

ItYu')l

“*Well, ¥ axed her three months ago, an
she wouldn’t have me."”

“Why didun't you try somebody else?”

“I did, colonel—a fine gal down the crick.
I sot right up to her, like a sick kitten to a
hot brick, for a whole week, when one day
'long came 'Mandy, an I axed her ag'in.”

“What did sho say "

"'She wouldn't have me,.”

“Try another,” [ sald encouragingly.

“I did, colonel. ’Nother fine gal acrost
the mountain, I sot up to her three weeks
han runnin, an one night, when I was’most
ready to pop, I seen 'Mandy at spellin
school, an axed her ag'in.”

*What did she say that times”

“Purty much the same thing.”

“Why didu’t you let her alone, then, and
devote yourself to one you could get?r” 1
asked half provoked at his persistence,

“You bet I did, colonell I went right
after old man Haokins' gal, Mary, an
Mary seemed mighty willin an obligin till
one mornin 1 seen 'Mandy comin down the
road, an I up an axed her ag'in."

“What did sbe say " I asked,

“Wouldn't have me no more'n t'other
times,’” and his face foll,

“As T said before, Jim,” I very emphat-
feally remarked, “why in thunder don't
you try another girl §2?

*That's what 1'm doin now, colonel,” he
responded, with more spirit than be had
previously shown. “Far a month an up-
pards I've put 'Mandy clenn outen my mind,
an I'm shinin up to Hester Jones seven
nights a week, an ther ain't no use talkin,
colonel, ester likes it

“That's right, old fellow!” I exclaimed,
slapping him on the shoulder, “"Keep at it
and you'll get how sure.”

*Who, colonel?”” he asked, with a hope-
ful little smile. **'Mandyp”?

After that I gave Jim up as beyond rec-
lamution.—Puck.

Steries About Pat.

A man in Limerick went to the nnder-
taker to order a coffin for Pat Connell.
“Denr me,” said the undertaker, “ls poor
Pat dead?”’ *“No, he's not dend yet," an-
swered the other, “but he'll die tonight,
for the doctor says he can't live till morn-
fug, and he knows what he gave him."”

Tom Moore useid to tell a story about

staying, as n boy, with an unele nt Sandy-
mount, near Dublin, and finding ona morn-
ing a dead highwayman Iving on the rond.
There wins it small bullet hole in his right
temple. An old woman was looking at
him. “Gentlemen,” she sidd, "sn't it the
blessing of God it didin’t Lit Lim in the
cye,'”
Some people were Inughing ut nn Trish-
man, who won a race, for saying, “Well,
I'm fivst at Jast,” “You nesln't Inugh,”
said he.  “Sure, wasn’t I behind befored”

Some young fellows of the navy shaved
the head of a brother officer, an Irishman,
when he was drunk and put him to bed,
He had previously given orders that he was
to be ealled at 5 in the morning, and he
was accordingly ealled nt that hour. When
he looked in the glass and saw an appenr-
anuce so unlike what he expected, “Iang
me,” said he, “if they baven't called the
wrong man!"

An Irish gentleman had n splendid look-
ing cow, but she kicked so much that it
took o very long time, and it wis nearly
impossible, to mnilk her, so he sent her to o
fair to be sold and told his herdsman to be
sure not to sell her without letting the buy-
er know her faults. He bronght howme a
large price, which he had got for it His
master was surprised and said, “Are you
sure you told all about hert” *“Bedad, I
did, sir,” said the herdsmau, “He asked
me whethier she was n good milker. *Be-
gorra, sir,' says I, ‘it's what you'd be tired
milking her'"—"Seventy Years of Irish
Life."

The Best References,

A man who looked suspicions applied at
a boarding house on Adams avenne for a
home and was recelved by the landlady,

I presume,' shie sald, nfter inspecting
him eritieally and hearving what he bl to
say, “'that you cin wive references,”

“What Kind do you wish, mulam$” he
inguired,

“Well,” she hesitated, *1 don't know wha
you are, and I would like something in the
nature of i recommendation.”

"AIl I ean offer, madan, hesaid, pulling
out some papers, “ave here. They are re-
ceipted bills from every landlady I bourded
with up to date, as you will observe,”

Her face brightened.

“Oh," she exclanimed, “that will do. You
can have anything in the house you want."
—Detroit Free Press,

Ronping Where He Had Sown,

Widow—I want n stoue for my husband’s
gravo exactly like the other one in the lot,

Agent—But isn’t it a trifle small for a
man of your busband’s prominence?

Widow—No, sirl If Thomas thought a
stone like that was good enough for his
first wife, T guess it's plenty good exough
for Thomas.—Life,

A Deadly Purpose,

Mrs. Plankington—Wiy, my dear, what
are yon putting those dumbbells in the
trunk for! We won't need them at Niagarn,

Plankington—I thought you said you
were going to take your dogalong.—Truth.

Real,
Boarder—Is this genuine vegotable soup?

Waiter—Yes, sir. Fourteen carrots fine,
—Rochester Democrat.

No Limit,

;: R L
as sick nd T can be just

Mrs. Finis—I'm
from eating theso peannts,

Finis—Well, why don't you stop enting
them?

Mrs, Finis (in amazement)—Stop! Why,
I have more than half a Lag left yeti—
Puck.

THR SUOUIT.

The first of American News.

papers, CHARLES A. DANa,
Editor.

The American Covstitution,
the American Idea, the Ameri-
can Spirit. These first, last,
aud all the time, forever!

The Sunday Sun
is the greatest Sunday News-
paper in the world.

Prico G¢. a copy. By mall, $2 a year.
Daily, by mail, - - - $6a year.
Daily and Sunday, by mail, §$8 a year.
The Weekly, - - - - $1ayear

Addross THE BUN, New York,

CAUTION.—If n dealer oficts YW. 3,
Douglas Shoes at a reduced prive, or says
he has them without namo stumped on
bottom, put hisa down as o fraud.

W.L. DoucLas
$3 SHOE 235N,

W. L. DOUGLAS Shoes are stylish, easy fit.
ting, and give better satisfuction at the prices ad-
vertised than any other muke. Tty one pair and
be convinced, ‘ic stamping of W, L. Douglas'
name and price on the bottom, which guarantees
their value, saves thousands of doilars an nually
tothose who wear them.  Dealers who push tiie
gale of W, L. Douglas Shoes gain customers,
which helps to increase the sales on their full lis
of groads, They can afford to sell nt a Jpes profit,
and we helleve you can save money by Iy rail
your fontwear of the dealer advertdsed be

Catalimrue free upon application, A

W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Muags, 1 he
MEAL" & BURKE, Reanoke
SMITI & UPTON. Vinton

1495m

$40.gg PER

WEEK
FOR
WILLING WORKERS

@f either sex, any age, in any part of the countsy,
at the employment which we furnish. You nead
0ot be awny from home over night.  You can give
yourwholetime tothe work, oronly your spare md-
ments.  Ascapital Is not required you run no risie,
We supply you with all that s needed. Tt will
cost you nothing to try the business. Any one
can do the work., Beginnera mnko money from
the start. Failure is unknown with our workers,
Every hiour you lnbor you ean ensily makea dollnr,
No one who is willing to work fuils to make more
money every day than can be nude in three days
atany ordinary employment, Se:d for free book
eontaining the fullest informagon.

H. HALLETT & C€O.,
Bcx 880,
CAND. MAINE.

N HAVE_ REMOVEL-:

No. 1 14 Salem Ave.,

Where we have more room to make a
‘better display of eur goods, and in doing
80 find we have some remnants of

BRUSSEL AND INGRAIN CARPETS,

also some romnants of matting which
we will close out at a sacrifice to clenn
up for new goods which are coming in,
Th

WALL PAPER IDEPARTMENT

is well supplied with the best selection
in the city. Special attention given to

Hanging of Paper Also Laving of
Garpets,

Anything in the housefurnishing goods
at

Wm. F. Baker
Carpet Co.,

114,Salem Ave., Roanoke, Va,

JAPANESE

PILLE
CURE

A Now and Complete Treatment, conslating of
SUPPOBITORIES, Onpsules of Ointment and two
Boxes of Olotment. A never-fallin Cure for Plles
of every nature and degree. 1t makes al operation
with the knife or injections of carbolle acld, which
arg painful aod seldom o permansnt cure, and often
resulting in death, unvecessary. hg andure
this terrible disenaa? w‘, guarantes a
boxes to aure mny onss. od only pay for
henefita recelved. #1 a box, 6 for #5. Sent by wail,
Guarantees {=suod by our ngents,
BGNSTIPATI 0" Cured, Pllos Praventnd,

by lapanesa Liver Polists
the great LIVER and STOMACH REGULATOR nu ¢
LLOOD PURIFIENR. Small, mild and pleasant to
gkb. especlolly adapted for children's use. 80 Doacs

Cemnis

GUARANTEES {saucd only vy
CHRISTIAN & BARREE,
Roanoke, Va,

g WE WILL
$25 FOR $1.vzyen
Photographic Viows of the World's Fair
(retall price $25), Farm and VFiresido,
somi monthly (25 pages), one year, our
Big Weekly (52 issues) one yosr, ALL
FOR 1, Don't wiss this chance.
SOUTHERN WEEKLY NI WS, Roa-
noke, Va, 111 1m
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WHOLESALE PRICES,

for Readers of THE TI

MES, delivered frem

our New York Office postpaid.

STANDARD TWELVE MOS.

RETAIL, 50c.

To Coupon senders,

35c. postpaid.
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The Best and Cheapest
in the Market,

Printed from New Tlites,
Clear Type, and handsormely
bound in Cloth Extra, Bluck
and Gold. Marvels of Book-
making at the low prices a8
which we offer them.

Mention People’s Edition
when ordering,

l‘lm‘ Vani i b o
« Vanity Fair, 109, NoT .'a 5
2. Last Days of Pompell, 48. The Pathfinder, 110. 0w msﬁﬁ::t-m“?? Money.
| 49. By Woman's Wit. 111. Victor and Vaui g ishad,
4 W ills; Reilly and his Dear 112. Rory O'Moru,
Colleen Bawn. b1, T
Nl ST Cobwebs and Catles, 113. Michael Strogoil.
7. trimm's Fairy Tales. 4. Dora Thorne, 116. Terrible Temptation.
5. .tvid-.?rw:h's Fairy Tales, b8, Love's Conflict. 118, Life of Kit Carson,
. s s Fables, 119, Lady Audley's Seervt
81. Allen Quatermain. 120. Captains of Old Woull.
1l '._'h.hirun of the Abbey. 62, A Modern Circe, 121. Aurora Floyd.
12 Beottish Chiefs, 122, Captalns of Great Roman
U Thaddens of Warsaw. Republic.
1t tres from Falry Land, 64. Tour of the World in 80
| m Crusooe. Days. 125, Flrst Violin,
Mk 1+ Nights Entertain- 66. Oliver Twist, 120. March [n the Raoks.
O monts, 09. Dickens' Child's History 1%, Deemster,
i Quixote di ln Mancha, of England,
* Lilliver's Travels, 71. Houfl's Fairy Tales. 129, Search Yor Basil Lyod-
72, Sketches by Bos. hurst,
& The Plzrim's Progress, 73. Christmos Stories, 133, Widow Bedott Papors.
=i Baniel Boone, 4. Bho, 184. Woman's Face,
Waverley. 70. Through o Needle's Eye,
2 Huy Manoering, 7. Hester Morley's Promise, 138, Weo Wille.,
S Hume's England, Vol 1. 78. In Prison and Out. 137, Romance of 1 foor Young
d Ly Vol. 2, 9. Brokeo to Harness, Man.
“.' Lo == Vol a. Bl The Last of the Mohicans. 138. Wooud and Marriod.
i o] L Vol. 4. 84, Bede's Charity,
BT “ Vol. 5. 85, Star of Indin. 10, The Viloeq of Now Yorks
- L a Vul, 6. 8%, Young Mrs, Jardine, 141. Lorna Doone.
WL Jane Eyre. 80, Cast Up by the Sea, 142, Woman in White.
. Old Mam'selle's Secret, 143, House on the Macsh,
= Rast Lyunoe, 100, Allee, 144. Dawn,
102. Rob Roy. 146, Lover or Friend,
108, Prairie. O, Kith and Kin,
i, Huoay Lorrequer, 14, Pioucers, 7. Life's Hemorse,
4. Tho Deer Slayer, 107, Woman Hater, 148, Kit aud Kitty,
108, Arundel Moteo, 149, Heriot's Chojea,

SPECIMEN OF TYPE.

HEQXFORD BIPLE

Sunday School Teachers’ £

A wholo Uibrary of Reriptura! kuow!
composs, ndapted for all classes,

First American TYPE-SUT Ediis:

Possession of this edition will olivias ol
gity of n numberof books, while it w )
the mind of the student on Lis wo

MINION, 8vo. Size, 5x78 5213

From NEW TYPE-BET PL.
America, Word for wonl aml pa pAn
foc-similo of the Oxford Editlvn, Wil [lelone
ences, Helps aud Maps, ¢

Tlll'.-: is mot a photo n\}\:w!umi- i £

slmile of the English Editio
new typo set plates and henutifu
extrn quality of paper. The bimdi

sirabile Divinity Circuit stylo from t

can Leather, with round corners, 7o)

ribbon marker,

The Oxford Helps, contalnad in
and comprising vearly 400 pagee
thorough Bible students well Kuow
years of enreful lnbor and roese
eminent Biblical scholars and div
who have brought th
where thoy aro um|lm
concize, authoritativ
Cyelopedia of Biblieal Informarion ¢

sople will care to purehinse a Hilile w
géw that a perfect Oxford Teocbors
at o reascnable price.

Xic familics of Gershom,

I. CHRONICLES, VL

Kohath, and Ivari.

Huriy, and to the river Gozan, unto

thla c'ln;.'.
1 ke s of 2ol by b o B el wae sk
of Levi, o b u
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l’l‘[l]»l sons of Levi; e3Gershon, Ko-

hath, nud Merard.
2 And the sons of Kohath; Amram,
+| 8 Izhwar, and Hebron, and Uzzfel,

Refom
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28 Aud the sons of Samuel j tho first-
born 3 Vashnf, and Abiab, i
29 The sons of Merari; Mahll, Libni
his son, Bhime! his gon, Uzza his son, |
30 Shimea his son, Hagglah his son, |7,
Asalah his son, !
81 And these are they whom David |
set over the service of son I
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