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careless, and Cyrue took the oppor-
tunity tv drain off the Euphrates
into the disiant arvificial lnke., Chen
he marched his soldiers ioto the
¢ity along the bed of the stream,
and, finding the river gales open,
proceeded to the very uoor of the
palace, where au Orgy was progress-
Ing. Belshuzzar came forward,
sword in hapd, and was slain.

By way of parenthesis, a few
curious little facts about Babylon
are worth mentionlng. There was
one large tribe among the people
which gave to its womun authority,
the men looking to them for control.
as wives ordinarily look to their
husbands. The rate of interest
charged for money, as shown by
tables dug up, was three, tour, and
five per cent. Frequent memoranda
have been discovered in clay, as to
full prices and cut prices. A simple
system of divorce wae provided. If
eitlior party did not like one’s mate,
the matech could be declared
off at any timeé® by returning
the purchase money, and cancel-
ing the marriage contra¢t. There
were no physiciang in Babylon, but
the sick were brought ¢r came to the
market place where their fellow cit-
izens were obliged by law to ino-
speet them and fo give advice, in
case they had ever pufered pimilar
troubies.

Cyrus did vot destroy Babylon
after he captured the c¢ity. But the
town ceasing to be the avode of do-
minion, shrunk, and about 300 B.
C., a large part of its inbhabitants
migrated and much of its eneclosed
territory waa pluwed up. What re-
maingsof the ¢ity is found today in
the shape of envrmous mounds
which archmologists are fond of
diggiog into. — Ex.

-

A KIND-HEARTED DRUGGIST.

Murk Twain was present at the
banquet of the National YWholesale
Druggists’ Apsociation at its recent
meeting in Washington, aod in re-
turn for his dinner related the fol-
lowing slory:

ffAbout a thousand years ago, ap-
proximately, I was apprenticed as a
printer’s devil to learn the trade, in
comnmon with three other boys about
my own age. There came to the
vlfiage a long-legged individual of
about 19 from one of the Iaterior
counties; fish-eyed, no expression
and without the suggestion of a
sinile—couldn’t have smiled for a
salary.

““We tovk bim for a fool and
thought we would try to scare him
to death. We went to the village
druggist and borrowed a skelston.
The skeleton didn’t belong to the
druggist, but he had imported it for
the village doctor, because the doc-
tor thought he would send away for
it, having some delicacy about
using [Laughter.]

“The price of the skeleton at that
time was $50. 1 don’t know how
high they go now, but probably
higher, on account of the taritf.
[Laughler]. We borrowed the skel-
ton about 9 o’clock last night, and
we pot this man—Nicodemus
Dodge was his nnme—we got him
down town out of the way, and
then we put the skeleton in his bed.

He lived in a little one-storied log
]catbln in the middle of a vacxnt
OL.

“Waeleft bim to get home by him-
gelf. We enjoyed the result In the
light of anticipation, but by and by
we Legan to drop lnto silence. The
possible consequences were preying
upon Us., Suppose that it frightens
bim into madress, overturns his
reascn and sends him schreeciiing
through the streetsa. Vv ¢ shall spend
sleepless nights the rest of our days.

“Everybody wasafraid. By and
by it was forced to the lips of one of
ue that we had better go at once
aod sce what bad happened.
Loaded down with erime we ap-
proached that hut and peeped
through the winiow. The long-
legged critter was sittieg on his bed
with a bunk of ginger-bread in his
band, and between the bltes he
played a tune on a jewsharp.

“There he sat perfectly happy,
and all around him on the bed were
toys and jim cracks uand striped
eandy. The darned cuss, had gone
and sold that skeletom for %3.
[Laughter.] The druggist’s $50
skeleton was gone. We went ib
tears to the druggist and explained
the matter. We couldnt have
raiged that $530 in 250 years.

“We were getting bonrd and
clothing for the first year, clothing
and board for the second year, and
both of them for the third year.
But the druggist forgave us on
the spot, but he said he would like
ug to let him have our skelefous
when we were dove with them.

“There couldo’t be unything
fairer than that. We spouted our
skeletons and went away coinfort-
able. But from that time the druyg-
gist’s prosperity ceased. That wag
one of the most unfortunatespecula-
tlons he ever went into. After
some years one of the boys went
and got drowned. That wag one
skeleton gone, and { tell you the
druggist felt pretiy badly about it.

A few yoears atter another of the
boys went up in a baloon. He was
to get $3 an bhour for it. When he
gets back they will be owing him
$1,000,000. The druggist’s property
wag decreasing right along. After
a few more years the thiru boy tried
an experimetit to eee if & dynamite
charge would go. It went all right.

“They found esome of him, per-
haps a vest pocketful. Btill 1t was
enough to shew that suvme more of
that estate had gone. The drugyist
was getting along in years, and he
commenced to correspond with me.
1 bave beeu the best correspondent
he has, He is the pweetest. natured
man 1 ever saw—always mild aod
politeand never wants to hurry me
at all.

“I got a Jetter from him every
pow and then and he never refers to
my form as a skeleton; says: *Well,
how ie it getting alony—is it in good
repair?? [ got a night-rate message
from him recently—and he was get-
ting old and the property wasde-
preciating in value, and if 1 could
let bim have a part of it mnow he
would give time on the balarce.
[Laughter.]

“Think of the graceful way in
which he does everything—ghe gen-4

erosity of it all. ou cannot find a
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finer character than that. 1t i the
gracious characteristic of all drug-
giste. Bo, out of my heart, I wieh
you all prosperity and every happi-
ness.’-— Pharmaceutiea! Era.

THE BAIDEN AND THE MISTLETOE

Everybody knows the quaint old
custom  attached to  this sume
branch of mistletoe—how any fair
one seized beneath 1t might then
aml there be rewarded for her
hardihood by » kike. And so
Christmuas passed with our Anglo.
Baxon aoncest re, With one cun-
tinuous round of games ang
earols and feasting and good cheer,
That Christmas is now a tbhiog of
the past, but, thbough most of the
vld  observances are now onl
matters of tradition, the spirit of the
day survivea, The Scots were the
firgt to throw a damper upon the
boistersue observance of the season,
the abbot of unreasonbeing abolished
in Beotland by act of parliament in
1655. Pretty soon his colleague,
the Iord of misrule, met a
similar fute in England. The Puri-
tanic denunciation of the revelry
which attended his sway-—and, ig
fact, of most of the otber observ.
ances of the festival ~ended hig
refgn. During Queen Mary’s reign
the mayor and sheriff of London
were forbidden to entertain the lord
of misruie, and shortly after plays
and maske were prohlbited. The
Christmias  holiday was incloded
in the list of holidaye abolished in
1847, and parish officers who en-
couraged the celebration of the day
in the churchesor the decoration of
thie church buildings were subjected
to punishment. Later on there was
a reaction, and the lord of misrule
attempted to regain his throne. His
etlorte amounted to but liftle, how.
ever, and bhe became a thing of the
past.

CHRISTMAS HYMN.

It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the eaarth
To tench their harps of gold.

“Peace on the earth, goed-will to men,
From heaven's all gracious King,"”

The world in solemn stillhesa luy
To heur the nngels sing.

But wish the woes of sin and strife
The world has suilered leng,

Beoeath the angel siralus have rolled
Two thonsand years of wrong;

And man at war with man hedars not
The love song that they bring ;

Oh! Hush the neise, ye men af strife,
And hear the.angels sing.

And ye, beneath life’s crushing load
Whose forms ure bending low,

Who toll along the climbing way
With painfal steps and slow,

Look, now ! for glad and golden hours
Qome awiftly on the wing.

Oh, rest beside the weary road,
And hear the angels sing.

Faor, lo, the duye are hastening on,
By prophet bards foretoid,

When with the ever circling yoars
Comes round the age of gold;

When peace shullover all tito earih
Its ancient splendors fling,

AnG the whole world give back the song
Which now 1he angols ping.



