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The Oil of thq Olive.

BY ELLEN BEl’.THA ■ BBADtBY.

On the Other Sic'e.

• We go our'jray inlife too much al-i'ni- : 
We bold ourselves too far from all our 

kind ; „
Toe often we are dead to sigh and taoan ; 

Too often to the weak and helpless 
blind ;

Too often vtlieYe. distress and ■ want 
abide,

We turn.and pass along, tile other side. 
The other side is troddi li smooth apd worn 

By footsteps pssfiug idly all the day ;
Where lie all ths bruised ones that f.iiut 

‘ and njolirn, v(-
Ib seldom mtwe than an untrodden-way ;

Qur seljiBh hearts urejlor our feet a 
• guide

They lead us by along the otlitr side.

It should l>e ours the ¿il .md wine-to pour
Into tlie .'bleeding wounds of stricken 

- ones ;
To take the smitten and,the nick and sore,
'AUS bear them wlie'ra a'B.ireain^bE t tew­

ing runs ; . "" • x ’ ■.
Instead, we look out—the way is wide. 
And so we’pass alyng the other side.

Oil, frieuds and brothers, gliding down
‘ tbe years,
Immunity is calling eu. i< and si 1 .... _ ...

^In ti-uifor accouts, b-ji-u of Kiial.antl t«iirs d:
>.I prior yon listen to the tbrilljng ciiii ! ■ 

-you cimuot, in your, cold and selfisb 
pride.

Pass guiltlessly along tlie < tiier fide.
-to ♦ ' 0

Child Marian in Mischief.
.. M’ha| golden days they, were' those 

. k oily gfiiuiif r ilays jn the Austrian

few days ago I heard Susie ask- 
N id some questions about olive

'A 
ing 
oil ami have been expecting that be 
would bring home a specimen. Sure 
enough, yesterday evening he took a 
little flask of it from his pocket and 
handed" it to her «» examine. She 
held it up to the light that we might 
all ^“.. fLe j>eculiar greenish color. 
The rays fell through it soft and pure, 
and we quite agreed with her when 

I she said that it looked good to /‘at 
. . Ned, witli a twinkle in bi4 eye, sug- 

ry fl-.idied and angry. undigested that we’should try it, .arid 
light I -.-just bn the point of * Robbie brought some bread, which we 
.•ur nam - off hi-- visit ing-list, dipped in the oil and cautiously tasted. 

• best i eviild with an iqsdogy.; ■■ What's the matter, Susie ?” asked
■: sin* threw heis piece down 

with ?in excla^imtion of disgiftt and 
took a luisty. drink of water t
—-M4-D-4tT»ri444y-tdey-,;’-WHH-ihe:-rMplys-- 
“ I'm glad 1 don't live" where they cut 
such stuff.’’’

“ What does it taste like ?” he ask­
ed. - ** ’ • ■

“Nuts,” said Robbie reaching for

of,the>-?at. and stuck tin- piiis point 
.upwards am] » do h<-pe L- nuticed it 1

!-,\- h- sat down.'' -i,.--"
_1 didn’t wait to hear more, but 1

-.-ized my hat and imrri- d -off to the 
.-4>_ilft'.<-m:;nlu'u>,- and found hitn 
rbokijig very
<l-'> 11 11C' HI
striking -iir mim - off his visiiipg-list. ’ dipped in the oil and cautiously tasted. 
1 did tie- best i eoldd with UH »■‘••¡.»gV, I - *' ---“ — a—
but tin- obi gentleman worked himse’.i j Ned, iys she 1 
into a towering pax-dori, ami said : ■ with an exchq

- “ It’s outrageous; sir, outrageous. 1 
-shad! —k<—wt—down with
com for: for a week. "

I told Marian and H;uiy what, he 
'¡il-LJMid botli children liuiwd very 
»orry—but surely did -tlje best They 
knew how to mend the injury, fox 
•wh-ell.' .I*. *?W ■ihm-s tfi'rrr, ' I* ■ --s\ .., 7 . ' • - -
< -:irch for «r-.. court-plaster■'chmV 
Marian looked giiiltv, and said, wiv

■ 1 knew it .would suit you. said 
his uncle. " You take to such tilings."

■ 1 rather like it," said Annie; “ it
is oily, to be sure, but the flavor is 
sweet and pleasant It stings 'my 
throat, though. -

■ “ It is very apt to do that," said he. 
‘ What do yoiu think of it, 31aiy

capital; abd w'hat sights we saw, and 
what a<IV nt’-ires we hady-and 1 <-w 
lovely- Marian grew in the .bracing 
air, and how we loved her more' and 
more or; the weeks went on ! ' Well-

. no- w«> (liiln’t mind her miscliief'yi ry 
much, because, you see,: she. never 
imxviii to be mischievous, and that 
makes all the difference in the world- 

. She generally thought ►ne was d.iijg 
right—and her little pranks were 
most always mere errors of judgment: 

-She would never have cut oil 
Harry’s long hair, but that she 
thought it would be more becoming 
ami comfortable ■ short-. Slie-owould 

. “never have pinned red stripes to the 
shoulders of my ilress-.coat—which I

. you know it was olive oil ?”
That was a puzzling, question, and 

the little lady knit her brow-, as. she 
.vainly .searched her memory 
answer. Mother's voice broke7 t ■

lence, repeating:
“‘And the Lord spake unto 

saying; Command the children of'is- 
rad that they bring unto thee . piire 
oil, olive beaten-lor the oil, to cause 
the lamps to burn continually."’

“ That tells us what was used in the 
temple,” said Ned;, “and we know 
that they dedieated to religious s.-rvi- 
ces that which was best and’piii'est. of 
the articles used every day life. 
You wty-e>vight, Susie; olive oil was 
and still is used almost exclusively in 
the East for buriring in lamps. But 
gCinflTrmri quotation suggests a ques­
tion as to why the lamps in the tem­
ple* were to be kept burning continual-, 
ly. I.think--we must get her to an-

- -swei' it for u»”----------------- ------- -----------
“ The burning .of lamps,” said she, 

has always keen regafded in Orien­
tal countries as a sign of prosperity 
andjoy. The poor would rather stint 
themselves in food than neglect to 
freqra-fight niiTright. To say that *a 
man's lamp is going out, is to announce 
his approaching destruction. Ofeour.sc 
a custom which was looked upon ns 
so important in private houses was to 

< be far more scrupulously regardt-il i-n 
’’the temple. To allow the lamps about 
the altar to expire would be to- say 
that'worship-there had ceased." 
rThaiilr* you,-mother,* i
“ Do any of you know any other me 
to'whieh oil wax put in th-? religious 
serx^ees of the Jew s : 4

There was a_ moment s-pause. ;;i 
then Annie said, hesitatingly :

“ 1 think it was used in the sacri­
fices;. birt-I cannot tell how." - 4-

’ “ R was a part of the meat offering," 
said her uncle, and ihother quoted :

“‘ And when any shall ofl'-r a meat 
offering tinto the Lord, the offering 
shall lie-of fine flour, and he shall pour 
oil upon it ami put frankincense there-, 
m ; and the priest shall burn the me­
morial of it upon the altar, to be an 
offering made by fire, of a sweet savor 
unto the Lord.’ ”

“ There Were several •forms of the 
meat- offering,” said Ned, “ but the 
>dea was always the same, the offering 
to. the Lord of a portion of the good 
things he had given. -The juice of tin­
olive was brought With the grain lie­
cause it was used, .with it in ordinary­
cooking.”

“.That suggests its household'uses," 
said I-. r .

“ Yes,” was the reply: “ we nil know 
that it took the place of both lard and 
butter in cooking and eating ; but can 
any of you think of any other use it 
served in the family ?”

“It was used as a toilet oWicle by 
every one who wished to make a good 

larance,” said I. “ Not to anoint 
oneself with oil was a sign of great 
neglect, only to l»e justified on the 
ground of deep grief. While the 
mourner sat in sack-cloth and ashes 
he abstained from its use as from all 
other toilet luxuries.. He was suppos­
ed to be -wyabsorlied in grief as to 

.have no thought of personal comfort.• 
Whe^j b,e arose and anointed himself 
with oil, jt waitM much a proclama 
tion of returning cheerfulness as is 
with us the leaving off of crape and 
Isitnbazine and the pinning on of a 

.knot of bright ribbon.”
“ And it is to be feared that its 

omission was often as much a matter

for an 
the si-

Mines, 
■V

appreciated the honor,” said I. " You 
rememixu- when she Was anointed 
queen, she wipetToff the Ail. with an 
expression“ of disgust, and coinjilained 
to her ladies that it was grease and 
smelled bad."

Perhaps-it did in that instance,’’ 
said Ned. “ But pure olive oil need 
npt, as the Contents of this bottle test­
ify. Certainly it is not so Regarded 
in the East.- Who thinks of another 
use to which it is' put ? . •<

“ The anointing of kings," said
Susie. . ■

“ And of the dead," said mother.
•“ y.os," lie replied, “ and the dressing 

of wounds and'other aiedrarl purposes. . 
It was alike indisjiensable for daily

, food amFcomJbrt «nd fol' religious ser- • 
vices, on occasions of joy and ot’sor-

1 row We bring flowers to the labial 
| and lay them about the dead. They
I poured oil where we scatter blossoms, 

_ mid tfitj toRen i«,-qn»rt .--mb hflivtuMl... ■■ 
was tho same.”

No wonder,” -said toother, ■‘'that 
the olive has ever been one of the 
most valued of trees, ahd that its pros­
pects of harvest should be watcheil 
with I ¡!g<-r interest.",

“.No,” said Ned, ■ for a -light cause, 
will often occasion great damage.’ A 
single high wind, when the trees ape 
in blossom, will break oil’ si) many 
flowers as to cause serious loss to the 
crop.’ .

■ “ How is the oil made, Uncle Ned
a.J<? d-Susie.

d.l Xl(Pf‘“ I alp oUSusie's ojiinionffT answer-
1 L F/f-ed. b

So snn I," said mother.
I did not think any “gf you but 

Robbie would like- it,” said Ned. “The 
sweet, nulty flavor is generally disa­
greeable at first,.ail'd a taste for it has 
to-be acquired. Probably, too,, you 
wuiild-liave liked it bettor mixed with 
other ingredients in a salad.’*

“Js this the genuine article ?" ask­
ed motb.er, taking up the "flask and 
examining it, “You know'inost of 
that sold in this country for table use 
is made from lard.’1

■ I think this is the real oil." was 
the reply ; “ I got it from a friend who 
is an importer.- lie thought it->-was: 
pure, but it - difficult.. —to-
tell, as it is often adultera­
ted in Itally. Clieaper oils are mixed 
with it and their presence is difficult 
to ascertain. The Chamber of Com­
mence iirNice has latoly offered a re­
ward of fifteen thousand francs, or 
three thousand dollars, for,a simple 
motfiod of’detecting adulterations.” ■»

“ Does most of the oil come from
I taly_i". 1 jiskiak

“ The best of it does. Something 
like' thirtv-three million gallons is 
produced there yearly, but large quan­
tities are .made in all parts of south­
ern Europe. The very finest qualities 
come from Provence, Florence and 
Lucca.”

“ There wouldn’t be much brought 
to this country, ifiio one liked it any 
better than I do,” said Susie.

“ Pi rl^aps not,’’ replied, her Uncle, 
“ but the yearly importation' into the 
United States is nearly three hund­
red and fifty thousand gallons, or 
about a half million dollars worth.”

“ It is not all used • for eatings 
though.” said mother.

“ Oh, no ■” he answered. “It serves 
many purposes. For one, it is used 
by manufacturers in dressing aud dye­
ing cloths. It is much valued, also, as 
a medicine, being giy» n internally as 
as well as employed in ointments and 
plasters. In the East it is one ef the nf studied effect as is now the depth 
necessaries of life.”

“It would be curious to know how 
many uses for it are mentioned in the 
Bible,” mother remarked. t

.“ Suppose we-see how many we can 
remember,” I suggested.

“ They .burned it for light,”' said
Susie.

“ Can you give us an instance ?” in- 
quired'Ned. ------- .

“ The parable of the virgins: some 
-took extra oil and some didn't,’*' was 
the reply, j 
‘ "?yery true,” said ho; " but how do

' D» nT feeT'so“Uadly. •¡■ ar 1 rich- 
nice note 1 have 

a. copy .of it here;” and she produced 
a letter that read as follows ;

Deaf. Genkrai.; VYc ar.* very sorry 
that.you hurt yourself when you sat 
down. Wo send ’ yon some cofirt- 
plast -r, and-hope it will-d«>. you -g; >’<.1, 
We didn't mean to be oiitiajus. and 
we don’t think it was much trouHle 
ibr you to get the powd oflt of .yom 
hair, because you'have so little hair on 
top of your head, aiij, it will brush out 
of that 1; d- fringe 'round the edges 
easy enough. Harry says he third.:, 
your head very pretty be-hjr.d; it 
look’s just like a ost riches egg he. saw 
in a museum.

“ DiT you~ see‘ what we wrote on 
yojir c;irrigge cashing while y. .ur

-Wil], ’tvv. s a V.-ry
I

. wore to a court-reception, ami wasn't 
aware they were there until a fellow- 
countryman asked me if they were a 
pair of young shoulder straps. ’ And 
I'm sure she didn’t mean any harm 
when she put a box of toilet powder 
into the Ti.'it of a distinguished United 
States officer who cam • to- call oh us, 
and he, poor man. who was nothing if 
not dignified,and not much if he was,- 
felt very angry when his, red face and 
bald head and black coat received a 
wlAe. shower. We were very much 
mortified at this, and Aunt Elinor 
looked very severe anil sad :

“ -Marian—Marian, why did you do 
it—it was very naughty and thought­
less and the little lady replied «that 
she had only hidden it there for a 
moment, ftym Harry, arid forgotten to. 
take it out—and slip continued :

“ It didn't hurt him a bit, and it 
wasn't half as bad as Harry did—for 
lie stirred up our mucilage pot with 
the old gentleman’s umbrella-handle 
and didn’t wipe it off again. Harry 
was just going to wipe it off, when he, 
came out of the parlor so mad about 
the povf'der-box, and. seized his um­
brella right out of Harry’s hands, be­
fore we could tell him- and -O, my! 
didn’t it stick to his gloves!”

Aunt -Elinor groaned, and no won­
der.

And I, looked very stern, apd said :' 
“ Children, I'm Surprised, when you 

know I charged you to be especially 
good while that gentleman was here.”

“ Weil,” Said Marian, beginning to 
cry, “ we tried to be good, and we 
went down into the court-yard to 
keep out of mischief, and his carriage 
was there, and we clijnled in, and we, 
would have staid there till he came 
down, only the pins gave out.”

“ Pins—what do you mean ?” asked 
Aunt Elinor.

« ~ “ *“—---- ■
stuck them all in the carriage-cush-1 meat.

qpachman was drinking Leer with our 
porter? ' Please send, the pins btielc 
again when you get time. .

“ Don't you think that is a preitv 
good note?”

Yes. Marian, it is well’ enough <■[ 
its. If, but-y«H-eught not to have done 
it you are v<-ry naughty‘to do -Heli 
things without asking leave."

“ Wliat do you suppose the man 
thinks'?" said Aunt Elinor, hardly 
knowing whether to cry or laugh.

“ (J,” I said trying to comfort her, 
“ he thinks the children wrote it, and, 
J dare say, had a good laugh over it.'’

“ I don't think he did,".said M¡Irian
'■ Did what, Marian ?”
“ Did think we wrote it,” said 

Marian.
“ Why not, dear ?”
“ Because, Uncle Will, I thought he 

wouldn’t think it much account if he 
thought we wrote it. —and so I signed 
Aunt Elinors name to it.” ,

“ flow could you—-how .could you 
Marian ?” and Aunt Elinor for* a mo­
ment thought she would.cry a little 
and then she saw how funny it all 
was, and she laughed a little "instead, 
and then it se< med a little awkward, 
and she turned*to me an 1‘asked what 
she should do.

“ Do ? why, there is only one thing 
to do, and that is to go to the general’s 
and apologize ”—which we proceeded 
to do forthwith, but not till Marian 
had promised never, while she was 
with us, to send another note without 
telling us about it, and never, never to 
put anybody’s but her own name to 
her letters.—Wm. M. F. Round, in 
October Wide Awake.

The blessing of a house is piety. 
The honor of a house is hospitality. 
The ornament of a house is cleanliness.

" 0, we hail a paper of pins, and we I The happiness of a house is con ten t- 
, .1 ----------- 1 1 ment.
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of veils and hat-bands,” said Ned.
" Bui we must not suppose the use 

of oil in the toilet was a mere luxury ; 
the heart of the climate rendered fre­
quent bathing and annointing needful 
to comfort. For a host to cause the 
heads of his guests to be annointed 
was an act of courtesy so required by 
custom that its omission was almost a 
mark of disrespect.”

•' Bah! how dirty 1” exlainaed An­
nie. (

“ You think you would Lave 
like Queen Elizabeth and not

» ■ .

I
1I

»> ♦ ./
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“ In olden time: the fruit either 
beaten or shaken from the trees and 

jhen trodden or pounded to obtain the' 
price, which''sometimes forms ninety 

iiïT~pnt'ai nt. oi tin-piilp of t he ripé fruit.
I he same rude method is still some­
times used, but much care is taken in 
ibuking the best qualities: zThe olives 
are picked by hand .before - they are . 
fully ripe anil spread in iihedif to dry. 
They are then ground in mills amf 
the pulp is packed into coarse sacks . 
and subjected to heavy pressuie. The " 
oil thus obtainçd is caught in cisterns 
of water, from the surface of which it 
is afterward skimmed. Poorer kinds • 
are made wiffi bess care, the fruitFbe- ■ 
ing somtiines allowed to lie-all winter 
upon the gronnd exposed " to the I 
weather.”

“ That, I should think,” said motherg 
“ couldhinly be in cases where thé har­
vest was very great, or in countries . :
where the oil was of comparatively 
Jittle ynlue.” ; x

“It would, said Ned, “seem more 
likely occur in Spain, where it is made 
into Soap, than In Palestine, where it 
is the stail’ of the’floor man’s life.”

“ It is easier,” I remarked, "when 
one knows the many uses to which 
oil is put in common life, to understand 
the freqbent mention made of it in the 
Bible. No wonder it was called tire 
oil of joy ’ and ‘ of gladness,’ was used 

as a symbol of blessing and prosjier- 
ity, ami was mingled with the thank ' ’’ 
oftbrings, but never with the sacrifices 
for sin.”

‘I When I was in the East,” said 
Ned, “ an unusually heavy harvest of 
olives was being gamered, and the re­
joicing of tlie people made clearer to 
me many sacred smiles and promises, 
an 1 none more than that passage in 
the Psalms which refers directly to 
our Savior, b'flt is yet true of us all in 
proportion as we fashion our lives af­
ter his example and commandment : 
' Thou lovest righteousness and hatest - 
wickedness: therefore God, thy G’otl 
hath anointed thee with the oil of 
gladness above thy fellows.’ ”

“I think that it will be the clearer 
to us all for this evening’s talk,” said 
mother; “ and, if so, this little flask of 
oil will have been the means of teach­
ing us that which will enrich us all of 
our lives.”—-iV. }’. Obaerver..

been 
have

-----
;To a person who asked him when 

was the right hour ' for dinner, a, 
philosopher replied : “ if you are rich,” 
said he, “ you can dine When you like; 
and if you are poor, you can din* 
when you can.”
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