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The heart hath its own memory, like the
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There by the blacksmith's forge, beside

the styeet,
Its blossoms white and aweet
Enticed the bees, until it seemed alive,
And murmured like a hive,

And 'hu the ﬁi&d m, with =
shout,
Tossed itsigreat arms about,
The shiving ches nuts, bursting from the

o
Dropped to the ground beneath.
And now some fragments of its branches
bare, s

Bhnpodualhulychair
Have by my hearthstone found a home at

And vhupor of the past.

The Danish king could not in all his
pride
Repel the ocean-tide,
But seated in this chair I can’ m rhyme
Roll back the tide of Time.

1 see the smithy with his fires a low,
I hear the Lllon blow,

And the shrill hammers on the savil bul

™ The iron white with heat !

And thus, dear children, have ye made me
This day a jubiles,
And to my more than threescore years
and ten
Brought back my_youth again.

mind,
And in it are enshrined Ak
Tne precious keepsakes, into which is
wronght
The givers loving thought,

Only your love and your remembrance

could
QGive life to this dead wood,

houses scattered throughe the king-
dom, so that the soldiers cguld get
fresh supplies of food and clothing
while on the march, while. the men
who stayed at home, and- themon.
made the clothes lnl armor, and
worked on the land, and took care of
the sick and the children.

There was only onme religion.
Everybody  worshipped the sun.
Grand temples. were built for this

purpose, and houses built for the
priests. The kings were called Incas,
—the childien of the sun,—and were
worshipped with great reverence.

When the Speniards conquered
Peru, they found fabulous quantities
of gold, and silver,and precious stones.
The Peruvians did not have any
money, for when they wished to buy
anythiig from their m:gh'hn they
exchanged something else for it, so all
their treasure was used for ornament-
ing the temples of the sun and the

' kings' palaces. The walls were cover-

ed with gold and emeralds and pearls

and turquoises,
But when tke gpanmn’l.- saw the

carry it away to Spain, and they

And make these branches, leafless now 86
long, Y
Blossom again in song.

destroyed most -of the -sacred-build-
ings, .and ‘made sad havoe when they

1 found that the Peruvians had burmd
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Alone w1th Conacmnoe

1 sat alone with my conscience,
In a place where time had ce
And we talked of my former living
In a land where years increased,
And I felt I should have to answer
The question it pat to me,
And to face the answer and qnestion
Throughout eternity. ¥
The ghosts of forgotten actions
Came floating before my sight,
And things that I thought wera dead
things
Were alive with a tarnhlo might,
And the vision of all my past life
Was an awful thing to face—
Alone with my conscience sitting
In that solemnly silent place.
And I thought of a far-away warning,
Of a sorrow that was to be mine,
Iu aland that then was the future,
But now is the present time,
And I thought of my former thinking
Of the judgment-day to be,
"Bat sitting alone with my conscience
jndgment enough for me,
And 1 wondered if there was a future
To this land beyond the grave ;
But no one gave me an answer,

Andn o one crme to save. L
Then I felt that the future was preseat,
And the present would never go by,
For it was but the thought of my past

life
Grown into eternity.
Then I woke from my timely dreaming,
And the vision passed awav,
And I knew the far-off warning
Was a warning of yesterday —
And I pray that I may net forget it
In this before the grave,
That I may vot ery in the future,
no one come to save,
And so I have learot a lesson
Which I ought to have knuwn before ;
And which, thoogh I learnti) dreaming,
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forge Do more.
So I sit alone with my conscience
In the place where the years increase,
And I try to remember the future
In the land where time will cease.
And I koow of the l"ntnreg;kmut.
How dreadful soe'er it
That to sit alone with my eow}enu
Will be Jndsmonl enough
~—Spectator.
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Dr. Holmes says science is a good
piece of furniture for a mian to have
in an upper chamber, provided he has
common sense on the floor.

A sort of ﬂoctmg college—a. boatful
of scholars and scientists—has been
organized to c:reumnl.ﬂglto the world.
Dr. Clark, of Amhmt. is E'gg_lddt
m'l)r Deems, of New York, is chap-

and hidden much of their wealth
when they found it was likely to be
taken from them.

The conquerors never could be sure
 that there were not untold riches
‘ waiting for them, under the pave-

ments and in the walls, so they were
l ready enough to pull the temples to

pieces. ;
|" There are a great many stories told
|.of the immense wealth stored away in
'such places. Near the great temple
{of the Sun at Cuzco there was a
garden of gold where all the trees and
plants, large and small, were made of
gold, beside many animals, and birds,
and butterflies, and creeping things.

At the great feasts in the temple
| every year, new gifts were offered by
the people to the sun, and there was
no article or tool there that was not
' made of gold and silver, even down to
the spades and hoes that the priests

used. \
Each of the temples in the different

districts was decorated with gold in
proportion to the wealth of the people,
| These workmen are said to have been
very skillful, though they had the
rudest of tools,

The people bad no machinery.
Even the women had no scissors or
needles, except long, sharp thorns,

their needle-work was more like
patching than sewing.

They had some very strange no-
tions. The womer all had mirrors,
but the men never looked into them,
as it was considered a most disgrace-
ful proceeding.

When the sun set at evening, they
thought it went into the sea, and made
a great dive under the earth, like a
swimmer, so it could arise again on
the next day in the east,

The govermment was. very strict.
Almost every crime and wrong-doing
was punished with death. The sen-
tence was always carried out at once,
80 that thie people were in great fear,
and the executions were very few.

| gold, they were only too ready to |

better.

The land was divided .m:dmt%
law, and the people had fine gardens
and fruit, nml were very comfortable:
There were canais evervwhere to
bnngwmrforthdempt.lnl in e
great storehouses and granacies. Be-
side the army supplies, they .stoved
upgrqnto be used by thopeuplan
time of famine.

All the old peeple, and widows, and
lictle children mwau taken: care
of.

The prvduotc lliwulth of the eoun.tty
were divided into three .parts, one for
the priests and the worship of the sun,
one for the kings or Incas, and one for
the people themselves.

Every few days the armies of the
kingdom warched to sowme, foreign pro-
vinee, where the inhabitants were invi-
ted to surrender quietly, and to be-
come children of the sun, to worship
and servd him. After they suirender-
ed, they were treated kindly and giv-
en the same rights as the Peruvians,
for they said that their only object was
to spread their civilization among
those heathen nations.

But there isa dark side to thm pie-
ture of such an orderly, guiet govern-
ment. The people were very ignorant
and were treated like children, having
no right to decide things for themselv-
es,and chance of learning and becom-
inz more intelligent.

- Even the kings themselves in Peru
could neither read or write, and it
seems very strange that being so wise,
and so far in advance of their subjects
in othiér matters, they should not have
made some approach toa written lan-
guage.

They did not even use hiergly phlc-i.
' as the Mexicans did. However, they
had an ingenions way of keeping rec-

théy made in threads of different col-
ors differenely arranged. The thing to
which a string referred was known by
its color.

They took a eensus of the inhabit-
' ants of the country just as we do,and
they recorded the amount of the erops
and the number of men in the army,
and in all these things their knots
served them almost as well as our
books serve us.

As for the Tired Stene, I think the
story of that will teach you a good
deal about Peru—of how little worth
human life was reckonéd by the kings
and how that they had some way of
doing almost impossible pieces of work
whsch has been forgotten.

The Incas seems to have always
kept their subjects busy enough, judg-
ing from the ruins one can still se2,
and from the accounts written by
Spaniards aad travelers after the con-
quest. '

The grandest works which the In-
cas built to show their power and
m~gnificence wére the Temple of the
Sun and the fortress at Cuzco,

We should find it hard work with
all our machinery to put these great
stones in their places, or to bring
them from immense distances, but
without iron or steel the people cut
them from their quarries, and brought
thom over rough roads and through

and-so-they-<id-not-sew.sauch, and frivers, . .

These stones are so perfectly fitted
together that oftem you cannot put

have raised and lowered them many
times, and the work of shaping them
with pebbles, which they used for
hammers, must have been very slow.

The Tired Stone was one of the lar-
gest of these great stones, but it nev-
er reached-the fortress ; indeed that is
the way it got its name. It is twenty
feet wide, and it was left on the bank
of the river half a mile fromn the for-
tress wall.

The Peruvians say that owing to
the hard work it had in making the
journey when it reached this point it
eonld go on further, and it was tired
out and wept vears of blood, so &ty
left it.

' iut d it is under amml now, for

ords and eounting by knots, which '

the knife Letween them. They must

‘cause there was a story that some of
thie Incas’ treasure was buried under
or near it.

The true stery is, wmm.u
tired, but the poor men who dragged
it up hill and down with ropes be-
came discowraged. It is said that
many hundred Indians were sent to
bring it to Coaco, and they moved it
with great difficulty, as the road was.

+ Half the peeple hawled upon the
cables in front, and the other.
held it baek, to keep it from slipping
down hill and falling into places from
‘which it could mot be got out.

But in one place it got away and
rolled down a hill killing and hurting
hundf&ds of people. In spite of this,
they dragged it on a little further to
the plaee where it is now, and then
they said it was tired, and left it to
rest only too willingly.

They were fifty yearsin bmldmg
the fortress, and some say that it was
never finished, for the Spaniards came
just at that time, and destroyed and
plundered it with all the other forts.
and palaces which the Inul had:
buils.

The people had hid all the treasure
they possibly could, and it is possible
that much may be still undiscovered.
The Spaniards, however, pulled up
the pavements, and threw down the
walls, and carried away many a ship-
load of treasure.

One_of the captains had for his
share the great golden image of the
sun, the emblem of life and growth,
which had been ‘worshipped. im the
temple, and one night he lost it in
gambling ; and they still have a pro-
verb in Spain—“ He would play
away the sun before. dawn” The
old- tm;p wealth of the Peru of the
Incas seems like a vanished dream,
and almost the enly monument. of it
that remains in literature is the
simple phrase, '-'JS rich as Peru."—
Sanas O, JEWETY, in -Youth's Comi-
?hlll;OEJ
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Select. Ren.ding

~—The more quietly and peaceably
we get on, the better.for ourselves
| and our neighbors.

—As the shadow of the sin is
largest when his beams are lowest, so
we are always least when we make
ourselves the greatest.—Secker.

~—Blessed is the man who has
found his work ; let him ask no other
blessedness. Know thy work and do
it; and work at it like Hercules. One
monster there is in the world, the idle
man.— Carlyle.

—It is not hasty reading, but
seriously meditating upon holy and
‘heavenly truths, that makes them
prove sweet and profitable to “the
soul. Itis not he that reads most,
but he that meditates most on Divine
Truth, that will prove the choicest,
wisest, strongest Christian.—Biskop
Hall. _

—He whn promises more than he
can perform, is false to himself; and
he who does mot perform what he
has promised, is false to his- frien
“ A sacred burden is this life ye

Look on it, lift it, bear it solemnly ;
Stand up and walk beneath it steadfastly.

" But onward, np'u;l till the goal ye in.”
* —8t. Bernard puts it well when ho
says, “ Humility is of all graces the
chiefest when it doesn’t know itself

rough and they erossed many hills. |
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Bible, will lead us daily to.a more
t.homgl knoirlodpd’aurmd:w-

--‘Ilnkind are always happier for
having been happy; so that if you
make them happy now, you can make
thems happy twenty years hemee by
the memory of it.—Sidney Jmith.

—Small miseries, like small debts,
hit us in so many places, and meet us
at so many turms and comers, that
what they want in weight. they make
up in- number; and render it less
kazardous to stand the fire of one
eannon ball than a volley eomposed of
such a showerrof bullets.

—Repose without stagmation is the
state most Savorable to happiness.
“The great: felicity to life,” says
Seneca, “is to be without perturba-
tions.”

—Philosaphers make poor speakers..
As they foem, so they express thein
views, wisthout heat or passion; bub
it 1s just this passiom tbat lends ia-
terest to speech.

~—There are stages in the lives. of
all of us when life seems handly
worth living:; not periods of great
calamity, but duld level bits of road
along which the journey seems. very
weary. The sum has hidden himself
lbeh'md gray clouds, cold winds are

blewing up froea the bitter eas, the
| birds have left. off singing, the land-
seape has lost its charm. We nlod on
drearily, and ean see no pele-star in
life's darkening sky.—Miss Bradden. =
It is little matter at what hour of day

The righteona fall asleep. Death cannok
come

To him unlimely who has learned to die.
The less ef this brief life, the more of
heaven ;
The shorter time, the longer immortality.
— Dean Millman,

—The sweetest pleasures come from
imparting them. A pleasant con-
sideration this—that the things that
give us the greatest pleasure are
those which do us the greatest honor.

*“ The mossy marbles rest
On the lips that I have prest
_ In their bloom !
And the names I love to hear
Have been carved for 1any a year
Ou the tomb "

—The simplest pleasures are the
best. And enjoyment is to be found
in things familiar and at -hand, rather
than in things rare, costly, or remote.
“The common,” says Sir Walter
Scott, “is commonly the best.”

~It is only an error of Jjudgment
o make a mistake, but it &TZues an
infirmity of oharacter to adhere to it
when discovered. Or, as the Chinese
better say: “The glory s not in
never falling, but in rising evpry time
you fall.”
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