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e l ltlh Ilrm-r on lln' Hil, "

O Memory, be sweet to me—
Take, take all else, st willy
$0 thon but leave me safe aud sound,
Withont a token mxy hgsrt™so wound,
The little liduse on thé killl

Tske all of her best from east to west,
So thou but leave me 8l
The chamber where in the starry hght
I used-to lie awake at night,
And list to the whipporwill,

That violet-bed, and rose-tree red,
And the purple flags by the mill,

The meadow gay awl the garflen-ground,

But leave, ob, leave me safe and luunq
The little house on the hillt!

The duinf lane, aud the dova'% Tow

captured the “city, mkinﬁ for this
‘purpose Lhe stohes, timber and rub-
bish of the ruined city on the main
land, as it was said by the prophets,
*“They shall lay thy Dtol‘ll‘f, and thy
timber, aml thy dust in tlm“ mldrt ol
the water,

Starcely more tJum forty sgred i m
-this once large and populons eily
now remain above the water, this is

—

part of the original Jarge. island
roled i the genith of her glunr by
lllrum,—fhe‘fnen;l)nml ally of. Solo—

_| mon,

< The peﬂple of Lsrael a.hd the
Phenicians weie nearly alwayu at
tlmugh the narrow valley
'.lm ‘mountains  of

peace,
lying betwden

possgssion of she Jews. A great

' plane,
And the cuckoo's tender bill,
Take one and all, but leavg the dreams
That turned thd rafters to p,ul:lt‘n beaws, |
In the little house on thie hill !

- I down,
And dry is the brook by the mill ;
The sheeta I used with care to keep
" Have wrapped my dead for the Tast]|
ldhg-sleep,
To the valley, low and still.
But memory, be sweet to me,
.. And baild the Walds at will, ~ i
Of the chamber where 1 used to mark,
Bo softly rippling over the dark;,
The song ol The whipporwill't
Ali, Mémory, be sweet to me T
All other fountains chill,
But leave me that song so weird and |
wild,
Dear as its life to the heart: nf n clnlll |

u; y
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TYRE
A+ we read the historical runrd{

r

Ol this once ||Iu'i'll mistresa of lill’.‘l

Mediterrancan, a glamour of Ihel
past steals over ns;and the wail of |
the prophets of Isrsel over her des
truciion, rrm_s through our eirs as a
grand old rong, though we shut out |
the sterness of -their warning ; we
fail to grasp the greatness of the fall
of what was once as the gnl'dvn of
God, now lying between the sea and |
tky, a place for the spreading of
fishermen's nets; we blind anrselves
to the fact that upon pride and sim
fall destruetion and ruin, and that |
the fall of Tyre.
another proof ef the reality of this
nulh‘ which is so oft repeated inthe |
simple touching woras of Isaiah, |
Ezekel, and Jeremiah, At firsg the
. +ite of this famous city was op the |
out of which the best |
authorities say the Phanicians were |
f'r~t driven-by Joshua into a large
land not far off, that this island
was joined to the mainland, or wn
in reality. ]l.i
was at one time besieged for five |

in we lave but

“mainland,

a sort of penlnsuin

vears by Shalmanezer, the king of |

and afterward was taked |
und laid waste by Nebuchodnezar in I
tultitiment ot Seripture propheey. |

Thus were
'I‘S"I'lld laid low by the axes of the |
k ng
the luxurious city situated” at the
cotry of the sea was gone forever.
She “I am ot perfect
Ezekiel com pared her te
u ship which the merchandise of the
had coutributed 1o
and foretold the time when

Assyria,

the boasted towers of |

of Babylon, and the power g

bhud  said,
beauty.”
whoe world
adorn,
the lameut should arise for the city
which was dédstroyed in the midsi of
the ses. '
Seventy years after this destruc-
tion the eily was paitially rebuil,
but anowlier prophecy of Ezekiel
A é:xvi.) was accomplisbed in the séa
wwerflowing. uot enly the neck of
land - but the peninsula itself, thus
covering the mystery and idolatry.
of the old and famous city with the
beating of the changing waves which
tell ne tales. However there yet re
mained a small adjoining _island
onge connected to old Tyre by
Miram, afterward ‘inhabited. This'|

is the island to which Alexander |,

The gabl»ﬂ brown, they i}t\'t‘ tambled 'I‘\h.b

'nng ot bulomoaa temple,

| was found in a shellfish on 1
| near the city, each fish affording only

many of the Jews dwelt in Wyre,
Hiram bimself being of Jewish des
scent. Ouce,nl."li-aut, the two na-
tions were united by marriage, when
married the daughter of
Ethbaal: It is with horror and a
loathsonre tascination that we read ]

o_ld}he wickedness ot Ahub and the |

carse hicaped . npon_ his “WRion
through the foul idolatry wnd cove-
tousness of his hanghty queen Jeze
bel ; but the end cadie to all her
grl_n.l.neun and the proad prlugu of
Phenice hli irom her paluce window
1o be torn in pieces, and hei blood

lupped from the ground by raveuou.

J dogs. _ .

Carthage waa founded as acolony
trom Tyre 143 years after the bubhd-
Au the
opulation
{ about equal to that of Jermieu,
prubsbiy 100,000. . The modefn
town _is for ‘the most part rudely
built-and contains perhaps three of
tour thousand inhabitants. ~All the
{ great nations of antiquiy have thére
lett_the eurious works of their archi
tects " hands, Upon the great sea
wall of old Tyre is still lying a stone
in-its original position, where it was
placed* -more than 3000 years ago,
beating the peculiar work of early
Phonician art upon its surface. Over
it have fallen the wonders of Greeian
sculpture, and still above them have
crumbled the massive marble pillars
ot Roman architeoture. Tyre has

| been used as & marble quarry for

ages, and ite best muterials carried
|away te eorich other cities, - The

| dye, called Tyrisn purple wasonce a

source of great wealth to Tyre, and
coeast

‘one drop ot the precious color
Glass and sugar were also Targely
- manufactured. - Muoch of our knewl-
edge of the city of Tyre is gathered
from the account of William, who
was bishop of Tyre at the time of
| the crusades, A, D. 1124 Oonce this
wreck of a city had no rival and the
cities and nations of the earth were
| her merchants ; now bas the inspired
| propheey of Israel's seers come to
pass tor, * The merchants among the
people shall hiss at thee, and 1 will
make thee a terror, and Lthen shalt
be no more; though thou be sought

[ tor, yet shalt thou never be found

nauh the Lord God.”
May WeLLiNG,

agajn,

Mother’s ﬁtorj for Her Boys.

Onee npon a time, up mmorg the
mountains stood an old ecastle, half
hidden by the forests that surround-
ed it from the great world that roll-
ed on below, Within dwelt a young
mother, and her two sons, whose
father was away at the head of his
army fighting the battles of his king.

The castle looked very Iom!v up |
amoug the pines, with only its gray
tarrets visible above them. Bat
that was on the outside; within, a
buey little' &orld went rippling on,
ench dfy” with deeper tone, whose
inmamlud quite engugh to do in
the care and training of the lads.

Both tather snd mother loved their |

MWhnﬂl&

- the Great built a causeway whed he

CH ILI&;TIAN

supposed to be perhiips a hundr@®lth |-

J#badon and the ?('n'\w! never _n -

to the castle, iulo wlmue hands the
lads were given to be disciplined ae’
vording to the fashion ‘of their time.
* For,” said the father, “life is ene

of bartle; my sons must be trained
soldiers, No cowards, ho idlers for
me,- bat courageous thinkers and-
workers, tb take Lheir places in the
ranks,'when they are men.”
Thoughts of his sous when they
| should be men—good men—kuighted
| and ¢lad in all their brave attire,
standing by Lis side, stropg to suffer
ned .lo"du, would lighten their fath .
ei*s heaviest moments, and brighten
his darkest ones.. . Aud the pleasant,
vision gave his martisl bearing firm-
{er dignity and grace. '“Ah! my
hraw ve boys,” said the proud father,
“betimes ahnll the armdrer begin thy’|
suits of mail: #o. hasty works, no
-carcless Miks slinll peril your tame."
He ¢ oke with the armorer, ‘And
while Tlieir conts of mail were fash
foning, he would say with every set-
ing sun, “ nearer, one duy nearer Lo
their 1 man}wud are the lade.”

But the mother kuelt at n-lghl. be-

.!“..,..,..ndnhctmm, and" kissing the ourls
Lack-from their warm, moist brows,

wonldmurmer over each fair sleeper:
L% Mine, mine now, so innocent, &0
pure—oh, that I_could keép them
ever thus! But it eannet e ; every
setling suw takeu them One, dny far-
“ther from me.© Was it meant that
knowledge must always bring woe,
-and action, peril? Al ! little ones,

some panoply of s&_rer detence than
coat,’ all Wrought of divers mlorn of

linked steel of the warld's defehte,;
would 'keep my children both i‘uti'o‘."
cent and safe.” .

And thus night after night % ohe'
knelt in prayer, the same wish took
possession of her soul and would not
away. For every setting sun re-
minded the mother, that one day
nearer te the batile of life were the
lads, and another day's march be
yond the innocence of infancy and
the ‘protection of home.

It was evening. The molher stoed
on the parapet, looking over the val.
léy.  The purple and gold of another
sunset were paling out of the wes-
tern sky, and gray was glooming in.
The tops of the pines were tremu-
lons with the light step of the pass.
ing breege, mourning for the sweet
south wind that only kissed them |
and passed on. The birds had folded
their wings; and the flowers had off
ered up their incense, -

“ Nature wears the color of the
spirit,” said the motber, *“ and this is
her voice to me. Stars will gather
the gold of the setting sun, and dis-
pel the gloom®of night, The whis.
pering pines will thrill to a fresher
wind, and the folded wings are but
resting for higher flights. The flow-
er exhaled its life in love, its mission
finished, leaving a perfect plant fold-
ed away for another blooming. And
I who have had my beautiful mern-
ing, shall I eloud Wiy noon with the
dread of night? Not so; perfeot
love casteth out fear.”"

. Again, us was her wont, she koelt
beside her slambering boys ; she put

light and slender, she conld fold
both to her heart now, and sip such
sweet kisses from the dewy lips.
Then the moonlight stole softly in,
to weave fitful tracing ovér fair

the rythm of the breeze was sweet
| and lew.

An aged man of noble mim auodj
before her ; bis ap:;l was #0 benig:
nant, ﬂln his * sudden appearance
guve her no alarm, Taking s roll
trom the folds of hix rebe, he said:
“ Arise youug mother, thou that
slevpest, awake tthy prayer is heard;

| even '.hu thou shalt weave a gar-
ment of “sure defense around thy | ence, w
children well, and wought Wn ‘ohildren.

long canflict, and the world is a field

would that your inother could weave |

many Joves, that, warm beneath the .

her arms around them ; wo young, 80 |

smooth braid and ocurly bead, and |
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eyes caimot look uponthe work, it i
invisible; it can be seen only by re-
sults in coming yearsy but be not
taithles, but. h-lwﬂng. aml the Mnn
ter will bless thy labor.”

Thed hmmg his hsnds; over the
little group in blesing, 'he passed
AWay as mlcﬂlly as he eame, -

“Have I slept?” said the lady.
But thére besile her, and brightly
shining In the woonlight, was the
Book, all ‘bound with velver und
edged  with goid, whose. printing,’
tetter by letter, had been the sgintly
work of a life in some dun oll l..lull

Ler. -

Ti was wrulen on vellum, in let
ters of gold; angd delicate vines, and
wreaths o!ﬂnwer- and tufted Birds,
in quiin device, in richess color o
“seavler and bloe; and purple, and
green, and gold bordered the beauti
ul words. - ;

Tie wotker pondered her treature |
well ; “snid her childreis ‘eyea and

fice, and fts goodly triths, Ay
times it tasked all her power to keep
| them interested ;- tor-children soon |
weary, and -ever asking for some.
Ihlll" new. : —a
T Bulher faith and—paticnes never
wavrrcd: I “her heart she knew
thit while she taught them the
words of the Bodk, a]' unseen, “un
heard, the angels were silently weav
ing their protection for the umung
yeard '
*“The days go by llo fsal, uld lhe
mother, *T have no linfe to loves it
isnot ‘long now that T shall have’
them beside me. My lll.l.lq (.hlldr('u.

to hc.p them,’ "

And s0 t'ha days went I:y, enuh one
bearing-its own burden ; oftemtimes
ihe last” Jaden with-the cares, or
crowned with the joys, as it may be,
of all that had gone before it.  And
the lads who had learned at their]
mother's knee the love ot the Golden
Book were grown to men,

It wax their last eve before their

entrapce- into the werld of action.

Their mother went to kneel beside
them ones again, as lhey lay io
peacefal slamber,

“ Have I been faithful to the trast
reposed‘in me; have I done what I
could ?” And, once more, the laid
her head beside her sons, thinking,
as she did so: *“ If never again, oh-!
what would comfort me ?" e

The moonlight stole roftly. in, sil
vening fair braide, and greeping slow.
ly up in ecurly heads. And the
rythm of the night winds chanting
through the pines, floated in with
the low sweet Iull,ol'-ome far off mel
ody ; so calm, se soothing in its tone,
that its key-note might have been
struck in Heaven,

Saddenly © the room grow all
with light and rwe angels stoed be
fore her ; ob, wondrons beauty for a
mother's eye, sweeteet music for a
mother's ear |
Surely she had seen those faces bn
fore, had heard those voices, but
where or when ? %

Oh sunny days, hup" days; in
the untroubled deeps of the dear
eyes of her children, when learning
the'lessons of the Sacred Book. And
the voices were Lheir voices, in timds
of perfect loveand trathfuloess,
Aud they =aid: “ Well done, thou
good aud faithful mother; look with
joy upon thy werk.”

Then she saw their shining robes,
all interwoven snd Juminous with
line upon line, rule npon rule, pre

cept upon precept, from the Golden
Book. . v

“Hee thy work hath been faithfal
lr done.” And the mother's, fears

dl dispelled ﬂt.h tender wordg
_ones

belted knighté.to the
fliot, awa.  from dnir_ ’

Lthe heat .of battle.

hmrln were duily fed with its tair |

A W T

Then the youths' passed out from
the hoime of their childhood. Throngh
tidings of good report or evil, the
mother’s heart never lailed, hef taith
never wavered, and” when some no- !
bler deedk was done, sonie g‘ren!vr“
evil overcome, and men sadd :* [ow-. '
bright " these knights their armor
keep I their mother only smilvid, and
spid ;. “The uuscen armor shineth
lhrom,h.aml the innocence of ulull
hood.”

They passed unseathed tlar?ugh
“Noaweapon .,
formed aginst them conld: prosper ;"
for hrough the words *of the Book =
and the might of prayer, ‘their ag,.
mor was kept ever bright.  And its
light s0 encomprissed them ihat in
time men grthJ}]u 1w
“ Kuights of the Happy Sphers.’

And whithersoever they went, they
varried. wi h them noble endorance,

- runilsunted prowess, and gentle conr-

Lesy. e e
And sl through the words of T

Golden Book and a mdther's patient

love, " who did what she cpuld,”—" .

.4»0» g TR i
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Among the most lnteﬂ-nliug of the
scientifie papers presented at Buflalo
was the one of Professor Newbory,
in regard o thé origin of our great
lnke-chain. e tolls us that at oné

“time Ontario, Erie and Haron appa-

rently formed portiens of the. valley
of- a river which subsequently be-
cam® the St Lawrence, but which
then flowed botween the Alirlomlnek’a

——— -
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deeply baried -channel of the Ma-

hawk, passing: through the trough

of the Hydson dnd ediptying it
the ocean eighty miles southenst of
New York., Lake Michigan was ap-
parently then-a partofl ariver course
which drained Lgke Superior apd
emptied in the Mississippi, the strai's
of Mackinaw being rot get opene'l
Atter that it would appear, came the
“celd period,” when huge ice gla-
ciers were formed. in the moantains
above what is now the lake.chain,
and poving southward, looopeti ont
the lakes from a platean previonsly
existing there, gradually breadening
their basios by grinding away their
southern margins with an inconceiv-
able power. At length the intense
cold period passed, and the glacier

.

| which had before flowed over the

water shed in Ohio was so far redo-
ced as to be unable to evertop its
summit, but, deflected by it flowed
along its base, spending’ its energies
in cutting the shallow basia in wlnlch
“Lake Erie now fies, :

* The Prolesser goes en to say that
this melting of the glaciers was ac-
companied, perhaps occasioned, by a
sinking of the Ceatineént, which pro
gressed until the waters of the At-
lantic flowed up the valleye of the

| St. Lawrence to Kingston, and wu))

Ottawa to Arnpriog. “The valley of
the St. Lawrence and the Hudson
were donneoted by way of Lake

Champlain, and thus the hightands

of New England was left as an is.
land., It is also possible that the
seawater. penetrated to the lake ba-

sin throngh the valley of the Mo-

hawk and through that of the Miss. ~
insippi, but of this we have no evi.
dence in the presence of marine fos. -
gils. The theory ot the formation of
the great lakes has always been an
interesting subject, and the late Prof,
Agassiz made a special study of Ni.
agara, According to the opinions
‘of some experts, this so-called “ now.
world” of ours was really the “old
world "—that is, the first 10 become
reasonably fit for l.benbodo of pmn
isiu ma.-—l-. . 5

Ll

HM-h one of woman's great-
est charms, it is that charm that
distingnis hes her from the rest of
her sex; in every society, she
ulnmm' admired and

h il
lﬂf h':o:.ﬂm

.




