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He held my hand one moment,
Glaveed pnee info my eye,
And then he soflly utiored
That sad, sad word, ° Good-by.*’
““ "1l see you in the morning,
“* {rond-by a lillle while!**
These ave my memory’s treasures,
These, and vne fender smile,

I searee dare think upon them,
Those months and years so vife
With darkness and with tempest,
That settled o’er my life,
Time’s tiding, drifting veean
Us parted ot the shove;
Ile sank "mld the commotion j—
L never suw him more.

The storms are gtill avound me;
I think they?ll never cease
Lintil Lreach the haven
Where he fonund perfect peace.
But of Failh and Love nnited,
The happy Hope i born,
I'11 see him, as e promised,
In Fleaven’s eternal morit.

ANTIQUITY OF MAN.

A cosrespondent of the St. Jobhn News
Writes :

Arcording to Bishop Usher’s chronology,
man was ereaied exactly 4,004 yeavs before
the biveh of Christ. Other Diblical c¢hrono-
logists vary from this exaectitude fi'om one
ta two thousand years, but Usher’s sysiem
i~ generally received as correct by Dbelievers
In the common nterpreration of the account
inrnished by the Old Teshiment and the
Gospel of Maithew. Geologists and other
svientiic men, however. smile at such ehio-
110!5::_5;_;-'. and present evidences of the exist-
cuce of man far anferior to the period
anthorized by the chronolozy of Bishop
Lisher.

An Eaglish engineer in Egyptin 1857, a
man of wealth and a member ot the RHoyal
Society, determined to ascevtain the depth
of the Nile sediment cansed by the anoual
overflow of that river, and in his purpose
wis assisted by sume Fiench engioeersin
the employ of the Pusha, They begau op-
eraiions by sinking a sevies of pits or shafis,
as the mining term js, across the Valley of
the Nile, in a line with the abeient city of
Hierapolis.

They found the suceessive annular layers
of the Nile zediment a8 rezulerly eceuring
and plaialy marked ou a glven seclion of
the same as the aunalar Fiogs on a tvee of
free prowlh, and they were enabled from
the peculinr character of ihe sediment to
count the suecessive deporils as readily as
the wood growth of such a tiee can he
counted, ©Ouve hundied of these luyers ou-
curred in a dept of Lwentp-thiee ioches, the
layers being uniformly more thun oue-fifth
of an jneh in thickness,

At the depth of 185 feef they stinek cund,
and after dixoing into it somne three feet con-
siderved it unnecessury to 20 any deeper, as
they evidently had penelrvated, in 135 feet,
the denosit of sediment.  'Hhis depih was
found to be nearly upiform in each of the
shaftz, In one sunk neur the site of the
wreat monolithic statate of Rameses tl:e.,. see-
ond, ata depth of 160 {eet, were found fina-
ments of potiery in a good sfate of preservas
tion, and exhibiling con=irerable alilstie
skill, thus prowing thut wesrly 8500 years
ago man exizted in that Jocality, and man,
moreover, in a state of eiyilizatlon sullicient-
Iy advanced to he able to fachisn cluy into
vessels and harden it by five.

" Now this was no fancy Egyplian chron-
ology, but a fict expevsively asecertained;
and in view of it, if in the Valley of the Ni le
man thus advanced in  artisan skill existed
8,000 years ago, how long anterior did he
exist in the high lands of Asin and other
quarters of the globe first fitted for his ex-
istence ?

Sir Charles Lyell who, it is well known,
had for years, true to. his early education,
refused to contradict Usher’s chronology,
was in 1859 converfed by this discovery and
another; which ocewrred in Frante, hear
Amiens, where flint arrow-heads, hatchets,
and spear-heads, ete:, were found: with re-
mains of, for that conntry unknown ani mals,
such as the. elephant, rhinoceros, figer and
hyena.

At a meeting of the Dritish IGuﬂqgicaI
Hociety in September: 1859, these evidences
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of the antiquity of man having been pre-
sented to the London Society of Antiquaries
in June previous by Mr, Evans, an English
geoligest, Sir Charles Lyell said that he ful-
Iy believed that those flint weapons, discov-
ered in what is geologically termed the
“drift,” eould not have tound their way
where discovered with those animals by any
convulsion of the earth, but that they had
remained there since the stonge age of that
country, and during which the eclimate of
Ceutral Eurvope was plainly tropical rather
than, as at pre=eut, temperate; and hence
the antiquity of those animal remains and
weapons was far greater than the iimes
gither of iumo*; or tradition.

WALTER SCOTT'S FIRST L(W'E

Widting of the Tove disappointments of Tit-
erary lichts, a correspondent says: His
early dissappointment was very bitler, and
althongh jtefull details ean not be given,
it may besaid that when he was a poor young
bareisier, living still underthe paternal roof
at Edinburg, he follin love with & maiden
whose rank wag about his own and whom
he expected to win,  Siill he hoped against
hiope. Tisfather heard ot the affair. and
with sober sence of mature yeurs informed
the lady's fiiends of Walter’s weekness, and
they ab once removerd the girl from the city,

Beott never knew the canseof this change
1 years afterward bulas the income of his

he  could ot expect to encounter the ex-
pense of a domestic establishment. The
il maded aflerwards, and one of Scotls
friends was mugh alarmed for fearof the con-
seqquences,  He swiites as follows ; “This
is had mews to ovr romantic fiiend, and I
shudder at the violence of the most ivritable
and ungovernable mind. Tt issaid that men
have died and worms have eaten them, buat
not for Iove. TIsincerely hopeit will be verifi-
ed on {hiz oeeasion.” Scolbdid nothing worse
than to pen afew stanzas which are worth
readinglin thisconnection. They are address-
¢d to the violetand close thus ¢
‘! Though falr her gems of aznve hue,
“Deneath thy dew-drop’s weight reclining
I've seen nu eye of lovelier blue,
More sweet through waiery lusire shining.

The Bummer sun that dew ghall dry
E’re vet that sun be past its mor “f‘\l -
N longerin my false love’s eye
temained the tear of pacting sorvow.’!

Belore six months had expivadthe dizan-
pointed lover was as deeply enamorated
of anoiber ghil whom he mebt wiile onan
gxcureion futo the Norith of Eocland. She
was of French bicth, and is desciihed as
very fheeinaiing, One of Dis fiiends said
“Beodt was gair besides himself about Mics
Carpenter. - We foasted ber twenly times
over the raving ahout her uniilit was oaein
the mornine.® The next Chiistmas they
were maviied. It may be added that the
mateh was not felicitous on the part of the
husband, for althongh theiv mariied life was
harmonious, the wife was deficient in that
mental strength which'a union requived,
Seott never ontlived the influence exereised
on him by the fivst love, and in his latter
years he wept at the niention of her name

and memory of old aszociations.

TarrH 1w THE Fayioy.—Ooe of the most
intelligent women I have ever khowa, the
Christian mother of alarpe family of ehildren,
uged to say that the education eof children
was eminently o work of faith. She never
heard the tramping of her boy’s feet in the
house, or listened fo thelr noisy shouting
infheiv play, or waiched their uneonscions
slumbers, without an inward, eaipest prayer
to God for wisdom to (rain them, and for the
Spirit of the Highest to gnide them. She
mingled prayer with connsel and resiraint,
and the coungel was the wiser, and restraiat
was the stronger, for this allianee of the hu-
man and divine elements in her instruetion
and discipline, And at length, when her
children had become men and women, aceus-
tomed to the havd strife of the world her
name was the deavest one they could speak ;
and she who ** had fed their own bodies from
her own body’s life, and their soul’s from
her spirit’s life,” who had taught their feet
to walk, their tongues to speak and pray,
and illuminate their consciences with the
lights of righ'cousness and duty, held their
reverence ardlove, inereased athousand-fold
by the reniembrance of an early educalion
that had its inspiration in faith in God.—

Dr. W. Lord.

p:(m}s.a;on for five yenrs averaged only £100°

COURTING IN THF RIGHT STYLE.

* Git eout, you nasty puppy—let me alone
or I'll tell your ma!” cried out Sally to her
lover Jake, who sat about ten feet from her,
pulling the dirt from the chimney jam.

I arn't techin’ on you, Sal,” gaid Jake.

T P“ perhaps yon don’t mean to, nuther,
do yer?

“No, I don’t.”

* Cause you're toe tarnal seary, you long-
legmed, lantern-jawed, slab-sided, pigeon- |
Lr)cd gangle-kneed owl you—you hain’t got
a tarnal bit of sense; get along home with
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ou!

* Now, 8al, I'love you, and you can’t help
it, and if you don’t let me stay and court
you, my daddy’ll sue yourn for that cow he
sold him t'other day. By jingo, he said
he'd do it !

“Well, look here, Jake, if you want to
court me, you’d better do it as 8 white man
does that thing—not set off there as though
you thought 1 was pizen.”

* How on airth is that, Sal 2"’

“*¥¥hy, side rightup here, and hug and
kiss me, as if' you really had some bone and
sinner of man about you, Do you s'pose a
woman’s only made to look at, you fool you?
No, they' are made for *practical results,’
as Kossuth says—to hug and kiss and sich
lilve.”

* Well,” said Jake, drawing a long breath,
“if I must I must, for I love you, 8al,” and
80 Jake commenced sliding up o her, like a
maple poker going to battle, Laying his
arm gently upon Sal’s shoulder, we thought
we heard Sally say :

“ That's the way to doit, old horse—that's
acling like a white man orter.”’

£ 0h, Jerusalem and pancakes ™ exclaim-
ed Jalke, ** if' this ain't better than any apple
sass ever mammy made, darned sight! Buck-
wheat cakes, and glap-jacks and ’lasses ain’t
no where long side of you, Sal. Oh, how I
love you I" | Ilere their lips came together,
and the report that followerd was like pulling
a horse’s Lhoof out of tiw mud. We lett,

Turreissaid to be a4 man and wife in
Montgomery county, Ind., ased respeef.
ively 1153 and 111 years. 'I'heir name i«
Fruits, and they have been mariied eivhty.
five years, Theold man'stinds up as steaight
as a ramrod, and does qutite a good deal of
work eyvery day. He hus alwiys been a
moderale liver and uses no tohaceo, which
ix an aveument against tobacco users. Dut
hi: wire hasbeen astendy simolker sixty years, .
which is an argument in faveor of tobaceo.

The old lady is afficled witha cancer, which
her forehead |
Toity years azo, and whieh she isnow doetor-
At one timein her life
she weighed 225 ponnds, bui ‘eraduallvshrunk

made ils appearance upon
ing with voal oil.

away till she now tips the beam at 125,

The venerable old mau wus personally
aequainted with Danile Doon, Bimon Geity,
Sivmon Kenton, Willinms and others of the

first settlers of the West.
GRrAVE

and hody after death.

feeling bis home in the grave.

changed,
in which the head lay when buried.
grave clothes and all exeept the hones had
crumbled to dust, leaving the skeleton white

and hare. The brain was in an almost perfect

state of pregervalion. The cerebral mass, as
seen throngh the base of the skuli, evidenced
0o sions of disintesration or :lt’wv though,
of course, it is romewhat diminished in gize.
The skull was intact, and the gencral skele-
ton wus in as zood a condilic 1 as an anatom-
ical preparation in the doctor’s office,

SovsiinE~—sunshine is beautiful and joy-
inspireing always. All things animate and
inanimate take on a new life in its presence,
Not a flower but gratefully recognizes it, not
a.song-bird but carols the sweeter under its
touch. HMow the rivulets flash, and the

broad waters shimmer toits glance, while

the yalley atmosphere i3 goldenly a-hazc,
and the grand old wootls:and monntaing are

all aflame with its kisses. Earth, that under
the cloud and the night-shade seemed like
one stricken with a mwl:ty EOITOW, NOW

treads her round of space like a new-trown-’

ed queen, Vho amid the gushing cunshine
ean think of aught but life, llcuhh, Jjoy, mu-
sie, beanty, and splendsr“

GOLDEN SHEAVES

Oh! be not the firet to dlsmwr
A Dlot on the name of a fr lend,
A flaw in the faith of a lover,
‘Whose heart may be true to the end.
We none of us know each other,
And oft into error we fall;
So let us speak well of each other,
Or let us say nothing at all.

~The wide pasture is but separate spears

 of grass ; the sheeted bloom of the prairies
but isolated flowers.

—Use not needlessly, learned or hard

words. He that affects to be thonght learn~
ed, is likely to be accounted a fool,

—An elevated purpose isa good and en-

nobling thing, but we cannot begin at the
top ofit.
ten diffieult path of daily duty.

We must work up to it by the of-

—In deciding questions of truth and duty,
remember the wrong side hasa crafty and

powerful advoecate in your own heart.

—The sweat of one’s brow i2 no longera
curse when one works for God; it proves
4 touic for the system, and is actu.llly a bless-

ing.

—They who are the most weary of life,

and the most unwilling to die, are such as
have lived to no purpose—who have rather
breathed than lived.

—Great souls atfract sorrows as moun-

tains do storms; but the thunder clouds
break upon them, :md they thus form a shel-

ter for the plains around.
—A pious cottazer residing in the midst

of along and dreary heath was asked by a
visitor, “Arve younot sometimes afraid in

your louley situatiow, espeeially | in the
winter # He freplied, “0O no, for faith
shuts the door at night, and merey opens it
in the morming. £

—All our murimurings are so many ArCowWs
shot at God himself, ind they will return
upon ourjown hearts ; they reach not him,
but they will hit m;tl:ey hurt not him but
they will wound us; therefore itis better
to be mute than to muwrmur; itis dangerous
to provoke n ¢onsaming fire.

—Look into the life and telnpor of Christ,
deseribed and illustrated in the gospel, and
search whethier you ean find anythj ing like
it in your own life, Iavé you any Lhing of
his humility, meekness and benevolence to
men? Anything of his purity and wisdonr,
his contempt of the world, his patience, lns
fortitude, his zeal ?

orTHE PoET Por.—Edger A: Poe’s
leading idea concerned the relation of soul
Boih in Liz poems
and in his stories he gave the faney that the
dead body had a pecular life of ils own., In
oae of his poems he writes nbout likiug and
His own
cofiin_ at Westminster, has recently been
The skull was Iying in the position
The

—A soul eannet hayea good look, nor
heara good word from henven but Satan mur-
murs at it. e murmurs and mutters at
every act ol pitying grace, that God exercises
toward poor sculs; he ‘murmursat every sip,
atevery drop, at every crumb of merey that
Gad bestows.

—Like most earpets, everything has o
right side and a wrong side. You ean take
any joy, and by turning it around find troub-
les on the other side; or you may take the
greatest trouble, and by turning it around
find joy on the other side, The gloomiest
mounntain never casts a shadow on both.
sides ut onee, nor does the grestest: of lite 8
calamities,

—I have been young, and nowI am old,
and I bear my testimony that I have never
-found thorough, pervading, enduring moral-
ity with ity but snch as fear God—not io the
modern genze, but in the old, childlike way
rejoicing inlife--n hearty, Wictorious eheerful-
ness of' so distingnished a kind that no other
iz to be compared with it,

—Live for something!  Yes, and for somte-
thing worthy of life and its capabilities aiid
oppottunities for noble deeds and achieve-
ments.  livery man and every woman hins
his or her assignment in the duties 'and re-
sponsibilities of daily life. We are in the worlil
to make the world better; to lift it up to
higher levels of enjoyment and progress,
to make its hearts and homes brighter and
happier by devoting to our fellows our hest
thoughts, activities, and influences. It is
the motto of every true heart and the genins
‘of every noble life, that** no man Hveth to
himseef "—lives ¢hiefly for his own selfish
‘zood. Tt is a law of our intellectual ana
moral being that we promote our own hap-
piness in the exact proportion. we contribute
to the eomfort and enjoyment of others.
Nothing worthy of the nanie of happiness
iy possible in theexperience of those who live:
only for themselyes, all oblivous of the we!—
t fare of their fellows.




