THROHARM OF THE RUN,

-

do you eome to disturh met?
ll"";nu AWAY o fest,
th rose lenvos for your plllow
nd rosemary over your breast

ore was lavender all around yan,
knew that your grave was deep;
Thers wore kngeups growing aboul you,
Anid vet vou |'....- stirred tn your sleop

I promised that you should have Oowars,
And 1 i not orget Lhie Tue,

And sometimes 1 ihilnk you forget, dear,
All the ald-world spells that | knew,

You sald that T must not remembar,
Bt bury you out ofny sight;

I might strew the red roseloaves upon you,
Andd then must forgel you quite,

But | knew you would one day waken,
I only theroe was there;

That the past 0 would all come baok, dear,
Bomo day when the skies were fulr,

You know that you bade me forget, dear.
All the love thut you told long sgo;

To bury It deep, nor reget yon,
It had pumu\ with the lust year'ssnow,

But for years [ hoped you would waken,
For 1 knew thut the rue It wis there;

But I thought the eharm was bhroken
No answer thore came to my prayer,

And now you have slept soundly,
"Mid roses, rosemnry and rus,

That I hiave hind thwe to remember
It was 1, not you, that were triae,

But the churm it b worked and
waken:
The spoll of the rue hiolids you fist,
The grave has no power to Keep you,
Your love It Is mineat last

you

And, dewr, you should not reprosch me,
Remember that 1 was troe;

Red roses nnd rosernary wither,
You took no heed of the rue.

But yet for the sake of the past, dear,
And the days e'er you proved untroe,
Iwould I had left you to sleop, dear,
With never the charim of the ros,
~Academy.
TOM.

He wis nine whan 1 Nrst saw him—
tlree youe v 341 had come Lo the
conntry to spfend some weeks with my
pousing and one eyening | was driving
up from the villnge, when at the foot
of a hill I was arrested by the sight
of a child standing in the rond—a
little flowor-faced girl ina pink pina-
fore.

I pulled up my horse—n spirited
young colt—and ealled to her to run
in the house, but she did not move.
The rond was too narrow to rein out
or turn around and as she remained
obstinately immovable, I wus inn
dilemma, To ndd to my troubls the
horse became frightened and reared,

An she saw the shining hoofs descend
80 noar her head she put n]a both
chubby little handws and eried: "Don't!"

“Run away, then!" 1 ealled, but she
shook hor hond.

At thin moment the bushes parted,
and a little figure seramblod over the
diteh, and, eatehing the golden-haired
tebel, pulled her awide. 1 glanced
down at the newcomer in wonder; he
WIH #O tin{ and brown, with the rich
tolor mantling nnderneath the tanned
skin, the short, dark curls clustering
thick on his hend, and syes which had
the wistful patience of u dog in their
brown depths, and this was my fiest
glimpwe of Tom.

The next morning n servant onlled
to me aw I pnwsed through the
hall;

“T'om MoCaull s wieiting Lo see you,
Mins Norn."

I wtepped to the door, and there
wers my little roadside acquaint-
ancen, Tom pulled off his cap,

“Susie in worry she wis nanghty
{ulurtluy. miss.  Bhe brought you
hm."

“Busie worry,” linped the echild,
thrusting a big bunch of sweet pons
in m{. hand, _

I kiwsod the tuur.iuulupn, and buk.
ing her on my knes gravely pletured
to her the horror of the situation if
Prince had rofused my control, Then
I rogalod my little visitors on cake
and cherrien, and prosently they
trotted down the hill hand in

THE AM

From the minkd 1 learoed they wern !
Ivish ebiildeen, whose |Mireit s Hved on
o bt of my wiele s farime The Int e
and older bhrothers worked h o
fleldn, and  Tom, being oo young
tor hard work, was nurse sl onre
taker of his younger brothers and
walars,

SA good Ind ts Tom Metaull,” said
she, nodding her hoad in emphasis ol
her romnark, “nlways tenthiul  and
eareful " And a good lad Hound him,
lor thereafter he woae my daily com
panion in my walks and deives, Heo
would come to the door  early, aml, |
leaning against the hintel, awnit my |
appenrance, M anyone ingaired  hin
orrand he wouold answer, “Waitin' for
Miss Nonis,” but he never asked for
me of his own accord. A symphony
in brown my cousin Adelene cnllnd
him, and his short namoe of Tom was |
dropped by the fnmily for the appel
lation of “"Noran's Shadow."

No one know so well as he where the
biggest forns grew or in what nook of
the lake to look for water hlies, He
had the comprehonsive wood lore that
gomes Lo perople familinr with flelds
and forests, and he possessed that
rarest of @its, the knowledge when to
sponk ulu‘f when to be silont,

He would lis for hours motionless,
his brown eyes fixed on the fleecy
clouds, if it necorded with my moad,
or, holding his kpnees in - his  cmbeaes,
he would chatter nway, tolling me
sometimes of his desive to bs eduent-
8, to go ot and see the world that
Iny beyond the fields and Tanes,

t"hun I parted from him in autumn
to return to my home lis honest
brown eyes wers moist and his lips
could hardly frame the “Goodbye;
come ngain,'” he wished to say. Asl
turned for o last look 1 snw the child
inh figure on the hilltop, still waving
his battered steaw hat,

I was married that fall, and it was
two yenrs belore 1 returned to the
furm, | had wlmost forgotien Tom,
but he was still faithiul,

As I entered my room o big howl of
rosen on the table attracted my at-
tention,

“Tom brought Lthem,” said the maid,
following my eyen. “He waid they were
tor Miss Nonie'n room, He is anxious
Lo soe your bhahy."

I Inughed and patted the baby's
dimpled check.

“Ho will be n good nurse for yon,
Toddlekins, T suid

The next morning [ was roused by
the click of the mowing muchines and
the voices of the men,

HThey nre mowing the south men
dow,” | thought deeami;, and I then
foll aslesp aguin lalled by the monot.
onous sotinil,

After breakfnst | walked out in the
flelds  with my baby elinging to my
hand—my dainty, wee Kathorine,

A wo cnme neaver 1 notiesd  the
man abt the rakas bl h|l’l].l|li'-l to look
at s, Buddenly e sprnng from his
high sont and ran norows the mendow
toward us, and thon | saw 1L wis nol
wmna bot Tom—"Taom had grown into
at alllad of eleven

YWhy, Tom, nre vou promoted to
the hay fleld?"" 1 nskd

“Yos, I am old enough ta work now

but I shall Hnd time Tor some wallks
with you in the eveniog il you will go
with me,” he s, nned suve snanugh
alter supper that pight 1 fovund him
walting for me in b ol plee

“Oan't who go, too”" he siid point- |
Ing to Katherine, 1 will carry her

she gote fired, Fee! | ean,” and ba
wwung her up to his shoulder, her falr |
fnce nestling ngainst his dosky chook,
and the baby fingerselutehing hindark
curls,

Thoy grow very fond of ench obher,
wnd any svening after his work wis
dono you could sea them trudg
townrd the borow to get ndrink o
warm il and fnspect the feinky lit- |
tle cwlves, [

Bhe wan awlways safe with Tom, 1
knew that

It wns n warm afternoon, three
woeks Inter, und I sut sowing with my
aint and cousing in the shade of the
orchard, Katherine playing ot my
[t

Nonr un the mowers wors at work, |
bisyond a lavge load of hay wis Iminul

made, and close Lo theload rodeT'om,

ERCAN.

one brown l!ulnlfﬂﬂdth he horas, the
ot her the lever of the rake,

Tom works too hard, aunt,” 1
skl V'Heo, hie in getting round shouls
dermd "

“Nou, he does. Ho s too willing,
too eager Lo beof service. Mo is a
good boy, and how he loves little
Katherine. | belleve ho  would lny
down his e for her "

“You, nid whe loves him dearly.
Nho bn oo affectionate child,” T answer.
wil

“Yory like you at her " mald
auntie, patting my chook Inmul , and
for reply I kissed {wr dainty, wrinkled
hand,

Then we drifted to other talk, laps-
ing into reminiseoncen of people and
duys, while m{ work fell on my Iu\a
unheedsd, and lost in my memories
forgot my little girl.

AU lawt | roused mysell with astart,
Where wis Kathering? 1 could not
uew har,

“Katherine! Baby!" I eallod. Thers
was no anawer, | swept the meadow
with o glanes, but she was not in
sight.  Right down toward me came
the nenrest mower, the restive horses
tugging ot the henvy weight, the long
gross fnlling silently before the keen
kufe. :

“Kathervine!" I eried again, and for
unswer u little white figure rowse from
the tall grass where she had been ly-
ing hidden.

cin sen hor now, the little erect
form, with the light hair blowing back-
wird, one hand ruised to wshisld her
t?’l‘!l from the sun, standing—oh, my
God!—standing in the path of that
sharp knife,

“Whoa!" shouted the driver cateh-
ing sight of her, but the sudden n.FE!lw
rition had frightened the horses, They
sprang ahead,

I sbaggered forward, knowing too
woll I could not rench hur in time, My
limbs shook beneath me, My lips re-
fused n wound,

Oh, the agony of that moment, and
| 80 powerless to save her! Btill she
stood there smiling, unconscious of
danger, nnd [ folt the enrth and sky
swim in a blinding yellow mist before
me, when suddenly over the gross
bounded a lithe young figure,

It wos soon running lke n deer,

One more bound and he was by her
wide, weizod her pkirts and jumped
backward, but the trencherous grioss
ctight his foot-—he fell,

With all his strength he threw her
from him, and she landed snfely and
unhurt on the soit winnow of hay be-
yvond, lnughing with glee st Tom’s new
gime,

And Tom? One hoofmark on the
brown forehend, where the curls elust-
wrisl thickest, and n ervel gash in the
chest, where the knife struck him.

Hu died in n lew moments, his head
on my knee,

“Don't ery wo, Miss Nonie,” he
gasped, faintly.  “It's all righe, |
loved her' And that wans all,

Poor brave little Tom!—-New York
Record.

Antiquity of Civilization,

Wi cnnnot but be struck with the
immonse antiquity of civillzantion in
Weniern Asin, whenes, an n center,
Lrndo, art and Hterature sprond west
wird to the Gresks and Italings, and
enntwanrd to Indin and China,  'The
monuments show us that at lenst ny
ently an 2600 B, C. distinot civiliza
tion exinted in Chalden, in Byrin and
in Kgypt., Ib s troe that the early
dute which has been nssgnod to Menes
by scholnes who reckon thirty yenrs
ns the nvernge reign of an Kgyptinn
monarch (whereas the dated reigne
often do not excesd five or wix) rests
on no secure besis, and extravagant
eutimnton, bused on wpunlly unsale de-
ductions, hwve been olfersd by some
of our cuneiform scholars, who would
carry haek Akkadian civilization to
4000 15, € but thess extravaguncies
do not discredit the Incts which wre
deduesd from better datn, nnd which
show that even earlior than the period
untally nusignod as the time whan the
pastornl Hebrow patrigrchs  found
their way along the Euphrates and
thirough Byrin to I-h?ap!,. there were
orgnnized Bintes, walled towns, chari-
ots and horses, riches of gold and sil-

-

vor, bronms and iron, o) forn, wine
and oll, not only among the Akkadi
ans and in By pt, but also in Phon
el and i Palestine <"T'he Kdinburgh
Hoview

Teoks as Wanpons,

A prick may be loss horole  than s
blow, but it is apt Lo be more offectu
al,  One hornet will rout & squad  of
moldiers; and a rondy witled senman
once vanished a hords of MY nges with
tack naile, In 110, sayn the Contury,
the whale ship By ren, while on n voy.
age Lo the Pacifle Oconn, mot with an
adventure which would have proved
futal to all hands, but for a quick
stratagem of the mate, One fineday,
olf of one of the Pelow Islands, all the
honts beingaltor whales, and but
fow en laft abonrd the vesssl, n In
bund of armed natives  suddenly
wwiarmsd ovor the bulwarks. The
crow flod to the rigging, leaving the
naked howling savages in full  com-
mand of the ship. ‘The mate, on
coming alongside, took in the situs-
tion at n glancs, and quickly ordered
the men to open the arm-chests and
sentter on deck nll the tneks they
could find. In & moment it fuirly
riined tacks upon the naked savages,
The deck was soon covered with thess
littlo nnils.  They pierced the feet of
the ilanders, who danced nbout with
pain, which increased with every st
they took, until, with yells of rage anc
agony, they tumbled hesdlong into
the wea and swam nshore,

FACTS AND EVENTS.

Now Yorkers who ape the English ars
solling thelr rocking chnir to the dealers
in old furniture

Homething unlgue In paperwelghts s a
good sized atlne, which revolves on a tel
pod from which dopsnds n tiny clock and
cnlondar

A mauld of honor to Quesn Victoria gols
£100 a yoar, and the sorvieo s snld to
entnll only alivut theee mwonthy'  attend.
anes nunially

Extromaly poluted whoos are slowly but
surely giving plave to the round and
mowt  wenwible amd  comfortable styls of
ROTIG Years ngo

“Thore s not u houss In Canads from
Barnia to Cape Breton which doss not
oontaln n vacant chinle for s boy or girl In
the United Hiatow,” ways the Toronto
Gleibe,

Browers in Philadelphin have notlesd
that when there In o prolifhe yisld of fruit
thers bi & groat falling off o the consump
ton of beer. This s particularly the
onie when there Is an abindant supply of
watermelons

Omo cuble foot. of lend ore welghs 474
poundn, thus o veln of galonn or lend ore
one foot wide, six foet high aud six fest
long will produce 16,642 pounds, or & veln
one and a ball Inchos wids will pet one
ton, threo Inches wide, four tons, ste,

The London Tid-Bits Intoly offered a
prize for the Lest defluition of maney
The prize was nwirded to Honey 1. Baggs,
of BheMald, who delinsd it thus: A ar
thole ‘which may be used as 8 unlversal
passport. Lo overywhore excopt heaven,
and an & universal provider of sveryihing
sxospt happlnosm '

The Blggent blast dn the Wstory of Caon
nectiout wan touched off ju J. 8 Lane's
quarrlon nt Moridon  The blasters deillsd
many holes lnto one side of the guarry,
Implanted 600 pounds of dy nawite tharein
and fired it A s of rook that welghed
B0 tons was sent rolling  down  the
mountaln wde, snd the detonation was
hienrd tnny milos

Californin will imake i good showlng as
a producer of beot sugar this yonr. ‘m
Chiposs factory sxpocts to producy B, 000, -
000 ponnds of wognr, the Watsonville fuo
tory 8,000,000 pounds, and the Alvarado
factory 2,000,000 pounds This makes a
total of 7,000 tons, which seemn n lnrge
amaupt but the Unlted Biates Ijnln;r“
migar Lo the valne of 'lun O, M Wy
nually

Nonr Hignte, about forty milles west of
Bt Thamns, Caondu, was discoversd the
largeat skeloton of any extinet anlmal yat
found. 1t belonged to the order of masto:
don glganteus, and monsared 22 fout from
wnd of nostrils to tp of il The tooth
rmly of ane of thess hugeo monsters of pre
historde times was dug up recontly st
Falllng Hprings, near Bolloville, Miss.,
which welghsd 14 pounds and 12 ounces

Murrings 1o Hke o lottery, If you deaw &
prize you can ba happ)
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