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A DINNER AND A KISS,
*T've rought your dinnsr, father,”
The bilaclkesmith's daughter said,
As hip took from bhor arms o kottle

And Vifted ita shinfng Hd
 Thero's not any pie or pudding,
o 1 will give you this,"
And upon his toll-worn forshoad
Bhe left a childish kiss

The blacksmith took oft his apron,
And dived in happy mood,
Wondering much ut the savor
Hid in his humble food,
Whils all about bim were visions
Fall of prophetio bliss,
But he never thought of magilo
In his littlo dnughter's Kiss.

While she, with hee kottls gwinging
Merrily tridgod away,
Stopping at sight of a squirrel,
Citohing some wild bird's lay.
And T thought how many a shndow
OF 1ifo anl fate wo should miss
If elwnys our frugnl dinners
Were seasoned with n kiss
—J. M. Heatherington,

ALL ABOUT BROWN.

"My Dean Broruer: I want you to come

- down and make us o visit.  So doss Meliss,

down noxt week, and stiy till after the
:‘:ﬂl‘t‘:}“ t\i‘u ::paml::m\ltw h‘m othe yisitors,
b ry o n i} L
Don't fail to come. . B Yo
“Your alfectionnte brother
“WinLiax Brows.

"P. B.—Melissn says: “Tell Joseph wo shall
expect him;' so don't disappoint us. "

Bo read the letter which Joseph Brown
received from his brother William about
the middle of June.

1 ean ses through that,” gnid he,
folding up the epistle, and roturning it
to its euvelope, *‘Yes, sir,” to the solemn
looking of Who gt slaring at him
w-sill, "it's a8 clear na
0 've found another womnn who
wnnts to get married, and they mean to
make another attempt to hook me in.
Oh, you ein’t fool your brother yet Mr,
William Brown! 1 cansee through you,
and that wife of yours. You've got your
foot fnto ‘matrimony, and you want me
to do the same, on the principle that
misery loves company, J:;n
come it over me 80 easy.
any in mine, thavk you.”

J couldn’s have meant, by his

] reference to the old saying that
misery ia fond of compuny, that he con-
sidered his brother had made himself
miserable by warrying, for he often,
though secretly, envied his brother the
comfort he seemed to tuke with his
family. But he had so long considered
himself a bachelor for life that he had

into the babit of assuming to him-
self that married people were envious of
single ones, and salways spoke of them
in & way that implied his pity for them,
and his’ thankfulness that he wasn't in
The rruth was, he often
he had o nies little wife. But

he was afrnid of women; so much so

I won't take

'that he always expected to remain single,

I he were to fall iu love, he felt quite
sureé he should never be able to muster
:goauﬁcient courage to say anything

utit to the woman whose charms
It would be another
case of *‘concealment like & worm i’ the
bud." e often felt brave enough to

face a cannon's mouth, but the mouth of
- # Womin-—nover!

The memnr{ of last summer was atill

terribly fresh in his mind. He had beon

to visit his brother. He had

down unsuspectingly, and found

¢ an old mald who immediately luid

‘to him, But he had succeeded, by

;:; Il:::‘p u!xtﬂfm':xd Providenco, in resist-

or wishes, and getting safely ont of

the wlu ent. Now he felt sure that
anoth fﬂ?hﬂl been set for him,

“hut 1 -{?.” he decided.
and M'lissy "Il be mad as settin' hens if
Tdon't. I 8'pose it's u girlin
this time. The other onc was forty,and
a8 she didn’t suit me, they will quite
nuturally po to the other extreme, 1
#'pose it would be & good thing if I had
a wife, but I don’t want a little girl, or
s woman old enough to be her grand-
mother, and what's more, | won't have
‘om,” he addod with so much emphusis
that the old est begun to get scared,
and kept one eye on him with the other
on the door,

Ho went down to his hrother's.

““Who js it this time!” he nsked Will-
iam, when they were on their way up
from the depot.

I don't know what you menn,” an-
swored William, looking puzzled,

‘It was that old Miss Larrabee last
year,” enid Joseph.  *'I take it for grant-
ed it's some ong else now."

“Oh, I begin to see what you're driv-
ing at,” laughed Willlam. *I don't
know as there's anybody, If there is it
must be Nre, Parks,"

“A widow ™" asked Joseph.”

“Yus, but u young and good-looking |

one,"” answered bis brother.

|loh !)l

Joseph eguldn't say another word,
Tie felt in some mysterious way that
**his jlfg was np,” a8 he expressed it to
himself that night in the solitude of his
own chnmber. He did not know why,
but he felt perfectly sure Lis doom was
soaled. He lnd never been takon in
hund by o widow. He bad always
felt sure he would have to surrendor
§f one saw fit 10 besiege bhim. Now
bLis time had eome, le felt like & lamb

Jled to the sluughter, and

gronued over the terrible prospegt be-
jore him, aud was lsughed at uud ‘ioked
smmereifully by his brother for being so
Lo0lish as to he afruid of o woman,

o cac't help it,” said poor Joseph.

When he went down to the parlor an
hour after his arrival, he found., on
apening the door,that there were “overal
lacties there, and his heart began to
thump, and his face 1o hot,
hgof over the th It always

L you dou‘t:

SWilliam |

antalers'|

made him chilly ono moment, and fever-
ish the next to go through the ordeal of
an introduction to a woman. Now he
felt more unmahned than ever, for she
was thore,

A very pretty little child was playing
in the room. It looked up at him de-
lightadly, and then toddled toward him,
and grabbed him round his shaking
knees,, and lisped, *‘papa, papal" |

“(lood gracious!” Mr. Brown couldn’t
have kept back the frightened exclama-
tion for the world, His face becnme

their part was hardly caloulsted to make
tlu.:lkmor man feel vory much st esse.

sopl,” said Willinm, presentin
the first Indy they cameo to, Wherenpon
Joseph seized her hand and shook it as

without being in the lenst awnre of what
he was doing.  Mrs. Hooper evidently
thought he wnas & very demonstrative
mnun,

““This in Mre. Drake,” said William,
when he succeeded in getting his brother
away from Mrs. Hooper.

Joseph attempted to bow, trod on the
bnbi‘n toes, and came near fainting with
fri l t when the cherub set up a doleful
wn

“And this is Mrs. Parks, said his
| brother, indicating the womnn who come
to the baby's rescue.

As her hands seemed tq be prett
well oceupled  with the baby, hand-
shaking couldn’t very well be indulged
in, wo Joseph Dbowed several times,
| *hoped she wias well and wished for a
better sequaintance,” in a deep and
solemn voice, after which he fell into
the nearest chair, and longed to commit
suicide,

William watched his opportunity,
When  he enught Joseph's eye, he
nodded toward the woman with the
baby, and whiapered. ‘ithe widow.”

“Good gracious!” thought Joseph.
YA young one, too, and it calls me
| father! It's no use to hold out, if she
I for me, and she will—[ know it.

he young one's instinet tells it what's
in the mind, and that's why it came to
call me ‘Papa!’ Dear mé! It's coming
this way, It's looking at me. I'm in

for it
“Papn, papa,” eried the “young one,”
putting np her hauds for Joseph to
take her,

“You musn't mind her,” gaid Mrs.
Parks with the prettiest blush he thought
he had ever seen, “‘Bhe calls almost

died.”

blushed up rosier than before.

He had never felt
lhc did when she elimbed on his knee,
| He wae afraid to touch her. Children

and chinn always scemed to him to be | fool or so of the light, spongy peat
composed of the same fragile materinl. aod heather which form the surface, Ex-

He was afraid of breaking them. He
| felt that the ladies were watehing him,
and wanting to lsugh, He knoew that

covered with profuse perspiration, and | that they should teke a ride.
the ladies began to titter at the child's |
performance; which demonstration on | went after.a horse and earringe.

Ira. Hooper, this is my brother Jo- | he had little bashful apells, but they
him to | didn't Inst lon

if it had been the end of a pump-handle, | ous smile,

vorands to hull the strawberries, Tt |
you want te help, Mr. Brown, you can
shell the pens,”

“Thank yon, " said Mr. Rrown, hnrdly
conscious of what he was suving,

What n delightful litile dinner the
rr--uy witlow got up, It seemed to him |
t was far ahesd of any Ginper he had
evar partaken of before—a perfect model
of ite kind, He wished she had to
cook his dinners for Lim as long as he
| lived,

After dioner he suddenly proposed

The widow unssented, and awny he

Such a delightful ride ns it was,
felt as if he might be in heaven,

1le
True,

“You must,

| ﬁm‘e conquared your head-
ache,’

' anid the widow, with a mischiev-

"I did," answered Joseph. An awful
desperation seized him. He folt pale,
but he also felt more courage than he
had ever expected to be able to call up
insuch an emerji:mcy as this.

“It was my hoart that troubled me
most,” he stammered,

“Heart disease " exclaimed the widow,
looking scared. ‘‘Dear me, Mr. Brown,
1 didn’t think yon was troubled that
way. Have you had it long?’

“Ever since I came down to William's, "
answered Joseph, *‘It—it-—came on the
f—first 1 suw yon,"

“'Oh, you funny man " eried the widow,
all dimples and blushes. ‘I thought
you wore in earnest "

*I am," anawered Joseph. *'[ wint—

I—=1—"and then, sll at once, he lLegan
to got scared mnd wasn't accountable for
what followed. ‘I want to be Rosio's
pa il she's willing, and you haven't any [
objections,™

What the widow answered T cun't sny, ‘
but Itosle announced, on the return of
the merry-makers that “he, (meaning
Mr. Joseph Brown,) tissed momma one,
two, free, lots o' times,” At which the
widow blushed, and poor Joseph felt as
if he should faint, especially when Wil-
linm nudged him, and called him a *sly
dog,” and said he “‘began to smell a
mice,” and then proceeded to congratu-
lute him as if everything was alcoady
gottled. And I suppose it was. 1f not,
they settled it shortly afterward, for
when Joseph Brown went home, it was
a8 a man of family.—Eben E, Rezford, in
Chicagn Ledger,

The Peat Harvest in Irveland,

every gentlemen papa, since her futher | man

l

“I—I don't mind it much if—if you | wet senson seriously interfering with the
don't,"” stammered Joseph, at which she  necessary operations, The cutting com-

The child insisted on coming to him. ' the winter and spring ramns have drained
uite so awkward as | from off the surface. In Ireland a long

[

his fuce looked like o boiled ham, snd |

(it seemed a8 if the thermometer had
gone upto 100 degrees in the shade.
Nevoriheless, bio lived through it
“She's real nice,' lie confrssed to the
bedpost that night, that piece of furni-
ture bearing the closest rescmblance to
something human of anything in his
[room, “Ib'lieve I'd like to—to marry
her, but I'd never dare to ask her.”
| Cold chills ran down lis back at the
thought.
| Tn less than two days Mr. Joseph Brown
| was in love. Deeply snd sentimentaliy
(in love. So much so, in fact, that he
picked up a rose the widow had dropped,
| and took it to his room, where Le sat
{und looked at it for an hour before he
| realized what he was doing,

**You poor old fool!" he said, address-
ing bis reflection in the giass.  *“*You're
done for, sin't you! It takes widows to
fotch o man to time, 1've always heard
40, and now | know it.”

Then he sighed,

During the next two weeks Joseph
found the courn to get betier ac-
quninted with Mrs, Parks than he had
ever been with any. woman, save his
mother, DBut whenever he thought of
asking her to marry him, he couldn't
help feeling afraid of her.

he “*Fourth” cume. There was to be
& picnie, and all the family and guests
were going, except Mrs. Purks, who said
Rose was 80 much frouble she'd rather
gtay at home.

Joseph had intended to go, but he
suddenly changed his mind and said he
should stay at home,

‘ot a headache,” he expluined, gruf-
fly, and concisely, to William, IHe also
told the same outrugeous fib to Mrs,
Parks, who smiled as if she saw through
his excuses, at which Joseph golored np
snd ‘felt as if he had been stealing
sheep,” he told himself.  +“Those wid-
ows were 80 sharp vou eculdn’t fool 'em
—there was no use in trying. "

SO course I'm sorry you don’t feel
well," said Mrs. Porks, *‘but I'm glnrl
I'm going to have compsny, Wae'll
have o nice little dinoer all to ourselves,
and that'll be almost ns pleasunt «s a
picnie.”

| fuces have dried somewhat, they are

The gnlhcrinﬁ of the peat harvest im
parts of the country is & matter of

much importance to the inhabitants, a

mences early in the sesson, ns soon as

narrow slip, measuring from three to six
fect across, i8 clenred to the depth of a

tending back from this a certain space of
surface—called  in  some districts  a
swarth-—is loveled and prepsred for the
reception of the blocks of peat which,
sccording as they are cut, are spread |
closely upon it to dry. The pest—or

' turf, as it is slmost invariabiy called in |

that country—is cut in narrow rectongi- |
lar blocks from a foot to eighteen inches
in length. The implement used in cut- |
ting—ealled a  slone—somewhat re-
sembles u spade, with a flat piece of

steel attached to the boltom at |
the right side, and extend-
ing forward st right angles, |

The blocks are cut from the mass with &
downward thrust of the implement, the |
wrms alone being used, without the as-
sistance of the foot, 48 in un ordinary
spade. After the blocks have lain for
some time, and the sides and upper sur-

turned and then placed on end in small
stacks, which ara piled togetherin larger
heaps after the drying process has ud-
vanced. The work of cutting, turning,
and stacking the peat is not such an un-
pleasaut occupation #8 might bo sup-
posed, It is eleanly work enough. Thore
is no need to handle the peat in a wet
siate, though even then it does not
stain or stick to the hands or person, and
his no unpleasant smell.  When it has
dried somewhat it is light and clean,
and easy to handle. It is nnusual to cut '
the peat down to the level of the soil
beneath; the produce of the lower Iny-
ers, although most valuable as fuel, dry-
ing into hurd and brittle fragments,
which do not bear bandling or removal,
When the upper matter becomes ex-
hausted, the remainder is sometimes du

out, mixed with water, nand kneade
with the hands and foct. It is then ocut
into square blocks und dried in

the ordinary way, The peat bogs of Ire.
lund ought to be w source of considers-
ble proit to that countrv, and but for
the low hesting power of peny, which
rendars it unfit for use as fuel for manu- |
racturing purposes, they would no doubk
have long ugo led io the development in
that uounlr?‘ of industrial and manulne-
turing setivity similar on 4 small scale to
that produced by coal in England. To
remedy this defeet in peat as o fuel, vari-
ous nrocesses have been tried for com-
pressing it, 50 as to get rid of the lurge

“More so," answered Joseph with | percentoge of water always present in

alacrity. *“'A great deal more so!"

When the family and guests had taken
their departure, he went downtown snd
bought strawbordes and lemons, s
ﬁrmm pess, and other good things for

inner, and & doll for Rosie salmost as
large as that young lnd; wis,

“‘How kind you are," said Mrs, Parks,
“Rogie, go snd kigs Mr. Brown, and tell
him you thsnk him for the pretty doll.”

“*Me t'unk 'ou,” said IRosie, nodding
her head toward Joseph. *''On tiss *im
for me, mummu, Mo t'an't now,"

At that the widow blushed, and so did
Joseph, He hoped she would obey
Rosle's orders, but she didn't
| ““Won't we have & jolly time," said
| Mrs, Parks, as she sat down on the

| ¥

even the hest dried samples, Theso ex-
serlments have not, up to the present,
met with any great sucoess when tried |
ou a lurge scale. Well.diied peat con-
talus wi much as 20 per cent. of water, |
and even when wost of this is expelled, |
unless the peat is rendBred compact and
waterproof by some process, its spongy
texture causes it Lo resbsorb s large pro- ‘
portion of molsture from the stmosphore,
— Uhanbors' Jowrnal, |

Fifty years ago the avorage weight of
heaf cattle was eight hun pounds, |
and now it is 1,400, |

Fartile Jand can be purchased in Mex- [
foo at thirty cents an mere.

! enter their names,

THE CASTLE IN THE Im.“

HOW A WASHINGTON VETERAN
LIVES IN A TRAE.

“Alry Coastle” and Tis One Armed Oc-
cupant—A  House That Swayw
With Every Hreeze.

One of the suburban curiosities of
Whashington, writes a Cleveland (Ohio)
Plaindealer correspondent, s “‘Adry
castie, ™ situated at Mount Ploasant, a
mile north of the boundary. Its name |
is not a misnomer. It is o veritable |
“‘onstle in the air." Tts sole occupnnt is |
A, B, Haywird, n clerk in the pension |
office, He is known about town as
*the man who lives in & troe.™  Duriog
the war ho wus o first sergeant in the |
sccond New Hampshire regiment, and
served three years in the army of the |
Potomae, At Cold Harbor a bullet
shatterod his right arm, and before night
it had been ampuisted near the shoul- |
der, He has become exceedingly skill- |
ful in the use of his, left hand. He
writes neatly and rapidly, and manages
to do almost eversthing that other men |
do with their two arms, except to play
base ball. e has been in the pension
office for mauy yenrs, and is one of the
most faithful and eflicient men in the
buresu. He is n bachelor,

Two years ago he coneeived the idea
of living in a tree. e had grown tired
of boarding house life and the close, hot
air of the city in summer, Looking |
about he found 4 place that seemed fa- |
vorable for carrying out his scheme, &
little way outside the boundary snd half |
a mile from his present location, An in- |
terview with a carpenter resulted in the
building of & platform twelve feet squure, |
In a clump of trees, fifteen feet from the J
ground. On this platform he pitched a
tent, and there he liwd for n year. Ac-|
cess to his eyrie was had by mewns of a |
ladder, which every night he pulled up
after him, He took his meals at a house |
hard by, He found this life so pleasant
and healthful that a year ago he deter- f
mined to build him a castle in the air
upon a larger scale, Ile bought four or |
five acres of ground where Le now in.i
There is « sharp declivity, studded with
lurge oak trees, just where a pretty street |
from the village of Mount l’ﬁmﬂnnt loses
itself. IHere in the encircling arms of
these great oaks, thirty-five feet trom
the ground, where the Iatter is lowest,
looking from a distance like an over-
grown birdsnest, is “‘Airy Castle."”

“Come right up!” cheerly called out
Mr. Hayward to myself and & couple of
lady friends, the other evening, We
had gone out in response to n heurty in-
vitation to visit the castle. We went u
by a steep, incloged stairway, and foun
ourselves on a firm, amooth floor among
the thick branches of the trees, On
every hand were the buds just bursting
into leaf under the gentle breath of
spring. The air was sweet, pure and
exhilgrating, After cordially welcom-
ing us;, he said:

“Please excuse me a few minutes |
while I eat my dinner, which is just
ready. Make vourselves perfectly at
home, within or without the castle, and
I will soon rejoin you."

With that he dodged down a little
stairway beside the trunk of a tree, into
o big box that seemed to be hung under
the plakiorm, This was his diniog room
and kitchen. A eolored boy was bob-
bing around making Limsell  ancealie]
useful. The clatter of dishes and the
odor of good collee gave evidence of
activity in the commissary department. |
We wandered obout the platform, which
is fifty feet lonF and tblgly feet wide,
with a high railing around the edge and
seats at frequent intervals,  Aftertaking |
in the beautiful view of village, hill aud
forest, we entered the castle itself,

It is octagonal in form, longer one way |
than the other,  Its oxtreme dimensions
are thirteen by nine feet, The walls
* of wood, neatly and strongly built to |

height of four feet. From ths
point  riscs & double roof of
eanvas, sccurely fastencd nud firmly sup-
ported by poles, The interior is most
charmingly cosy and attractive. ‘‘Isn't
this lovely 1" was the duct uttered by the
feminine volces as we entered, Darkess
was just settling down. A lamp.£hone
brightly upon the mnovel acene, The
walls are profusely sdorned with pic-
wures, and little shelves and brackets
herv and thore contain little articles of
bric-a-brac. A comfortable looking bed
stretehed noross one end.  Three or four
unigue chairs and n hassock or two are
dispossd sbout the room. Upen the
small table is a rogister jn which visitors

Glancing over this [

saw the names of many prominent citi

rons of Washington; Congressmon and
officials who had cslled to enjoy the hos
pitalities of **Airy Castle.”

Mr, Hayward soon entered with his
right sleeve hanging emsity by his side,
His fuce beamed with smiles. He seemod
like ono who was at peace with all the
world, and had just had & good dinner,
For halfl an hour he entertwined us de- |
lightfully, telllug us in reply to our
questions all about his life in the tree-
tops,

“How did you spend the long, severs
winter?" | ssked.

“I doubt,” he replied, “If any person
in Washington was any more comfortable
and happy than 1T was, You see that
little oil stove there! Well, that kept
the custle warm durivg the coldest
weiather. When the snow lay thiek
upon the ground snd the wind howled
through the trees, swaying my cot
tage to and fro, I wus s soug
l:% comforiuble as  you can
imagine, Yes, I um rocked about
soune when the wind is high, Lut 1 like |
it. It is some like belog on a veasel at
sen.  Perbaps you have noticed that this

latform is not fastened Lo the trees, It
built closely arousd them, but la sup-
ported by lurge posts resting upon llge

}

ground,  Bo the custle is perfectly se-
cure, snd when the wind rocks me sbout
1 just lie down and enjoy it.

e ———

Every weak during the summer huad. I
reds of people go out from Washington |
to get a view wf Airy castle. On Bun- |
days the number of visitors is very large
~—mnoy more than it is possible for him
to invite up to his fairy nest. At times |
tho crowd is so great s to be an abso-
lute annoyance. e s now engaged in
fortifying himself by putting a high
hrmni t?:cc itu-mmd his domain. He |
savya he oing to raise grapes,

Just bn!gro !ga laft hgrilr:’ited us to
visit his dining room, which the colored
boy had *‘put to rights” after the din.
ner, Descenaing a lnddetlike staitway
we found ourselves in & box about ten
feet long by seven feet wide. Near the
bottom of the ladder is a large, rugged
oak limb, which we stooped low to pass |
under, The place is fitted up with all
the accessories of a well appointed culi-
nary establishment. Evervthing is ns
neat as a pin.  Aspring near the foot of
one of the trees furnishes excellest
water, .

This is Ajiry castle, and here among
the leaves, healthy and contented, lives
this one-nrmed veternn of the war. Hae
has for pets two nimble squirrels, and a
bird dog keeps watch while he sleeps.
The wild birds build their nests around
him, and waken him with thelir morning
gongs. After breakfust & walk of half a
mile takes him to the street ears, and »
ride of twenty miles lands him at the
door of the pension office.

The Tenkis,

The winters on the eastern shores of
the Caspian sea are generslly mild, and
even during the severest portions of the
vear—toward the end of February—the
snow rarely lies on the ground very long
at a time. But about twice a month
they are ant to have sudden and violent
storms from the westward, somewhat
resembling our Western cyelones, This
Caspinn  storm is called the tenkis, and
in thus described by a recent traveler
who spent a winter at Gumush Tepe,
where he experienced its effects:

“The first time 1 witnessed one 1 was
evcessively puzzled to understand the
movements of the inhabitants immedi-
ately before the storm struck the village.
It was about 2 o'clock in the afternoon;
the sun was shining brightly, and the
sky was without a cloud, All at once I
observed persons pointing hurriedly to-
ward the distant Caspisn horizon, where
a thin, white line of flying mist was per-
ceptible, which rose higher at each_mo-
ment, approaching us with rapid pace.
In the village itself the wind was blow-
ing from an opposite direction, and the
mist clouds along the Elburz range were
moving toward the west, while the ad-
vancing scud was still so very indistinct

Marriage and death notices gratin
All bills for yeatly ndvertisementn
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Bllenes slseping on a wasts of ocean
Hundown—westward traflath a red stresk,
One white sea-bird, poised with scarcs a
motion,

Chnllenges tho stillness with a ahriek;

| Challenges tha stillness upward whoeling

Where some (all ¢l containeth her rude

rest,
For the shadows o'er the walers they come
stonling,
And they whisper to the silence, ** There is
Rewp, ™
\vn where the broaid Zamtmsl river
Glides away mome shndowy lagoon,
Liew the ant bmars the leaflet quiver,

Shaken by the sultey breath of noon—
Hears the sluggish water ripple in ita flow.
ing,
Faals the ntmosphere with its fragrance all
et
Drenms his dreams, and the swoeetest is the
knowing
That above him and about him there s
Rest.

Centuries have faded into shadow,
Earth is fertile with the dust of man's de-
cny—

Pilgrims all they were to some bright Eldo-
rado

But they wearied and they fainted by the
woy.

Bome weresick with the surfeiture of pleasurs,
bered hreest,

mensnre, v
And they nll paused by times to wonder, Ia
thore rest?

Look, oh, Man, to the limitless heraaftar,
When thy Sense shall be lifted from its
dust,
When thine Anguish shall be melted into
Laughter,
When thy Love shall ba seversd from its
Loust;
Yen thy Spirit shall bs sanctifisd with seeing
The ultimats dim Thule of the Blest,
and the passion-haunted fever of thy Being
Shall be drifted in an Universe of Rest

L

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

A matter of taste—Strong butter,

A host in himself—The inv.-kesper.

A country sent—Tho milking-stool.

High living has just killed a circas
giruffe. — Cowrier-dournal.

Csn a honey-moon be enjoyed on the
last quarter?—Pittsburg T'

When an Afghan is tanned by the s.n

as to be unobservable by the unaccus-
tomed eye. Isaw men and women in
frantic haste, flinging ropes over the
tops of the kibitkas, and lashing the op-
posite extremities to stout wooden pegs
firmly embedded in the ground close to
the wall of the dwelling,

“In the meantime, within my resi-
dence, old Dourdi, muttering prayers in
most anxious fones, was Erupping his
boat hook and severnl other poles of
equal gize against thespringof the dome,
and planting the lower one firmly in the
ground, 1 could muke neither head nor
tail of all these preparations, and was
atill more confounded and nmazed by
sooing all the women of the commuunily
rushing to the bank of the river, somo
carrving a pitcher in each hand, othors
with eno mous sivgle onesstrapped upon
their backs. These, with feverish hnste,
they filled with water, and hurrying with

them to their houses, again issued forth |
with other vessels for a fresh supply. |

Every one was too busily engaged Lo give
me any further answer to my demusuds as
to what it all meant, than to sxelgim:

“The tenkis! the teakis!

“‘By this time the jagged white mist
had risen high above the horizon, and
was rapidly veiling the western aky.
Flocks of sea gulls and other aquatic
birds flew inland, screaming and shriek-
ing loudly. Ere long [ saw that the
clouds along the mountain coased Lheir
westward movement, staggered, reeled,
and ultimately partook of the movement |
of the advancing scud, Great sand
clouds eame whirling townrd us from the
beach, and in another instant the storm
burst upon us, accompunied by o tre.
mendous downpour of rain,

“The kibitks into which I rushed for
shelter quiverod and shook under its in-
fluence, and 1 thought that at esch mo-
ment it would go over bodily, The
weiterly edge was lifted some inchos
from the ground with each fresh pust,
nnd the esgernoss with which ropes were |
houled taut, and storm-props mude fast |
by the inmates hanging with all their
weight from their upper portions, re-
minded sne of 4 soene on board a vessel
at sow during a violunt tempest,

"I was gaeing through a erevice in the
felt walls out over the piain in an east-
ward direction, where some camels, laden
with grass and hay, were hurrying for-
ward te gnin shelter before being over-
taken in the open, I ecould ses their
loads seiged upon by the storm-gusts,
and sent whirling far and wide, and to s
height of a hundred fect.

““I'his storm coutinued an hour; but i
wis only when it had passed, and the in
hahitants had lelsure to spesk 1o me,
thet 1 could make out the meaning of
the hurried rush to the river for watar,
It appesrs that when the tenkis blows,
the sva-water s forced up ioto the river,
rendering it unfit for humsn consump.
tion, often for hours together, nod 1% is
with a view of securing o supply for |
Lhousehold use that & rush Is madde to the
baaks ns soon ns the jagged mist appears I
upon the horizon,"

There is nothing half so sweet in life |
a8 to amlve at your girl's house in time |
to find out that the bull dog Lus sutlsfied
his appetite ou the other fellow who got
theére ahead of you.——Puek. !

Something thar will besr
—A wicroscope,— Dirrick,

looking intg

he really doesn't care, but when he is
tanned by a Russian it is more than he
| can besar.—New York Journal,
A Newport ;é-llrl fell asleep in
Bunday, and dreamed alond, saying:
| “Oh, he skates too awfully nice for any-
thing."—Kentucky State Journal,
Than be a noted doctor
I'd rather be o dancer;
I'd bate to have 'em saying
1 didn't know n canoer.
—Caurier-Jowrnal,
It is & remarkable fact that a young
| man never slips down in & slushy street
| except when a pair of .p:ettywéll are
| looking st him.— ftockland Co .
Lard may be weak and cheese be flut

And eggs go for a i
But the man who deals E

For hutter's always strong.
Y22 Boston Cowrier,

““This is the sole unswer I enn give to
your pro;ianl, :l;s.;;:o"ﬁd old o

us he itely young
down Fl?u steps six at a time..
Herald,

young lady to whom I am engagedi”

| asks u prospective benedict, Has she «

younger brother? If so, cousult him.—
Beston Pout, :
e
of tin,
An) thes vewived that ho siould dis,
That liwy might rake it in
They didn't go and mix him
Apy polsonsd tea to drink,
B"'r‘ ust l\r:illll_i n ::llcki:t.
rol B
e -m—t‘himwm
“It is ne plain as the nose on- your
face, and there's no excuse for you over-
looking it,” excluimod & husbund whoss
wife had forgotten to reduce the size of
his button hole in his shirt collur, **But,
deary, how can 1 help overlooking the
nose on my face!” wns the patient and
placating snswor that set him wild. —
Pittsbury Ohraniele,
THE ATTHACTION THAT WAS THERE
“You've coms from the rink," sid the
mal faly
To the youth who was on her waiting;
“Pray, tell me what's the attraction
To night—is It fancy skating "

Ho rubbod his spine, and his face hotrayed
Hil bosom's agitation:
“The same old attraction is thers,” he said,
“Ihe attraction of gravitation.™
— Buston, Courier.

A DBaby Camel,

One of the most interesting curiosities
of Bultimore recently was u baby camel.
It was in Druid THI park, snd Calpp
was the nameof its proud mother.

The youngster when stunding is about
four feet high, and ia& thinly covored
with wooly bair of w very durk color,
the huir on the head, legsand hump baing
black. The lirge black eyes nnr!l long,
gooke-shaped head give the animal a
very comical appearance,  The logs sre
slinost us long gow uy they will ever be,
aod the hump is u jollv little mass of
fut thut rolls sbout pader one's hund,
and trembles like s bowl of jelly.

Its mouth is a6 tender as that of &
new-born bube, and the goms sre soft
nnd pink, It spends most of Its time
lying down, and when roused up and
kept on its feet it shuts its eyes snd
porsists in dozing off agaiu,
when hungry or ﬁ-auumu pot unlike &
human baby., Itsecry is “Me-s, ap-8,"
in o thin, squenky voice. "= Youlh's Com-
panion. .

Some were bowed beneath a cars-encum-

But they all trod fn turn Life's stately

ehurch

It cries



