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CASTLES IN THE AIR.

JANES BALLANTYNE.,

The bonnie, bonnie bairn
Who sits with careless grace,
Glvwering In the fire
With his wee round face,
hing at the gusty flame—
What sees he there?
Ha! the young dreamer.
Bullds castles in the air,

His wee chubby face
And his rough curly head
Are dancing and nodding
To the fire in its bed;
He'll brown his rosy cheeks,
And singe his sunny halr,

Staring at the im
With their cmu‘; in toe air.
¥ie sees lofty towers

Rising to the moon;
He sees little soldiers

Pulling them all down ;
Worlds rushing up and down,

Bmtn%wlth a flare—

e lea

See how ps
As they glimmmer 1n the alr.

For all go sage he Jooks
What can the laddie ken?

He's thinking upon nothing,
Like many mighty men,

A wee thing makes us think,
A wee thing makes us stare;

There are more folks than him
Bullding castlesin the air.

Such amight in winter
May well make him eold;

His chin npon his ehubby hand
Will soon make him old.

His beow is smooth and broad—
O ray that busy care

Would let the wean alone,
WiTn his castles in the air!

Hellglower at the fire,
Amd he'll glance at the light,
But many sparkling stars
Are swallowed up in night;
Older eyes than his
Are dazzled by a glare;
Bearts are broken, heads are turned,
With casties ln the ailr. s

e ———————————————

AN OLD SAILOR'S YARNS.

’l'lt Ancient Mariner Discourses
Lager Beer and Tells the Tale
of a Red Shirt,

‘““One of the most perplexiniet things™
saad the old ssilor, as he mopped his face
with a red bandanna handkerchief, “in this
tecrible hot weather is to know rightly what
to drink. Water aint to be thought of lest
it’'s iced; and if iced it's dangerous and
shiould be avoided by rmdent people. I've
known lots as has died from 1ce-water, which
are as dangerous in its way as forty rifle
wiisky and should be let alone as sich.
Well, rum and spirits ginerally is heatin’
and excitin’ and dreadful unsatisfactery,
fMiakin' drunk come long afore thirst are
guenched, and no men shouldn’t ought to
touch 'em with the markury at 70 degrees.
Ale are good, of course; mosan shall ever hear
ane say & word sgin ale, but for a stiddy bev-
eridge in weather like the present, unless a
gnan has got a very strong bkead and a awful
equable constitation, it"ll make him talk of
his rich relations afore the day are dene.
T'pon the whole, sir, I allows as how lager
are the tipple for vartuous citizens these
swelterin’ davs, which, like London wimin’s
laced tea, is chesrin’ and not inebriatin’. The
last, however, sir, are a fction—what are
«called a poetic license, both as regards:the
tea and the lager. The man as saysthat la-

er won't intoxicate, either don’t know what

_are a talkin’ about wor else are a willful
«eceiver; 1t will do 1t, sir, sartin, sure, but it
requires parsaverin’ drinkin’ for to accom-
plish 1t, and in the ordinary course .of
guenchin' one's thirst lager won't intoxi-
cate. It's only when ¢ man drinks for socia-
bility's sake that he'll ever hurt hissel a
drinking lager. 1 'spose, sir,.as you've seen
it, although you're but a youngster, but I've
seen it time and agin, four of five fools, I
may call 'em, having often been one of 'em,
<ittin' round atable, and heavin’ beer into
‘em clear agin their gorges,

“‘Come, let's bave another round; fill 'em
up agin,’ one feller will say; he don’t want
it and none of the rest don't want it, and
tivn number two will take up the same ery,
=od then number three; and from glasses
they has to come down to ponies, just cause
their kegs is full and they can™t hold it, and
€0 it goes, and if it continnes long enouzh
they'll all git drunk. These are the abuse of
Jagzer, and not the use. which I say confident-
iy and witheut fear.e! contradiction will be
e benefit and no injury to any one whick
amply drinks it when he's thirsty. Itare
agatisfyin’ drink, too, and don’t promote a
sppetite for more, which I've roticed are a
pe uliarity of hot rum, but it are like the
‘awipes’ we used to git in a Liverpool bordin’
house—arter one or to glasses you don't want
any more. (Gmly in the case of the swipes
the reason were because it were s0 poor, |
whereas that aint so with lager, not by no
wanner of means, and I think the man as
inwonted it wese as.great a benefactor to his
race as him as invented-double gpelll yards.
Aw o how to.drink it, there's different opin-
ions, Asfar as taste are concerned there
aint no doubt but what it's best from the
steone as ale ase from the pewter, but man
haye eyes as well as :the.«, and there’s no
denyia’ as lager are & beentiful lookin' beve-
ridge, and a of the pleasure of «irnnkin’'
it is derived from the sight of its mby am-
ber topped with its wealth of snow like
foem: There airt no half way, sir, about
drinkin’ lager. To my mind you must
eithertake it out of a very thin goblet, and
the thianer the betfer, or else as we are
takin’ it mow—{Irom the stone. Them Dutch
mugs with bandlee is a abomination, and a
man a3 will take lager beer out of thew long
things which they calls schooners, are a
brute destitute of fioer feelin’s.

“But here 1 are sir, a meanderin’ on,
which 1 didn’'t mean to be & tempemance
lecture, and was draw'd into on sécounts of
the heat, which I dou't deny is severe; but
nothin’ migh an to what I seer once when 1|
were into the Regulator, Capiain Welden,
which wese a most concentric pian; and «t
aint to be denied, sir, as the dreadful dis-
«wipline as they went theough afore they go:
for to be skippers, and then the unlimited
Jpower which they found theirsclves :ot
| sessed of arterwards, did cnake 'em dresdfui
cancentric; this bere old swan's comcentricity t
jevelopin’, among other things in a most
. unsccountable antipathy to a z=d sbirt.
| Whether he t it were umlucky or
, wiat I don’t know but I reckons it were
“cause of its resemblance tos sojec’s dun-
mage, he bavin’ the nateral sallor's anti pathy
o sich. Whatever it were, sir, howso'ever,
' §f ever s mgn come pDesr him with & red
shirl onto him, he'd surely git & good cursin’
- if sot samethin’ worse.

“We was from Boston, nd round the
Hora to 8an Francisco, and b¥in’ blessed cald
wegther when we started, I goes 1o work and
buys me one of these here double breasted
things what the firemen wear, flamin’ red,
and which answers for monkey jacket, pea

ket and overshirt all to once. I paid a
m price for it, and were awful Pmnd of it,
and goin’ aft to the wheel at 4 o'clock of the
first day out, it bein’ cold eno to freene
the bandle off of & iron pot, with fresh nor'-
west sjuatls and hail, I slaps this here shirt

“As he come aft arter I got to the wheel
he takes one look at me, and says he:

“*‘Who thhe — are you™

“ My pame is Tom, sir,” says I.

“ ‘You aint no sallor,’ says he.
lobster, a marine, a sojer,’ says he.

“iWell, sir,’ says I,

“ ‘No—back talk,’ says he, and he hauls
off and lends me onme under the ear as
fetched me clean over the wheel into the lee
scuppers; then he sings out, ‘Relieve the
wheel here, this——lobster can’t steer; I
want a sailorman here.’

“Well, sir, as 1 were a goin’ for'ard, in
pretty bad humor you ma{ be sure, the
mate he says, ‘Don’'t mind him, Tom; it's
only his way.’

““Damn his way,’ says I, impolitely as |
must aliow, but my feelin’'s was hurted.

“Says the mate, ‘Go for'ard and take ofl
that red shirt and come att and steer your
trick ont: i1t's that as is a doin’' of it; he
can't abear red, and [ believes the reason is
he were jilted in love once by a widder as
used for to wear red ribbons into her bon-
net.' Well, sir, I goes for'ard and shifts
into a blue shirt and away aft I goes agin. 1
must say I were a little trepidated for fear
old Welden, as we got to callin® him, would
notice me, and 1 didn’'t want another clip
from him, 'cause his hand were heavy; but
he never didn’t take no notice, and 1 took
the wheel and him as had relieved me went
for'ard. Presently the old man, he says as
mild as milk, ‘how does she go, my man?'

“‘Fust rate, sir,” says I, ‘steerslike a boat.’

“Arter standin’ by the wheel for a short
time a watchin’ me take her along, he says,
‘you steers a good trick, my man. I ecan see
as you are a sailor man all over; there wasa
—— lobster looking sojer here awhile ago,
as was a yawin’ her all over the Atlantic
ocean, and if ever I catches him onto this
i;mop again overboard he goes if I swings for

L!

“You're a

- ‘\'el"ly well,' I says to myself; ‘so long as
the wind are in that quarter no more red
shirt for me. I didn't sce no reason, hows'-
ever, why I should lose it, and the next day
in the forecastle 1 turns the conversation
onto dunnage, and produced my red shirt as
a specimen of body coverin' as couldn’t be
equalled, There were a chap of the name of
Bill Canningham, as took a great shine to
that shirt, but I never let on as [ wanted to

t with it, and finally Bill says, ‘Tom, I'd
ike right well to have that shirt, and I'll
tell youn what I'll do; I'll giv' you two blue
ones for it.’

*‘Throw 1n a plug of tobacco,’” says I, ‘and
the crimson garmint are yourn.’

b s welﬁ' says Bill, and he were at once
the happy possessor of this new red emblem
of future punishment.

“Somehow or other, arter a day or two Bill
didn’'t seqgm to care about wearin' his new
shirt, and one day he says to me, ‘Tom, I'm
sorry I bought that shirt of you; I don't
think it suits my complaint—I'm humory
a little as well as blue; how would you
like to trade back again, leavin’ out the to-
bacco?

*‘No," says I; 'l guess not; I'm content.

““Well, says he, ‘give me one of the blue
shirts and take the red one.’

“Afore I could speak a chap of the name
of Crickmore over on tother side of the fore-
castle sings out, ‘I'll give you a blue shirt for
it and a couple of plugs of tobacco into the
bargain.’

“C'rick didn’t hike the shirt no more than
Bill and I bad,and he soon swapped itoff toa
chapin tUother watch for a pair of satinet trou-
sers,and he in turn traded itoff for some boots.
All this while there weren't a word said
about old Welden's concentricity. Every
man as got the shirt soon found out as he
didn't wan't it no longer, but kep' shady so
as he could dispose of it to a advantage, and
"twere traded off and traded off {ill nigh onto
every man in the ship's company had been
the owner of it, and finally it were without
a purchaser, and was owned by a chap of the
name of Higging, and whatever do he do but

oes away to the steward one night in the

ast dog watch, and arter rem,arking about
the weather and so on, which were now git-
tin’ quite warm, this here Higgins says,
‘Steward, I'd like awful well for to have a
glass of grog; couldn't you work the oracle”

*“‘Couldn’t be did,’ says the steward, ‘there

ain’'t none on board 'cept into the old man's
room, &= is his private stock.’
“‘Heare up on deck,’ says Higgins, ‘and
steward, I'll tell you what; I've got one of
the most magnificent woolen shirts as ever
vou laid your eves onto, worth at least five
dollars of any man's money, but I want a
glass of grog so much that if you'll bone one
for me fromx the old man’s room I'll give
you the shirt.’'

“ Let's see it,’ says the steward, and away
goes Higzins and fetches it. It took the
steward's eys at once, and says he, ‘You
keep an eye on the old man and I'll go and
git von a regular snifier,’

‘¢ Al right mE boy,’ says Higgins, and the
steward fetched bim, as be told me arter-
ward, a regular second mate's nip, four fin-
gers and a trifle over, and took the shirt.

**Next mornin’ the mate comes for'ard
lookin’ as melancholy as a sick monkey onto
a lee back stay, and says he, ‘Git your palms
and needles there, a couple of you, and come
aft to the cabin, the steward has unfortu-
dately died through the night, and I wants
nm sewed up decent.’ :

“Me and Higgins was the first to respond
and goin’ aft we found the body laid out on
the cabin table, with the canvas al y
around it bein’ part of a old to’gallan’ sail as
had been got by the steward, mate and him,
and the mate bad fixed it ready for sewin’

ap. Afore we took a stitch, however, Hig-
gins says, ‘Tom, there's one thiog I want to
sec afore we does this job, ‘and pullin’ o
the canvas he ex 1 to view that identical
red shirt as I bad bought in Boston. When
the mate seen what we was a doin’ of he
sings out:

***What the there?
why don't {ou get on with yourjob? If you
can't do it I'll get somebody as can.’

S0 we dirln't say nothin’, but sewed away
tearisi’ as usual our needles through the nets
when finished. and that day at eight bells in
the afternoon he was buried. (d Welden
readix’ the services beautiful, ‘cept that
when be came to the part where it says,
‘commit this body to the deep,’ he used the
word ‘lobster’ for body, which &t me a
thinkia', and that night [ says to Higgins,
‘I'm feekin’ pretty bad about the steward;
almost feel responsible for his death.’

“‘Tom, says he, ‘dou’t say nothix’, but it
is my opinion that if he badn’t never wore
that red ¢hirt he'd be alive now,’ and I
couldn’t belp thinkin' as Higgins were right.

““Well, then, as | were eayin’ aboxt the
@aead—but kless my sounl; here it are nigh on
to two bells; £'1] just take ome more stein
aad be of! for home and the old woman.”

Sea.
What ¢he People Make it.
[Xew York Sun.)

‘“The greatest [aliure of toe wvear,” sags
the Charleston Jonrnal of Commerce, “is
the mew silver dollar, Great is congress!™
True, congress is foolish, #s our contempo-
rary means to gay; but in this instance its
folly was not altogether its own. There
were several millions of ‘rooﬂ: who were
behind it mrging it on, and who were bigger
fools than the representatives who enacted
that ninety cents should be a dollar. Asa
general propasition, it Is not worth while to
abuse much, for congressis just
what the

people make it.

It s now said that the duke of Cumber-
land, the claimant to the throne of Han-
over, is to marry that much sbused child,

are vou about,
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RELIGIOUS PFPEOPLE.

“The Sower Went Forth to Sow.”

| For the Sundav Sentinel.]
Go, workman, in the field of life, to sow
The seed that has been glvenythee; but know

That seed shall bring forth nothing but its
Kind,

And if the borders of thy path are one day
lined

With weeds most foul, and thorns to tear thy
fest,

Remember, it is bul fruition meet,

If from the enemy the seeds of tares and thorns
Fill both thy busy hands in life's fair morn,

A hundred fold shalt thou atevenin reap,
And prue:s, after thou shalt fall asleep,

Shall harder labor in their pathway find, L
Because of weeds which thou hast left behind.

But being sure the seed's from Him who
ne'er e 0

A single weed among his wheat will spare,

Then sow, from early dawn to dewy eve;

Nor pause till He who sent shall glve thee
leave,

Not though the early bird shall warble sweet,

And fragrant field flowers blossom at thy feet,

Though murmuring stream, and gently float-
Ing cloud, .

And all the yoices of the morning call aloud,

And thousand beauties blustering round thee
ask

Thy soul to leave its Heaven appointed task,

Yet fail not in thy sowing; this may be

The place where lnrgest harvest thoushalt see.

And when the noontide heat shall o'er thee
burn,

And all thy strength to feebleness shall tarn;

Then rest a little 'neath the rock’s cool shade,

The Owner of the field has this provision

made,

Andof the fountaln drink, which from it
flows,

Who framed thee from the dust thy weak-
ness Knows.

But, thus refreshed, thy labor quick resume—
Most fruitfal seed mayhap is sown at noon.
When from dark western woods long shadows
creep
Across the fallow flelds thy feet to meet,
Still pause not, tlll the night shall give thee
rest,
Of all thy work this hour’s may be thy best,
Indianapolis, July 24, 1575,
Talmage is swinging his arms and legs at
Martha's Vineyard

The state association of
meets in Fort Wayune August 1.

A clergyman of Wilmington, N. C., has
come out in favor of educational barbecues.

Mr. and Mrs. Frame, the evangelists, have
arrived in Muncie and located permanently.

Forty bishops, thirty-one of them foreign
and eolonial, occupied London palpits on
Sunday. the 7th.

An eflort is being made to raise $200,000 for
the decoration of St. Paut’s cathedral in Lon-
don with Mosaics,

Fond du Lac, Wis.,, has given a grand re-
liglous “boss trot”’ for the benefit of a local
church. It was very successful.

The Boston Post says that Beecher eats
with his knife. But, then, in that Tilton
case he did not have to fork over.

Universalists

About forty Chinese have recently united
with the Presbyterian mission at Pekin, A
revival is also prevailing at Tungchow,

The pope in Jerusalem!
What a sighu!

The world had ne'er seen such an
Israel light!

The theosophical society of New York is
making elaborate preparations to send out
mizsionaries {o convert people from Chris-
tianity to heathenism.

A praying badd, three churches and a
young men’s association have combined in
Oberlin, Ohio, against the first billiard room
opened in that place.

The Christian Union calls the Rev. Joseph
Cook a selting star. The eminent Boston
divine is bound to lose his popularity if his
enemies can so planet.

Ex Bishop McCoskrey, the one who got
into trouble or someting or other with a girl,
has skipped off to Europe. Mrs. McCoakrey
went along to keep the old man straight.

It is very depressing to a summer congre-
gation to see the minister, in the most elo-
quent and impsssioned passage of his ser-
mon, gesture with one hand and fight flies
with the other.

The Rev. Dr. Milburn, *‘the blind Pmch—
er,” having returned from a two years’ travel
through the united kingdom, proposes to
lecture during the winter on ‘““What a blind
man saw while abroad.”

A Cineinnati clergyman has been preach-
ing to show thet Mary Magdalen was a pure
woman. Vindicationisin theair, and some-
body will yet apply for the contract to white-
wash Eliza Pinkston.

The Catholics of Mount Vernon are mak-
ing preparations for_the erection of a new
church to be commenced early next spring.
A fair will be held about the first of Bepteiu-
ber to raise funds to assist the church.

Dean Stanly recently lectured on ‘‘Pres-
ence of Mind,” and when a vote of thanks
to the lecturer was passed by acclamation,
replied: *Iam very much obliged to you:
I shall show my presence of mind by
silence.”

The Canadian Orangemen will take no fur-
ther steps till the courts have passed ugon
their status and their right to march. They
intend, however, to look up the old statutes,
and see if they can’t have the Jesuits ex-
pelled from Canada.

Learning of the death of Mercedes, Queen

Vietoria telegraphed the king as follows: |

“Ilear brother, my heart bleeds for you.
What an awful misfortane 1t has pleased
God to send you! May He give you strength
to bear this terrible loss."”

There is more hope for the world. Even
the Jewish women are beginning to be taint-
ed with woman's nghts notices. They ask
that the benediction, ‘‘Blessed art Thou, O
Eteroal, our God, that Thou hast not made
ﬁ: u:I woman,” be expunged from the Jewish

The Presbyterian church has declared war
n%ulutthe Evangelists. The general assem-
bly adopted a report strongly condemning
lay preaching as contrary to the Word of
God, sgainst the peace and hsrmony of
the church, and contrary to the church goy-
ernment.

One of those Sunday-school teachers who
are always desirous of drawing ont the ideas
of children, asked her elass what they sup-

Daniel said when he was placed in the
's den. One of her scholars, who has a
cal turn of mind, answered, “Good-by!

'm a goner!”

. Tyrrell, of Newaustle, Ausira-
lia, is & bachelor of 70, who went to the anti-
podes in 1844 and invested his means in

mﬂl’. He 16 estates, which bring
in Mtczﬁm:m;t. He has

written in his will that at his death their
profits shall be put aside till they reach
Slz.ﬂ-’ﬂ,ﬁlll,m'hich sum shall then go to his
diocese, i ‘¥

Jews fit:ntly lapse into skepticism, but

are not ungerstood to often become converts

to any f of Christian theology. The
British ety for the propacation of the
Gospel ng the Jews claims, however,
that sin 1813 there have been over 100

church of England clergymen who were He-
brews.

The sultdn lately gave a receptien to a
corps of sidters of charity sent to hisarmy
by the queen of Saxony, on which occasion
be thkn them for their courage and de-
votion, and presented cach with a medal,
Coffee and sherbet were served, and Osman
Pasha presgented each with $250.

Mr. Stephens has been addressing a Sunday
school in Augusta, Ga. He said: “Boys, if
you have aspirations for public E&mn,
seek it nnl‘im do good to others Ve no
other objedt than to confer blessings upon
your neighbors; and, in conclusion, never
seek to be great further than you are good."

The Jews, while in convention at Milwau-
kee week before last, made a wise proposi-
tion, to the effect that large quantities of
land in the south and west should be pur
chased, and the children of the orphan asy-
lums, whebh large enough to teke care of
themselves, should be settled there. This

would be practical charity, of which more is
needed in this country.

Tney don’t take photographs in Persia, be-
cause the Mohammedan religion forbids the
reproduction of living eérealures, but the
shah had his taken in France, and 12 going to
have the likeness stamped on some coins
when he goes home. Meantime he has given
away some copies to distinguisbed “infidel
dogs' of Earope, whose character can not
be damsged by photographs.

The Bristol Post says that Mr, and Mrs.
George Muller landed at Liverpool on 8un-
day, the 7th, on their return from the United
States and were present at the usual Monday
evening service at Bethesda chapel, when
Mr, Muller said that he bad traveled more
than 19,000 miles since he was last in Bristol,
and haa preached 206 times in more than
200 churehes, and bad written invitations to
108 places in America bemides those to which
he went.

A church in Chicago was scandalized re-
cently by the effort of a sewing machine
man to make the cobgregation an advertis-
ing medium, Just before church time he
had a number of fans placed in the pews.
These fans were of the shut up kind, and it
was not until the people began to fan them-
selves that the discovery was made that each
fan was embelished with a conspicnous ad-
vertisment of the sewing machine man's
business.

Kokomo Dispatch: The date for the formal
dedication of the new Catholic church at
this place has finally been decided upon. It
will occur on Sunday, September 8. All
Father Mathew total abstinenee societies
and other Catholic organizations will be in-
vited to attend in full regalia, and a general
invitation will be extended to the church of
the state. Excursion trains will probably
be run from Indianapolis, Peru, Logansport,
Richmond, Wabash, Frankfort and Craw-
fordsville.

The Springfield Union knows of “an earn-

est and ablggChristian minister’” now doing
a good wor a town near Springfield,
Massachusett®, on a salary of $300, $50 of

which go for house rent, and “‘all giflts from
members of ‘the society are charged against
the salary account.” So cheap a minister as
that is demoralizing. He shouldn’'t be per-
milted & summer vacation, nor allowed to
mix with the reverend gentlemen who are
endeavoring pretty successfully to make
their profession elegant and profitable,

At Quitman, Georgia, a second adventist
has bevn convicted of violating the statute
which makes it a misdemeanor to labor on
the first day of the week. He wvainly tried
to shelter himself under the clause of the
constitution guaranteemng to all men the
right to worship God according to the dic-
tates of conseience, but the court ruled that
the law undér which he was indicted had
nothing to do with his religions belief, but
only declared that he should not labor on
the Sabbath except in cases of necessity or
charity.

An unwillingoness on the part of the elder
Disraeli to pay forty guineas, caunsed his
son, the earl of DBeaconsfield, to become an
attendant at Christian churches. The for-
mer belonged to the Portuguese synagogue
of Bevis Marks, in London. He was chosen
president of * the synagzogue, but declined to
serve. The penalty for the declination was
forty guineas, This he declined to pay, and
withdrew from membership mther than
comply. Being a free thinker and a Jew by
race rather than religion, he immediately at-
tended an Eplscopai church with his family.
At his death a friend paid his fine, and he
was buried in the Jewish cemetery.

In Hartford, Conn., there is & man who
has learned that torments are only blessings
in disguise. He is bald headed, and on a re-
cent hot Sunday morning sitting in charch
he suddenly missed his spectacles. This an-
noyed him exceedingly, and a great part of
the congregation observed and sympathized
with his wvexation. Presently several flies
that had been hovering near him, catching
sight of the smooth, white scalp, darted to-
ward it, and in an instant two of them had
rierced the skin. Up flew the hand of the
nd of the bald headed man—and there
were his spectacles, resting just where he had
left them. The agony of the fiy biteg was
discipated in the recovery of his glasses, and
he bore the lnbaet‘uent persecution of the
hateful inseqts with a calm resignation
worthy of the place and day.

Crazed by the Use of Arsenie,
[Sacramento Bee,|

About a yeéaror so ago, a yourg lady of
sunny temperament and pleasant features
began to nuse to excess preparations for
bleaching her hair to the fashionable golden
tinge, and at the rame time became sz slave
to that beautifier 8f the complexion and the
form—the deceptive poison—arsenic. Her
features before, though not beautiful, were
st least good, People soon remarked her
changed appearance for the better. Her
complexion was rw'fr and blooming; her bair
soft, silky, and of a beautifal tinge; her
form plumper than it bad been, and her
skin smooth and white, But her self-con-
gratulation did not last long. Headache
soon followed, growing more and more vio-
lent every day; but still she kept on using
the abominable stuff which bas been the
ruin of so many. Of late her sufferings bave
been almost intolerable. The blessings of
sleep were nol hers. Her headwasa very
hell of torture night and day. Her mind
grew feebler, her thoughis wandered, her
intellect was lost, and to-day, a girl of
twenty years, she is confined in acell in
that E:m of the living dead—Stockton—a
manilac,

Gail Hamilton i not very farout ot the
way when she says that the only reason why
Mr. Dorman B. Eaton appro
Burke and Pitt i3 that they :
were alive loﬁLln American politics Mr,
Eaton would baw. and chawing at
.ﬁthmomﬂy as he is at the men who are

ve,

£
{
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THE BETTER SEX.

A Case in Conrt.

Oh, he was gallant and she was fair,
So how they met, and when, and where,
There’s scarcely a need to mention,
But th!e mode of his wooing was sweet and
short,
In fact of such an original sort,
As merils your mute attention,

In a walk one day he happened to say,
In quite a kind of & casnal way,

“1've been thinking aboul the matter,
And sweet, my beautiful, blossoming bud,
1 feel you're a diamond lost in the mud,”

Sne blushed as she sald, “You flatter.”

And that was the way that he won the maid,

The wooing was ll&ht.. but heavy it weighed
On the mind of the guileless treasare.

“If I'tn & diamond that's lost in the mud,

Thenu;:g;l—.And again did the bright red

lllumine her cheek with pleasure,

Now surely the course of the maid was plain:
“No diamond was never yet eut in vain,

But aglolden setting enshrines it.
Now, if I'm a dilamond thats lost in the mud,

I ought to be taken and set o some stud

‘Where the man when he looks for it finds

it.”

And simply enough aid it eome 1o pass

That the Ft}lant swalin and the eager lass
On Cupid’s wings were carried;

In fact 8o great was their true love’s haste

That nelther could really afford to waste
Any time over getting married.

But borne from the home which was other-
wise “mud,”
The diamond was taken and pawned—Q Lud !'—
Where many a jewel lies bonded,
And itgtl'lnt forth its gleams all serene for a
while,

Till onﬁ morning the mud got on top of the
¢
Ami)crl'vd for its diamond absconded.
And the law with the goddess (who goeth it
blind)

Got to proving a pair was not two of a kind
(And other facts guite as undoubted),
‘While the swain who had won the bright gem
from the mud
All alone by himself took 1o chewing the cud
Of repentance, and felt liimsell ronted.

It isn’'t for me to espouse either cause
(And t‘ihe very best dlamond iz known to have
AwWS)
But this rﬁuch I'll say—anpd please mind it—
That a alﬂamnud. perhaps, that is lost in the
u

mud,
Lest it prove but a bauble that's not worth a
spuad,
Had bewter be left where yvou find it.
—New York World.

Just Imagine the Rest.
{Puck.]

Upon the greensward, with my most adoved

I sat, and we whispered our love.
While the sweet que birds repeated our

words

In the great dropping willow above,
A modest surprise beamed out of her eyes

As ] pres her dear form 10 my bresst —
When dropped from the willera b g eatapillar

Down her neck—! Justimagine the rest!

The Governor of Iowa bas appointed a
woman to actas chaplain of the Anamosa
penitentiary.

The modern style of doing up a woman's
hair is so complicated that 1t is difficult to
tell which is switch.

Patti will not come to Americaon any
terms. A thousand dollars a might has been
offered her and declined.

There are three ex-queens of Spain attend-
ing the Paris exposition—Isabella, Christina
and the wife of Don Carlor,

Philadelphia belles at Cape May say:
“Bring me me hat; I'll walk fora couple of
squares on the beach with me mother.’

A voung lady recently from Europ
(Cook’s excursion ) informed her friends she
hlld brought a fine set of lapeus linguas jew-
elry.

There is now a story that Carlotta’s insan-
ity was produced by a poisonous herk admin-
istered to her by a Mexican woman in whom
she had placed great confidence.

Duaring Mme. Janauschek's twenty seven
yvears of stage life she has received from em-
erors, kings, gueens and the nobility of
Zurope $125,000 worth of jewels.

Di Murska swears that she has only been
married twice, and that one of those times
it didn't realir count, as her husband was
dying when the wedding took place,

Oswego’s old woman has reached the
of 102 without having made a bed quilt with
10,000 Piece‘s in 1t. Can & woman who has
s0 neglected her plain duty squeeze into
heaven?

What shall it lprnﬁt a young woman of
Troy, Vermont, if she gain all the cloves she
wants to eat and loses forty pounds weight,
the use of her limbs, her bealth and almost
her life?

A Massachusetts widow, determined to
marry again, got a new busband. put one of
her children in the home for the ?ﬂendlesl.
bound out a second, and gave the other for
*boot” in a trade.

A Brooklyn girl who is en heiress to $100,-
000 has just eloped with a red-headed, freckle-
faced, long and lank young man who has
been in jail several times, and now drives a
'bus at Far Rockaway.

It was Miss Mary Sarah Anderson, a dangh-
ter of Mrs. Anderson, of Washington city,
the widow of a surgeon in the regular army,
whom Enpsign Fremont married, and not
Miss Mary Apderson, the sctress.

Among articles that are indispensable for
summer use is the colored petticoat. In a
country promenade the dust and dew work
such bavoe with torchon ruffies and
the immaculate hems of plain white skirts,
that & colored substitute becomes & necessity.

A lady at Binghampton, while looking
over her husband’s old clothes recently, is-
covered a letter which she had given him to
post eleven years ago. The letter was ad-
dressed toa friend, spd i1ts non-arrival
was the cause of an estrangement between
the two families ever since.

It was just after Lady Macbeth spilled
soup on the front breadth of her new moon-
light blue summer silk that she remarked,
amid a strong odor of benz'ne and ammonia,
“Ouat, dad binged spot.”” The quotation is a
little free, but we can not use her exact
language ina family paper.

When Major Nepeau came home to Eng-
adras and was about to smoke
in Mrs, Nepeau’s boudoir, his wife cbjected.
“Ma,"” said her hittle son. “you to let
Mr. Woolley smoke here.” e end of it
was that the major got a divorce and Mr.
Woolley, as correspondent, was mulcted in
rosts,

Young mother—deeply interested in a
novel, but preserving some idea of her duties
as a mother, to her eldest born—'‘Henrietts,
where is your sister?’ Henrietta—'"In the
next room, ma.” Young mother—tarning
over “Go and see what she’s doing,
and her to stop it this minute.,”

In Litchfield, Conn., is en old tombstone
with the inscription, *'‘Sacrad to the memory
of inestimable worth, of unrivalled excel-
lence and;virtue, Mre.'Rachel, wife of Jerome
B. Woodroff, and daughter of Norman Bar-
ber, whese ethereal parts became aseraph
May 24, 1535, in the 22d year of her age.”

At . recently, George Leonard,
m t years an six months, mar-
ﬁ th. a lpimt:t"w

The groom served under Napoleon in the
campaign of Egypt, fought in Canada in
1812, is still hale and vigorous and declares
that he will not die for twenty years to
come,

M. Augzuste Rouzeaud, the husband of
Madame Christive Nilsson, the London
Week says, has sailed for America, apparent-
Iy with the view of making engagements for
the New York winter season on behalf of
his wife, who, wherever else she may bhe
heard, will certainly not sing at the acade-
my of music as a member of Mr. Mapieson’s
company.

We read in the Pictorial World, London:
“Although Mre. Manning was hung in black
satin, it is now more the rage than eyer.
Last week, roasting hot though 1t was, [ saw
a lady at a garden party in black satin. She
was a belle Americaine, and wore yellow
gloves, yellow lq.ther in her hat, and yvellow
ian and holder.’

An observer in London writes that the
Grecian ssmplicity of beir dressing 1s tyran-
nically the vogue. At operas and at thea-
ters, where bonnets and hats are prohibited,
the hair of budding belle and bounding dow-
ager are alike free from rolls, pufls, wads
and frizzes. This makes a bomely woman
winning and a pretty one demurely rascally
to look nupon.

Of Eugenie Mrs. Hooper writes in Lippin-
cott as follows: A head loaded with false
yellow bair, a mincing gait and the airs and

aces of an antiquated coquette—such to-

Ay is she who was once the world's wonder
for her loveliness and grace, a bewigged Mrs.
Skewton succeeding to the dazzling vision
that swerved tbe calculating policy of Na-
poleon III and won his caﬁmta heart, and
that still smiles npon us from the canvas of
Winterholter.”

““Economy, Sarah,"” said an east side man
to his wife the other day, “'is the great lesson
which we have all got to learn during these
hard times. We must retrench in the na-
tional administration, 1n the conduct of mn-
nicipal affairs, and above all in household
and persoral expenditures. After the next
Eregidentia! election a general revival of

usiness i1s expected, and then we will talk
about that silk dress.”” Then he went down
town and paid $20.30 for his last month's
billiards and beer.

During a marriage cercmony o western
girl, when asked whether she would “have
this man te be her wedded husband,” dis-
tinctly answered *‘No.”" She had juost de-
tected the fumes of whisky in his breath,
This incident teaches that—well, it teaches
several things. A young man should not
drink whisky. It sbatters the constitution,
reddens the nose, and—beer is cheaper any-
how. It also teaches the value of cloves and
cardamon seeds. A simple little clove put
where it would do the most good might have
made that yonng man happy three monthe—
I‘ili"d the girl wretched the remathder of her

e.

Here 1s a solemn warming 1o those young
ladies who are wont to bring otherwise
harmless young men to the verge of despair
and bankruptcy by the too extensive pat-
ronage of ice cream establishments. Sach
conduct often produces a tem porary coolness
between otherwise warm friends, but in
Oregon, 1ll., the effect was tragic. Miss
Lizzie Shelley died suddenly there last week,
and the coroner’'s jury gave it as their opin-
ion that the canse thereol was a too great
indulgence in jce cream, and yet the young
lady only ate two dishes of the frigid com-
pound.

‘An observing writer in the New York
Times has noticed that among young ladies
at Long Branch and Saratoga gn\'e a fashion
of frequently raising themseives on tiptoe.
Several married ladies also assamed this un-
natural position. It wasremarked that these
fair creatures generally had a certain old
number of Harper's Magazine with them, in
which is an article by Wilham Blaikie, the
oarsman, recommending his fellow boatmen
to constantly practice rising on their toes if
they wish to develop with rapidity and suce
cessthecalvesof theirlegs. Itisthought that
a mystery has been solved.

The practice of a widow retaining her su-
perior title on her second marriage occasion~
ally leads to awkward mistakes. Not long
ago & gentleman who had espoused a lady
with a bandle to her pame was traveling in
the north and entered in the visitors' book
at a hotel in Edinbargh: “Mr. — and the
countess of —."” Presently the landlord
asked to see the gentleman privately, and,
on his request being gratified, scandalized
the unfortunate bridegroam by saving: ‘Ye
kep, sir, I am a mon of the world like your-
sélf, and dinna you think you had better
just put Mr. and Mrs. —— if it's only for
the look of the thing!™

New York Herald's Saratoga letier: There
is much to be said of the new devices in
feminine raiment, some of which, as dis-
played here, are a little startling, The
clinging princesse style of dress is employed
with summer materisls to produce & new
effect. A garment of thin silk, of a delicate
hue, is made, without sleeves. 1o fit with
nearly absolute nicery to the figure, and is
scarcely released after following the contour
of the hips. Over this closely clinging fab-
ric a graceful diaphanous robe of white is
worn. Of whatever color the under dress
may be—whether orange or straw or azure
biue or Quaker grey—the effect 1s charming;
but when, a¢ I saw it worn near the Claren-
don this morning by s lady neither ve
young nor very slender, it was a pale, ric
biue, corresponding 0 exactly with the hue
of the wearer's arms, that it is not easy to
tell the difference—then the effect at a little
distance is that of Miss Juno Jenes or Miss
Minerva Robinson in & lace window cartain,

.-
A Strong Speech.
|Courier-Journal.]

We publish this morning the openin
speech of the Indiana campaign, delivere
at South Bend on Saturday afterdoon by the
Hon, Daniel W. Voorhees. [t is full of ma-
terial for popular reflection. Less ornate
than many of the efforts of this orator, it is,
Erhnpa, on that account worthier of study,

r. Voorhees is very clearcut in h.s opin-
ions, leaving nothing to surmise. He shows
conclusively the wisdom of the Potter inves-
tigation, points out not only the fraudulent
means by which the administration came
into power, but the hypocritic character of
the administration itself, is very luminous
and strong in tracing the business troubles
of the country to their true source, disposes
with equal thoroughness the bugaboo about
rebel claims and Mexicanization, and closes
by a plain statemens of the course pursuea
by the democratic party in congress toward
the union soldiers in contradistinction to
that pursued by the republicans. The
speech §s intereshing, convinelng and able.

-
Will Be Baekstitohed.

(Indiana Correspondence Courier-Journal. ]

It was a sad day for John Overmyer wh
he deserted the democratic party, but it
was not so sad for the party. The evi-
dence is all in, and the verdict of impartial,
fair minded men will be that John Over-
myer, the late speaker of the Indinna house
of representatives, was, at the commence-
ment of the war, a rabid, red hot: disunion«
ist, of the Nancy school, This copperhcad
::rd secessionist is now theradical candidate

ulpmhﬁn of Jennings county. He
to carry & bloody shirt to his-
mwhmhagmz i &




