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her ethereal vestments and had most |
bhumanly partaken of & substantial sup-
per, she strolled outside the tent and
slong the green enclosure. She had pot
gone far when she met her rustic ad-
mirer. Ben recognized her in an lo-
stant, although ciad [n babilimenis suit-
able to this mundaune sphere, and not
looking quite the child she had appeared
before, but a really pretty girl of about
sixteen yvears of age, and not at all re-
sembling the seraggy, painted lodivid-
uals who seeompany these Institutions
as a rule,

When our bhero saw ber his beart took

NO STORY THIS WEEE.

We regret to aonounce thmt Chapter
VIL of “Edns snd Joha" did not come
to hand this week. We cannot under-
stand the cause of the delay, as a letter
from Mrs. Duniway, under date of No-
vember 8, states that she "started the
story at the same time. All we can do
is to ask our readers to wait and have
patience,

DRIVEN TO DEATH.
JIY ;_-IL C.

Benjamin Dunean had at last retired
from the bakery business in favor of bis
only son, Benjamin Duncan, Jr., & step
he had long coutemplated; but the
youlhful Benjamio had previously man-
ifested matrimonial tendencles so start-
lingly pecullar to the steady-golng, old-
faushioned notious of his respected par-
ents, that it had iodueed the old man to
retain, under his own supervision, the
long-established snd well-known bak-
ery until such signs of a change in his
son's affections had Lecome sufficiently
apparent to deem his retirement pru-
dent, Several generations of Duncans
bad dispensed the staff of life, not to
mention other sundries, from these seif-
same portals wherein the youthful Ben-
jamio was establisbed.

Benjamin Dugpean, Sr., from the
hoards of his progenitors and his own
bard lnbor, had amassed a considerable
fortune, and as young Ben was bis sole
descendant, it was an understood thing
that be would inberit all; consequently,
the youth considered himself a very im-
portant member of soclety, and was
looked upon as such by all his acquaint-
ances. Ben was a jolly, good-natured
country lal, up to all the “larks’ the
village offered, with a vast idea of his
own experience, although he had vever
wandered beyond the limits of his na-
tive village.

But to come to Ben's love aflair—the
aflair which had neatly proved fstal to
his prospects in the bakery business.

The youth had actually {allen in love
with—of all beings in the world—a cir-
cus rider !—a girl who jumped through
hoops nnd rode a horse bare-back round
the circns ring !

No wonder the pious old Methodist
baker and his wife, who had never at-
tended anything more enlivening than
& prayer meeling, were appalled and|
borror stricken. Tbey looked upon the
circus as an lostitution of the Evil One
—all netors therein his minions,

Ben's juvenile feet bad never crmse{l'
such & profane threshold at any time
when a cirous company had visited his
palive village, and ng this little village

and when she approsched and epoke lo
him, he felt as if he should choke to|
death with delight!

Ben's aungel's salulation was in this
wise :

“Good gracious, Ben Duncan! what |
are you staring st ?"' '

Though sturtled by her .'nmiliarit}',l
which, though upexpected and decid-
edly brusque, was not coarse, and the
light lsogh which aecompanied the
words was musical and like a chlld’'s
merriment, Ben's gallaotry did not for-
sake him as he replied, ardently :

At you, most benutiful angel I

This was a most novel beginniog, but
Mille. Aongela De Leon, which was her
high-sounding title on the play-bills,
laughed again merrily and said:

*] know you liked me; I saw you ad-
milring my performance Lhis afternoon.

“Did you 7" said Ben, eagerly; “but

a1 |

how did you Enow my nsme ?

and they saw and heard all about you.

“Did they ?'" respooded Ben. *“Well,
there wasn't much to hear, was there 7"

“Yes; I heard your falhier was very
rich, and you are to have It all.”

Ben laughed.

“Yes, and my father is going lo give
up the business to me,"" he added, conil-
dentially, “and then—""

“What, the bakery !" interrupted the
angel, “Isn't that awfully slow kind of
living 2

“No, indeed," #aid Ben; “there is a
kind of excitement about it at times,"

“Exeitement about a  bakery 1" |
laughed the angel. “Impossible !

jumping and dancing! Oh, It is glori-
ous! I wish you eould try ir.”

“I wish you would try mine !I'" said
Ben, with a tender glance and persua- |
sive accent which made the angel laugh
again,

Soon, however, they beeame very con-

advent of a circus was a rarity. Ben | and been taught Lo ride, ete.; but some- I
had but a faint recollection of the last|times, she eonfessed, she fell tired of|
which had appesred in the viliage in his
boyhood. He dimly remembered the
gorgeous pageant which passed through

down quietly; and theo she gave Ben a
tender and sly glance, which

tents of ungodliness, not only twice in

| one day, but had gone the following day

to attend two more performances in the
pext town, they were appalled at the
enormity of his erime; but when Ben
not only confessed his goilt, but gratui-
tously offered the information thal be
not only Joved but was loved by “The
Great Equestrian Female Performer,
Mille. Angela De Leon,"” and that when
she was ready to resounce her present
oacupalion, he intended to make ber his
wife, the horror, the grief, the despair
of bhis worlhy parents knew no bounds,
His mother with clasped hands and

& sudden mighty stride into his throat, (streaming eyes entreated him to spare

them this disgrace., His father, in
nearly as frantie a state, wondered why

| such plous parents were afflioted with so

perverse and God-forsaken a son. They
prayed, emplored, and threatened Ben
by every argumeant in their power to
torsake his angel, but in vain. He held
to his faith stoutly and ssid, “If they
chose to disinherit him, he would turn
circus rider himself."

Whereupon his mother fuinted, and
his father went to seek counsel of the
good old Methodist divioe, who wisely
told them mot to turn adrift their only
son, but to pray for the prodigul, which
advice old Duncan consented to tuke,
but commanded Ben never to wention
in their presence the unworthy object
of bis affections, nor to let any oue hear
of it, for they wonld die of mortification
if the villagers should become aware of
bia folly.

But becavse Ben was silenced, he

the separation and the silence of his be-
loved, he regained his spirits, and to all
outward appearances seemed to have
forgotten ber. So the time passed on,
and the old people congratulated them-
selves that in reality Ben bad forgotten
her, and Duncan, Sr., with many words
of good advice and blessings for his son's
future prosperity, resigued the bakery
to his hopeful.

Old Duunean dared not so much as
mention Ben's disgraceful love atfair
te that youth to warn him sgainst It,
fearing Lthe mere mention would revive,
it might be, forgotten memories. And

“swell” ln the little village. The wvil-
lage belles were lavish of their smiles
and glances whenever Ben appeared

among them, but he was impervious to
all,

Affuirs were thus progressing most
flourisbiogly, when ooe day, a3 old

fidential, and the angel told Ben much | Duncan was walking down the village
of Lier past history; how bier parents had | street, he deseried a man standing be-
belonged to & circus company, and she | fore a templing high board fence, with
was far from any great metropolis, the | bad slways lived among these people, | puil of paste and brush inhand, affixiog
| apon the aforesaid fence a laming cir-
Poor old Dunpean !
this roving life and would like to settle ' Petrified he stood, betwixt fears for Hen
But
be re-|soon,aswellas his trembling legs would
turned with an ardent one, and In his | allow, he huarried home and poured into

cus advertisement !

and disgust at the whole aflair.
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the day dawned which was to bring
Mille, Angela to the bouseé of the Dun-
ecans, Ben's mother took to her bed,
overcome with grief and Indigoation,
apd his father was a most miserable
specimen to behold from the same cause.

Ben drove lils fast horse to the station
to meet his baloved, who was very mod-
lestly and prettily attired and eagerly
anticipating her visit to Ben's home.
The poor fellow was obliged to warn her
of no very cheerful reception.

“"You see, the old people are gueer,"”
be explained, “awfully plouns, and all
that sort of thing. And they think the
circus  Is—is—well, something very
dreadful,”

“Then, what do they think of me T
exclaimed the angel, anxiously.

“(h, they'll think you all right when
they know you,"” said Ben, encourag-
ingly.

On arriving, Ben conducted his angel
into the presence of pater familias, and
Angels, although disappointed at what
she liad just heard from Ben, deter-
mined to be friendly, and extended her
little band with a pleasant smile. The
old man was at a loss to know how lo
sct, He was surprised at Angela's very
youthful, pretty, and modest appear-
ance; yet when he thought of her as “‘a
cresture who wore tights and jumped
tbhrough hoops,' his sense of whatl was
proper and becoming was so shocked
that he could not endure to notice such
a being, much less to take her baod;
yet eould bhe be so inhospitable as not

“Oh, some of our fellows went to buy |only dreamed the more of his aungel. |to say a word to ber? It wasa trying
some supper at your father's bakery | However, after a few weeks' despairial moment, but he finally compromised

matters by pretending not to see the
little hand, but bowing low, be said he
“had no doubt it was a great plgns-
ure to Ben to have her here !"

Ben asked for his mother.

His father informed him, with a mel-
ancholy shake of the head, where she
bad betaken herself,

anger and devoled himsell assiduously
to his lady love, Supper was partaken
|of in absolute silence by sll three, old
Dunean steadfastly regarding his future
davghter-in-law all the time with sol-
emn eye. His conclusious were that

If | Ben was therefore formaliy iustalled | she did not look so utterly God-forsaken
you call that exciting, what do you|as bis own master, did a fnmous busi- | us he had imagined ber, and from a true
think of my life? Suoch wild ridingand | ness, drove a fast horse, and was quite & { sense of duty he determined to try to

convert her, ns from ber profession she
could, indeed, be nothing less than a
heathen. Accordingly, as Ben and An-
gela were silting snugly and affection-
ately together on the sofa in the little
parlor after supper, old Duncan entered,
and takiong a chalr and seating himself
directly befors them, commenced
gbruptly, lookiog at Angela:

“Have you ever attended divine ser-
vice 2"

The young girl looked up astonished
and rather frightened at the solemn as-
| pect of her interlocutor, and replied:

“Yes; but not often.”

“Indeed, T am relieved to hear you

the year befdre, only more ¢o; and when | Wife and I,”” they soon “kissed again

with tears,” and Ben's maternal ances-
tor finally snbmissively and meekly
aloned for ber display of bitterness by
appearing at the breakfast-table the
vext morning, aod with most favorable
resolts, Apgeln conducted berself with
much eredit, showed soch amiabiiity
and evident desire to please, that in
spite of herself the old lady could not
but be friendly.

Ben was charmed beyond power of
expression, and the few days of his an-
gel's vialt proved more of a success Lhan
all parties had deemed possible before-
band.

Angela and Ben parted in high spir-
its, and both more in love than ever,
and looking forward to the conclasion
of tlie former's engagement at the Hip-
podrome, at which time they were to be
married without further delay.

L . L L .

It was the evenipg of the last appear-
ance of Miile. Avgela De Leon in the
chariot races at the Hippodrome, and
Ben, according to a promise given to
Angela at their last meeting, now made
his first visit lo the city to witness his
angel’s trinmphs and last fents in horse-
manship. The vast place was thronged
to overflowing, itsthousand lights flash-
ing, the masie inspiring! Ope brilliant
display succeeded another, until the
chariots with their fiery steeds dashed
lnto the arens.

In blue snd silver Mille. Angela again
appeared, standing in ber ehariot and
firmly grasping the reins in her tiny
bands, coofldent and happy as she
glanced up at Ben,

Wild with excitement, the horses
dashed with headlong speed along the
course, paseed aud repassed each other,
when suddenly there was a crash, &
shriek, a groan, a cloud ot dust, a rush
of grooms and attendants, and then, as

the whole of that vast assembly arose to
thelrfeetspell-bound and breathless with

Ben swallowed his motification and | borror, the bloody and lifeless form of | him to discuss that question with the

Mille. Angela De Leon was carried from
the scene.

Miss Efa_Pazk&r.

The following skelch of this fair
daugliter of Illinois, whom we remem-
|her years ago lo have associated with
in the traditional “‘red school-house,"
in Groveland township, we find in an
Enstern exchange:

Miss Eva Parker, the daughter of a
| farmer of Groveland, Tazewell county,
| Lil,, the wife of Robert Ingersol, the
great Republiean orator, would be eon-
sidered a rare woman in any age. An
uflectionate, teader, true-hearted, and
loving woman, she transformed the
reckless, enareless, heedless genius into a
greut-souled, strong-brained, versatile,
and pure-minded man. Two daughters
are the result of this union. Few house-
i bolds equal this in strong but tender af-
fectlon, manifested simply aud natur-
ally, without sifedtntion and without
concenlment., When he goes on any
long journey his family always aceom-
pany him. Together they went to Eu-
rope, together they made the enmpaign
in Muine and New York.

Nor is hers |

NUMBER 12.

Professor anli]" on Evolution.

Professor Huxley, the distingnished
English scientist, when in this country
{which be bas just left) gave u series of
lectures in New York on “The Direct
Evidence of Evolution.” The following
are the elosing words of the last lecture
of the series:

"When an indoctive hypothesis is
demonstrated by facts in entire aceord-
ance with it, and sueh as might bave
been reached by deductive processes, it
is firmly established; If the doetrine of
evolution had not been fully established
as firmly asand in the way that the Co-
pernican system has been demonstrated,
beyond the possibility of eavil, nothing
has ever been or can be proved. The
only escape is to say that all thess dif-
ferent forms were each ecreated sepa-
ralely and at separate epochs, a belief
which can never be demonstrated, sod
is not supported by aoy other evidence
or prelended evidence. The time will
come when such endeavors to eseape the
conclusion will be looked upon us are
the views of those pot yet wholly ex-
tinet writers who hold that fossils are
no indications of auimals, but either the
gports of nature, or, 83 bas been recently
gravely asserted, specinl creations to
test our faith.

“All evidence favors evolution, and
there is none against it. To the unin-
formed it seems an insuperable objec-
tion that geologists, astronomers, and
physicists say that pot suflicient time
has elapsed since the earth greyw eool
enough to support life for all these
changes of form. We look to the geol-
ogist and physicist for information In
regard to the time necessary for the
prodoetion of these forms, the existence
of which wenbsolutely know. Letthem
set the time; with that we have nothing
to do. There is no foundation for the
assertion that evolutionists demand an
impossible time; the biologist has no
way to judge of Lime; he takes bis facts
from the geologist, who tells how long
it took to lay the rocky deposits, If he
says 500,000,000 years, we suppose he has
good grounds for saying so, and so long
it took for the development; if he says
| 15,000,000 years, that was the time In
| which evolution performed its work.
Suppose Sir Willlam Tbhompson says
that life could not have existed at such
or such a time; evolutionists will tell

| geologists—we take what they say; It
does not concern us."”

e -—

Health and Happiness,

Health and bappiness go together.
There is no use of talking about it, for
they do. Not all the medicines or creeds
io the world can make a bilious, nerv-
ous, sick person happy. He must be
| well before he can eay, “Iam in good
condition in mind and body.” There
are a great maoy wrong notions in the
world, and everybody has imbibed some
of them. All have prescriptions for
| whoever complaing, Some take thisor/|
that nostrum; others lay all onbappi- |
| ness to the beart or conscienee, while |
the seat of trouble is the stomuch or|
liver. And it will be 8o as long as the |
world stands, unless a reform be made
in our babits.

In_the first place, n man’s bouse |
should be the most heslthiful, quiet, rest- |
ful spot on earth to him, The religion
of n man's life should begin bere; find
{its spring and nurture here. All the |
ehurehes and meetings under the son |
| eannot do or undo whut his home does, |

When bhe enters there, aud shuts the |
door behind hiuz, he shonld feel that
the eares, duties, business, noise, smells,

the slreets with enlivening musiec, and
his own piteous sereams and entreaties
to his inexorable parenls who head
kept guard over him lest his feet should
find their way to the “teuts of wicked-
ness.”! But about & year previous to the
retirement of B. Duupean, Sr., from the
bakery, & cireus eompany had again
pitched Lbeir tenls in the remote liltle
village, preceded, ss usual, by flaming
hand-bills, announcing, in gorgeous red
letters, marvelous wonders to be seen
at “The Great World Renouned Circus,"
ete. Ben, with all the rest of the vil-
Inge youths, stared with wild excitement
at the alluring advertisements, well
kpowing his parents' objections, bul
thisking himsell perfectly capable of
judgiog for bimsell now, He wisely
kept silence while his parents plously
groaned over the prospect of such an ar-

rival to disturb the quiet of their little
village.

On the eventful day, Ben left the par-
ental roof, with its odor of sanctity and
hot bread, and made directly for that |
“ipstitotion of the Evil Oue,” namely,
the gaily decorated tents of the circus,
He entered. Never in all his simple
imsgioation had he dreamed of such
splendor! The Linsel and gold, the
tawdry display, everyvthing, seemed
genuine magaificence to him; the mu-
sie, the feats of horsemauship, all quite
tovk poor country Beu's breath away;
but to cap the climax and crown his day
with bliss untold, there rode into the
ring at last a pretty little blonde in
falry-like costume (if so small an
amount of vesture might be called a cos-
tume) of gossamer-like material, with
silver stars nnd fringes, standing in
white satin slippers on a milk-white
steed! Ben watched ber spell-bound
and with bated breath, as the novelista
=ay, us she floated lightly through the
uplifted hoops as the horse went round
the ring in full career; descending, she
danced on one foot and went thropgh
other wonderful performances. Ben
could scarcely believe the bewitching
creature Lo be resl flesh and blood. He
left the teot when the performance was
ended Io a maze of bewlldering excite-
went. He could not tenr himsell from
the place which contained the fairy-like
being who bad so entrapeed him; he
lingered about the tents in everyone's
way; was pushed about and sworn at by
the men of the company, but was heed-
less of all, heedless even of hLis supper
(for the first time In his life); hewtill
elung to the spot until his watehings

of

turn told her bhe was a lonely bachelor,
and sighed for some one o love him,
ete,; and then more tender glances were
exchanged, and shortly after Ben pro- |
posed & walk, and she consenting, Ben
walked her past the bakery, but be did |
not invite her to enter. Faney bis pur-
ents’ wrath should their saintly portals
be desecrated by the feet of Mille. Aun-
gela De Leon! Ben asked his angel's
opinion of his bome, and that yonopg
lady expressed bersell highly delighted
with the outside, and Intimated that the
inside might be even better; but poor
Ben dared not take the hiut. They re-
turned to the circus barely in time for
the evening performanee, which put
Mille, Angein in a state of flutiering
trepidation. Of course Ben went in
again, and agaln watched her as she re-
appeared in her gossamer drapery, and
was even more completely bewitched
than before.

Again he lingered after the perform-
ance, and she rewanded him a second
time with a fefe-a-tete, Ben told her
how his heart had been in his throat be-
tween pleasure and fear as she flew
through the alr, and, in fact, he added,
it had left him altogether and she alone
possessed it!

Mille. Angela recelved the declarstion
with equanimity, remarked that it was
rather sudden, bot that she, too, bad
experienced ns sudden and spontaneous
an aflection for him, and, although she
was not yet quite prepared to relinquish
her present occupation, whenever that
time should arrive, when she would be
willing to do so, no man would suit her
as well as Ben Dunecan, Jr., and as she
spoke she thought of Ben Duncan, Sr.'s,
bank account; nor was she at all dis-
pleased with the bonest, good-looking
youth beside her, whose love was genu-
ine, notwithstanding its sudden inspi-
ration.

Before they parted, Ben bad promised
to make his appearance at another per-
formance the following day given at an
adjoining village, which promise he
kept, and then his gossamer falry floated
away from his path of life and left him
disconsolute.

A year had passed, and Ben had heard
nothing from his angel, yet her memory

maidens thought him singularly dull
pected Ben's secret love.

have been there,” said the old man, |

the musculine lutelleet that partakes of |and everythiog else of the outside world

was still fresh in his heart. The village
and uninteresting of late, but none sus-
When ouvr hero's respected parents,

through the medium of some kind, dis-
interested neighbors, hesrd that he bad

the ears of his confiding spouse the tale
of woe! However, eveunts must {ake
their course. The cireus company nat-
urally would not forsake the vilisge on
Ben’s account, and Ben eould no longer
be countrolled, and so it came (o pass
that on the eventful day the tents were
pilched on the same old grounds, and it
proved itsell to be the veritable com-
pany of the previous year.

Ben was among the first to welcome
the troupe baok to the village. Mille,
Angels was powbere to be seen before
the bour of the performance; but when

with much emphasis and more conde- | 4j) {riymphs sod drives him forward be- | are shut out. Here are relaxation angd

cension. ‘“‘But as the future wife of my |
son, I feel it my duty to try to bring be- |
fore you = knowledge of the evil of your
life, aud to entreat the Lord to change
your heart and oceupation. Let us
prs)-_!'

The old man fell upon his kuees and
in all true sincerity poured forth & long
and earnest petition for Mille. Angela's
conversion. Ben and Angela remained
sitting, Ben with crimson face and bit- |
iug his lips angrily, Angela bewlildered
and Lhoroughly embarassed. The old

the gay strains of musie struck the ear,
in due course of time Bev’s gossamer

the same angelic grace, through hoops
and over bars, to the intense delight of
her adorer, who could with difficulty

floated along, However,” he managed
to control his ecstacies until the close of
the performance, when a most affecting
meeting took place beltween the lovers,
the angel assuring Ben he bad never
been forgotten, and be, in turn, inform-
ing her of his improved condition, and
begging ber now to share the profits of
the bukery with him.

Mille. Augela replied that her circus
life was drawing to & close, ns she was
about to enter upon an engagement lo
drive s chariot in the races at the
famous Hippodrome in the city of New
York,

Poor Ben was miserable, but no per-
sufielon could induce her torelinquish
her new engagement,

“It will be such fun !"" she said, “and

it is but a short engagement at best.”
* And at Iis conclusion she promised to
consent to all be wished. Ben was
obliged to be contlent, but made Angela
promlise to visit his home before she en-
tered upon ber new career. Ben knew
his parents would almost expire at the
ides, but If Angela was to be his wife,
they might as well know her first as
last and get used to her.

The circus left the village, and the
time arrived for Angela's promised visit.
Ben had not told his parents of his
bride elect's coming, nor his still Armly
determined purpose in regard to her;
but now the time had come, he could no
longer delay, and, although inwardly
quaking, yet outwardly bold as a lion,
he told them, aod fo a tope and manner
that they saw wodld brook wo dispute,
sll be bad to

The feell

-

of the old people were

=

 andsllver fairy had divested herself
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angel again appeared and floated, with |

restrain his inelination to rush from his ! few minutes silent after he bad left the
seat and clasp her in his arms as she |

wan at length arose, and without further
remark, wished them a solemn good-
unight.

The young girl was really touched
with the genuine fervency of the old
man's prayer. She and Ben sat for a

room, aud &t length Ben spoke in a con-
sclatory and apologetie tone:

“You musen’t mind him, Angels, He
don't mean anything. He often prays
at me like that, He's a real good old
fellow, if you only knew him well."”

In the meantime Ben's father had
gone vpstairs and was holding converse
with his faithful spouse. The latter had
aroused herself with much curiosity, de-
spite her headache and heart-burning,
on hearing the approach of the familiar
footsteps, eager to know the report her
husband had to bring. She was horri-
fied and plunged in deeper distress when
she found that a somewhat favorable
impression bad been made on her
worthy partoer's mind by his future
daughter-in-law,

“Are you, too, going Lo side with the
Ivil One?" she groaved. *Oh, you
men are all alike, young and old, A
pretty face hides all disgrace. A circus
woman to be upheld by you, Benjamin,
and to think of your position in the
chareh !

“I do npot vphold ber profession,”
meekly remonstrated the old man; “but
she certainly did seem impressed with
my prayer, aud she is a nice, modest
little girl, and Ben might perbaps have
dove worse,"

“That is downright vanity, husband,”
erled Mra. Duoncan, determined uot to
be run over. “You thought you prayed
well, and she must necessarily have
been impressed with your flow of lan-
guage.” :

Thereupon the old man nearly lost his
temper, and for.the first time In their
lives some sharp words were uttered be-
tween this faithful old couple. But af-

cause ghe i ambitious. Dress and so-
eiety and place and position are things |
she cares as little for as he, In iotellect
she does not strive to be his peer, but in
all womanly qualities, in devotion to
him, in wilely regard, in the domestic
virtues, she surpusses most women as |
much as in maseculine strength and |
vigor he surpasses most men, and he re- |
pays this aflection with a constancy, &
care and atteotion, a delicate deference
to her wishes, and a loyal devotion tl)|
her, thet reveals the ideal lover of the
romantie school. There is, however, in
all this no sentimentality and no gush.

Good Living and Dyspepsia.

Good living issnid to canse dyspepsia;
but the most healthy peoplel have ever
known bave been amoug these who
lived well—who ate freely several times
a day of the most nutritious food. B}'l
some it is said that tobacco, snuff, ten,
ecoflee, butter, and even bread, csuse
this complaing, but whoever will make
Inyuiries on this subjest throughout the
commuulity, will fiod that this is seldowm
true. Io Muot, dyspepsia prevails, ae-
cording to my experience, altogether
the most among the temperite nod cure-
ful—among those who are enreful a% re-
gards what they eat and driok, and the
labor they put on the stomach, but ex-
ceedingly careless how much lnbor they
put upon the brain, Such people often
eat nuthing but by the advice of a doo-
tor or some Lrentise on dyspepsia, or by
welght, nor drink anything that is not
certainly barmless; they chew every
mouthful until they are confldent, on
mature reflection, that it canoot hurt
the stomach.

Why, then, are they dyspeptic? Be-
cuuse, with all their carefulness, they
pay no attention to the excitement of
the brain, They continue to write two
or threée sermons or essays every week,
besides reading a volume or two, with
mngazines, reviews, newspapers, ele.,
aod attending to muech other business
enleninted Lo excite the mind, To meit
is not strange that such persons have
nervous and stomachic aflections, The
constant excitement of the brain sends
nn excess of blood to the head, and,
therefore, other organs are weakened,
and morbid sensibility Is produeed,
which renders the stomach liable to de-

brook's * Liver Complaint.”

Tie SBocrAnisTs. —The vastness of Lhe
Socinlist organization in Germany re-
vesled itself at the congress held at
Gotha, when 101 delegates, elected by
87,747 votes and senl by 284 districts,
took part jo the deliberations. There
are 145 sccomplished public speakers
connected with the movement., The
congress received communieations from
SBoclalist societies in Bpain, Portugsl,
Switzeriand, Brossels, London, and
Paris, all urging the point that the in-
terests of workingmen were every where
identical,

rangement from slight eauses,.— Dr. Hol- |

rest. He throws off' his forwmer life as
bie throwsofl’ hiscoat. When he sleeps,
he should do it 4= going into the land of
forgetfulvess o come buck refreshed
and new. When be reads or chats with
his fumily, it should be as he would sit
tdown in uan orchard to enjoy its fruits,
or in a flower garden to be delighted
and soothed by its beauty and fragrunce.

Home should be the eclub;, library,
picture-gallery, and sanctuary., But
there are material arrangements, con-
nected with our social life; and not the
least among them are eooking and
breathing. Poor or partislly eooked
food will drive health out of the body
and happiness out of the heart; and bad
or no ventilatinn will ruin the peace of
any house, One of the best and great-
est blessings in & house s ap open fire-
place, Itis where the members of the
family mostly congregate, and are in
the best spirits. The hearth-stone has
witnessed more cheerfulness, and lis-
tened to more pleasant words, and seewr
brighter, huppier faces than any other
place in the world. The only prescrip-
tion we give is, go and make your home
bright and hesalthful, sod it will be
bappy.

-

NorT AsmamMeED oF Work.—Two of
the most agreeable girls we ever met
kept a grocery store—yes, and kept it
well, though they bhad beena rich man's
daughters. When that father lost his
wealth, and became a eonfirmed invalid,
did they sit down and wring their
hands?  Did they go moaning all their
days, begging men to give them a little
sewing, a little teaching, a little copy-
ing? Nottbey., They began,inoasmall
way, to keep a dry goods aud grocery
store, They gnve fair measure and right
change., They kept what people wanted;
nnd if apything was ealled for which
they had not, they put It down In the
list of their purchases, They had the
cleapest, the nicest grocery for miles
around, hired a elerk, bought a horse,
built 8 house, and are at this moment
Independent property-holders, as well as
piguant and agreesble womeun, It paid
them to step out of the beaten track and
find » new road to fortune,

A good old minister in the south of
Scotiand had a servant man, Sandy,
who bhad an ioveterate babit of either
aver or under comprebending the trath,
The minister had labored long to con-
vinee Sandy that his conduct was sin-
ful, but to no purpose. On a certain oe-
casion, having been put to considerable
ineonvenience through Sandy's bad
habit, be again lectured him about his
besetting weakness, but utterly failed to
convince Sandy as to his shortcoming.
Still pressing the matter more closely

a sin, what do you eall it?”

squint.””
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Vice is sufficient of itself to maken
man tho y unhappy.—Aristotle.

+

home, he said, *Well, Sandy, If it's not
Sandy,
shrugging his shoulders and looking
very innpoecent, replied, “Weel, 'deed,
sir, I think you may ea't a moral

Two things indispensible to success—
knowledge of one’s self and knowledge
of the world.
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0ld-Fashioned Thanksgiviag.

The first pablic Thanksgiving in New
England was held in December, 1621,
about a year after the landiog of the
Pilgrims. The bharvest haviog been
gathered, and the severest labor of the
year baving efided, the Goveroor sent
out four men, with guus, to procure ma-
terial for a feast, that in & special man-
ner they might rejoice and give thanks,
The day was, as lts name would indieate,
u day of thanksgiving to God fur his
many mercies. It was alio a day of
general rejoicing. In short, it was & re-
ligious festival, without the formslity
aud restraiut of the ordinary Puritan
Sabbath—a festival In which religion
did not exclude sociality, but in which
the two were happily comblved. As
the colonles grew In size and in num-
bers, and frienda became scattered,
Thanksgiviog gradually came to ba a
day of reunion of families, a day when
all the children returned to the old
homestead to meet familiar faces and
exchange friendly greetings, Sull, it
maintuined the same general echarncter.

It was pre-emineuntly a day of public
thauksagiving, a day when all united to
praise the Lord and to returo thanks for
blessings, speeial or ordinary, for peace
and prosperity, for abundant harvests,
and for freedom from any public ca-
lumity.

It was customary also to remember,
at this time, God's goodpness to usus a
nation. His provideutial guidanes of the
Pilgrims to our shores, and his mereiful
protection of their interests. They ac-
Enowledged also the blessing of good
government, of free schools, and of lib-
erty, equality and justice to gil man-
kind—which blessings they fully en-
joyed, as they supposed. It was slsoa
day of private thanksgiving, whea ln-
dividuais culled to mivd whatever mer-
cles they had received, and expressed
their gratitude for the same,

All bhasten to the village ehuoreh,
where the pastor directs their thoughts
sbove, and urges upon them the duty of
obedience to the “Father of ail mer-
cles.,”” Then comes the diooer—the
old New Eopglaud dinper, so famed in
song aud story; the table filled with
good things and surrounded by happy
Iaces; for & moment, all volees are
hosbed, while the aged sire, with beao-
tiful simplicity, Iuvokes the Divige
blessing. Again, at evening time, after
the pleasures of the day, the whispered
secrets, the delightful little chats, Lhe
romps and games of the children are
ended, the grandinther ealls them all to-
gether, and, taking down the old famil-
lar Bible, reads therefrom a chapter,
and, all koeeling, he pours out his soul
in praise to God for this Thanksgiving
day and all its privileges.

Such was the day to our fathers—a
day of thanksgiving and rejaicing. Now
whatl is it to us? Has i(ts character
changed: yes, to someextent, Itiastill
a season of religions and social festivity,
but the order is reversed. [t is uo long-
er thauksgiviog and rejoicing, but re-

| joieing first, aud thauksgiviog some-

thing secondary and of less importance.
Thanksgiving day is gradually losing its
old retigious flavor. All the sociality is
retained, gs it should be; but the relig-
ious e¢lement is being slowly erowded
out. Public services are, it Is true, bheld
in our clhurches; but too often the
prescher muakes it an oceasion for ex-
pressing his politieal views or display-
ing his kuowledge of the principles of
government—all of which is eotirely
out of place in the pulpit, and the ten-
dency of which is, not to awakeh grati-

| tude in the hearts of his hearers, but to

engender strife among them. Further-
more, the custom of attending public
services on this day is rapidly becom-
ing a thing of the past.

Agnin Thanksgiving day is geltiog to
be moreof & name than a reslity, on
the purt of individuals, As the com-
forts of life have increased with the pro-
gress of civilization, we have learned to
talte them as s moatter of course, with-
out considering from whom they come,
—not that we are less grateful than our
fathers, but that the day of gratitude is
less faithfully observed by us thano it
was by them,.—N. Y. Observer,

Idle Edias.

It is a pity that so many young ladies
look upon domestie service with marked
contempt. Maoy of our soeial diffieul-
ties would be almost eutirely mastered
if young ladies would consent to become
Indy-helps io their own homes. Noth-
ing can be more intolerable than the
mismanagement and discomfort to be
found in ecountless households, where
Lthere are plenty of grown-up daughters,
|who bave really but little to do but
grumble at the dreariness of their lives,
and fret themselves into permanent ill-
health. Perhaps they take sufflelent in-
tersst in the house-keeping to wonder
contemptuously how their mother can
be troubled with sueh jpefficlent ser-
vants, ‘‘creatures’” who cappot even
make palatable coffee, or keep Lbe sil-
ver bright. They haveno patience with
the shortcomings of the over-worked
housemuaid, from whorm they expect as
much attendaoee as if she had only a
lady's maid's dutles to perform. How-
ever unreasouable their demands, they
expect any servant in the house to beat
all times in readiness to answer them.
Half the young women one fmeets sink
iuto & state of semi-imbeeility, from
idleness and want of ioterest in their
surroundings. From mere thougbtless-
ness and ignorance they grow op exset-
ing and unreasonable. From want of
netive exercise they become the prey of
hysterin, dyspepsis, and spinecomplsaint.
They marry any one who will have
them, simply because they are so bored
that any change is welcome, They make
{bad wives, because they have pever
learned the rudimenta of domestic econ-
omy. When the unfortunate motherof
such daughters allows herseif to be per-
suaded, against her will, to add a lady
help to the establishment, the height of
absurdity |2 reached. Four or fivecom-
mon-place, stupid girls may lounge
about the bouse—one with a piece of
soiled faney-work, soother playiog
snatches of danee music, a third reading
French novels on the sofa, while per-
hiaps a pretty, graceful lady lays the
fire, dusts the room, and eandeavors—
probably in vain—to bring order into
the uncomfortable and chaotic estab-
lishment.

Mr. Samuel Smiles says that *Those
whom God has joined In matrimony,
ill-cooked joints and Ill-cooked polaloes
have very often put asunder.”

A Minnesota girl has been serving on
s railroad for some time as a brakeman.
She dressed in male attire, and was nog
suspected for some time,
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