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These are some sensible things .«ai J 
by somebody.

Sidney Hmit£ once rebuked a swear­
ing visitor by saying, * Let us aa- 
sume that everything and everybody 
are damned, and proceed with our 
subject”

Farm Wisdom.

•It' is not the beet things—-that is, 
the things which we call best-that 
make men j it is not the pleasant

somber l>rpwn, cannqt destroy the 
witchery _that weaves a- spell of 
beauty, about even the brown curled 
frauds of the autumn ferns t Instar- !

» / > ■

V* hethrr through rJck, or Binile <\r sigli, • 
Hearcu—hose—sH-th-àli, bv ar.J by 1 ~

Oui- Ferns. . .

"Ncrfanber »kies an«! give a rich tone 
to the nissè^ amt yellow of maple an«l 
npmntain vijies. - - X.

the tinn rejoinder.
“ Well, now, you liK>k like a smok­

ing man, jolly, oare-freo, and nil thwt. 
I’m quite surprised,” said another.

What will I care fpr unshared digli, 
if, iii my .fear of slip orfall,

. Closely I've ching to Cniist Ijirough all, 
Mindies» hcov rough the path might liej— 
Sltiee Ha will «iuootJ{ it, by ard Jiy ?
■XhTTI’wiTfmefter .............

Notlirag but this—That Joy or P.iin 
i-iftad me tìky-w’arj, helped to.guin,

■ ■ cover < ;;r - oak-crown'ejj,- ridgre; and 
■grace the. sides of the ««rand old 
limunt iins, that else would be bare

•u„
■«

■to •.

6 /
‘ ^Chlristian Family.

By-and-By.
• , * i.r * _ • '. ' . - -2

What will it matter by-and-by,
Whether iny path below was bright,

. Whether it wound through dark or ligUt,
U udar the .gray” or golden sky, .
When I lbok backton it, by and by ?

to What will it matter by-and-by
Whether uuhelped.I toiled along-, 

A Dashing my foot against a stono, 
> Miisitig the charge of the angel uigh, 

Bidding tae think of the by-and-by ?
Whjit will it matter by and-by

Whether with laughing joy I went -
' Dowfi through the years with a glad 

intent.
Never belltving, nay, nat I,

•Tear! would be.Bwceter byuuufbyl
What will it matter by-and-by

Whether with cheek to qheek I’ve liin
, Close by the pallid ungel, Pain, 
Soothing myself through sob and sigh, 
“_A.I1 will be elsewise by-andby?” ■
Wj.it will it matter ? Naught if I'

Only nm sure the way. J’ve trod, 
GJodtny or gladdened, leads to (tod, 

Questioning not of the how, the why, 
if J but nix>iih Hiavliv-aml by.----- -----------1 ■ ■ _ , ... ;. ,-v -A"’ ' ; ■

fpr unshared sigh,

sJ'Bdreu-’ A dainty whiil of svfcct- 
acvnted. fern .ahwe ci-ii.Ji th? tetoter 

——f-.vi. -y b-nvi's. bi :.i-:tth mtr l'l’Pt o?i'T
June-day ramble n; m tjie hillside, 
sets life 3ense:> tingling, and We-could 

_. not if w>’ fer-’et the haunting
• ”7" ' r.. r* . v . . ~ t. ' ' ~~ i «sweetness of that Juno-day rest And 

calm, while the subtle presence of the 
fern about us, the lovely.>vafley smil­
ing. at our feet, we w^hrtU the 
shadows from * the sqinmer clouds 
come and go upon the delectable 

• mountains far beyond.
Other people may test of the deep 

root and great tenacity of fern to' its 
native soil, I bring simply a word of 
thanks to the delicate frouds and the 
leaves fresh and sweet, that' ■ Ifrom.' the stem which grows 
v t’.ik of the shining stream.

uncurl 
on the 

j where 
A's lave their wings, or mingle? it's 

. '?.«? like gruimest« with the b own 
• • twigs, and the swelling buds
oi the willow.

Do not, I pray you, judge the
Liauty of ferhdom from the stunted 
growth that biles the places where 
the biggest strawberries grow in 
luxuriant wildness, but climb toward 

—the inotmte.in heights, and there tafctr 
solace from the toils of life among 
“ nature’s fallen temples,” overgrown 
now with the waving richness of'fem 
through wbiclr the «leer, over fire 
fallen trunks of great trees/sFiow their 
met k brown eyes a target for the 
sure aim of th.) LunUr's rifl$.

We gaze at the petrified wonders of 
huge fern stalks, that belonged to 
wnother age, and’try to imagine k 
time when fern grew tall almost as 
forest trees. But the w ildwood fra- 
grauce of cool fresh fern leaves “brings 
us back and wins from us a smile fir 
their .Lieauty ami a sigh that their 
dewy freshness fades SO soon Ixmeath 

careless touch. , ;v ,*■
Jf you would know and understand 

tMpfcturiBjue loveliness of the fern 
sing lorn you must sick it in its na­
tive haunts, when no plow has ruth­
lessly upturned it, nor where civiliza­
tion has marred natures beauties: but 
go watch the fern growth where th» 

-blithesome birds twitter all tin dim­
mer day long, and where trill be found 
beauties the thoughflere, dream po 
of, after the birds have fleA and {th# 
flowers lie dead, for the frost king, 
though .ho turn tho vivid green to

' ', *1
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i “ I say that Dalton’s a brick,” wiys- 
pered young Benedict, as lie swept his 

' m«-n hfi’the Jirtard find. .«►
_______________ —st__  __-J*** if* He’» t splendid Mij$pbunente<l 

mo ■ with the dull leaden hue of Johuny, who was thinking his own 
"___ ( thought-* while the smoke was really

I getting top liinelj fi»r hiih’fti'nbpt’eseut- 
• ly he toOk’hi.'i h'ave..__

!I
Why He DôjQ’t Smoke.

Tlie son of Mi' Jcrigpy boni, aged 
fourteen, waa-spew Ung the alVermuHi 
with one of bis young frieiids, and his 
stay was prolonged into tjie evening,*• 
during which male frieudT'oF
/he family' dropped in. Thc’Jb.>y,-. 
withdrew witli the Lackganimoh-box 
into the recess .of t-h'e l«y window at 
the end of the r<X)in, and the gentle- ’ 
men went on chatting about the most 
important matters of the day, politics 
etc: 'Still apparently êhjoying The

'Hie nox*t «Itiy Ji ’ jiiiy was ili’ougLit- 
jhl, so ipfiet, indc.'d,,that everylxxly 
noticed itfrnd ;u th« evenin", when 
hi» father lighted hi.« pipe with its 
strung tobuceo, JuTuniy seemed <’n 
thorns. .. ' .

.{ “I can’tntliink tli&t »you don’t 
lipetit m ether," h;

re- 
speet m-'.thcr,” Ire b!«He«t out, and 
tiien liis face grew thè colò» of scarlet 
fianuel ‘ . y

“ A\ fiat «lo yqu mean ?”■ 
father, in a severe voiceA ‘ I sav, 
what do you mean, «ir ?”

'.‘Beeausp motln-r hatei
game, the two boys yet kept thei»4-hi 
ears open, as tjiys will, $nd taking 
their.cue from the sentiments ex-' 
pressed by their elders, indorsed one 
or the other as they happened^to 
.UglM; with .thciii— ----------------- .-------
—"Gentlemen, .will—you—sumki1 f* 
asked Mr. Benedict, tho host.- A sinir 
ult'andous “ thqnk you,” went roujid,. 
arid a'kffiiile of satisfaction lighted all 
faces but one. Nut th id he; was 

“glfTimJ’/OT ä'”dnxwl>aek on’ÄTiF r«st, 
but l>is smile w.v not one (#‘ftM ient, 
A bHix'of<4gffrs was soon forthcoming, 
costly and frngreint„as th^ wefird goes,

“ L ine cigar,Iksaid one, as lie held it 
to Lis nose before ii'’htiö«'. “ What. 
Linton ! you don’t smoke ?”

" I’m liappy 4o say I do not,” was

“ We are hardly doing right, arc 
tve," asked a i-ubicuud-visage«! ijpau, 
tvho piitlriT away ht-a; tify, “ to iniokc 
in the parlor ? I concede that nirn-h 
to my wife’s dislike of the weed 4«Shc 
makes'a great ado about tin? _curtaina,

“ Y my part, that’s a matter J 
don't trouble myself about,” said the 
host, broadly. “There’s no room in 
this house too good for me and'toy 
friends to smoke in. W>* has al­
ways understood that, and she yields, 
of course.’’

“ But.you don't know how it chokes 
her,” said young Hal Benedict, so/to 
voce. “ Yes, indeed, it gets «¡1 through 
the house, you know, and she almost 
always goes into Aunt Nellie's when 
there are two or three imokinif. 
There she goes now,” he added, as the 
front door shut.

'‘.Why, it’s absolutely chiving her 
out of the bouse, isn't it 1” asked 
Johnny. “ Too ba-11"

” Why don’t you smoke, Dalton ?’> 
queried one oi the party; “’fraid of 
it 1 Given it. up lately ? It don’t 
agree with some constitutions.'” 
—“ Well, if you rant to Xnow way T 
don’t smoke, friend Jay,” was the an­
swer, “ 1 will telly. >u I respect my 
wifuXuo much.'

Why, you don’t mean ’’—stam­
mered his questioner—,

“I moan simply what I said.'When 
I married, I was addicted to the use
of cigars. I saw that the smoke ’an­
noyed her, though she bahaml 
with the utmost good taste an ! for­
bearance, and 1 cut dowp my cigars 
no aa to emoke only when going and 
returning from business. I then c- n- 
sidered what my presence must be to 
a delicate and sensitive woman, with 
breath and clothes saturated with the 
odor, and I began to be diagus d 
with mywlf, so that finally I dropped 
the habit; and I can’t say fm sorry.”

” I shouldn’t bo, I know,” mid an 
other, admiringly. “ I’m candid 
enough to own it,, and I think your 
wife/mght to be very much obliged to 
you.” 2 J 2

" On the contrary, it is I who ought 
to be oblige« 1 to my wife,” said Mr. 
Dalton, while the host tanoked on in 
silence, very red in tbs fine, and evi­
dently wincing under the reproof that 
was not meant.

ie smoke 
so ; lx-eun.se if gets into the eiirtaifis 
and earjwit and- because I heard 
Mr. Dalt m last night give as a re^an 
that he did not smoke that lie re^jieet- 
ed his wife to much.”

**'Pshjiw ! -Yotir iiv flu r «lon’t mind
any smoking—do you mother 1” he 
a k -«I, jocularly, ns wife n tered jiut 
til«'ll.

“Tn 1 I used to rather morel 
than I do now. One could get accqs- 
tenttedAo anything. I suppóse, so I go 
on the principle ¿ihak^what can’t be 
cured must bo endured.”

*' Nonsensi! Yoii knòw I could
) top to, morrow, if I wanted to,” hr! 
laughed

‘ But you won’t want to,” «he sani 
softly. ■

1 don’t know whether Johnny’s 
fatlp f gave up the Weed—moot likely 
not ; but if you wajn£”t6 “see what re­
ally came of it, I will give you a’ peep 
at the following pap«-, written some 
p.-ari ago, and which happen« fo be in

- i-iy pesseMion :—— ---- - —-----
“ I, John Ixird, of bound intimi, do 

make, tins first day of January, 18(11, 
the following resolutions, which I pray 
fkxl I >hay keep r •

/' <• !*. I will not getuntrried til! I 
own a house, fori expect Unch? Henry 
Lake will give ma yue, out of these 
(lays, beeanee my mòtte r lw will.

"StfoiicL 1 will ntv«r swear, be­
cause it is silly, as well as wicke<l.

“Third, I will-nevti smoke, aud 
so make myself disagreeable to every­
body who comes near toe ; and 1 will 
always keep these Woids as my mòtto 
after I am married : ’ ’

“ I don't smoke, bcuiuso* I respect 
my wife.’’ Mr. Dalton «rid that,and I 
will never forget it.

(Signe«l) ** Etc, etc.” ~ 
Isn’t that boy all over ? But Johnny 

kypt bis word like a hero.— Youth’s 
Companion.

—H-H wenn wild,* tor an lurrnera to 
remember that thorough culture is,bet­
ter tluin tliree mortgsgre on a farm.

That an off nsiv® war agnh.at weeds 
is far less expensive than a «Icf-nsivc 
one.

That g<xid fyuvs pay bettor than 
lawsuit' witli neighbors.

That hay u a grant deal cheaper 
made in the, summer than purchased 
in tho w inter.

Thfct a horse who lays Lack pis ears 
and look* lightnid^ when any mmjip- 
proabl.et« him is vicious. D*n*t |>uy 
him.

'ITiat scrimping tho feed of fattening 
Legs Im a waste of grain. ■

'That <jv»r-f(xl fowls WoriT lay egg*
Tliat edtacating cbildrou is money 

lent at a hundred per eent
That ona evening spent at kuiae in 

study m wore profitable than ton in 
lounging about tavores.

Thai eoars should always be milked 
regularly and clean. /A.'.;

That it i* tho duty of »vary man to 
take some good, reliable, ratnrtaining 
paper, and pay for it promptly—of 
course.—JEa.

Character is tho diamond that 
scratch« »very othtr ataa».—

Amusing Little Ones.

■ M ■yl>aby not three years old, is su­
premely hiqipy if allowed a piece of 
newspaper spread over a cane seat 
chair, and ivory knittingneedle, w hich 
she punched in the pajier to corres­
pond with those in the chair, For an 
older child, a piece of printed paper, a 
cushion and a pin, with directions to* 
p-«sr>y,> evety o, f« r instance? or any 
yther letter chosen,, will amuse a long 
time. A forfeit for evs ly letter omit- 
t; d, or “a reweird il’ Uiero .^e no mistake 
ad.Js very*inueh'to the interest of tho 
ciccasion. • “ r

Another thing wrliifh amuses our ba­
bies is to get mania’s t box, of buttons 
and a needle with A stnfiig thread, and 
allow them to string- all the buttons 
upon the thread. A few cheap beads 
vyill answer the same purpose. I have 

_.sy«in a cbild’of four years amuse itself 
many hours a day Tor Sveeks wi tli a 
quantity of pasteboard, a number of 
-clean sound straws, cut into short, even 
lengths, and a quart of beaqs. of vari­
ous sizes and colors. The pasteboard 

Av"; ~ciit and folded I»y the cliTTd, witb- 
out assistance, into houses, chieken- 
coijis, dyg-kennels, etc. The . straw's 
were nved tbr'fbnee bare supfHjrCe«I by 
pasteboard posts, while the lieans- 
w 1th four pins to form ,legs for the 
large aniiii'als Were sWiposAl’to die 
hogafhoraes, cov ■? and sheep.

S/ifijctimes the Luu. Auid its atteqd- 
ant d^t-liuildings w« :v placed upon 
bcioka;'.»v-hv:rh repWisejited hills, while 
the lloCks aud herds were restrained 
in “ tin; valley ” btherwisc the tleor. 
— by the straw fyipe. Soiiu-tiim•« a 
Kurricano-—-being o&hre. ze frum ft la^e 
fan—would bring «lestrucli«ai djion ajl,' 
an 1 then the j alient jnluilytant*—a 
tiny china doll or two tyotfld have to 

•re-locato "-and establish* thpmaelves. 
These ere only a >’■ w .>1? uo.ny ujnipla 
jvays in ‘wltich girls, an«lh<>us, too may 
entertain the wee «me«. - /Ay. and 
home. ; ^Al*

- ...... -- T__
A Palace of Silence.

Away up on the hill that overlooks 
Naples stands the Carthusian monas­
tery of San Marsino. The monks’ who 
once inhabited the glorious palace— 
for it js nothing else—were men of no­
ble birth and vast fortune. The church 
is now one of the most magnificent in 
Italy. Agate, jasper, lapis lazuli, am- 
athyst, Egyptian granite, and fossil­
wood, together with marbles of every 
tint, are so blended in mosaics that 
line the whole edifice, and the carv­
ings are so rich and gracefid that the 
interiors of some of the chapels seem 
like_Eden bowers transfled by a mira­
cle and frozen into stone. An«l in this 
spot lived a brotherhood who came 
from the first circles of society, an«l 

i buried themselves in the gorgeous 
tomb/or it was little else. The monks 
took a vow of perpetual silence, lived 
apait, ate apart, and met only for the 
unsocial,hours of prayer, when each 
one was wrapped in his own medita­
tion. and no one uttered a> syllable. 
Each one of theriittle cells where they 
slept had a small* window or closet 
communicating with one of tho corri­
dors, and in this closet was placed the 
frugal nunj, which was then taken 
from the cell and eaten in solitude. 
Every quartet* of an liour a bell struck 
to remind the listeners that they were 
so niueb »nearer their death. In the 
garden tho railings arc ornamented 
with humanskulls,and the only sounds 
that used to. disturb this aplendid sol- 
itude wore the trcUd ofsandallfril feet, 
tlw rut>U<: of long white robes, or the 
clang of the l>eil tliat told them of 
their solemn ks « a, in brief moments 
and yea might have seemed long to 
them. These mopks, like most others 
in Italy, have been driven from their re­
treat and all their treasures confisca­
ted by Victor Emanneb—Ar.

Some Triumphs of Poor Men:* ' i
It is not a little remarkable tliat, 

most of the mighty works of the world 
have been accomfilishod by poor men, 
but men .so thoroughly absorbed in 
their labor as to, ultimately exercise . 
the most wide-spread influence. Da-, 
vid Livingstone, for instance, and 
Smith, the Assyrian explorer, hAve re­
cently ^shown that it is not wealth 
which makes a man famous. Liv’ing- 
stonr, who opened up the int«,‘i >’¿1 «.»( 
Africa, and whose, memory is so fresh 
that it lieqd not be dilated upon, wn* 
a factory boy. Sir William Herschel, 
vvho made so many disccveries in as­
tronomy, actually came ty England 
when a youth from’ Germany, as a 
street musician. It was a- great step 
when he became organist tothe Octagon 
Chaj«el nt*Bath. , Unable to buy a tel­
escope, he made one, itnd while in these 
humble circumstances discovered a 
new planet, then called the Georgiuni 
Sidus. From that moment he became 
famous; but it is certain that it 'wae 
not the.b,ope of public applause that 
sustained him previously, but pure 
love of science. Jemier, again, the in­
ventor of, vaccination, which at this

................ . , a ' -J   - ” *■*-'-— T— 
.moment is being so carefully enforced 
in Lindon, worked for twenty years in 
the obscurity of a country V illage Tie-3 
lore bis theory was -accepted .' and in 
addition was bitterly satirized and 
scorned. Sir Ilunqihejry Davy was an 

* ajxithccary’s apprentirep awd at firatx'.
worked at* hi.-« ideas vwilt no better r- 
materials than such sifiull pots and 
Imttles as he could find in the kitchen.
There is a whole muster-roll« (f cele- 
btat< «1 nanics in toieuce <«f*'men pock. 
In their youth, whose disinterested lit- 
bars, pursued uinler every dijiieulty^ 
have afterward yielded b^elits to 
the world at large. The steam-engine 
iteelf was brought into 'pratticaJ'use------
by James Watt, who had to earn his 
daily bread by making -mathematical 
in«t.i liiTfimBTand repairing fiddles, inM 
inileed seeiuS to have- been ghld to g' t 
almost any employment*—A’.e.

- -------- J— .

things ; it is not the calm experiences 
of life: it is life's rugged experiences, 
its tempests, its. trials. The discip­
line of life is here good and there evil, 
here trouble and there joy, here rude­
ness and there smoothness—one work­
ing with the other, and the alterna­
tions of the one and the other which 
necessitate mlaption^T to constitute 
that'part of the education which makes 
a man a man, in distinction 
animal, which has no education. The 
successful man invariably beam marks 
of the struggles which he has had tv 
undergo on his brovr.—Standard.

The Good Naturcd Bear.
^n the valley of Tajarrau, in Sibc- 

ria, two children, one four and th» 
other six years old, rambled away 
from their friends, who were hay­
making. They had gone from on» 
thicket to another, gathering fruit, 
laughing and. fujoying the fun. At 
last they came near a bar lying on 
the grass, and without the slightest 
fear went up to him. He looked at 
them steadily without moving. At 
length they began playing with him, 
and mounted upon his back, which he 
submitted to with perfect good humpr. 
In short, both were inclined to be 
pleased with each other; indeed, the 
children were delighted with their 
new playfellow.

The parents, missing the treauts. 
became alarmed, and followed their 
track. They were not long in search- * 
ing the sjwt, when, to their dismay,’ 
they beheld one child sitting on the 
bear’s twek and the other feeding him 
with fryit! They called quickly, 
when tbe youngsters ran to their - 
friends, and Bruin, not seeming to like 
the interruption, went into the fpreet, 
apparently loth to part with his new 
made friends— Siteria. “

The part for an tmwetaMM gneat 1« 
play ie do-part.


