
î'uîîteînpt whicli is %vuîîiu illai su iniel or the ,i- 'l'lie tnrtlî atedote is wiîrîlîy of the cînitler:stioti of ale-

gtnilblsim o f li ft. Bluti the world sliould îlot alluw die:il praeî itioners. 'Ilie duetur hiaviîig- Ieen e.illed té- a j>i>r
this. It .slîuld say, Il No, ait, Me.sssieurs Tailors, we_ sec Il lonewot a, pitied lier desolate situation %o iuuel, tlat
ths'ougli tRie fully of our jeuiîg, and ivould radlier wault it lie Shlec tears. lier perçoit and romuirVs ýSiîlidi lier lau-
aitogether, tihan pav so inueli mobre liai is proper fur our guagre n'id deportnieîît indicaîcd that :he liait seen better
conts. Su, if v.Ou jîlease, ve'll inake a1 nt'w îrraîîgellieilt. days ; lie took a slip uo' palier ontut ofIbs peeket, andt wr0te
We'l agrcc never usure tu reckoîs up naille of' yuu as ixeces- wvitl lais petîcil the tillowin-g very rare îlreseriptioll to iu
bary to inake a inari,-nevcr more lt speak uo' eithier gorose ()filrlut te pariil in svlitil Nsue resided,-.
or cabbage,-in short, %ve'll gise up tRie wluole of "A bliilliisgI esr di>iu for Mrs. Ma,\tun ; îîoney, not lay11.
this systeîîs of ubioujuy, and iake mucus or yoi if ),ou %il! sic, wli euire lier.li.''O5"
only give us il discoutant of' five jier cent. off' vosîr cha:rges." 'l'lat the doctuir %vas flot a riu.'l main1 nay bu easi!y uc-
L.et the world do liais ; aîîd, if tlhc tailors be aloit by liais Colititcî for, svlîeil it is coîîs:uered Unît, ait thie bouuses oir
tine quite iîardeîîcd in etidutirîuîce, anîd iînipervious to, ait the lîcessilous W* gave more fus lisait lie look. At puîblc
:haine, 1 tiîink we iniglît allsave a guod leal uf olîr jscoînes inedilue dinnîera, annîiversaries, uuîîd lectures, lie iîu<ist be weil
every year, aud yet tie axîsoutit of geiluile mlîl-tit îlot bu reîîîcmntberted b>' inuimy a truly vîs'aciuls ioînjlîumivîî, ridh ;a
iîueli ditîiîîtislîed. trtutY berievoleîît luart uîîd gooîl uiiderstaîudiîg.
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Fcw iniîurited bcuter qualities or were monre ecrentric tlîaiî
tIne late D)r. Lettsoîn. Wiile lie asoeiated n'itlî literary
mnen, caninuîsicated witlî literary n'orks, and wrote auîd
pumbishied lais inedîcal experience, lie- gave r'.tuilu aid tu
Uie needy, and apportioiîcd lais icisagre tu useful and practi-
cal purposes.

lis a n'ork, called " oîsaid 'l'eiises," latelv puiblislied,
1 finad anecdotes cf Uic doctor, wliicls 1 liait sentL Lu a literary
publication,* repriiited witluuut ackmnowlecucîuelt, aîîd ex-
tractedl silice int0 otiier svorks. l11 addition ta tic printed
anecdotes of su amiable a msasi, 1 trust, tuat you will îlot i
lie unwiiiing faurdier to illu,%tiate bis eliaracter b>' agi alic-
dote or two, until now untold.

Thue first is of a lady aîsd lier servamnt. 'Tie doctor %'as
once calied in to attensd a siek lady anîl lier îmaiil ser-
vant. On ciîîering the passage, lie wa-s a.slcd by tic nurse
into tise latly's clianber. Il'Very wcli," said he nîiidly,
Il but is tliere not a servant ilI also." Il Yes, su'-," svas tic
reply. "1,Then let me prescribe for lier Çrst," lie rejoirned,
Ilas lier services will lie first wantcd." Bis reqsiest was
eoraplied mîtlî; aîîd as lie predictud so it proved,-by Uic
second visit tue servant sas convalescenst. Il 1 gergeially
find tbis the ca'se," observedi the dloctor, good.hiuinourcdly, t0
lais fricnd; 4« Servants want phiysic only, bot their inistresses
require mare skill tlian physic. T'his is osviug ta tac, difliar-
vague betn'ecn scrubbîug thue stairs and scrîibbing the teetlî."

Thie second anecdote refers ta, bocks. Wiicnever a fricnd
borrowed a bock fraîn tie doetor's iibrary, lie rarcly lent it
but wîth tliis stipulation, that Uic supposeid value of the
book should be deposited, witi tRie nanale of thîe borrasver,
and thie title cf tine voluine sitli date, iii thîe vacant place
until thie bock 'vas rcstored. "Tlsougli attended. with saonge
pains, 1 flid tdais a good plan>" said the doctor; 41many of
niy sets would otherwise be imperfect. I feel picasure in
lending my bocks, (inaîîy I give away,) but I flie Lu sec loy
library, like my practice, as regula'ly ccmsductcdl as possi-
ble."

The third anecdote relates ta tic cure of ficiîing. The
doctor hiad a favourite servant, who maniCested thec frailty of
taking that whicli did not belonîg ta, him. Johin lad ab-
stractcd a loaf of sugar froin Uic store closet, and soid it ta a
persan that kept a shop. Shortly afterwards, on tRie car-
niage passing thc shop, tRie doctar desired John ta go in
andi order a load of lump sugar, and ta pay for it,
whicli iras accordingiy donc; but irben tiîey returned
home, John suspeeting bis master's motive, made a
feu confession of the crime, feUi on his kncs, iînpiored for-
giveness, ana iras pardoned on lais soleusina promise o? future
honesty.
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TiE ll. LAGLU:ts IIV.IS TO Till SCltII'TtUKEU.

Lalip of our feet, wiîuSe iiallowed beaîîs
1)etîii i our heLarl.5 its dsvelling bath,

1 iuw svelcome is tie clcecring gleisin
'.isolîui Jeddest oder cuir lowiy paUm!

Lighit cf our wîsy 1 whose zays are tiîiîg
In nerey u'er our pigrim rond,

SIon' hlessed, it3; dark iliadcs amxong,
Th'ie star tîat guides us to our Gud.

Our fathers, in the days gorge by,
Rtend tlice in dîîn and sacrcd cave.%,

Or ins the deep wood silently,
MIet svhere thick branches o'er thin waved,

Tlo seek t.le hope thy record gave,
When tlmou svert a forbiddeis thing,

Aîsd tIse stromîg clîaiî aîîd bloody grave
Were ail on carilu thy love could briîîg.

Our fatiiers ini tse days goîse by
Read diseu white peril o'er tîeîîs humîg,

But wu beneath tic open sky,
.May search thy leaves of trutlî along i

Vearlesa, our daily haunts aînong,
May chant tîme hailowcd iays of aid,

Once by tise shiepîmerd minstrel sung,
Wlieî Israel's his o'eîhung ]lis foid.

lIn the sweet morning's hour of primo
'l'ly blessed svords our lips engage,

And round our Iîearts at evening time
Our childien spell the holy page:

'l'le vaymnark througi long distant years,
'lo guide tîmeir wsaîsdering fosteps on,

Till thy last loveliest beamr appears,
Writtea on the grey churchyard stone,

Word of tîe holy aund tic just 1
'ro leave thee pure, our fatsers bled,

Thou art ta us a sacred trust,
A relick af the inartyr dead 1

Among the valluays wlîere they tel,
TIse ashes ofot fathers slecp,

May we who rounsd them safeiy dweil,
P>ure as themnselves the record kcep 1

Lamp of our feet, whîcha day b>' day
Are passing to the quiet tonsb,

If on it fiail thy peam*eful ray,
0ur last low dweiling bath no gloa:n.

1{ow beautiful tîteir cairm repose
'é whom titat biebsed hope was gis'cn,

W1hose pilgrimagc on c.'rth wsas closed
Dy tlîv utsfoldimg gales ct lieaven !


