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The Wit of Preachers.
59in the audience to-night, and you 

little know how some of your words 
would awaken in his mind mem- „ ,
ones of what he passed through 1 reachcr8 ** a rule are great admirers 
that fearful night. He is a most ' mmar’ alld ar® often themselves H dyspeptics would study the “science 
devoted husband to Kate, and more- “uo.ug l ,e wittiest of men. As example , tbe 'noth’' more closely, there might 
over is a thorough Christian He felt !i “"T* Preferable to precept, and as be fcwer of them, 
that God had so wondrously answered Î; value of a remark lies in its appliea- ,, , , ***
his broken and agonized pravers tlirt • W? , record some of the witti- . Lyc,«r 8 Danger Signal.—A physi- 
from very gratitude lie devoted himself Tf’ “ dcrf»'mcn- cla1n.> wbo 1,118 Riven much thought to the
to God.—Rev. F. Hastings in C. E. , lbti "'lt 01 Ul« la'e Air. Spurgeon was SU"J®C*> s»ys that so long as the cyclist 
World. ■ alway» clean cut, as witness these few in- ran brea'be w'th the mouth shut, he is

stances. Auuressing his students he rpason»Dly safe from heart strain.
to give them sound advice us to their 

work; on one

fiealfh and Rome

Ubt-U * * *

occasion he told them to delh«d Oranges.—Dissolve a quarter
___ Put invntj in their sermons. Alter °f “ bux uf Rolatine in one cupful of cold

“‘•'"‘"S «orne discourses, ’ he went on, add °ne «uPful of sugar and the
lhe unpublished letters of Tiiomas , bav« bciU -''minded of the farmer and.Juice of a lemon and_____ _

Carlyle” which have been appearing in boA 8 ‘«quest—dlls»us, 1 wish you d let ■ of bo,ling water; strain. Pare four
the Atlantic Monthly throw new light “lat «hicacu run thiough this moth ouce 8we<d oran6«s, remove every par-
on the lovable side of the great Scotch toure’ ’ -At another opportunity he tlcle white skin. Divide into quarters 
I hilosopher. Not easily forgotten is this warned them not to select texts out of 8 lce' 
picture from his journal for December 3, ktuPmS with the occasion on which they * * *
, ,> more than a year fter his wife’s "ere,t0 Pr«ach, and then he pointed the , W hcn the atmosphere in a room has
deata: u,<md aud adorned the tale. 'One bro- m® c,ose *“d impure, one may eas-

"One evening, 1 think in the spring of , » bu «“id, "preached on the loss of ■ rend?r 118wcet and habitable by plae- 
1808, we two had come up from dinner f ,“P "‘th all hands on board from So ‘7 0”cdlald ounce of spirits of lavender 
and were sitting in this room,

Carlyle in a Tender Mood.

_ -------- , very weak ke br'"8e'h them to their desired haven,' abd a/U!u? od 8a*'8 °f ammonia in a wide-
and weary creatures, perhaps even 1 the aUd auoti,e''> on returning from his lion- “outlled fan«y J«r or bottle and leaving

eymoou based his remarks on ‘Ike trou- 11 "“covered- This makes a pleasant de-
odor“el; and disinfectant, tilling the 

with a delicate perfume which will 
cm* soothing to the nerves and 

* # #

wearier, though she far the weaker: 1 at e^mouu based his remarks oi 
least far the more inclined to sleep “ 68 heart are enlarged, 
which directly after dinner was not good’ me out of ™y distresses 1’ ” 
for me. ‘Lie on the sofa there,’ said she , -Archbishop Magee, of York was 

the ever kind and graceful, herself re- . ed lur his eloquence and also for his n •
fusing to do so—‘there, but don't sleep,’ W'«y repartee, us witness this. He saw 1 • T ko a ,,erve ‘«nie not to be
and 1 after some superficial objecting, .'he way things were tending, and in civ- ‘“'8pl8ed' J hey tone up the worn-out 
did. in old years I used to lie that way, mg his sullraguu, the Bishop of Hull Jstem, and if eaten freely will show 
and she would play tile piano to me;‘a a ?ew word8 of warning as to his future’ f- ”7** in cases of nervous prostre- 
long scries of Scotch tunes, which set my *“"1—“They will scud for you to ouen .T \8png "{ Parsl«y is dipped in 
mind tinely wandering through the «jmmhes, cemeteries, schools, windows , !lugar and eate“ alt«r the onion no un
realms of memory and romance, and ef- docka> vestries, and cloak-rooms and be’ f77 TflroM the breath ca“ he de- 
factually prevented sleep. That even- ,ore lo“8 the clergy will want Vou to p! * ■ 7d maddil,0.n '» this cheerful 
mg I had lain but a few minutes, when 001,10 U1»d open an umbrella.” 1 ° . m*°rmution, onions eaten freely
she turned round to her piano, got out A «lergjman lost his wife, and on her ^ ‘° kau,if/ 'he complexion.

e Ihomson Burns book, and to my sur- tombstone had inscribed:—‘lhe lurid, of T> . t ni. 
prise and joy, broke out again into her luy eyes has gone out.” A , 1 * 0 Chowder.—Peel and slice a
bright little Stream of harmony and hew by and the late lameuted's husband oze“ meihum-s'zcd potatoes, put a large 
poesy, silent for at least ten y earn before. 'ook unto himself another wife Sir I ' ,“l*>onful of butter and a quart of hot 
and gave me, in soft, tinkling beauty, hug past the tirst wife’s crave ,, "i : “ 8tewPan. add salt, and cook
pathos and melody, all my old favorites: "«« of a high dignitary of the chureh’ milk ̂ 1 av*1! hoUr' Add a Pint °{ 
Banks and Braes,’ ‘h lowers of the Fj noted for his epigrammatic . ’ m,bi> h't it just come to a boil, add more

est,’ 'Gilderoy,’ not forgetting Duncan dra«'u to it, and he was asked ’what “‘“f0"1"8 !f ne,«ssary, thicken sUghtly, 
Oray, ‘Cauld Kail,’ ‘Irish Coolen,’ or would be ’a ,-mmbk u! |,nda tu "z^kJmn,cd atel'r' A little pulver-
any of my favorites, tragic or comic. . . the inscription on the i ! Parsle-V or celery seed, or
• • P'an0 has never again sounded, 'he altered circumstances u”‘ >°!1’ . lmprove the chowder if added
nor in my time will or shall. In late thought came the rcplv '“1 should “ ^ mmUtCa b®,fo™«,rvin«- 
months it has grown clearer to me than make the inscription read thus—‘The d ■ .

• cver ^at had said to herself that light of my eyes has conn nut i„,t i i , r prains arc sometimes fuily as pain- 
night, ‘I will play his times all vet once,’ struck another match!’ ” ’ *'* "* and disabling as fractures, and like
and had thought it would be but once Here wo tractures they should not be made the ob-.... This i! now a thing ilZy 'he ^o nglu7ra on ‘ 7 ^ ^ -aaddl™8' »»

touching to me. So like her; so like her. gatliercHIno „ , .l ! 7y J‘"7 18 more frequent with the tourist 
Alas, alasl 1 was very blind, and might not the dry-as-dus kfuTof folk ti Ure ' 7 7Pr7’ ParticularlJ' o{ ‘he ankle,
have known better how near its setting often saidto he b„i « f f7 7 are rhe I“oda .vacation life, with its mix-
my bright sun was.” bodimont if ..•/ re U108t ^ cm- ture of athletic sports and unaccustomed

______ _________ 1 * exercise, particularly predisposes to this
accident, lhe laity should learn to avoid

Oh, bring room
senses.

Another s? sasKhirtaLis:son of a Glasgow Presbyter-
ChureT-Mr8 We 17*3 T2 7 wa,er for a «^dcvahle period, foi

son of Dr. Reith, of the Free College Emrlish conoetl°n wdh the lowed by elevation of the extremity and
Chureh. Dr. Marshall Lang’s son was terhoods tlian whérïrr'"''^?^''’^ fD,Ie rol<'mion.of ‘he parts by a han-
one of the earliest secessionists to the mencod the dissolution ofTh 11 T*' dagCi’ 7 mater,al for whic,‘ may well 
Episcopal Church. ” "'«solution of the monaster- consist of clastic flannel.—Medical Re

cord.

b.

i

1

-


