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Pulpit Eloquence. 

By The Very Reverend Frederic W. Farrar, D. D. 
F.R. 8.,, Dean of Canterbury. 

There are some who argue—and smong 

them is my friend, the present Dean of 

Rochester—that every sermon ought to be 

“‘extempore,” as it is called, i e., deliver- 

ed without book; and that ‘t it be read 

from a manuscript it is hardly to be called 

a sermon at all. Yet it is certain that 

more preachers have, ia this century, pre- 

duced a powerful effect by w.itten sermons 

than by those which have been, more or 

less, learned by heart, or rs the Scotch 

used to call it, *‘committed.” 
Cardinal Manning was very effeciive as 

a speaker. As a preacher he seems to bave 

produced stronger spiritual emotion before 

he lett the pale ot the Church of Erglend 
than afterward. One who was himself 
eminent and interesting both as a preacher 
and as a man—the late Edward Monro of 

Harrow Weald—described to me how once 
Mr. Manring bad preached in Balliol 

College Chapel on the text, ‘‘Blessed are 
the pure in heart, for they sbal' see God ;” 

and bow, as the sermon flowed on, the 
silence beceme more and more breathless, 

more and more ‘‘a silence that cov'd be 

felt,” while the eye of every young vnder— 

graduate was fixed upon him, and all those 

youths seemed to be literzlly bang'ng 

upon his words. 
The two preachers whom I shall nex’ 

mention were among the acknowledged 

leaders of the Evangelical pariy. Hugh 

McNeile, D. D+, afterwards Dean of Ripon 

was for many yeas the leading clergyman 

at Liverpool, where he acquired great 
power and influence. He was a man of 
very fine and striking presence, and the 

effcct produced by the te'l figure and hand- 

some face enhanced by a grace ot bearing 
and gesture which wou'd have made the 
fortune of an actor. Whenever he was an- 
nounced to preach, a crowd was sure to fi'l 
the church to its utmost capacity, and he 
invariably visited London for the ‘May 

meetings” every year. I bave not in- 

frequently heard bim both speak and 
preach; and I must contess that, while I 
bad the utmost respect for him as a sincere 

and a deeply religious man, his success as 

a preacher seemed to me to be due far 
more to his extemporaneous method and 
his grace of manner than to any original 

truths or striking passages. 
Hugh Stowell, another noted Evangel- 

ical, was equally popular, but bis style was 
absolutely unlike that of Doctor McNeile. 
He was by birth a Marxman, and bad to 

a high deg.ee the perfervidum ingenium of 

the Celt. He spoke with a rush of words 
and an obvious intensity of feelng, and 

certainly produced on my mind when I wae 

a boy tar more of the effect of nataral 

eloquerc: than was ever done by Doctor 
McNeile. [ can recall both of them vivid- 

ly, and many things which they e2id, but 
nothing which seems worthy of permanent 

prese. sation, however admirably it may 

have fv'Slled its immediate purpose. 
With these two was often associated at 

mestings the presbyterian miufster, Doc- 
tor Curing. He, too, was extremely 
popule~, full of anecdote, sprightly snd ef- 

tect.ve He won hischiet fame as an ex- 

pounder of the Apocalpse ; but he wouv'd 
not have denied that all which was really 
valuable in bis system was borrowed om 
Elliot's ‘Hore Apocalyticz.” The popu- 
larity of Doctor Cummw'ng was evanescent, 

and he outlived such small fame as he had 

acquired. He made little or no ‘mpres- 
sion on my boyish wind. 

E. D. Maurice, on the other h2d, was 

a g-eat teacher, a great thinker, and in 
many respects a great man. His sermons 

wera deeply impressive and sank into 
many minds. He exercised a more per- 

manent and powerful influence on the 
thinkers of his time than any of the 
preachers whom I have mentioned. I 
never fovnd in him tbat ‘obscirity’ of 

which many complained—partly, perhaps, 
because I had been his pupil for three 
years, and was fewiliar with his method of 

approachng a subject. There never was 
anobler character. He lived for the most 
part, as most of the best and greatest men 
do, am'd a roer of ignorant obloguy i.om 

party newspapers; but if any man ever 

loved bis enemies it was he. I never 
knew a man so full of genuine and kindly 
nobleness. His candor, his sincere desire 
to understand the muds of even those who 
were most bitterly opposed to bm, his en- 

deavor to see truth in all possible lights, 

were unique features of his character. 
He was not a popular preacher. He 

attracted no crowds to hear him, but he 
moulded the minds of many who have deep- 
ly influenced their generation. 
His sermon on the ‘‘Idea of Eternity” 

left a manent impression on my 
mind, I have s somewhere ated to des- 
cribe it—from mv voint of view not teo 

enthusiastically—as one of the noblest ser- 

mons of ancient or modern times. I can- 

not at all agree with my friend Mr. Mat. 

thew Arnold that ‘‘he spent his life in 

beating about the bush with deep emotion, 

without ever starting the hare.’ 

Henry Melville, for many years of his 

‘ite, would, | suppose, have been men- 

tioned by multitudes as ‘‘the greatest liv. 

ing preacher.” He wasa man of marked 

abili.y. He took such immense pains with 

bis sermons tbat, according to current 

myth, he devoted to them seven hours a 

day. He hada highly poetic and effec. 

tive style, more ornate then would now 

find favor, but very ati;active to all bis 

contemporaries. 

I remember one sermon of his in which 

he imagined h'mse!*t to be walking ina 

churchyard and musing on the varied lives 

of those who lay in those movnded graves. 

But if one element of bis success Jay in bis 

style, another was the ardor of conviction 

which expressed itse!f in bs delivery. He 

wovld work b'mee'f up in the pronouvnce- 

ment of a passage un‘! at its close, bis 

whole body seemed a : emble, end b's 

sentences beeame the uttersnce not 

orly of the lips but of the whole man. 

His addresses were 'svgely utilized 

by other preachers. One of 

b's friends, end [ bel‘eve former cv-ate, 

was ‘he late excellent end beloved Con 

Rowaell of Westminister—himselt a veiy 

reme kable preacher. He told me that on 

one occasion he went with Melv'lle to hear 

a well-knowa bishop preach. As they went 

out, he asked Melvi"e what he had thought 

of the sermon. ‘Of the manner,’ s2°d Mel- 

ville, ‘you can judge as we'' as myself. Of 

the matter I cannot profess to be a cui. 

It was word for word my own !’ 
It is worth mentioning that Mely"'e had 

the art, which I never saw equaled by any 

other preacher, of preven: ing b*mself {from 

being interrupted by cougbing even at 

times of the yer~ when colds were most 

prevalent. No one coughed while he was 

speaking, but whenever he had finished 

any clearly marked paregraph in fis d's 

course, be used to pause. Then every one 

coughed and blew their noses, alter which 

he would proceed to toe end of the next 

paragraph ! This was an absolutely unique 

phenomenon in the delivery of Melville's 

sermons. 
Thomas Dale, for many years Vicer of 

St. Pancras and afterward Canon of St. 

Pavl’s, and for a very sho.t time Dean of 

Rochester, is not very widely remembered ; 
yet ia his day he was a well know. preach- 

er, and I have heard b'm de'‘ver sermons 

of strik'ng beauty. He read them, but he 

read them effectively. He was something 

of a poet, and there ae beaufi.c' passages 

in bis little-known poem on ‘The Widow 

of Nain.’ 

Some thiity years ago I fist made the 

personal acquaintance of Doctor Liddon. 

Docior Vaughan, a‘terwr~d Master of the 

Temple and Dean of Llandeff, invited 

Doctor Liddon and myse'f to preach the 

morning and evening sermons respectively 

in b's chu=ch, at some great mv-ical festi- 

val. As we came out of the morning ser- 

vice I said to Doctor Liddon that b's ser 

mon had been delight:ul "1 every respec. 

but this—that it seemed to meke it im- 

possible for any one to follow him. For 

many years Doctor Liddon preached with- 

out book. He #{.erward deliberately abaa- 

doned this practice end read b's sermons. 

The vast audiences which listened t> b'm 

Sunday etter Sunday at St. Par"s Cathc- 

dral show that, learned and refined as he 

was, be yet could reach the masses as we'! 

as he had reached his vviversity audiences. 

He was a High-churchman, a friend snd 

follower of Pusey’s. There was an im- 

mense charm in bis modest and kindly 

bearing. As a preacher I tbink that he 

vsed too many words. He was too long in 

entering into bis sabject, although he will 

#\ways rank as a great preacher of excep- 

tionel gitts. I remember fer less of the 

sermons I heard bim preach than of 

those which I bave heard deliv- 

ered by far less gifted men. His sermons 

were matters of tne deepest #nxieiy to him 

On one occasion [ bad ssked the head- 

master of Harrow to vite him to preach 

in the school chapel, and on his arrival on 

Saturday evening I told him the touching 

details of the death, the day before, of a 

dear boy who was one of my pupils. I 

said that he would do well to allude to 

this, as the death of a boy at school always 

produces a deep impression on the minds 

of bis comparions. He was much affected 

by my story, and during a great part of 

tbat right he was heard pacing up and 

down his bedroom, while he altezed his 

sermon in such a way as would best point 

the lessons of that sad but beautiful dying 

Making Money in the Holy Land, 

In the Bible, Palestine is described as a 

Jand flowing with mi'k and honey. In both 

respects it is singulerly bare at the present 

day, but some progress is taking place, and 

enovgh has been done to show what could 

be done if the country bad a government 
that would favor industry instead of crush 
ing it. The tale of the Baldenspergers, 
told in a recent report by Mr. Selab 
Merrill, United States Consul at Jerusalem, 
illustrates the situation with gleams of 

humor rarely found in an official report, 
and which appear in this one not from the 
intention of the writer, but from the 
tercical character of Turkish governmental 
methods. 

The Baldenspergers are a Swiss lamily 
who settled at Artas, a smail village about 
seven miles south of Jerusalem, near the 

famous pools of Solomon. The father 
began bee raising, and as the sons grew up 
they took an interest in the business and 

tried to develop it. They brought improv- 

ed appliances from Europe and gave such 
thought and attention to the matter that 
eventually they obtained large crops of 
honey trom orange blossoms, i:om cactus 
and acacia blooms, respectively, {rom lem- 
on blossoms and from thyme. The busi- 

ness expanded so that the apiary at Yala 

alone was yielding 6000 pounds of honey 
in less than a month, when the industry at- 

tracted the attention of tue Government, 

and a tax of a little less than ten cents a 
hive was imposed. In collecting the tax 

the officials reckoned as a hive every 

aper.ure through which they could see bees 
moving, so that in one apiary 150 hives 

were covuted es 2000. The Baldenpergers 
refused to pay, and the apiery was sold at 
auciion by the government. The purchas- 

er, the officials, and a number of camel 
drivers with their camals went to the place 

to take away the apiary, but the bottom 
boards of the hives had been unhooked, 

and when they were disturbed the bees 

swarmed out, and there was a scene of 
vociferous trouble. The purchaser sold 
bis tax tite to the Baldenspergers, and 

the apiary remains. 
It is, of course, imposssible for industry 

to make progress under such government 
but help cometh. Ev-opean capital and 
enterp.ise are being directed toward Asia 
Minor in a way which will eveniaally re- 

model goveirment in that region, now 

sunk in equalor, but once populous eu: 
productive, possessing cities which were 

cen es of aii and refinment. With prop- 
er industiie! opportunities, civilization 

wil' revise its ancient seats and turn the 

wi/'deiness into a garden. At present 
there is a rai'~oad, build by a German 

company, ex.anding {'om Constantinople 

to Kona, in the corner of Asia Minor 

north of the Mediteiranean. Recently it 
was announce 1 *hat the company had ok- 
ta‘ned concessiors for the extension of its 

lines to Bassora on Euphrates, a port for 
the commerce of ‘he Persian Guv't. The 

point of *he projected line nearest to the 
Holy Land is Aleppo, just north of Sy.ia, 

but the extension of the system will r- 

doubtedly include Syria. 

CATARACT, 

The Proper Treatment of this Troublesome 

M-ady. 

A cata. ct is a disease of the ci ystaline 

lens of the eye, whereby its transparency 
is more or Jess diminished end the sight 

cor. espondirgly impaired. The (rouble 
occors most commonly as #1 accompan- 

ment of advan. mg yee-s; bu~it is by no 
means confined to the aged, for cataract is 

ofien seen i1 children, and may even ex 

ist from birth. 
The opacity may be in the lens itself, or 

in the capsule which covers it, and it may 

‘nvolve the entire length and thickness of 
of the lens, or a pa.: of it or'y. 

It is impossible to discover the cause of 

a cataract, but it is usvally some disturb 

g1ce of nutition, such as rickets in the 
young, diabetes in the m'ddle aged, a1d 
the normal failure of t%2 nu..itive process- 

es in the old. The cause is sometimes a 
local one, sach as a blow or a puncture of 

tbe lens by a sc.ap of iron fil'ing or other 
miaute body thrown with force against the 

ball of the eye. Eye s.:2'n, resulting 

from asiigmatism or other impertection of 

vision, which is allowed to go uncorrected 

by glasses, is another undoubted cause of 

cataract. 

The early symtoms of the t-ouble are 

not very pronovaced. There is no path, 

the pupil of the eye is not cloudy, and the 

sight—in the case of an old person—may 
even be improved at fist, so that the pat- 

ient is of‘en said facetiously to be remew- 

ing bis yonth and to be geting second 

sight. 
Frequently one of the first things noticed 

—and it is one which should always sug: 

gest to a person past middle life the desir- 

ability of consulting an ocu'ist—is the see- 

ing of (two or more images of an object 

when it is looked at wtth one eye. 

Later the sight grows dim, and if the 
pupil is inspected, more or less of its cen- 
ter is seen to have a milky appearance. In 

most cases the patient can see best in a 

dim light, for the pupil is then dilated and 

he sees around the obstruction ; but some- 

times when the change in the lens begins 

at the edge, the sight is best in a bright 

AS) 
better, 

Hard facts 
for women who wash. No work you do is $6 
unhealthful as your work over a washtub: 
This hard, perspiring work in the midst of" 

soiled clothes and tainted steam will make 
trouble for you. 

Wash with Pearline, and there's 
little or none of it. 
the clothes, after soaking and boiling 

The less of it you do, 6 

Nothing but rinsing’ | 

them. Consider your health. 582 2 

light when the pupil is contracted. 
The operation for cataractis usually 

postponed until the process has advanced 
to such a point that the patient can just 
make out the light of a candle aeross the 
room, and the swelling of the !ens, which 
generally occurs at oze stage, has subsid- 
ed. The most common operations are 
‘discission,’ by which the cataract is brok 
en up and absorded, and extraction. The 
first of these is as a rule, more appropriate 
in fhe case of a child, the second in the 
case of an old person. 

BOTH IN THE SAME BOAT. 

How a Rural Bridegroom Fooled Willlsm O, 

Whitney, 

Hon. Wi'"am C. Whitney, statesman, 

millionaire, trust magnate, lover of fine 
horses and former secretary of the navy, 
is a fine-looking man, and has just tv ned 

the sixty-year point. He is for the second 

time a widower, and h's first wife was a 
daughter of the late United States serator 
Payne of Ohio. 

His marriage with Miss Payne took 
place in Cleveland, and atter the ceremony 
the couple were driven, vnaccomparied, to 
the railroad station. 

‘We shan’t let anybody know we a-e 
newly made bride and groom.’ said Mr. 

Whitney. ‘We'll act just like old mar:’ed 
folks. It always seems so foolish for bridal 

couples to flaunt the fact that they sre just 
merried.” Mrs. Whilney warmly agreed, 

end the two entered a parlor car and 
qniet'y seated themselves. 

The (-2'n stopped at several stations 
before reaching Brffalo, end at one of 
them a newly maried count. y couple came 

aboard, after being pelted to the very 

doors of the car with showers of rice by a 

throrg of laugh'>g fiiends. A''this did not 
embar;ass them in the least. They meraly 
looked supremely happy, snd then, as the 
train pulled out proceeded to bill and coo 
unrestrainedly. 

The other passengers either smiled or 

looked egnnoyed, but to all manifestations, 

whether pleessut or otherwise, the couple 

paid no attention. They were just mar. ied 
and they didn’t care who knew it. 

‘How ridicv'ous we should be, it we 
were making an exhibition like that of ovr. 
selves I’ said Mr. Woitney. ‘We are too 
sensible for that. No one can possibly 

suspect that we are just married !’ 

+ ‘No one can possibly suspect it," agreed 
Mrs. Whitney. ‘How wise we were to de- 
cide to keep the fact to ourselves !’ 

At Erie the train stopped fer some 
minutes on accevut of a hot box, and a few 

of the passengers got out and walked up 

and down the platform. M~. Whitney was 
one; the newly made counisy bridegroom 

was another. Whenever they passed, on 
their we'k on the boards, the youthfv’ 

couniryman leered at Mr. Whitney with 4 

knowing grin. Fina'ly he wa'ked up to 
him and, giving h'm a vigorous punch im 

the ribs, chuck'ngly exclaimed, to the 
wealthy man’s consternation: 

‘Well, we're both of us in the same 
boat, Isee ! 

A Waste of Flowers. 

It is a pity that supply and need ere 
often so far apart. What a fand of wealth 
to one of the flower missions of the ci.y 
world be an active connection with a Datch 

bulb-farm as rich in bloom as those dc 
scribed in the Windsor Magazine ! Field 
after field of exquisite flowers, and no 
gatherers, is the story of these farms. 
The most casual visitor, travelling in the 

train from Leyden to Haailem in the 
spring, csnnot but find his attention ar 

rested by the splendor of coloring on 
either side. From early April, when the 
hyacinths bloom, to 'ate June, when the 
Spanish irises are at their best, the fields 
bold carnival. 

Snowdrops come first, and then crocuses, 
hyacinths, narcissi and telips; buttercups, 

anemones and peonies follow, and the 
stately Spanish iris biings up the rear 
The sir has a sweetness compe~able to that 
of the orange groves of Seville or Jaffa. 

But these delicate flowers are of little 
importance to the bulb-grower. He wants 
the bulbs, not the blossoms. Toms of 
exquisite blooms are destroyed every year. 
For trade reasons the flowers are not sold, 
and for the sake of the bulbs they must be 

cut as they approach the height of their 
bloom. So they are cut and conveye 

away in barges for destruction. 
One of the most curious details i. 

work of the bulb-farmer is observe 
in the summer, when the hyacint 

prepared for purposes of propag 

Formerly a bulb was slashed transve 

and set in the ground. By the folloy 
summer it bad thrown off a numbe 
young bulbs. Accident taught the gr 
ers a better method. 
Among the bulbs were some out o. 

which mice had eaten the bettom, and in 
all such cases, in the place where the mice 
bad eaten, an extrsordiusry number of 
baby bulbs were found to be growing 
The bulbs bad reproduced itself thirty ¢ 
forty fold. 

The growers took the hint. Today the 
cut away the bottom of the bulb from t 

center and stand the bulb in the sun fo: 
time ; then they plant it out, and ew 

section raises little ones and nourish 
them with its own life. Next season ti 

parent bulb has disappeared, and thirty ¢ 
forty little bulbs bave taken its place. 

a —— 
Caught, 

Mr. Rockingham: ‘No, sir, I cannot 
consent to let my darghter become the 
w.fe of a wan who is as wild as you are.’ 

Mr. Heneywell: ‘How do you know I 
am w.!d, sir 

Mr. Rockingham : ‘Oh, that's all right. 
I get about town a !'‘iile myself occasion- 

ally, and hear these things {rom people 
who know all about it.’ 

Mr. Honeywell: ‘Very well! I'll go end 
exple'n to Alice and her mother just how 
it is.’ 

Mr. Rock*ngham: ‘I say, hold on. My 

boy, you can have her. It's all right. I 
was only blvrffing you.’ 

WHAT IS 

DR. CHASE'S 

NERVE FOOD 
Is the question on the lips of 

many who are Hearing of 

the wonderful cures brought 

about by this great Restora- 

tive. 

For a comprehensive answer to this 
quesi on you must ask the scores of thous- 
ands or cured ones in Canada and the 
United States who have tested and proven 
the meiits of Dr. Chase’s Neive Food— 
the famous blood-builder and nerve re- 
storer. 

Ask the pale, weak, nervous, irritable 
and despondent women who have found 
.new health, new hope and new vitality by 
its use. 

Ask the overworked and wornout men, 
sufferers ‘om brain-fog, nervous dyspep- 
sia and nervous headache, who have felt 
new energy and vigor return to their bodies 
while using this famous treatment. 
Ask the puny, sickly children who have 

been made healthy and robust by using 
*his n..nce of restora..ves. 
Ask people of all ages how they were 

rescued from: ncrvous prostration, paral- 
ysis, locomotor atr xis, epilepsy. They may 
tell you of doctors fai'ing, of medicines 
taken in vain, but one and all will point to 
Dr. Chase's Nerve Food as the only hope 
of persons with thin, watery blood and ex- 
bausted nerves. 

Mis. Mergaret Iron, Tower Hill, N. B., 
writes: *‘Dr. Chase's Nerve Food bas 
done me a world of good. I was so weak 
that I could not wa'k twice the length of 
the house. My hands trembled so that I 
could not carry a pint of water, I was too 
nervous to sleep, and unable to do work of 
#uy kind. 

‘Since using Dr. Chase's Nerve Food I 
have been completely restored. I can walk 
a mile without any inconvenience. Though 
76 years old, and quite fleshy, I do my 
own housework, and considerable sewing, 
knitting, and reading besides. Dr. Chase's 
Nerve Food has proved of inestimable 
value to me.’ 

In appearance Dr. Chase's Nerve Food 
is an oval, chocolate coated pill. It is easy 
to carry and easy to take. In this com. 
densed form it contains all of nature's most 
strengthening and invigorating tonics and 
restoratives, and lor this reason it is unap- 
proached as a blood builder for spring. 

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food cures naturally 
and permanently by the building up pro- 
cess. If used regularly and persistently it 
cannot fail to make the blood rich and lite 
susteining, and to reconstruct the tissues 
of the body wasted by disease, overwork or 
worry. Fifty cents a box, at sll dealers, 
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. 


