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L IT E R A R Y .

A book is  soon-to appear giving tbe  wit, 
wisdom and pathos of Heine, the  famous 
Gorman author.

Cyprus is Hepworth Dixon’* la test field, 
and his labours are to be given in a book one 
ef these days.

An epigram “ On the Accession of Leo 
X III,” translated into nearly fifty languages, 
will prove the wonder of literary circles. I t 
is soon to appear in London.

The next num ber of Macmillan’s Magazine 
is to contain extracts from the commonplace 
book of Robert Burns.

This seems to be the  year of Almanacs 
and several good ones have appeared, “  The 
American Almanac,” published in W ashing
ton is the best th a t has come under our ob
servation. Another good one is issued from 
the New York Evening Express office which 
contains a mass of valuable information.

John Burroughs will shortly publish 
“  Locusts and Wild H oney.” I t  is to be 
printed by a Boston house.

Stoddard the p®et is said to be contribut
ing anonymously t® Harper's Weekly.

The sermons delivered by Dean Stanley in 
America, are soon to be published in  Eng
land.

The essays of Mathew Arnold, embracing 
*'* Democracy” and other famous essays, 
have just been published.

Justin  McCarthy the wordy and sketchy 
novel writer whose magazine writing has so 
delighted American readers, has written “ A 
History of our Own Time,” which is unfavor 
ably received in the New York Herald. I t 
does not hesitate to tell that magazine writing 
is not history, and calls his work “ Slap
dash.” Mr. McCarthy writes too much, con
sequently, much of it m ust be trash  of one 
kind or another.

“ The Life and Letters of the Baroness 
Bunsen” is a  work attracting much attention. 
The attractiveness of the book may be judged 
of by the fact that the baroness lived through 
the most exciting period of the social and 
political history of England. H er acquaint
ance extended to Niebuhr, Overback. Thor 
walsden and Neukorum, and many other for
eign authors and musicians. She lived for a 
considerable time in Rome.

Canon Perry has given to the world perhaps 
the best “ History of the Church of England” 
th a t has been written.

An interesting book has ju st been issued 
by Harper Brothers under the  title of “  Nar
rative of a Journey from Bombay to the Bos 
phorus,” by G rattan Geary. I t  is full of 
exciting reading.

The history of a hunting parson is some
thing of a novelty. A book has recently ap
peared which is the biography of the Rev. 
John Bussell. He appears to have been a 
m uscular Christian throughout. The first 
money he made was a prize of th irty  pounds 
at school, which he spent for a hunting 
horse. He was not a drinker, yet he would 
not refuse a toast. He married a wife who 
also had a penchant for the field, and could 
jump a  ditch or four-barred gate with any 
horsem an who followed the hounds. The 
following story is told of the Rev. “ Jack” 
Russell, as he was called :

H e was returning from a fox hun t when 
h is progress was momentarily arrested by 
discovering tb a t a bridge in his road, con
sisting of five arches, was under repair 
four of these were only partially finished, 
while the space intended for the centre arch 
was left entirely open, the river running 
rapidly some fourteen feet below. Mr. Harris 
was on a Foxbury mare, and a  perfect 
hunter. He rode over the hurdles that fenced 
off the bridge, then giving the mare her head 
she felt cautiously for a sure foothold amid 
the broken masonry, and, collecting herself, 
jumped to the top of the first arch and then 
on to the  second, paused a moment on the 
brink of the centre arch as if measuring the 
exact width of the chasm, then rose coolly 
and collectedlj7 and cleared it a t a bound. 
The two remaining arches were easily topped; 
then  came the hurdles, and away !

Mr. Russell in his seventy-ninth year 
hunted a  whole week through bad weather, 
and on the afternoon of the sixth day 
looked at his watch and found it  was 
two o’clock. Bidding his friends good
bye, he turned his horse's head homeward, 
and did not quit the saddle, with the excep
tion of changing his horse midway, till he 
reached his own stable door a t eleven o’clock 
in the evening, having ridden a  distance of 
seventy miles. H e then dined, slept, and the 
next day he performed three full services in 
his parish church. W hen a  favorite hunter 
died he had the skin taken off, tanned and 
made into a  chair covering, the legs and hoofs 
forming the legs of the chair. In  1873 he 
preached the Christmas sermon before the 
Prince and Princess of Wales, and opened 
the ball on New Year’s eve with the Princess. 
H e remained ten days with the Prince. Mr. 
Russell is still living. The book purports to 
be a memoir of this remarkable divine, who 
is now in his eighty-third year.

Collier, the great Shakespearean com
m entator professes to have discovered 
th a t Shakespeare was the writer of 
an anonymous play published in 
England in 1599, under the title of “ A W arn
ing to Fair Women and the quotations he 
gives from it go a long way to establish the 
belief he entertains. H e stakes his reputa
tion on the fact th a t the extracts he has 
given were contributed by the great dramatist. 
Only a single copy of the tragedy is known 
to exist.

The death of E lihu B arritt rem inds us of 
the enjoyment of a pleasant half day with 
him  many years ago. The genial old man 
was endeavoring to enlist support in favor of 
h is pet project of ocean penny postage. 
Though the best linguist in America, he did 
not confine his studies to the languages, most 
of which he had mastered while following the 
,trade of a blacksmith, to which he was ap
prenticed in h is seventeenth year. 
Desiring to put his learning to a 
practical account, young B uritt tried 
school teaching, but his health failing he 
accepted the position ol a commercial travel
ler, and subsequently settled in the grocery 
business, but the crash of 1837 ruined him, 
and he took himself again to the anvil which 
he followed until a tu rn  for magazine writing 
and book making changed his course of life. 
“  The Learned Blacksmith” was an admir
able specimen of the self-taught humble and 
Unassuming man.

A century has just passed since the birth 
of Humphrey Davey at Penzance, Cornwall, 
England, and what has the world not profited 
by the ingenuity he displayed ? He published 
various works detailing his vast researches 
into the mysteries of science, and h is inven
tions are world-famed.

Macaulay was very fond of children, and 
spent much time in amusing those around 
him. He found time from his studies to take 
to see whatever sights were to be seen in the 
metropolis and was always kind to them.

Torquato Tasso, the Italian poet, and 
author of “ Jerusalem  Delivered,” was an 
extraordinary bu t unfortunate genius. For 
seven years he was confined in prison on the 
plea that he was a lunatic. He died on the 
evening previous to his intended coronation 
as the prince of poets. A letter of his is 
preserved, dated from prison, in which he 
desires five shirts washed, “ all of them ,” he 
adds “ also require mending.” The fate of 
Tasso is a disgrace to Italy, and indeed civil
ized society.

A work on Afghanistan has appeared in 
England, by Col. Malleson, also the “  Jour
nal of General Abbott in Afghanistan.”

Count de Turrune has just published in 
Paris a book of travel, entitled “ Fourteen 
m onths in North America.”

“ The Geology of Ireland,” by Mr. Kina- 
han has m et with a good reception in Eng
land.

The latest poems is “ Hum anity and the 
M an,” in blank verse, by Dr. Sharp.

M. Alphonse Daudet has taken the exiled 
Kings of Europe under his care, and has 
announced a novel under the title of “ Le 
Rois en Exil.” The late King of Hanover 
is the prominent figure in the novel.

An extraordinary book m ust be “ A Mili
ta ry  Essay, by an Austrian Major, on the 
Itrategy of Moses and Joshua.”

Over the Gate,” is disappointing, and by no 
means what it was expected to be. I t  is not 
worthy one of such poetic genius as Henry 
Wadsworth Longfellow, author of th a t grand 
poem “Evangeline.” One of similar length 
has appeared in England, by Austin Dobson, 
the most promising poet of the day. We 
cannot resist repeating i t :

AT THE CONVENT GATE.
W ista ria  b lossom s tr a il  a n d  fa ll 
A bove tb e  len g th  o f b a r r ie r  w all ;

A nd softly , now  a n d  then ,
T he shy, s ta id -b reasted  doves w ill flit 
F ro m  roof to  gatew ay-top , a n d  sit 

A nd w a tc h  th e  w ays of m en.

T h e  gate’s aja r. If  one m ig h t peep  I 
Ah, w h a t a  h a u n t  of re s t  an d  sleep 

T he shadow y garden  seem s 1 
A nd n o te  how  d im ly  to  a n d  fro 
T he g rave gray  hooded  s is te rs  go,

L ike  figures seen  in  dream s.

L ook, th e re  is one th a t  te lls  h e r  beads ;
A nd yonder one a p a r t  t h a t  reads 

A tin y  m issa l’s page ;
A nd see, beside th e  w ell, tn e  tw o 
T h a t, kneeling, s tr iv e  to  lu re  anew  

T h e  m agp .e  to  its  cage !

N ot b ea u tifu l—n o t a l l ! B u t each  
W ith  th a t  m ild  grace, ou tly ing  speech, 

W hich  com es o f even blood ;—
T h e  veil unseen  th a t  w om en w ear 
W ith  heart-w hole  th o u g h t, an d  q u ie t care , 

And h o p e  of h ig h e r good.

“A p lac id  life—a  peacefu l life !
W h a t need  to  th e se  th e  n am e  of wife ?

W ha t gen tle r tabk (I said)—
W h a t w o r th ie r -  e ’en  y o u r a r ts  am ong— 
T h a n  te n d  th e  sick, an d  te ach  th e  young, 

A nd give th e  hu ng ry  b read  ?”

“No w o rth ie r ta s k  !” re-echoes she,
W ho (closelier clinging) tu ru s  w ith  m e 

To face th e  ro a d  aga in  :
—A nd yet, in  th a t  w arm  h e a r t  ®f her«,

She m ean s  th e  doves’, fo r she prefers 
To ‘w atc h  th e  ways of m en .’ ”

The opening verse in 
runs thus :

Longfellow’s poem

“Is  i t  so fa r  from  th e e  
T hou  ca n st no longer see 
In  th e  ch am b er over th e  gate  
T h a t  o ld  m a n  desola te,
W eeping an d  w ailing  sore 
P o r  h is  son, w ho is no  m ore  ?

How different from the smooth and fault 
less lines of Dobson’s ; yet Longfellow is the 
representative poet of America. Can it be 
that his powers are failing ?

A good story is told of the great singer, 
Mario, He appeared in Dublin as “ Man- 
rico” in the “ Trovatore,” beginning the first 
song, Deserti sulla ten a, which is always 
sung behind the scenes ; one of his admirers, 
like a true Milesian roared out from the gal
lery “ Shure th a t’s you, Mr. Mario ! Arrah, 
now come out of your am bush.”

“ Pepy’s Dairy” has been regarded as one 
of the most interesting books th a t has been 
handed down to us. The last volume of 
new edition of the work is soon to appear in 
England.

Lord Houghton, better known ae Richard 
Monckton Mills, member of Parliam ent and 
a poet of considerable fame, and now in his 
seventieth year, not long since earned off a 
literary prize of five guineas for an article 
in a London newspaper. H is best poems 
are “ Palm Leaves” and “ The Flight of 
Time.” He also wrote “ Memorials of 
tour in Greece.”

A book has actually been woven a t Lyons, 
the gieat silk m anufacturing city of France. 
The letter press was executed in silken 
thread, instead of being printed on type.

Charles Dickens was just known as con 
tributor to the London literary press under 
the cogn©men of “ Boz.” Being asked how 
he came to assume the name, he said he had 
a little brother who resembled so much the 
Moses in Goldsmith’s “ Yicar of Wakefield, 
tha t he was called Moses also. A younger 
girl, who could not articulate plainly, called 
him Bozie or Boz. The circumstance led 
Dickens to use the name in the first thing he 
wrote for the public.

The poet Coleridge was no coward. F ind
ing himself poor and destitute in  London he 
enlisted as a soldier in the L ight Dragoons. 
The general being on a visit of inspection at 
the quarters looked hard  a t Coleridge and, 
inquiring his name, added, “ W hat do you 
come here for?” “  Sir,” said Coleridge, “ for 
what most other persons come, to be made 
soldier.” “ Do you think,” said the General, 
“ you can run a Frenchm an through the 
body ?” “ I  do not know /' answered Coler
idge, “ As I  never tried ; but I ’ll let a French
man run me through the body before I ’ll run 
away.” “ That will do,” said the General, 
and the soldier poet was turned in the ranks.

Some of our great writers have been slow 
composers. Goldsmith is said to have con
sidered four lines of poetry a day good work, 
but he could not be sincere in saying so.

Hum e wrote his History of England on a 
sofa, and Pope usually kept his poems a year 
or two before he published them. Burke 
took a great deal of time, and had his chief 
works privately printed before being sub 
m itted to a  publisher. Tennyson spends a 
great deal of tim e over his poems. On the 
other hand Byron, Dryden, Scott, Johnson 
and Gibbon wrote hurriedly, i t  is said of 
Dr. Johnson th a t he wrote his romance of

Iiasselas” while h is m other lay dead, in 
order to defray the expenses of her funeral.

Brete H art is lecturing in London, E ng
land, and is considered the lion of the day. 
He is m ost popular of American writers 
among the English.

A  R O M A N C E  O F  T H E :  » A T I ! V E A U .

T r a v e l l i n g  toy  S t a g e  f o r  F i v e  D a y *  t o  S e 

c u r e  M a r r i a g e — S c e n e  i n  C l i a b o i l l e z  
S q u a r e .

[F rom  th e  M on trea l G azette .]
I t  is not often th a t the interminable pine 

forests of the River Gatineau, of which Mr. 
Alonzo W right, M. P ., is “ King,” afford the 
material for a romance, but yesterday after
noon a Gazette, reporter was made acquainted 
with the following facts. I t  will be under
stood th a t the Gatineau takes its rise some
where up in the wilderness of N orthern On
tario, and flows through a labyrinth of pine 
forests until its confluence with the broad 
and picturesque Ottawa, at Gatineau Point, 
a ham let three or four miles from the “m etro
politan village,” where is located the seat of 
the Dominion Government.

Well, a great many miles up th is compara
tively unknown stream resided a  farmer in 
comfortable circumstances named Nathaniel 
B utters or Batters, who was blessed with two 
daughters and three sons, the eldest of whom, 
aged twenty years, delighted in  the euphon
ious cognomen of Elva. E lva was a clear
eyed, plump maiden, with a wealth of red 
hair, but withal, fair to the eye, especially to 
the eye of Samuel Degeer, a young farm 
laborer who was in the employ of her father. 
Samuel and Elva fell deeply in love, and 
when he asked the old man for her hand, the 
father stoutly and emphatically objected, 
for various reasons, among them  that young 
Degeer was very poor, and th a t if he consent
ed, the young man had determined to go to 
Manitoba. Mr. Butters could not think of 
this, and forbid his daughter ever to have 
anything more to do with Degeer. To make 
the mandate more binding he dismissed 
Samuel from his employ. This only had the 
effect of making the young folks more per
sistent in their efforts to see each other. F i
nally, one fine morning the girl’s mother, 
who, however, favored Degeer’s suit, discov
ered that E lva had disappeared, and it was 
subsequently learned that Degeer was no 
longer in the neighborhood. The explanation 
was simple. An elopement had taken place.

The old m an, from information received as 
to the  course the flying pair had taken, lost 
no time in pursuing. Jum ping into the 
saddle, he was hard after them . The objec 
tive point of the lovers was the Q.,M.,0. & 0  
R. R. which passes the front of the Gatineau 
River, where the train  could be taken for 
Montreal or any other place they choose, and 
where the services of a clergyman would be 
at their disposal. All the way down the 
river the old man got word of them, but they 
managed to keep well ahead, although they 
travelled by stage. After four days’ travel 
they reached the railroad, where tbey took 
the train  for Grenville. Here Hym en’s ever
lasting knot was tied, and two throbbing 
hearts beat as one. The next place they 
made for was Montreal, where they arrived

got to Grenville too late. He also lost no 
tim e in reaching this city, arriving on Mon
day last.

I t  will be remembered th a t on Tuesday last 
a party of twenty left Bonaventure depot for 
the Prairie Province, and had it not been for 
the interference of Mr. B., Samuel and his 
bride would have been off with the  party. 
The old m an had managed to circumvent 
them  in th is m anner. Learning of their 
whereabouts in the city, through divers en 
quiries and searches, he laid his plans well, 
and to make the cup more bitter, waited till 
the last moment to checkmate them.

Mr. B., secreted himself in the door of the 
Traveler’s Hotel, Chaboillez square, where 
he had put up, as he was aware they would 
pass that way about 9 p .m .  He had not to 
wait long, for presently an open sleigh came 
from the direction of St. Maurice street, and 
from the dark and cozy recesses of innum er
able buffalo robes, he heard a well-known, 
tim id voice, th a t of the “ arrant” —as he 
called h e r—Elva. W ith chain-lightning 
speed he was out in  the middle of the street, 
and in  a voice resembling distant thunder, 
commanded the Jehu to halt, a t the same 
time seizing the horse by the head. There was 
a perceptible shudder and look of astonishment 
noticeable on the part of the unsuspecting 
lovers, especially as regards the girl. If the 
street had opened out and swallowed her she 
could not have been more astonished. After 
very many threats and even blasphemies, the 
old man began to cool down, l t  was no use. 
The whole m atter had assumed its worst—or 
perhaps its best—shape, and he was power
less to interfere, legally or morally. As is 
always the case, a reconciliation followed, but 
the trip to Manitoba was abandoned for the 
time being. All of a sudden Mr. B., became 
as affectionate to his hitherto objectionable 
son-in-law as an angel. The party of three 
returned to the hotel, where m atters were 
amicably arranged, and the old man shower
ed his blessings on the new wedded pair. At 
last accounts the affair stood about thus 
Degeer and lEva were to return  to the home 
on the Gatineau, wait until May, and then 
they were a t liberty, if nothing better turned 
up; to go to Manitoba and be happy. The 
party left the city on Wednesday evening, 
and about this time are going over the rug 
ged and snow-bound roads leading to the 
forests of pine away up the Gatineau, into the 
wilderness.

V I L L A G E  H O A R D S  O F  H E A L T H .

W riting in  Scribner for April of Dr. Roosa’s 
recent address before the New York State 
Medical Society on the “ Relations of the 
Medical Profession to the State,” Dr. Hol
land thus discusses a very im portant to p ic :

Doctor Roosa very wisely says that there 
should be a board of health in every county 
and every town, and that there should be no 
m an upon it who has not a scientific, medical 
or legal education. He furthermore sf 
th a t “ not a  school-house, not a jail, not 
hospital not a sewer, should be built unless 
competent sanitary advice, with power to en
force it be given.” This is ali right as far as 
it goes, but it  does not go half far enough. 
The tru th  is th a t every private house th a t 
goes up should be built under public sanitary 
supervision. Men are dying in New York 
every day because houses are built improper
ly. The arrangements for plumbing and 
ventilation are not only incompetent, but 
utterly vicious and murderous. Men put up 
buildings all over the country just as they 
please. We have built houses for hum an 
dwellings, and we have never yet been ques
tioned by any public officer as to how many 
fatal traps we had set for hum an life. House 
poisoning has now become the most common 
form of poisoning. Diphtheria, pneu
monia and typhoid fever are the 
constant, daily demonstration of vicious 
modes of building, and there is no authority, 
apparently, to prevent the formation of the 
sources of these diseases. A builder puts up 
a block, and offers his house for sale. The 
buyer sees everything fair, for the sources of 
disease are covered from sight, but he moves 
in,and one after another of his family sickens 
and dies, and he learns at last, th a t he has 
dealt with a criminal, and that the m unici
pality Or the state has afforded him  no pro
tection.

The tru th  is that we not only need to have 
Boards of Health established in many places 
where they are not, but need to have their 
powers much enlarged where they exist. No 
one, we suppose, can doubt the great useful
ness of our New York Board of health, but if 
they could be armed with powers tha t would 
enable them  to act more directly upon the 
prevention of disease they could be much 
more useful. If they could have authority to 
dictate the plumbing and ventilation of every 
structure, private as well as public, erected 
in th is city, they could save a  city large per
centage of its cruelest mortality. If they could 
have the control of the cleaning of the streets 
does any one doubt tha t they would greatly 
improve the health of the city ? We talk 
about the adulteration of food as if th a t were 
a great thing, and our Board of Health busies 
itself about it  in the absence of other work, 
but the adulteration, the absolute poisoning, 
of the air we breathe, is of almost infinitely 
more importance.

Doctor Roosa speaks of what is done in the 
way of preventive medicine by our wise 
system of quarantine, by which the city has 
been saved from destructive epidemics. With 
our yellow fever lesson of last year fresh in 
memory, it really seems as if town should learn 
something. There is no question th a t all 
these epidemics become fatal in the degree 
in which the air is vitiated by poisonous 
odors. W hen yellow fever or cholera visits a 
place, it becomes a terrible or mild visitation, 
according to the  conditions which it finds. 
If it finds a people already poisoned with foul 
streets and bad drainage, it finds food for a 
great and grave mortality. If it  finds a place 
where everything is pure and sweet, it  does 
not stay long or work such mischief. There 
are some states which have a Board of 
Health, or may have one, in every town, 
armed with a considerable am ount of power 
—with the power, a t least, of holding inquest 
on private premises, and determining what 
shall be done to remedy evils ; but what we 
really want most is a wider power of preven 
tion, such as shall make it incumbent upon 
evbry builder to secure the approval of such 
a board before he can live in h is house him 
self, or offer it for sale or rent.

L I T E R A K Y E P I D E i l I I C .

[F rom  th e  S lab tow n G azette.!

Last evening the members of the Eclectic 
Literary Club, lately inaugurated, held the 
first of a projected series of entertainm ents 
in the Academy of Music. As anticipated, it 
was a decided success. Before eight the hall 
was filled to its utm ost capacity by an  intelli
gent, fashionable and aristocratic audience. 
Myriads of our Hamilton friends who had 
come in their trium phal chariots emblazoned 
with the family coats of arm  to do honor to 
the occasion, mournfully retraced their course, 
being unable to gain admittance. Every spot 
of vantage ground was occupied by enthus
iastic spectators. Some mounted the chan
deliers by scaling ladders, while others reck
lessly jeopardized life and limb by clinging 
with their finger nails to the  cornices. There 
was an assembly embracing the  literati of 
the land. W its and poets whose racy bon bons 
and matchless epigrams had entranced many 
a coterie of the fair sex. Grit politicians who 
had become prem aturely bald in  vindicat
ing the bogus policy of an insane Adminis
tration. Young theological fledgelings, who, 
like Great Heart, had cast the gauntlet dewn 
and crossed swords with Beelzebub as one 
worthy of their steel. Municipal orators of 
the Council Chamber, whose abstruse and 
perplexing logic passes the understanding of 
all beyond their magic circle. Barristers, 
chimney-sweeps, hod-carriers and navvies 
were there to pay homage to as
piring youth. Before proceedings com
menced the president in a few well 
chosen remarks, explained the object of the 
association. He said th a t anything that 
would tend to cultivate the taste, refine the 
mind and enlarge the sphere of the hum an 
understanding, as Pecksniff would observe, 
should be diligently prosecuted. This large, 
intelligent and influential gathering was an 
indication that the people of Ontario deserve 
to foster a spirit of this kind, and to extend to 
such societies their warm sympathies and 
hearty  co-operation. H e contended that 
notwithstanding “knowledge with her ample 
page, rich with the spoils of tim e,” was within 
the reach of all, it was expedient tha t these 
societies should be formed to develope the 
latent resourses of the youthful mind, which 
through innate modesty would never be re
vealed to bless and edify mankind. To night 
these aspirants for literary laurels would 
claim the kind indulgence of the audience as 
amateurs, who had embarked on the  high 
road to d istinction ; amateurs who were 
striving to secure a niche in the  temple of 
Fame, and who were desirous of bequeathing 
to posterity,names immortalized by the splen
dour of their genius. The exercises of the 
evening embracing vocal and instrum ental 
music, recitations, essays, etc., opened with a 
piano duet from Bellini’s opera of Norma by 
the Misses O’Rourke. The effect was slightly 
marred by the instrum ent falling to the floor 
during the artistic execution of the piece.This 
disastor was traceable to the fact tha t the 
piano,chartered a t a second-hand shop lacked 
the full complement of legs,andwas insecure
ly propped by an empty lager beer keg.

The fair manipulators of the ivories were, 
however, loudly applauded. The amorous 
Esculapius followed by a recitation entitled 
“ Bingen on the R hine.” The melting pathos 
of his finely modulated voice, the exquisite 
tenderness of his bewitching orbs when re
peating the words “  there’s another not s 
sister,” surpasses the happiest efforts of Mrs 
Scott Siddons. In  responding to an encore, 
he accidently slipped on an orange skin and 
was carried out insensible. Throughout, the 
various pieces were well sustained by the 
respective gladiators. Young Sprouts deserves 
the highest praise for his rendition of the 
“ Maniac.” The elocutionary accomplish
ments and high appreciation of dramatic 
effect places him ckeck by jowl with the 
famous Booth. The evening’s pleasantries 
concluded by the bard of the society reading 
a prize poem, the  offshoot of his versatile 
brain. In  introducing the poet Laureate, the 
president remarked that the youthful rhymer 
was possessed of high literary attainm ents, 
th a t his scathing criticisms and poetical 
effusions had frequently graced the columns 
of a Ham ilton journal with which he was 
identified. This proper sphere, however, was a 
critic rather than  a follower of the muse though 
at tim es he would straddle his spavined nag 
Pegasus and take a canfer in the fields of 
poesy. Blushing like a rose of Sharon, the 
critic and the poet came to the front. Pois
ing himself on the ball ©f his right foot he 
recited the following original and inimitable 
production:—

In  th e  in n  ye an c ien t bacch an a l,
H e chaffe th  one of th ree,

“B y th y  b rig h t re d  nose an d  b lood-shot eye, 
T h o u ’s t  been  u p o n  th e  spree.

T h e  bar-room  door is open  w ide,
A nd I  am  m igh ty  dry,

T h e  liquo r’s p rim e, I ’vo got a  d im e 
To tr e a t  bo th  you  a n d  I."

H e ho lds h im  b y  th e  bu tton -ho le ,
Q uoth  he, “I  h a d  a  p up ,”

“N ay, now  before you sp in  a  yarn ,
Old b um m er, ‘s e t ’em  up .’ ’’

H e holds h im  w ith  h is  sh ak y  han d ,
“Now m ake  yourself (h id  sung —

“Oh cheese th a t  ya rn , don’t  chaff w ith  m e 
Or I ’ll lam  you  on th e  m ug.”

H e ca lm s h im  w ith  th e  g litte rin g  coin,
T h e  th irs ty  soul s topped  still,

A nd listened  w ith  a  w a te ry  m o u th  
To p lease th e  h a rd en e d  pill.

T h e  o ld  m a n  stopped, h is  eyes w ere closed,
H e spoke n o t an y  m ore  ;

F o r  in  a  sw ound ilis h ea d  ree l’d round ,
A nd h e  tu m b led  on  th e  floor.

T he lan d lo rd  cam e a n d  yan k ed  h im  out,
H is face bedaubed  w ith  b lood  ;

H e spraw led  ro u n d  ligh t, an d  on th e  le ft 
W en t dow n in to  th e  m ud .

T h e  cops w ere hailed , ye m a n  w as nailed ,
A ll m errily  d id  th e y  d rop  ;

W hile  ye o ld  m a n ’s nose th ro u g h  b lood  a n d  
blows,

Loom ed  like a  ligh t-house top .

T h e  m a g is tra te  spoke u p  in  w ra th ,
I ’ll  s top  you r d rink ing  ale  ;

Y our sentence, m ind , w ith o u t a  fine,
“Is  th i r ty  days in  ja il-”

bent at right angles a little more than half 
an inch from each end. I t  i3 only rusted in 
spots, and there not deeply, and the mark 
made by the  blow of the bullet is still plainly 
visible.

H I A T R I J I O N I A L .

H O W  W E  D I E .

The returns made to the Government in 
the blue book just issued, show th a t persons 
engaged in the following occupations were 
the longest lived in 1877, the numbers dying 
being also given :—

W eavers ................
G e n tle m e n ...........
S o ld ie rs .................
P a u p e r s ................
P u b lic  officials..

C le rg y m en .................................
F a rm e rs .......................................
B ric k m a k e rs ..............................
M asons.........................................

The ten  lowest are :—

T eleg raph  operato rs..

U n d e rta k e rs ........................
R ailw ay  em p loyees.........
S eam stre sse s ......................
C hem ists  a n d  druggists.. 
B a rb e rs ....................... ........

No. A verage
Age.

31 70
135 69
59 68
26 66
41 63
17 62
31 61

6 60
41 59

No. A verage
Age.

3 23
16 30
3 32

37 33
22 34

9 35
4 35

16 36
20 37
3 38

Longfellow’s new poem, “ The Chamber j ^ r * followed on and on, and

M erch an ts ..............................
A rtis ts ......................................

The average age reached by members of 
the three professions, divinity, law aud medi
cine, was 55.

—The distinctive fea ture of a Free Method 
ist church in Toledo, Ohio, is the belief that 
all Christians ought to wear some distinctive 
badge. The members keep on their breast a 
wide, red ribbon, with a cross printed on it. 
The pastor of a Campbellite church in Austin, 
Texas, pricks an Indian ink emblem on the 
arm of every convert, and calls it “ the saving 
m ark.”

—A correspondent, who forgets to send his 
nam e and address, complains of the unruly 
conduct of two young men in the Centenary 
church last Sunday night.

A  R E  T I I I V l S r E N O E  O F ’3 7 .

A  L o y a l i s t  w h o  C a r r i e d  a  R e b e l  B u l l e t  i n  
I l i s  B r e a s t  O v e r  F o r t y  Y e a r s .

Mr. William Jameson of Point Fortune, 
Quebec, who died at Woodstock the other day 
a t the residence of his sister, Mrs. Cunning
ham, requested a few days previous that, if 
the attack of heart disease, from which he 
was suffering, should prove fatal, his body 
should be opened before burial and a search 
made for a pistol bullet and a portion of a 
brace buckle which he had been carrying 
within him for about forty-one years. In  
1837, the memorable year of the rebellion in 
Canada, Mr. Jameson, then a young and 
strong man, resided a t C arillion,in the Lower 
Province, and one day, in the post office 
there, got arguing politics with a “ rebel,” 
whose language became so insulting or other
wise provoking that at last Mr. Jameson struck 
him, whereupon he drew a pistol and fired at 
his loyal opponent. The bullet broke the 
iron buckle of the right, suspender, and then 
entered the breast, inflicting a wound which 
came near proving fatal, and from which he 
was laid up for six weeks. At the expiration 
of tha t period he was nearly well again, and 
never afterwards felt any ill effects from the 
h u r t ; but as the bullet had not been extract
ed, and as it  was believed to have taken the 
missing part of the buckle in with it, Mr. 
Jamieson often expressed, and repeated dur
ing his last illness, the wish th a t after his 
death the locality of the “ foreign bodies,” as 
medical men would call them, should be as
certained, and Drs. Allen and Bryson search
ed for and were successful in finding them. 
They were together and close to the back 
bone, the buJlet resting on the diaphragm 
and entirely enveloped in the cartilaginous 
formation of considerable size, while the 
other article was partially hidden by a deposit 
more nearly resembling flesh. The bullet is 
for a pistol of rather large bore, and originally 
round, but is much damaged at one spot, no 
doubt where it struck the buckle, which was 
broken by the blow, part with the tongue or 
tongues attached probably remaining fast to 
the suspender. The portion driven in by the 
bullet forming three sides of the buckle, and 
is of the simplest description, being merely a 
piece of iron wire, about two inches long and

N a t i v e  M a i d e n s  R e a d y  t o  S t e p  i n  A h e a d  o i  

t h e  G i r l s  i r o m  F o r e i g n  L a n d s .

About two weeks ago Superintendent Jack
son of Castle Garden received two letters, one 
from Louis P . Bode of Shenandoah, Page
County, Iowa, and another from Anton L ------
of 735 South Seventh street, St. Louis, re
questing him  to send them each a  wife from 
the young German, Swiss or Scandinavian 
women arriving as emigrants a t th is port. 
Bode complained of the “ dearth of m ar
riageable women in Iowa,” and, being a child
less widower 30 years of age, he desires to 
marry again, and wants the union to be made 
in a business-like way and with despatch. He 
writed th a t he is a well to-do farmer. Anton
L  writes th a t he is a baker. As Mr.
Jackson does not feel equal to the serious 
duties of a m atrimonial agent, he has paid 
no attention to the requests, but their pub
lication has interested a num ber of the 
gentler sex to th a t degree tha t they have 
written to him . Following are some of the 
proposals :

B a l t i m o r e , March 6,1879.
Sib  : We saw your advertisement in the 

newspaper stating th a t there were two gentle
men wishing wives, the one being a baker 
and the other a farmer. We are desirable 
young ladies, wishing to get m arried, and 
the occupations of those gentlemen are very 
suitable. The baker will please to write a 
letter and direct to Buren street, Balti
more, Maryland, for M iss------------------ , and
the farmer can write a letter also, and direct
the same as above for M iss---------------------- .
P. S.—By writing letters to the above, stating 
all particulars, they will be duly answered by 
both.

N e w a r k , N .J ., March 11, 1879.
M r. J a c k s o n ,—Dear Sir : I  saw in  one of 

our city papers a letter to you from some 
gentleman in the West, wishing a partner 
for life to join with him  in happy bonds of 
marriage. I  would be willing to enter into 
such an arrangement. I  understand all 
kinds of work—house and needle work. I 
am a widow, aged 32. If the gent wishes to 
correspond or exchange pictures, he can 
be accommodated. Yours with respects,

W A I F *  F O R  T I K E  L A D I E S .

—Mrs. Bell of San Francisco has $250,000 
werth of diamonds.

—Berkshire and Georgia, Vt., have elected 
female town clerks.

—A Mrs. Miller of Portland, Ore., has given 
b irth  to her twentieth child.

—Florence Nightingale has sent 5125 to 
the Mayor of Sheffield to be employed in m ak
ing garm ents for the distressed.

—The m ost fashionable flower in Paris now 
is the dagmar, a large pansy, just the shade of 
the Princess Dagmar’s eyes.

—The Japanese ladies paint their cheeks 
with a green substance, which, on exposure to 
he air, soon turns to a sea-shell pink.

—Victor Hugo says, and there is a volume 
in it, th a t God never placed a tiger or a wolf 
in the child th a t clings to its m other’s dress.

—Ann E liza Young says : “ I  voted once— 
being compelled to do so by Brigham Young 
—and his coachman was deputized to take me 
to the polls and show me how to vote.*’

—The draperies worn by Mme. Boze as 
Pam ina in the “ Magic F lu te ,” are said to be 
a perfect reproduction of the Egyptian cos
tum e of the time, made of gold and antique 
cloths.

—E ast E arl, Pa., has a young lady who for 
sixteen years has never spoken to anybody 
but her m other and two sisters. W hen a 
child she was whipped by her father for some 
misconduct, and she then  made a vow of 
silence.

—Sarah Bernhradt, the actress, author, asro- 
naufc, painter and sculptor, is going to sue a 
journalist who insinuated th a t she employs 
others to paint pictures and make groups of 
statuary and then signs them, and she in
tends pleading her own cause.

—In  Persia a  girl is expected to yield her 
parents a good round sum at marriage, and 
the people of th a t country are indignant and 
horrified when told tha t in America daughters 
are are given away in marriage, as though 
the parents considered them  as worthless 
trash.

his family, making a grand total of forty, and 
when that is accomplished to apply for a 
pension the balance of his life.

 Academy street, Newark, N. J.
N e w  P a r k ,  Pa., March 8, 1879, 

Seeing by the newspapers th a t a gentle
m an, an Iowa farmer, offers himself as a 
husband, with good references, I  accept his 
heart and hand, and give mine in return. I  
am in want of a home, and have a great de
sire to settle in the West, with a good husband 
and a good home. I  am 23 years of age, 
about 5£ feet in height, weigh 125 pounds, 
fine dark hair, dark eye lashes and brows, 
blue eyes, and make a very genteel appear
ance. I  am an orphan ; have three sisters, 
all m arried—one lives in Philadelphia, one 
in Hartford county, Maryland, and I  remain 
with one in th is place, six miles from the 
station on the Pennsylvania Railroad. I 
was raised with a very respectable lady, but 
she is dead, and I  am out of a home and 
would like very much to settle for life. 
Well, I  suppose it  is not necessary for me 
to say any more, hoping you will send this on 
to the gentleman whom I  have mentioned 
a t once. He will please send his picture to 
me, and I  will send mine in return. I  will 
stop, hoping to hear from th a t gentleman 
soon. --------- -----------.—N. Y. Sun.

W E D D I N G  O N  A  T R A I N ,

M a r r i e d  a t  t h e  R a t e  o f  T h i r t y  I V l i i e s  a n  

H o u r .

(F rom  th e  P ittsb u rg  Leader.)
On the fast line on the P. B. R from the 

W est, which left this city at 8.06 on Friday 
evening, was a lady unattended occupying a 
section of sleeper. While stopping at the 
depot she informed the conductor th a t she 
desired to remain sole occupant of the section 
until reaching Harrisburg, and would prob
ably occupy it further. The conductor 
thought no more about the m atter a t the 
time. After leaving Altoona the lady rose 
and occupied herself upon an elaborate toil
ette. She then called the conductor and 
timidly confided in him to this effect. She 
said th a t upon the arrival of the train  at 
Harrisburg she expected to meet a young 
gentleman who “ was all the world to her 
that arrangements had been made whereby 
the train  would at tha t point be boarded by the 
gentleman mentioned, together with a 
m inister and some few friends and a cere
mony—the most interesting of her life— 
would be performed there in the car. She 
requested that m atters would be so arranged 
that the performance would not be in ter
rupted.

The conductor of course became interested 
at once and acquiesced in the arrangement. 
Upon the arrival of the train at Harrisburg 
a t 3.50 a. m ., there “  sure enough” stood 
the little company in the depot, and the 
young man, the centre of it, commenced a 
rapid survey of the train. He was approached 
by the conductor and directed to the section 
where the anxious bride waited his coming. 
All the arrangements worked like a charm, 
and while the train  thundered through the 
night the young couple stood up in the car, 
the porter held a lantern, by the light of 
which the m inister read a brief marriage 
service, and the blushing bride and fond 
groom were declared one. After a nnm ber of 
congratulations had been passed, the company 
left them  to continue their journey of life to
gether. The section had been engaged for as 
far as Washington, and there the conductor 
bade them  adieu.

E X P E N S I V E  P O L I T E N E S S .

I t  is a critical moment in the life and 
clothing of a man when he gets down on his 
knees to look under the sofa for a ball of 
zephyr that a lady friend has dropped. I t  is 
possible that he may be able to accomplish 
this and recover his perpendicular with noth
ing more serious than a  very red face and a 
general sense of having done something for 
which he should be sent from the room. But 
in nine cases out of ten he never fully re
covers the good opinion of himself that he 
possessed before he undertook the recovery 
of that ball. I t  is always just beyond his 
reach, and in a moment of weakness he drops 
on his vest and commences to work himself 
under the sofa by a series of acrobatic feats 
that would have won him an encore on the 
stage. He is so in tent upon the recovery of 
the bail that he quite forgets his appearance 
until he is reminded by a suppressed titter 
from one of the ladies. Then he realizes the 
situation and commences to back out. Of 
course his coat is worked over his head, and 
as he feels a cold itreak creep up his back 
he pronounces a  benediction on the m an wli 
invented an open-back shirt. H e is also 
painfully conscious tha t about two inches of 
red flannel drawers are visible between the 
tops of his boots and the bottom of his 
trousers. This has the effect of producing 
more internal profanity and still more vio
lent struggles to back out, during which one 
suspender breaks and his collar-button comes 
out. W hen he finally delivers himself and 
stands up in the middle of the room, you 
would not recognize in that red-faced, wild
eyed man, standing there holding his clothes 
together with one hand and trying to smooth 
down his hair with the other, the smiling, 
genteel ladies’ man who stooped down to 
pick up that ball of zephyr a moment before.

C A N A D I A N  P R O D U C E I N  E N G L A N D

A London correspondent writes :—The last 
lot of turkeys for this season arrived at Liver
pool on Mon4ay last, and th9 whole consign
m ent was sold a fair prices. I  am informed 
that upwards of 40,000 Canadian turkeys 
have been landed a t Liverpool and Glasgow 
since the first of last December. Generally 
the trade has been a success; but some ship 
pers have been unfortunate enough to send 
their consignments to unscrupulous commis
sion agents, who have sacrificed their tu r
keys at sixpence per pound at the same time 
tha t other agents in the same port realized 
for similar birds from eightpence to tenpence 
per pound. I t can, however, be safely as
sumed that the turkeys sent from Canada 
during the past season have realized upon the 
average eightpence per pound in jthe feathers 
and undrawn. From th is readers of the 
Globe will see, knowing as they do the price 
of turkeys in Canada, th a t the export trade 
to th is country is by no means an unprofit
able venture. The freight from Canada is 
about two dollars per barrel, and those ship 
pers who have paid special attention to the 
trade express themselves well satisfied with 
the profits made on this season’s consign 
m ents; and from information sent to me 
from Liverpool I  believe the trade will be 
greatly extended next winter. I t  is the in 
tention of some prominent poultry dealers in 
London, Birmingham and Liverpool to send 
buyers to Canada next autum n to purchase 
large quantities of turkeys, geese and ducks. 
Canadian fowls do not compare with those 
from Ireland either as regards quality 
price. The trade in horses imported from 
the Dominion continues exceptionally dull, 
but a revival is anticipated in May or as soon 
as warmer weather approaches.

L O O K  T O  T H E  O R C H A R D S .

In  walking through the orchard attention 
should now be paid to those trees that  need 
trimming. I t  is a well known fact to all 
apple growers th a t the  trees having the top 
left well open to permit the free admission of 
sunlight and air always produce the best 
flavored fruit. If some branches grow to© 
fast for the harmonious balance of the tree, 
pinch out the buds a t the end, thus forcing 
the growth into other blanches that are not 
so thrifty. Five years of cultivation and 
watchful pruning and you will never have 
occasion to remove large branches. I t  is 
terrible loss to a tree to allow branches to 
attain  a large size only to be cut off in  future 
years.

Do not allow the gaps in the orchard caused 
by the death or destruction of an occasional 
tree to exist any longer. Purchase stock 
three years old. If the roots are cut off to 
any great extent compensate by cutting away 
the top. In  selecting trees consider whether 
you wish them  for family use or for the m ar
ket. The scarce varieties are not needed for 
one purpose ; as for the other, select mostly 
the kin i s  tha t do the best in your own local
ity ; handle untried kinds if you like, but do 
it very gently a t first. Manure liberally and 
cultivate a t least around the trees. Grow 
but few kinds and have these steady and full 
bearers. If the  land is not naturally  dry 
enough throw up into high ridges before 
planting. I t  pays better to do this way than 
to underdrain. Set the earliest variety of 
trees in the lightest soil and as near the 
house as possible. If  in the garden so much 
the better.

H ealth of the city of 
announces “ officially”

—The Board of 
Darmstadt (Baden) 
that since the milk vendors have been under a 
rstrict surveillance, the mortality among child
ren from diarrhoea has decreased fifty per 
cent as against former years.

—A farmer in the neighborhood of Doncas
ter, was m et by his landlord, who accosted 
him  th u s: “  John, I  intend to raise your 
r e n t t o  which John replied, “ Sir, I  am 
very much obliged to you, for I  cannot raise 
it myself.

H I N T S  F O R  T H E  P O U L T R Y  Y A R D

This m onth and next are of great impor
tance in the poultry yard. A great many 
hens will manifest a desire to set, and in 
cases where early chicks are desired, they will 
be allowed to follow out their inclinations. 
Before the busy season arrives, make up 
some good coops., so as to have them  ready.

W hen a hen has commenced to set, other 
fowls should not be allowed to disturb her. 
Nests arranged according to the plan suggest 
ed in a former article will prevent this. In 
setting a hen at this season do not give more 
than seven or eight eggs a t the outside. As 
the season advances fifteen may be guren to 
one hen—but no more. As soon as the hen 
has been given her eggs let her entirely alone 
until all are hatched out. Fussing with 
chicks and carrying them  into the house to 
peep and squawk does them  no good, and the 
m other is made uneasy by taking the chicks 
away from her. If you think you m ust help 
in some way, remove the shells from which 
the chicks have emerged, but leave the chicks 
with the hen until all are hatched. I t  is 
useless to leave the hen in the nest longer 
than twenty-four hours after the first chicks 
have hatched. Those that are delayed longer 
than  tha t are worth but little in the event of 
their hatching, and are apt to die in a day or 
two. If it  is thought desirable to hatch them 
put them  under another setting hen and re
move them as soon as hatched.

Feed plenty of lime food if you don’t  want 
soft-shelled eggs.

T H I R T Y - F O U R  C H I L D R E N .

[F rom  th e  St. L ou is R epublican .]

“ I  am come from Old Virginia, th a t’s 
where I  was born and raised, sar,” was what 
Joseph Ray a colored veteran, who lives in 
Carondelet, said yesterday to a  Republican 
reporter. Joseph has a history which will 
perhaps be of interest. He is now seventy- 
four years of age, but hale and hearty  and 
declares his ability to live a t least twenty 
years more, but nevertheless is in a constant 
state of preparation for his departure for an
other world in case he has made a mistake in 
his calculations. He is now the husband of 
his fifth wife and the father of thirty -four 
legitimate children, the oldest and youngest 
both living, and he thinks a score at least of 
the others. The oldest child is now forty 
years of age, and the youngest but five 
months. He says that he expects to have at 
least one more wife and add six children to

F I G H T I N G  H 4 N D  T O  H A N D .

R r i l l i a n t  R e p u t e  o f  t h c  A f g h a n s  b y  t h e  

S c i n d e  H o r s e .

(F rom  th e  L ondon  Times.)

Attakarez (via Chaman), Feb. 27.—Col. 
Malcolmson was yesterday encamped at 
Khushki Nakhud with 268 sabres of the 
Third Scinde Horse and 120 bayonets of 
the Second Beloochis Cavalry, and at 4 
p. m . 1,500 of the Alizai3, under Majid and 
Abubuk Khans, suddenly swarmed over the 
ridge 1,000 yards distant, bearing down iu 
two bodies on the camp. Their right wing— 
a column some six or eight deep—in dead 
silence made direct for our cavalry.

They advanced in truetchivalric style, and 
arrived at charging distance just as th e  
British officers had hurriedly, but calmly, told 
off their squadrons. Then followed the 
commands—“ Gallop !” and “  Charge !” 
The enemy unflinchingly accepted the shock, 
which, however, broke their solidity, and, 
fighting with fanatical desperation, they 
hurried toward the left flank of the camp dis
ordered, developing into panic, when Capt. 
Maitland’s squadron wheeled up, smashing in 
on their flank and rear. The combat and 
pursuit lasted two hours.

Major W. Reynolds fell early in the melee. 
While extricating his sword from a m an’s 
body, his charger stumbled, and four Afghans 
cut him  to pieces, their own bodies imme
diately afterwards being stretched around his 
corpse.

Our casualties are one officer and four 
troopers killed ; Col. Malcolmson (slightly) 
and 15 men wounded ; while 150 Afghan 
bodies now lie scattered about the camp.

The Scinde Horse has dealt the enemy a 
terrible lesson. The enemy’s left wing had 
their ardor lessened a t witnessing the u tter 
discomfiture of their comrades, and pus-hed 
toward the Beloochis, who repulsed them  
splendidly, killing 30 men.

Col. Tanner, seeing the cavalry far off in 
pursuit, wisely abstained from following up 
this success and leaving the camp unguarded. 
One Afghan penetrated alone through the 
skirmishing line, and was shot dead near Col. 
Tanner.

Dost Mohammed, the Alizai chieftain, 
who had espoused our cause, and was in 
the cavalry camp when his clansmen 
surprised us, disappeared during the confu
sion.

S T A T E S  M A N U F A C T U R I N G  I N T E R 

E S T S .

Manufacturing interests in  the North and 
W est are reported as generally flourishing. 
The pig iron and leather m anufactures still 
complain somewhat, and tobacco m anufac
tures are only now beginning to accustom 
themselves to a new condition of affairs. 
These are the exceptions. Flour mills in 
many cases leave been running all winter. 
The proprietors of these are cheered by a 
large export demand, with an enlarging 
foreign m arket and improved means of trans
portation. Many factories of different classes, 
are resuming work, nearly all are running on 
full time, and, with the flour mills, are find
ing difficulty in supplying orders as fast as 
received. In  the grain States an increased 
acreage has been or is to be seeded, and the 
indications are favorable to a crop gratify
ing in quality and quantity. Farm ers 
generally are hopefull of good reiuras. Real 
estate and building interests are active.

S O O T  I N  T H E  G A R D E N .

Those who have soot, either of wood or 
bituminous coal, should carefully save it for 
use in the garden. I t  is valuable for the 
ammonia it contains, and also for its  power 
of re absorbing ammonia. I t  is simply char
coal (carbon) in an extremely divided state, 
but from the creosote it  contains is useful in 
destroying insects, and is at the same time 
valuable as a fertilizer for all garden crops. 
I t  m ust not be mixed with lime else its am 
monia will be dissipated, but if the soil is dry 
and hungry a little salt may be used with it. 
Soot steeped in water and allowed to stand 
and settle for a day or two is also a most ex
cellent fertilizer for house plants, possessing 
precisely the same qualities th a t  the parings 
of horse’s hoofs do. For flowers out of doors 
it is especially valuable since it may be easily 
applied, and tends to increase the vividness of 
the bloom, and, mixed with salt, it is a most 
excellent fertilizer for asparagus, onions, 
cabbage, etc., iu connection with compost, in 
a proportion of 1 quart of salt to 6 quarts of 
soot. For 2 bushels of compost this quantity 
makes a heavy dressing for each square 
rod to be worked in next the surface of tha 
soil.

C U R B  F O R  D I P H T H E R I A .

We have been informed by Dr. Alio way, of 
Radegonde street, of the  following simple 
cure for diphtheria, which is scouring our 
neighboring towns and suburbs :—Bailie’s 
bi-sulphate of lime, 2 oz ; water, 2 oz.; car
bolic acid, 15 drops. Mix well and use as a 
mouth-wash three or four times a day. As 
an instance of the effect produced on a 
patient suffering from that dread disease in 
its worst stage, we m ention the following :— 
Dr. Alloway was called in to attend a  young 
m an, and found, on examination, patches of 
fungi as large as a silver quarter covering h is 
throat. He prescribed th is treatm ent with 
the most remarkable success, the patient 
having recovered sufficient to attend to busi
ness in the course of a few days.—Montreal 
Post.

—A delicious incident happened at a sea
side place the other day. A sheriff’s officer 
went on board a smack to detain her for a 
debt. He was no sooner ©n board than  the 
skipper gave orders for the vessel to be got 
under weigh. The smack was bound for the 
North Sea, and th ither she went, carrying the 
sheriff’s officer along with her. One may 
easily conceive the condition cf the North Sea 
with the wind, like Ham let, mad a t Nor’-nor- 
west. The sheriff’s officer has just returned 
home in another smack, somewhat reduced 
in size, and with a fine perception of the 
merits of tawl-fishing in February .—Mayfair.
—The London Lancet thinks that the “ pub

lic are altogether wrong in attributing the 
lownees of spirits to the weather. The tol
erably well section of the communtity report 
themselves to be suffering from unwonted 
depression and uneasiness, accompanied with 
loss of appetite and inabillity to  sleep ; and 
the explanation our medical authority  finds 
in the relations which subsist between such 
m ental depression as constitutes melancholia 
and the defective discharge of its  functions by 
the skin.” The Lancet says nothing about 
the depressing effect on England of the late 
news frem  Zululand.

— Cardinal Guibert, Archbishop of Paris, 
thus apostrophizes th a t city in his Lenten 
pastoral :—“ 0 , Paris, admirable by the won-; 
ders of science, industry and art ; great city 
to which flock all fhe peoples of the universe - 
so rich in the gifts of G od; so wealthy in the 
traditions of faith, and yet sometimes over
clouded when thou forge ttest Christ and His 
C hurch ; wilt thou hear with docility the 
teachings of the Gospel which thou hast re
ceived from the pontiffs—divine teachings 
which not only give the promise of eternal 
life, but guarantees soial order for the whole 
of France, of which Paris should be the head 
and heart?”

—Lord O’Hagan has consented to deliver 
the  oration on the hundreth  anniversary of 
Thomas Moore’s birthday and D. Florence 
McCarthy has consented to write lhe ode. 
Says a patriotic Irishm an : “  While a note of 
Ireland’s unrivalled music lives, Moore’s 
poetry will not cease to delight mankind. 
Ireland m ight well indeed be accounted dead 
to every sentim ent of pride and patriotism if 
she did not make an effort worthily to cele
brate the hundredth anniversary of the birth 
in  Aungier street of the author of the imper
ishable ‘Melodies,’”


