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THE JAUNDICE.
N SEQUEL TO THR SCARLET FEVER.
In a series of letters, edited by Chas. H. Stokoe.
Harz Tourniquet, Esq., M.D., at Ottawd, to Mr.

Trepan, sl student, at Montréal
- Y
LETTHR V.
Dr. Tourniguet to Mr. Trepan.

Dean BoB, .
She ishere! She is here!

How strange thiat I never once dreamt she wasnear;
1 had put off my calling on Fanay so long,
That with shame I acknowledge my conduct was

wrong.
8o 1 yesterday walked therp to
And told her I’d opened an ofica in town;
While I formally handed my caid of address-—
She was greujly delighted and wished me success.

When seated we ohatted of old times and places,

Till I lsughtugly asked her to tell me what traces,

1f any, remaiued of the terrible fever,

‘That used, when at Brantford, so sadly to grieve her.
* "I'was no fecer now, but a glow, sweet and warm,

Which caused plessnro,’”’ she said, ‘‘ quite unmixed -

with alarm.”
Tremorne, she declared, wonld be quite charmed to

meet me,
Andahe;d call from upstairs, an old friend down to
mo—
8o she sent up her servant; but wouldn’t say who
This i' oM friend ” might be;—and my wifs gave no
clue.

YouJ:;:y guees my surprise when Isaw sprightly

But I songhtnot my joy and delight to restmin ;
And she 100 was p , for sh):gha.dn't a notion,
That I'd p;t\s‘;neq'thronz‘h the ‘Board, and secured “my

promo

Her spirits were glorions; I got her to pl

And t0 sing me, ** Oh ! Mothar hiory O‘Eg‘z'way-—"

And then she a comical narrdtive toqd

How a verdant yonn%nu-mer was recently sold.

Fanny’s last servant, Nelly, a good looking jade,

Of tho yonn* man’s affoctions & conqugst Liad made,

Had agreed to accept of his heart and his hand,

And 1l‘or ﬂrrjage, cre long, their arrangements were
anned—

So bging in funds, and reltveing ugg'zlx it,

He gave pretty Nelly an elegant bonnet;

Ang a second he chose for her bridesmaid to wear,

Not quito * such a duck,” but a handsome affair:

And for bandkerchiefs, dresses, rings, brooohes, and

fritls, .
Forty dollars he gave her in City Bank bills.

That “ tho absent are wronged ” is an often told tale:
Butah! and alas! woman’s‘ heart is but frail!

Ero tho day had arrived that his bride wasto make her
The false one had married the hardsome young baker!
Our heart-broken farmer by no means was slack

To demand that his money should now be paid back—
But that, too, wasgone ; and I can’t think it strange
When the notes of her jove had all undergone

change, . .
That the City Bank notes she should also exchange—)
So defrauded of money, défranded of bride,
To his-baehelor home the poor men had to ride.

You have often geen Jennie t & chera,

And you know what a capital « giddy »” ah%efmde—
he How acted Nelly with such gleeand wit,

r hl:p Iu tuut-.uuy thought my poor sides would have

Though she imn’t l1ke Fanny, & beauty com
She’s bright-eyed a:d love{y and chtnyrmlnam

1 Quite an exertion “/ to pull up one's stakes.

smooth off the frown, '

And endowed with that marvellous “ je ne sgais quoi,”’
Without which mere beauty is scarce worth a straw,
ow, Bob, don’t you think'such & dear little wife

ould drive dulness away all the days of one’s Tife?

I am tempted to doubt if the maxim ¥s sage,

** Before gotting & bird, first securo a good cage—'"

Suppose a swout smgmg-bird ust in your reach,

Must you wait till she flies off to willow or beach?

No! A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush!

For the other old proverb I don’t care a rash.

But I wish to be prudent, and so I'm inclined

To you, my dear boy, to unburden my mind,

And set down my reasons for marriage at length—

If some seem but weak perhapsothers have

50, when various drugs we compound in & pill,

If one doesn’t cure, why we hope t’other will.

Imprimis: some marry to shun the disorder
That nine times in ten is the lot of a boarder;
If a man turn his back, just as quick asa wini:,
Children rush to his room and upset pen and ink,
If he's sorted his papers;—oh! what a delusion!
gefore ho gets home they areall in confusion—
'orn up ot mislaid, or ail covered with dust.
he best sometimes lost. I knew one, in disgust,
Who, grown half distracted with tumult and strife,
ust thought one fine morning he’d marry a wife.
Now, when he comes home, he finds eveahing neat,
:'is warm woollen slippers are set for his foet;
.+ hearth i3 clean swept, and of dust there’s no trace;
i.. 'y book, ev’ry paper, is in its right place
A .1 be tells all his bachelor friends their mfsbake”

| 1n meglecting 30 long, & fair ‘* help-meet” to take

Now, if boarding elsewhere is sometimes found s

carse,

In the capital, Bob, I assure you it’s worse!

1 intend to jot down, just by way of a sample,
The treatmert of which I'm a cruel example.
You won’t wonaer, at times if I've folt very tiffy,
‘And been quite disposed to move off * in a Jiffy ;"
But all the best houses are full, and it takes

'The house is the meanest that:I ever suw, "
The rooms but half furnished, the beds stuffed with |

s . .
True, a hard bed is healthy; T don’t lie awake,
But I think it too hard when I have it 20 make.

A fire in my bed-room I don’t greatly crave,

But 1 really require hot water to shave.

When the jug’s frozen hard, and the weather zero

To shave with éced-water is far too heroic,

Then I'm sorry to say that the folks are not civil,
When the landlady’s angry she scolds like the Devil.
Now I feel it unplcasant, indeed a disgrace,

When s young-lady boarder’s called, ‘‘ bold brazen-

ce,

Or ab entleman * scoundrel” there might have been
OwWSs,

When our landlady’s son shook a fist at his nose,

And screamed in his ears at the top of his voice,
Till all within hearing were stunned with the noise.

-| Tho * Confusion of Tongues,” at the building of Babel,

1s a trifie to what oft occurs at our table.

Though I don’t much for dainties or rarities care,

I can’t stomach ahuse in the place of good-fare.

“ Varioty’s charming;’’ a dinner should boast

Of its fish, and its fow), of its boiled meat and roast;
But a beefsteak ten days in succession to see

I3 a very mean version of ‘‘ toujours perdriz.” )
And it’s served up in saw dust, in oat-chaff and straw,

8ir, :
And so tough it compels one to think of old Chaucer’
Now I'm fond of a foke, and quite ready to langh,
But I cannot enjoy that deseription of chaff !
Qur, ot will hold just thres cups and a half,
And eight is the number composing our staff,
So, filled and refilled, it’s 1fke ** water bewitched,”
Feor, of course, it is never with fresh tea enrichod.

On Sundays, we sometimes can’t get any dinner,
Which is very hard treatment for any poor sinner
Though on that day, I'd gladly give servants relief
Wo are surely entitled to get the cold beef! !
Thoughi)tha “nothing is better than cold meat,” I

oubt,
Cold meat is far better than going without.

This vile stdte of things all our boarders unites,

So, in council, I drew up a ** Charter of Rights.”’

In the first place, our te; t a gallon must hold,

And landliady cease to talk loud and to scold.

With regard to our dinners we make it a point

That we get ev’ry day a respectable joint ;

Soup, poultry, and fish, must our table supply,

And a proper allowance of pudding and ple.

And the butcher shall cut, in’return for our coin,

Our)8§91k5 from the rump, and our chops from the
oin,

That no straw or sawdust shall on them be found,

But good pickles and relishes always abound.

The Sabbath we’d keep as a true day of ease,

And lwou.ld, therefore, not care much the palate to

ense,
Bn'.preturn’i'ns from Church, we should wish & * cold

| And 834 ex

Ehs produced a Mu nnk,%
in the wordp of A
] We

.| The ladie

To thege must be added, if wishful to

Eleaso,
Good fresh bresd and butter, some ce!

ry and cheese,

| Some ghapes of blanc mange, and soms tartlets of jam ;

I’'m sorry I could not insist on & ham!

But it’s felo-de-se now-a-days to eat pork ;

8o whenever I sée it, down goes knmu fork.

"Tis the one only plan that of any avail is

In keeping folks safe from “ Triching Stiralis.”

Though some gay, ¢ Trichina,” the horrible glutton,

Sometimes quits the poor pig for & mesl wtation;
d others, with shudd’ring, cogfags. heir bellef

4

the *“ Tenia Medio-cansllaris

{ If thus robbed of our mutton, ofbeefé' pork and ali

W hle Tomperance men, “ Zotal Abyfinence ” ba
(Ang l!II )in‘?ow here is 'lometbing el quite ﬂﬂw’;"in
I'm so l')etplexu!oomnm.g' I'm tompted to wish
Just to get rid,of fear, X

I could gve up%r ever bo ‘h:ag;.’"l“}%’ ’&f thmk.!llz.!

These reflections arg not for our land
Bho’d be quite delighted to have us "%m'"
To our rooms I next turn, and lay down s law,
%:hat a feather bed aal\:iclcly replaee%gat o,‘.stnw',-
hat each room shall contain agood table to write on,
nd a sofa to lounge, If we chanceto get tight, on;
hat the beds made and rooms dg: by ten;
at we always find handy, ink, paper, untdogn;
at we gt ev’ry might a atiﬂgl’ags of het Y,
f our terms-are rcjected ; we leare in 2 body!

ggg to sign this bold charter, the men did not dare,
drew up ancther, but I took no sitare,”
In their maw mkt , w{my-wuhy atMr.
931 . ed, not any improvemen
a8 been thgereault of thefr ﬂl-u{%gd mov. t.
quzote of old Horace, the ne translation,
From Senator Summer’s late turgid okation,

“ The parturiont Mou nslmgggw
Wi .
, the Protectl mdﬂnior,
arp witerly Jost! Mobk sud 1 bod sad

I've since met dear Jennie, and dont mean to range
atil I can make one good permanent change;

But I think you’ll agree, that to lead such a life

s one very good reason for seeking = wife.

Ben Franklin on this point has many things said,

I can’t call to mind what, and the volume’s mislaid,
But I like the old fellow, and would not disparage
The sanction he gives to young folks’ early marriage.

Next, “ a case quite iil lt;epint,” 88 & lawyer would say,

To prove 1 am ri f;ht, fore you will lay.
‘ Sandy Wood,’’ a Scotch e0n, & VEry gredtname,
Before he’d acqgnired his practice or fame,

'’
Told his love to alassle, who owned she preferred him,
d liko a good child to her father réferred him.
The l;)éd mman looked stern ; * 8ir, I fancied you sought
r :
:Buttwh;a; means have you to provide for my daugh-
er?”
Sandy felt in his pocket, and proudlg displayed
Of a very neat lancet, the very keen blade. .
‘“Aye! aye! my dear boy, I belicvo that will do;
For I know you are diligent, skilful and true, }
‘I can’t give my girl to & better than you!”’
Now, I too am Jearned, indunstrious and
‘Why shouldn’tT trust in my talénts, like 8:

And lastly; as forming one half of creation

et gfmvo claims on out consideration.
‘Unfavoured by thiem I shall long remain poor,
DBut grow wealthy and thrive, if they flock to my

door;

Married doctors, we know, they prefer to em
And m&ht a young bachelor, ag ‘I: mere boy ! ploy,
!So doubtless, dear Bob, ita Eretty clear fact is
By g myself, 1 shall my practice.
.Now, if such is the case, can I do wrong to marry?
:I'm sure you'll say, “ No!”’ to

oonstant friend, HARRY.

‘.

'THE LADY’'S MILE*

"Tais work is less sensational in its character
than some of the productions of 'lts popular
authoress—-it is, nevertheless, an animated and
well constructed novél; and for our part we are
quite as well pleased to escape the excitement
attendant upon ¢ fearful incidents,” ¢ thrilling
scenes,” and “terrible denouenents.” The ¢ Lady's
Mile” is a taleof every-day English lifo, invested
by Miss Braddon’s skilful and practiced pen with
an interest which continuously holds the atten-

# A novel. B{ Miss M. E. Braddon, authorof *‘ Lad

f

. D
Or :?lllet ‘of veal on the table were found;

Audley’s Becret,”” &0, New York: Dick & Fitzgeral
Montreal: C. Hin. mk: T



