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Definition of quackery.
J. FORBES, M. D~ R. S., Editor of The i 

Britiili a>ul Foreign Medical Review Stc., alter 
a frank acknowledgment of tlio danger and 
inefficacy of the ordinary treatment by drugs, 
which he thinks no better if ns good, as un­
assisted Nature, says : “ The now fashiona­
ble system of Hydropathy is not inert, and 
furnishes, perhaps, the best evidence we have 
of the curative powers of art ; it is. when 
rationally regulated,a most effective mode of 
treatment of diseases and shows the tacilily 
with which drugs may lie dispensed with.”

He strongly mgoe a trial of it. and reminds

the second week, and $4 for each successive 
week, Parties in Town wishing to live Hy- 
dropathically in order to avoid disease, will 
be boarded at the Establishment for $2,50 
per week.
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.......................................................... 1 — " B. DONNELLY,not so much of remedies used, as of skill and 
hones'y in using them.

Modern Hydropathy took its origin “at a 
time when it would really seem as if the sci­
ence of medicine was rapidly sinking into a 
confirmed decline—not to say dying of its 
own drugs and poisons.” And now to prove 
that I do not write “ without hook,” I will 
quote, in support of this observation, the lan­
guage of some of the most distinguished mem­
bers of the medical profession. Dr. Paris 
snys : “ The file of every apothecary would 
furnish a volume of instances where the in­
gredients of the prescription were Sighting 
together ill 'he dark.”

Dr. James Johnson says : “I declare it to 
be my most conscientious opinion that if then- 
were nota single physician, or surgeon, or
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apod «cry, or mm midwite, or chemist, or Broadcloths, Cassimeres, Doeskins, Tweeds, 
drug,ist, or drug in the world, there would v, stjnirs> t\ c.
be less mortality among mankind than there 
is now.” Frr.eiks says: “ Thousands are I 
slaughtered in the quiet sick room.” lit id | 
says : “More infantile subjects are perhaps 
diurnally destroyed by the mortar and pestle j 
than in the ancient Bethelem fell victims in ! 
one day to the Herodian massacre.”

Speaking of the plague, Dr. Madden says: j 
“ In all our cases we did as other prac-tition- j 
ers did—we continued to bleed, and the pa- j 
tienta continued to die.”

And who does not remember Sir Astir;/ j 
Cooper's famousdéclarai ion, that “ the science 
of medicine was founded on conjecture and ; 
improved by murder !” Dr. Brown said that 
he “ wasted more than twenty years in learn- ; 
ing, teaching, and scrutinizing every part of j 
medicine.” Sir William Knighton said : j

Medicine seems one of those ill-fated arts 
whose improvement bears no proportion to its! 
titViquity.” Gregory declared that “ medical! 
doctrines are little better than stark, staring | 
absurdities.” Abcrnethy said : “There has 

“ih en u great increase of medical men of lute , 
years, but, upon my life, diseases have in- j 
creased in proportion. “ The ancients,” says 
Dr. Dickson, of London, “ endeavored to ele­
vate physic to the dignity of a science, but 
foiled ; the moderns, with more success, have 
endeavored to reduce it to the level of a trade.” 
Says the ceVbrated French physiologist, Ma­
gendie : “ It is not a little remarkable that, at 
a period when the positive is sought in every 
-quarter, the study of a science so important 
to humanity as medicine should be almost 
the only one characterized by uncertainty and 
chance ” Professor Chapman of Philadel­
phia says : “ The use of that noxious drug 
calomel »s a disgraceful reproach tu the pro­
fession of medicine ; it is quackery—horrid, 
unwarranted, murderous quackery.” He 
asks : “Can not the veriest fool in Christen­
dom salivate—give calomel ?” “ But” says 

. fiie “ I will ask another question : who can 
stop its career at will, after it has taken the 
reins in its own destructive and ungovernable 
hand r

Whoever heard of the Water Cure ema­
ciating the patient to a skeleton, perforating 
both tables ol the skull in many places,
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troying the nose, rotting the jaws, ulcerating 
the throat, nnd causing many other grievous 
burdens and deformities which arc very com­
mon results of drug medication ?

Now where is the Quackery t Is it not : 
among those whose remedial agents produce 
all and far more than all the train of evils 
above enumerated Î Or are you still prepared 
to say that the Hydropaths are Quacks I One 
ol whom treated 7,509 cases, onlytiO of whom 
terminated fatally. I tlonk 1 am justified in 
saying that no other human being in the 
whole wide world has ever achieved,ill mod-' 
ical practice a triumph like this. And yet 
great as this triumph is, it has been neheived 
by a l’ractitiuncr of Hydropathy,-.one of those 
persons who, the gentlemen of the drug school 
are pleased to tertn “boor.” and “quacks.” 
O temper a, O morel.

CHATHAM
WATER CURE ESTABLISHMENT.

DR. VAN ALLEN,HYDROPATH1ST.
, bogs to announce that he wilP some 

time in Mao r.cx:, open a Water Cure Estab­
lishment in .no Town of Chatham.

He ask- ihe question:—Is there in all this 
broad land, a sick, bedriddeq sufferer, quite 
beyond the reach of all the combined medi­
cal professions 1 Bring him to the Establish­
ment and if his recovery is among the possi- 
Ulitiei, he may yet “take up his bed and 
walk.”

To ensure early reception, applications 
should be made immediately.

More than 100,000 cases might in a very 
ehort time lie recorded, to prove that Hydro­
pathy is sufficient for any and every disease, 
which is capable of being reached by any 
known remedy.

New Hydropathic estaloishment are spring­
ing up everywhere. In the East, in the 
West,in the North, and in the South, whom­
ever the Water Cure has been tried, it has 
met with almost miraculous success.

Patients are requested to bring two heavy 
comforters j also two blankets, two coarse 
eottanand one heavy linen sheet, six towels, 
«bd a quantity of old linen for bandages.

Tirmi,—The terms for Treatment and 
Board will be $9 for the first week, $1 for

IKDEEliY.

The following lines were written by a 
young clergyman of the Church of England. 
He is settled in Nova Scotia. On the urgent 
request of some of his friends, who consider­
ed the violin inconsistent with* the-* gravity 
due to the ministerial office, lie gave up bis. 
IIow reluctantly he did so may be seen by the 
poem. That a friend so dearly loved should 
have been sacrificed at the request of any par­
ty but conscience, would hardly be contend­
ed ; and if the writer of these verses was ful­
ly convinced that separation was required by 
duty, he must find a consolation in its remem­
brance, which we think we should look for in 
vain under similar circumstances.

A Lament.
at Parting with my violin.

By J. A.....................

Farewell, my friend, a long farewell !
For we are doomed to part :

Thy mellow tones no more shall wake 
Their echoes in my heart ;

For there are those who call me still 
The harbinger of sin,

And now at length they separate 
Me and my Violin.

They value not the tender tones,
The merry or the mild 

That many a long and lonely hour
Have oft from me beguiled,

Awakening tender sympathies 
Partaking not of sin 

An angel’s voice was thine to me 
My sweet old Violin.

How often when thy tender cords 
Were floating o’er my brain,

Have I beheld departed friends 
A long and silent train !

• Thy voice lmd waken’d memories 
Deep in the heart within,

That bound me with the silent dead—
Me and my Violin.

How many deep, deep mysteries 
Lie hidden in the soul,

Which prove that it is but a part 
Of an harmonious whole !

The principle which separates 
Must then partake of sin,

But discord never came from thee,
My sweet old Violin.

In this cold selfish world of ours,
How little Jo we find 

Congenial to the noble traits 
And feelings of the mind !

But music ever calls them forth—
It cannot then be sin :—

Then why condemn the humble strains 
Of my old Violin.

How often when temptations come 
And evil thoughts assail,

Does music prove a remedy 
That scarce is known to fail ;—

Then why should’st thou be ever called 
The harbinger of sin t 

It is because they know thee not,
My sweet old Violin !

Thou re rid "rest inexcusable 
Th’ excitement of the bowl,

The noxious weed, and many things 
Injurious to the soul 

We need not pleasures voice without 
When music is within ;

My wife and family vvert thou,
My sweet old Violin !

But now farewell, a long farewell 1 
“The best of friends must part”

And every day but tears away 
Some tendrils from the heart.

Thy voice that called me back 
From error and from sin,

Shall never more be wak’d by me,
My sweet old Violin.
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NOTICE.

WANTED immediately, n Mnle Teacher 
for the United School Sections No. 2 & 

3 in the Township of Tilbury West. All 
letters to he Post-paid,addressed to

THUS. ... l’ARR, 
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TO RENT.

THE SUBSCRIBER has Two room to 
let over Ma. Griffis’ Brick Store, and 
one over Feoley A Cross’ Drug Store. 

For price apply to him at hie office over 
Pegley & Cross’.

R. 8. WOODS.
Chatham, March 13, 1852 . 46-tf.

(From the Toi onto Daily Patriot.)
A PEDAGOGUE IN LOVE!

T oronto Police Court, 
16th July, 1852.

O’Sullivan tvs. Whiteside.
Mr. Collins appeal'd for the plaintiff, and 

Mr. Dempster for tho defendant.
It apjiears from Mr. Collins’ statement, that 

the defendant, (who is a Widow Lady,) em­
ployed the plaintiff, (who is a schoolmaster,) 
to instruct her children, in the usual branches 
of a polite education ; but by reason of Lis 
misconduct and dissipated habits, had to dis­
pense vv ith his services, before the termination 
of liis engagement, and refused to remunerate 
him for his services, while iu her employ­
ment.

Mr. Dempsey contended that the plaintiff’s 
misconduct, by presuming to make love to his 
fair and lovely client, while engaged in the 
instruction of her children, disentitled him to 
his salary.

Mr. Collins.—It is the first time I beard 
that love-making was considered an offence 
—if lovers were deemed criminals, the larg­
est portion of our countrymen would new 1h: 
criminals in a Penal Colony, probably Mr. 
Dempsey among the rest / The fact is, the 
plaintiff has been very badly treated : he was 
unceremoniously ejected from the house of the 
defendant, as also from her affections, without 
getting the usual notice to quit. It is very, 
true, that when strongly encouraged by the 
defendant, the plaintiff, like the generality of 
Irishmen, drafted a declaration o! his affec­
tions.

Mr. Dempsey.-•Ales but my fascinating 
client, had the good taste to demur to his dc 
duration.

Mr. Gurnett, (the Police Magistrate.)— 
And Mr. Collins’s client was non-suited.

Mr. Collins.—Shakespeare has observed, 
that “the the course of true lovo never did run 
smooth,” and it has been verified in the pre­
sent instance.

The learned Dominie having entered the 
Witness box, made a graceful bow to His 
Worship, which would have done credit to 
Lord Chesterfield, or to a French Dancing

Master.* No pen loss gifted than that of a 
Die ken’s or a Lever, could adequately de­
scribe the grotesque appearance of the amo­
rous Pedagogue. An ample quantum of but­
ter milk and whiskey, was the distinguishing 
characteristic of his physiognomy, which bore 
all the inflammatory appearance of a Lantern 
in a Light-House ! The nasal organ of this 
“gay Lothario” prominently protruded, and 
its longitude, threatened to come into hostile 
col fission with his chin ! It was gemmed over 
with a profusion of rubies, which afforded am­
ple evidence, that he sacrificed freely at the 
shrine of the “Jolly God at the same time, 
that his whole contour was indicative of fun, 
frolic, and inexhaustible drollery. Being 
sxvorn and examined, ho gave his evidence as 
folia ws :

I am a Preceptor by Profession—the defen­
dant agreed to pay me at the rate of £‘20 a- 
year, with hoard, washing and lodging, for 
“teaching the young ideas of her children to 
shoot.” I accordingly magnified their intel­
lects, csalted their ideas, extended their fa­
culties, elevated their minds ; and they made 
such astounding and prodigious progress, un­
der my preceptorship, in Greek and Latin, as 
to be able to demonstrate, with mathematical 
precision, the age of the Grecian Helen the 
day she eloped with tho Trojan Paris.

Mr. Gurnett.—You are a very learned man 
Mr. O’Sullivan !

1 Fitness—That is not all your Worship. I 
have also illuminated their sentiments, clari­
fied their brains, irradiated their understand­
ings, and crystafized their conceptions ! (roars 
of laughter) ; and as for Geometry, I taught 
them to construct an equilateral triangle on 
the point of a needle ! The fact is, your Wor­
ship, my lamented Mother—rest her soul in 
glory ; and may the Heavens be her bed, and 
the clouds her blankets !—told me, that the 
first day I was ushered into this world of care 
and trouble, Apollo and the nine Muses de­
scended from Mount Parnassus, and smiled 
on my cradle, and ever since 1 liax'e been n 
genius. (Renewed laughter.) After all this, 
the defendant told me to amputate my cane. 
or in vulgar phraseology, to “cut my stick,” 
and nex'er again to lot my ug1 v phiz be seen 
within her domicile ! And nil this too, your 
Worship, was done at a time when Lola 
Montes could dance an Irish Reel in my pock­
et, without the slightest fear of stumbling on 
a bank note, or knocking her toe against an 
old ten penny bit ! You know, your Worships, 
that the perfidious sex have been doing mis­
chief from tho commencement of the world ! 
Eve brought woe and misery on mandkind— 
the faithless Helen caused a ten years war,

J which laid old Troy in ashes—Cleopatra 
! mined Mark Anthony—and even the Holy 
Bible tells us, that llerodias’s Daughter in­
duced King Herod to behead John the Bap­
tist f

Mr. Gurnett.—It appears, Mr. O’Sullivan, 
that you entertain a different opinion of Ihe 
sex, when you were making love to the de­
fendant.'

IFiYzips?.--Yet/ hut after pulverising my 
heart, she jilted and exterminated me ! The 
poet was right when he said—

“Woman ! that fair and fond deceiver,
How prompt are striplings to believe her !”

(Laughter.)
Cross-examined by .Mr. Dcmjisey.—1 never 

courted Mrs. Whiteside, till 1 saw she was 
anxious for the sport herselt—shore I would 
he no Irishman, if 1 did not reciprocate the 
celestial feeling. I have a love-token here 
that she gave me, and a remarkable one it is 
too. (At this stage of the proceedings, the 
witness produced a handkerchief, having on 
one side a representation of Cardinal Wise­
man and Lola Montes, waltzing together at 
Drury Lane Theatre; while the other side re­
presented Bishop M’JTalc and Parson Gregg, 
dancing a hornpipe, at Donnybrook Fair, for a 
xvager. The production of this strange ar­
ticle in open Court, caused great laughter.) 
I never refuse to augment the capacity of my 
pupils in Greek and Latin,but 1 would not de­
scend so low as to demonstrate vulgar frac­
tions. Oh no ! Mr. Dempsey, that would be 
infra dig.,quite beneath me; paulo majora, 
canamus. 1 soar higher. It was not fur that 
I read Horace and Virgil, Homer and Lucian. 
I most support the dignity ol my profession, 
and leave common cyphering to hedge school­
masters, who are ignorant of the sublime beau­
ties of the Meonian bard. I was never to say 
drunk, but was a little mellow on St. Patrick’s 
Day. Shu re I would be no true Milesian, 
unless I sprinkled the shamrock with a little 
of tho “mountain dexv” on Paddy’s own day 
—every flower and plant requires to be 
moistened in spring—it promotes vegetation. 
[Laughter.) Was it not with ^vhiskey St. 
Patrick banished all the serpents from the 
country 1 Everybody—even my countryman, 
Squire Lexvis, at the Sign of the Big-Lork, 
on King-street—knows the Saint’s mother 
kept a “shcebeen” in the County of Tipperary ; 
and all the poets, from Hesiod doxvn to Bobby 
Burns, xvcrc loud in their laudations of Uie 
“barley bree.” Tom Moore tells us to

“Fill the bumper fuir,
Every drop we sprinkle.
On the brow of care,
Smoothes away a wrinkle.”

(ImwI Laughter.)
Mr. Dempsey having handed witness a 

letter, asked him if it xvus not his production ? 
Mr. & Sullivan having answered in the affir­
mative, Mr. Dempsey read us contents as fol­
lows :

Extraordinary Cheese 91111.

Willy, xvhenever he comes along, is sure

Be no longer a churl, I
Of your black silken curl,
But that banner unfurl,

Och hone ! Widow Mavl.r-. ; t„ be lûmd ill possession of some good thine.- ■Most peerless divinity of my inmost heart. , « , • . 1 , , h -. i . ' i .1 i * i U’s last is an extensive cheese manufactory,whose beauty sm>er-excels the Junes and -, » -, , , , , , .. .... 3 *Tv it ni v i a- ■* i and its extent may bo judged from the foloxv-Dido’s, the Helen’s and Aenu s of antiquity, in -von versât ion • J fa 
in the same geometrical proportion as the. i t,.,,. . , . . .. . -, ,... * i "i ,i 11 , ,i ,• i lxvi) men xvere seated at a table, in Nashmoon out-splendours tho minor constellations, ...n.. ..i . . , , ,, . ... 1 , ,, . î, ’, villi;, drinking ale and eating crackers andtake pitty onmc,and allow me to ease my bleed , i . ,• . 3 , .. cheese; their conversation at length turned

r" large cheese presented to

-. . ... . . viivv.3t_ , men iuuv via
!nE heart- bY reclining on your snow white lurge cheeses.
i°s0™- , my 'T1' Vs. bleî'llled Vth, “That was a very 1=

the frost of fifty winters, bat Cupid has km- AnJrow JaciiSon."
died sud. u lire in my heart that, like Mount, .. y it weighet, nifle hundred pounds and
Etna, whose top ,s constantly covered with upwards,” answered the other. *
snow, at the same time that it discharges A gentleman, who wa,sitting read-
burning lava from its centre so my poor heart, iug the same room, inquired,
red as the cinders from the bowels ut Iieclav, n, a; a *»>4is now sending forth its heaving sighs, to pay "UR* d’d )Cl 60> ' sir
the homage of my white belts to those ,hëo!her upwards,” answered
charming bl.ich curls ol thine. “That is about half as large as some my

1 have the super-adoring joy to subscribe e ,\ , 3r «L. . „ i, -, i i • father makes in this country,” xvus the youngmyself, your burning-hearted worshipping 31 „ 3 slover 3 ° 11 ° man s reply ; “his cheese generally average
' v M,n two thousand pounds.”1’aTRIC M’CaRTHY O’SvLf VAN. .1 1 1 . ... , . , ,

( Roars of Laughter. 1 wo thousand ixnmds !” exclaimed the
Mr. Dempsey.—Are you not ashamed tor two strangers in perfect astonishment. “Why 

having written such an insulting letter to the !,ow <locshe malm8c a dairy capable of malt- 
mot lier of your pupils 1 ing such an enormous cheese T” inquired both,

Witness.- -No ! What should I be asham- sim,dtaneously. 
cd of! I can truly say, with my poetical “'«y easily,” replied the young man.—
friend,Horace_ “Ho has an extensive trough, leading down

Vixi nuper idonetia puelli», the side of a large hill in his place, and half
Et niilituvi non .iiic gloria, way down there is an immense vat ; the cows

winch if you wish translated, I will do it to are milked in the trough, and the milk run. 
oblige you, ns you know Irishmen are always into this reservoir about midway, on the side 
good-natured. {Laughter.) In the dirty Sax- of tho lull.”
on tongue, then it means Leaving the strangers to digest his descrip-

l wa. laielvcaUe.l upo., dull , turn, the young man coolly laid down his pa-Aiul bravulv lou^ht as the champion ot beauty. „ .. i . ,, Di rt* n ; .i- .t . ,livre the witness turned to the Bench. walked Prescntly tho Iandiord
made three must ulisequiotis bows, and retired S M In*. . . . . , ,
from the box, amid roars of laughter. „ Do >’uu Jnow !ha‘ l'ulmS t.1“‘ left

Mr. Dcnm.--1 am prepared u> prove, lh’s room a few minutes since !’inquired one
your Worships, by the testimony of the De- : ,,v st^an^®r®*
fendants servants,that the Plaintiff was re-1 Vts' si,ld tho la,ldlord:“l,ti **tLe of

Most adored idol of my Void ;
When I view these lips of thine,
Their ruby hue, invites my fervent nine !

The sparkling brilliancy and fiery lustro of 
your eyes, have turned my melting heart ton 
cinder ! Your jet black ringlets have bewild­
ered my seven senses ! 1 wish you would 
throw oft that widow’s cap, and amancipate 
your con 1-block locks from the bondage of its 
narrow liordera !

How altered you eir,
With that close cap you wear,
’Tie destroying your hair,

Which should be (lowing free.

pea ted 1 y drunk xvliile engaged in teaching 
Mrs. Whiteside’s children, mid othvrxvi.se 
misconducted himself in such a manner as to 
liseutitlo him to his salary.

Court.—Very xvell Mr. Dempsey. Bring 
forward your xvitqcss.

Kitty Dorherty, IS worn and examined by 
Mr. Dempsey. I am living in the service of 
Mrs. Whiteside. 1 know Paddy O’Sullivan 
the Schoolmaster,and share good right J have! 
Many’s the time I had a scalded heart from 
him, striving to put him to bed when he was 
drunk. If the big Bay furninst the City there 
xvas whiskey,Paddy xvuulJ drain .t iu a week. 
(Laughter.) On Patrick’s Day, he went to 
Polly Kelly’s shcebeen shop, at the corner ol 
Nelson Street, xvhere lie got lots of native 
from Poll, as lie lets on to be cm tin her. Pad­
dy xvas drunk all the live long day, St. Pat­
rick’s Day, and for two days alter. The 
-Mistress sent me and Biddy Burke to Polly 
Kelly’s, to bring him home. We found him 
streached along the side of the hearth dead 
drunk, with the side of his hat and one of his 
whiskers burned clean oil ; and he was suor- 
in so loud that you’d think it xvas Tim Canty 
the huntsman, xvhu had come over from ou Id 
Ireland, and xvas bloxvin the horn to gather 
the hounds. (Roars of Laughter.)

Mr. Dempsey, Did you distuibe his repose.
Witness, Yes xvc put him in a wheelLar- 

ruxv, bathe xvas mighty cross iutircly ; he 
kicked at us and cursed very badly ; so that 
I xvas obliged to leave Biddy Burke with him, 
to keep him engaged, xvliile I xvhipped out to 
the back yard, and made a seugaun, to tie 
him to the xvheelbarrow. When 1 got back 
Biddy got her shawl and fastened one of his 
hands with it ; I tied the other with Poll 
Kelly’s garter, and we rolled the sot home to 
the Mistresses’s in the dead of the night, in 
that way. When xvc got home, he xvas as 

ui sheet and as could as a stone. The Mis­
tress thought he was dying and sent oil for 
Doctor King. When the Doctor gum he put 
some long pipe doxvn lus throat, and then the 
whiskey came galloping up for all the world 
hko the pump in the yard. Ho used to be 
always troubling the Mistress with talk, and 
vexing her with love letters. One day he 
asked her to let him kindle Ins doodeen xvitli 
the fire ot her eyes.

Cross-Examined by Mr. Collins, ’Tisn’t that 
I say it mcsclf, 1 came of a decent stock of 
people—my grandfather was cousin Gurrnin 
to old Father Tim Loft us, Parish Priest of 
Duonbcg; and from my mother’s side, who 
came across the broad Shannon from Kerry, 
there xvas not an O’Sullivan or an O’Connell, 
fmm Tui lee to Derry lane, that xvere not lier 
blood relations. You would like to look at 
my mother, your Worship, when she xvus 
dressed off on a Sunday, going to Buwnogue 
Chapel. She wore a speck and ±\k\n new 
goxvn xvitli five flounces to it; a muslin cap 
xvith four dimity borders Lu it ; a pair of illi 
gant calfskin pumps xvhich she never soiled 
till site got within half a mile of the chapel ; 
and her arms were purtier than any Indian’s 
face, the sun had polished them nicely. That 
dirty Attorney who wanted tu throw a slur 
on my karactcr, what had his mother, the 
dirty mouthed dog? she hud’nt as much Lif- 
fity in her cap as would make a breeches for 
the knave of spades. (Laughter.) .Me father 
too,he was the largest and finest looking man 
in the parish ; lie xvas six feet six inches with­
out stockings ; and if lie only had a j>air, he 
would be halt an inch higher ; Ins shoulders 
were so broad that Murty lVlunc-y. the lame 
tailor, and Poll Kelly, could da nee n numeni 
jig on them, and leave room for the fiddler. 
(Laughter.) The Attorney need’nt think 
my Mistress xvould marry either him or bis 
old schoolmaster. I won’t answer any more 
of his ugly questions.

a dairy owner in this country,”
“What is Ins character for truth and vera* 

city ( inquired the stranger.
”1 never heard it doubted,” replied the 

landlord.
“Mv reason fur asking,” says the stranger, 

“is that he has been telling us that his father 
manufactures cheese at his dairy in this coun­
ty, xvhich average hvo thousand pounds.”

‘I don’t know anything about the weight 
of the cheese,” answered the landlord, “but I 
know that his old man runs at' the bottom of 
the hill, on his place, two saxv mills, xvhich 
arc driven the xvhule year roitnd by tho whey 
which runs from his cheese press!”

“Will you be so kind ns to order up our 
horse ?” quietly remarked the traveller.

The Caw: Dairy Husbandry and Cattle 
Breeding.—By M. M. Milburn, Author of 
Prize Essays of the Royal Agricultural Soci­
ety. London, Orr & Co. This is one of the 
admirable «cries known as “ Richardson’s 
Rural Handbooks.” The xrarious kinds of 
milk-producing and fat-producing breeds of 
cattle are described,and the important subject 
of dairy management, as practised in various 
localities in this country and abroad, is detail­
ed, evidently by a practical hand. Altogeth­
er, a mass of information is brought before the 
reader which might even he looked for in 
vain in works of a more pretending character. 
We extract,
THE GLOUCESTERSHIRE DAIRY SYS­

TEM.
“ In this district, celebrated for its double 

Gloucester cheese, the practice is not so en­
tirely dissimilar to the Dunlop and Chesirc 
modes, as to require u very minute detail. 
They weigh usually about twenty-two pounds 
each, arc a rich and useful cheese. The sin­
gle Gloucester, or one half nexv milk, and one 
liait blue or skimmed, aro disappearing from 
public approbation. The milk fresh from tho 
cows is taken and mixed at once with tho 
rennet and anatto, and left for an hour cover­
ed up to prevent the escape of the heat, 
xvhich is maintained, so far as it can be, at 
the same degree as iu Chesire, and the curd 
is broken by a knife with three blades, or a 
sieve made of xvi re. The whey is taken out 
with a wooden dish, and is placed in the vat, 
over which a linen cloth is spread. Into this 
cloth the curd is put, and pressed with the 
hands until it will bear the cover of the vat, 
which is then placed upon it. and loaded with 
a weight, or it is placed in the cheese press. 
The curd is then torn in pieces by a curd mill, 
and again placed xvith a clean cloth in the vat, 
and pressed. In four or five days the curd 
is thouroughly dvprixcd of the whey, and is 
taken to undergo the process of drying. No 
salt is mixed xvitli tho curd, but it is rubbed 
upon the exterior of the cheese, some twelve 
to twenty hours idler it lms been put in the 
press. It is rubbed in xvitli the hand, so long 
fis the curd appears to absorb it; and the 
cheese is again transferred to the press. This 
takes place three times each day, and the 
quantity of salt allowed for waste, which a 
cheese of twenty-two pounds will abeoib, 
will he about ten ounces. When taken from 
the cloth, they are w ipvd and laid to dry, in 
the ordinary manner, being frequently turned. * 
When intended for sale in London, they ore 
scraped and uiinted. A coat of red colour­
ing matter, dissolved in ule, is used, which is 
rubbed on the cheese with flannel. Of course 
this lms no beneficial tendency.”

A boy at the age oi ten years xvus suit to 
school fur the fust time. Tho teacher, to test 
his information asked,“ Who made youi“ The 
boy could not answer. The teacher told him 
the proper answer and desired the boy to re­
member it. Some hours after, the teacher 

Mr. Collins, I won’t ask the witness-any I reprirted the question. The boy nibbed his 
more questions—she is a regular tartar, who head in great agony, mid ut lenth answered, 
has brass enough in her face to make a knock-1 “ I swow ! I’ve forgot the gentleman^ MWÊ»
cr for a hall door. 1 thank my stars that 1 j -------------------—•—^ i
have been saved from matrimony, and with ! All the Spanynrds want in this 

its | it the violent tongues of the opposite sex. • sunshine and garlic. Out of every !
The Magistrate dismissed the complaint,

by reason of the PlaintifPs misconduct. Pour 
Dominie ldt the Court much crest fallen,and 
vowing eternal vengeance against woman most di sag rouble condiments I 
kind in general. i covered since skunks were

men you meet within Madrid, 95 
against posts, while tho other five fl 
ling” their breath by


