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• the Board, and 1 feel that it would be impossible
to conduct a Institution on such principles with
success.

I have the honor to be, &c.,
(Signed) JOHN ROLPH.

To the Rev. S. S. Nelles, D.D.,
Sec'y Board Vie. Univ.

35 ALEXANDER ST., ToRoNTO,
July 21, 1870.

To the Ron. Dr. Rolph, M.D., L.L.D.,
Dean, Med. Dept't Vic. Univ.

DEA. SxR,-In consequence of the recent action
of the College Board, at its meeting held on the
6th inst,, in connection with the appointmaent of a
Sub-Dean, and the non-rectification of grave abuses
existihg in the Medical Faculty, althougli these were
clearly pointed out, self-respect leaves me no
alternative but the tendering of my resignation as

'Professor of Principles and Practice of Medicine
in the Medical Department, which I beg you will
be so good as forward to the Board.

I have the honor to be,
With the greatest respect,

Yours, &c.,
W. D. GIXIE.

Rip Van Winkle, M. D.
AS Arrne- PNEa rRESCa1l'TlON

Taken by the Massachusetts Medical Society, at thlir leeting held
May 25th, 1S70.

BY PROF. O. W. HOLMES,

CAsro FînsT.
Old Rip Van Winkle Lad a grandson, Rip,
Of the pa, 'al block a genuine chip:
A lazy. sleen, curious kind of chap ;
le, like his grandsire, took a mighty nap,
W hereof the story 1 propese to teli -
In two brief cantos, if you listen well.

The times were hard wheu Rip to mnanhood grew
They always will be when there's work to do
He tried et farming-found it rather slow-
And then at teachinig--what le didn't know:
Then took to hanging round thc tavern bars,
To frequent toddies and long-nine cigars,
Till Dame Van Winlîe, out of patience, ve:ced
With preaching homilies, having for their text
A mop, a broomstick-aught that might avail
To point a moral or adorn a tale,
Exelaimed-"l Lave it !Now thei, 3fr. V.
WHe's good for soiemin--ake him au M. D."!

The die was cast ; the youngster was content
They packed bis shirts and stockings, and Le went.
How hard he studied it ivere vain to tel-
Ie drowsed through Wistar, nodded every Bell,
Slept Sound with Cooper, snored aloud on Good ;
Heard heaps of lectures .- doubtless understood-
A constant listener, for le did cnt fail
To carre his name ou every bench and rail.

Months grew to years ; at last le coanted three,
And Rip Van Winkle found himself M. D.
Illu.trious title 1 in a guilded frame
He set the sheepskin with his Latin name.
R:pum VAN i INELUM, QUEM we-scixUs--know
IDoNEUMt ESsE-to do so and Sa;
He hired an office ; soon its walls displayed
Bis new diploma and bis stock in trade,
A mighty arsenal to subdue disease
Of varions naines, whereof I mehtion these:

Lancets and bougies. great and little squirt,
Rhubarb and Senna, Suakecroot, Thoroughwort,
Ant. Tart., Vin. Colcli., PiL (olchie and Black Drop.e
Tinctures of Opium, Gentian, Henbane, Hop,
Pnlv. IpecaeuanhS, which for lack
Of breath to utter men call lpecac,
Camphor and Kino, Turpentiae, Telu,
Cubehs, " Copeevy, " Vitriol--white and blue,
Fennel and Flaxseed, Slippery Elm and Squill,
And rots of Sassafras and " Sarsap'rill,"
Brandy--for colics-Pinkroot, death on wormsi-
Valerian, calmer of hysterical squirms,
Musk, Assafotida, the resinous gui
Namced from its odor-well, it does smell some-
Jalap, that works not wisely, but too well,
Ten pounids of bark and six of Calomel.

For outward griefs he Lad an ample store,
1 Soue twe.nty jars and gallipots, or mnore:
Crratum simple.r-hoisewives oft compile
The same at home, and call it " wax and ile ;"

Ungucetu Resinosem-change its naee,
The " drawNing salve " of many an anicient dzame;
Arenti iîâtras, aisO Spanish flies,
Whose virtue mnakes the water-bladders rise-
(Some say that spread upon a toper's skin
They draw no water only run or gin )-
Leeches, sweet vermin i! don't they charm the sick?
And Sticking-plaster-how it hates to stick
Emniplastrumn Ferri-ditto Fici, Piteh ;
Washes and Powders, Brimstone for the-which,
Scabies or Psora., is tliy chosn naine
Since Hahnenann's goosequill scratch'd thee into fame,.
Prove thee the source of every nameless ill,
Whose sole specific is a moonshine pill,
Till saucy science, wvith a quiet grin,
Held up the Acarus, crawling on a pin
-Mountains have labored and have brought forth mie',
The Diiteliman's theory latceld a brood of-twice
l're well nigh said them-words unfitting quite
For tlhese fair precincts and for cars polite.
The surest foot may chance at last to slip,

1 And so et length it proved with Dector Rip.
One full sized bottl- stood upon the shelf
Which held the medicine he took iinself;
Whate'er the reason, it must be confessed
le filled that bottle oftenter tian the resft;
What drug it Lield I don't presueti to know-
The gilded label said " Elixir Pro."

One day the Doctor found the bottle full,
Anîd, beiig thirsty, took a vigorous pull,
Put b.ack the " Elixir t Lere 'twas always found,
And lad old Dobbin saddled and brouglit round.
-You kniow these old-timie rhubarbi-coloured nags
That carried Doctors and their saddle-bags;
Sa--acious beasts ! they stopped at every place

c\1re blinds wvere shut--knew every patient's case-
Lookcd up and2 thought-the baby's in a fit-
That won't last lorg-he'll soon bie through with it;
But shook their heads before the knockered deor
Where some oIl lady told the story o'er
Whose endless streain of tribulation flowt-s
For gastrie griefs and peristaltic woes.


