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other’s armns and breaste, as well ag their own.
n Polynesia one strokes his face with the other’s
band or fuot. In New Zealaad and Lapland
theypress noses—which perhapsin some measure
aceounts for those organs being so flat.  The
Aundagian Islanders salute by blowing into one
another’s hands ; Charlevoix speaks of an Indian
trbo on the Gulf of Mexico who blow into one
nnother’s cars; and M. Du Chaillu was ¢ blown
upon’—literally, and withoutany altusion to what
his encmies tried to do to him—by his friends
in Africa. In Enst Afr'za, some tribes shake
hands, but, Molem-fashion, pressing the thumbs
against one another as well. With regard to the
positivn of our hauds inprayer, Mr Tylorremarks
that there is in it a confusion of two gestures,
quitedistinct in their origin. The upturned hands
seem to cxpect some desired objeet to be thrown
down, while, when clasped, they seem to ward
off an impending blow ; but the conventionalis-
ing process is cantied to extremity when the hands
clusped, or with the finger-tips set together, can
be used not only to avert an injury—as seems
their natural office—but also to ask for a benefit,
which they cannot ¢ven catch hold of when it
comes, Thereare anumber of well-known gestures
diflicuit to explain, such as lolling out the tongue
for contempt ; and the sign known as “taking a
sight,” which was ag comraon in the days of Rabe-
leis, as now. These are intHigible enough teall,
although we know not why. Not the least cvi-
dence of the gesturc-languageis the case and cer-
tainty with whick any suvage from any country
can understand and make himselfunderstood in a
deaf and dumb school. % A native of Hawaii is
taken to an American institution, and begins et
onco to talk in signs with the children, and to
tll about his voy:s *and the country e came
from., A Chinese, wLo had fallen into a state of
melancholy from long want of socicty is quite
revived by being taken to the same place, where
ho can talk in gestures to his heart’s content
A deaf and dumb lad, named Collins, is taken to
sco some Laplauders, who were carricd nbout to
bo cxhibited, and though frowning and unde-
monstrative to others, they immediately begin to
speak ¢ about reindeers and clks, and smile on
him very much.” A curious instauce of the di-
rect advantage of deafand dumb establishments,
is narrated by Kruse (himself a deaf-mute), as
having occurred in the beginiug of this century.
An untaught deaf and dumb boy was found by
the police wandering about Prague; they could
make nothing of him, and s0 sent him to the In-
stitution devoted to persons suffering under his
misfortune, to be taught to tell his story, After
alittle education there, he managed to make it
understood that bis father had o mill; and of
this mill, tho furniture of tho house, and the
country round it, he gave a precise description.
Ho gave a circumstantiataccount of his lifo there;
how his mother and sister died, his father mar-
ried again, his step-mother ill-treated him, and
be ran away. 1le did not know his own name,
nor what tho mill was called, but he knew it lay
away from Prague towards the morning. On
inquiry being made, the boy’s statement was
confirmed. The police found his home, gave him
his name, and sccured his inheritauce for him.
Everybody who reads novels is acquainted with
that wondeful scene in Monte Christo where the
paralytic makes bis will, without having the
power of specch, or even of motion, with the ex-
ception of being able to wink his cyes.  So late
as 1864, it scems, a still more strange pruceeding
might have been witnessed at Yatcley, England,
in the caso of John Geale, yeoman, deaf and
dumb, and unablo to read or writo. ~This man
cxecuted o will by putting his mark to it; but
probato was at first refused by Sir J. P, Wilde,
on the ground that there was no evidence of the
testator’s understanding and assenting to its pro-
visions. At a later date, however, the moti-
was renewed upon the following joint-afidavit
of the widow and the attesting witnesses:

“ The 8igns by whick the deceased informed
8 that the will 'was the instrument which was
to deal withhis property opon his death, and that
hig wife was to have all his property after bis
death, in caso she survived him, wero in sub-
stance, 50 far as we aro alilo to describo tho samo
in writing, as follow: Th £ 8aid John Gealo first

pointed to the will itself, then he pointed to him-
self, and then he loid tho sido of his head upon
the palm of his right hand with his cyes closed,
and then lowered his right hand towards the
ground, the palm of the same hand being up-
wards. These latter signs were the usual signs
by which he referred to his own death or the
decease of some one else.  IHo then touched hls
trousers-pocket (which was tho usual sign by
which he referred to his money), then he looked
all arouml, and simultancously raised his arms
with a sweeping motion all round him (which
were the usual signs by which ho referred to
all his property or all things). He then pointed
to his wife, and afterwards touched the ring:ﬁn-
ger of his left hand, and then placed his right
arm across his left at the elbow ; which latter
signs were the usual signs by which he referred
to his wife.

« The signs by which the said testator inform-
¢d us that his property was to go to his wife's
daughter, in case his wife died in his lifetime,
were a3 fullow: He first referred to his property
as before ; then touched himself, and pointed to
the ring-finger of lis left hand, crussed his arm
as before (which indicated his wife); ho then
1aid the side of his head on the palm of his right
hamt (with his eyes closed), which indicated her
death; he then again.after pointing to his witt's
daughter, who was present when the said will
was exccuted, pointed to the right-finger of his
left hand, and then placed Lis right hand across
his left arm at the clbow, as before. Ho then
put his forefinger to kis mouth, and immediately
touched his breast, and moved his arms in such
a menner as to indicate a child, which were his
usual signs forindicating his wife's danghter, &c.”
Eventuzlly, he made it appear that if his wife's
danghter's husband survived her, the properly
was to revert to him. Tho contents of the will
were then explained by motions and signs under-
stood by all present, to the testator,and the said
John Geale expressed his satisfaction. Upon this
representation, Sir J. P. Wille granted probate.
Upon the whale, this will-making was certainly
a more extraordinary proceeding than that de-
scribed by Dumag, inasmach as, thouzh not para-
Iysed, the testator was deaf, and therefore the
dumb-show had to be carried on on both sides.
It is cvident, huwever, that if Julin Geale bad
been educated at a deaf and dumb asylum, the
matter would bhave been greatly simplified and
skortened.
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Irs CATSES, PATIIOLOGT AND CURE.
Lerren I1L
« Rouge gagyne.”’—Rougce €t Noir.

From Mr. Harry Tourinquet, medical student, at
London, Canada West, to Mr, Robert drepan, his
JSellow-student at Montreal,

July 12, 1864,

Dear Bop,—Drivato business i3 ltko to compel

My residence hero for o pretty long spell—

Did I tell you at Brantford, that pretty coy Fannie
Was doop))v in love, the poor dcar Jittle Nannie,

And that 1 had presenb’d, just to keep tho joke jog-

ng, ) K
Forﬁergcasc. pills and draughts, watching, fasting and
flozmng? . N
But tlm’%aucy young monkey contriv'd to cajolo us,
I'o Londun camo humo to call i Lr, Bolus!
The villain has taken the case! [ am sure
Such irregular practice I cannnt enduro,
Though, atter a tashion, ho's work’d out a cury.
Tlas may bo hmmanc, but it s n’t profeaaonal;
Wo punclhlious should be, hiho tho pricsts at confes.
aonal.
And tho times now aro ticklish; for wo Allopathics
Are liko to bo driven to shelter in attics,
By Quacks, Water-curers and Homaopathics—
In practice, you know, I'm a strict Martinet, !
And rigid it all that concerus ctiquette~ R
110, who’d steat a mau’s paticut, would steal & man's

parse! . .
Of thie two I consider tho first crimo the worse.

If you rcad all your books through, you won't finda

traco
Of tho way that old Bolus maltreated this caso—
Od Bolus I say. but it should bo his wife
For wo'ro suro to discover wlicn misclnef is rife,
When there's ** scum on tho pot,’ that tho meddle.
¢0mo women
Have always a great deal to do with tho skimming.

AMrs. Bolus ono ev’ning Iuvited a party,
And gaseusa wdcou{‘o Jght courteous and hearty—

Of her Majesty's officers many wero there,
The elite 2’!‘ th% town, the gay}: wealthy and falr—
Andl of all tho assembly, you could’nt find any

Mori_{ ::nl(l:mt. than Tremorne, or more lovely than
aunio.

Do you wish for her portrait? I'll ¢all on tho Muso—
Invocations aro raro—I don't think she’ll refuse—
It £ win her good graces and thoso of Apollo,

Somo clegant yverses aro likely to follow,

““ Yo nino! stately warblers on Parnassus’ top, 5
Whoso mugical efoquence never shoutd stop,
Bo pleas*d in my room tor n minuto to drop— 4

And Pheebus Apollo? lend mo your winged horse;
I want lum to convey moover (’ho course,

You havo painted tho beauties of Spencer’s Belphabo®
Aud those of Jove's juvenilo waiting-maid Uebo;

Ot Belinda, resplendent in bow’rs of state,

With duteous sy Iphs on her torlet to wait;

Ot the ehepherdess Perdita, veit'd in tho ahades;

Ot tho courtly young Emilie, swectest of maids,

‘Lhau tho hly moroe fuir in her delicate huo,

And g3 103y as May, when tho blossoms aro now—
Now kindly assist e in sketching tho man

Iino Loints in the form and the features of {-‘annlo."

There! Look at her seated by brave Tremorno's side,
All radiant with pleasure, with love and with prido—
She is epeakimg quite low of tho last timo they niot,
On lus shoulds” are usooping her ringlets of fot;
Watch her 2pa, a3 they open, her corals discloso

Of the purest of pearls two sy mmeotrical rows,

And cateh, if you can, her rich musical laugh,

Of Hayden’s sweet straing, just two bars and a half;
See whero deep in & dimple Don Capid reposes

On hier cheek, that bright minturo of Wes and roses;
Her dark falcon eyo all hier feelings disploys,

While lung curling lazhes mako elender {ts rays;
Noto tho nicely arch’d cycbrows; tho fair swan.like

neek;

‘Tho shoulders hier dark curls contrast with, and deck;

And her white rounded chin, and her mouth’s dajuty
pout

And hfr cars, through her ringlets, liko birds peeping
out—

Then her dear taper waist and her clogant dusto—

1 declaro 1 could gazo on all day with great gusto.

Now they’ro dancing. What charms in ¢cach motion
WO traco,
Sho gcarco touchies the floor, she’s §0 buoyant with

graco—

Round her neck and hier shoulders her looso tresses
play,

Liko the vino’s wind-toss’d tendrils on somo breezy

ay:

And daintily wreath'd on that raven-black hair

I3 of fuschins und roses a coronct fair—

While her dress geems to vl her fine figura with pride,
And her dear Little feet now glanco out and now hide—
Though frco as an antelope nimbly shie bounds,

Ev’ry step keeps truo timo to the band’s merry sounds,

They aro seated again.  *¢ My dear sir, if you’ro wiso,

Yuu'll not gaze tuv long on thoso beautifil oyoes;

They chango with cach fecling ; now radiant with joy,

Or sparkhing with fun at tho wit they enjoy,

Then sminng in kindness, then flashing with pride;

You may louk till your heart strings forever are tied ;

I'rom tho soft fascination y ou no moro can bresk,

‘Than ti\lo Dickey bird fly’ whea *tis charm’d by the
snake.”’

But tho Captain sat draining the dangerous cup,

Asif ho would drink all the radianco up:

Until as tho Harty drow nigh toa close,

I'll bo hiapg'd if tho poor fellow didn’t propose?

Now wo fn tho sccrot, all very well know
Sho"dll\navo been a great goosc, if she'd answer’d him
'] ’0 ”

So swwhen ho implor'd hier his passion to bless,
Sho‘pl‘gslx:q, dropp’d ler eyclids, and softly sigh'd,
cs!’

Somo guests still remain’d, and tho Captain before’em
Show'd such rapture, it really quito outraged deco-

rums;

Whilo sho sat demuro, and so quictly blest,

That I had not the courage to proffer a jest—

So chasten’d by modesty’s delicato grace

\Wero tho Loveand the Happinesstiron'd in ber foce.

Wh{ Bob, I have written an awful long loliter,
And grown sentimental, perhiaps I tad bettor
Just rein up my Pegasus. - You'll not bo vext.

¢« FFor further particulars wast 'till my next—'*
For, as by thispatient I onco was consulted,
Although I must own I feed greatly insulted,

And professional etiquette’s thrown in coufusion;
Ot the caso { shall certainly watch tho conclusion.

Somo years honce, my dear Bob, I am certain to
marry;
So 1'll +“ get up my part—"*
1'm most truly yours,
HARRY,

DPublic Spcaking.—The safety valve which
lets off the surplus steam of society.

War.—Murder to music.

Melancholy.—Ingratitude to heaven.

Misanthrope.—Onc who isuncbaritabloenongh
to judgoe of others by himself.

Egotism~Suffering the private I to bo too
much in tho public eye.

Courage~Tho fear of being thought a cow-
ard.



