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1 BLIGHT IS SHIER.
•* I’ll be over directly," I said.
•• But, please, sir, master «ay as I wasn’t 

» come wi’out you, sir. ‘Tom,’hesay,

doctor
fresh

tenant for Greenmead. ’ ”
“ Well, let me get the horse put in the 

chaise, my man,” I said, smiling at the 
sun-tanned young fellow’s earnestness ; for 
doctors, though they grant the suffering, 
do not place much credence in gouty 
patients’ fears of an approaching end.

“ Our gig’s at the gate, bo—J mean sir. 
I’ll drive y’over safe, and bring you back 
again. Ds’e make haste, sir, for Miss 
Kate’s in a sad taking.”

“ There, let me get a little medicine, ’’ I 
said ; and going into the surgery, I took 
down a bottle ot two, and prepared some­
thing that I knew would be of service. 
For, young doctor as I was, when a man 
came driving furiously into the village to 
fetch help for “master,” who declared 
himself to be dying of gout, there was not 
much consideration necessary as to what 
was needed.

Five minutes after, I was in the gig, 
being driven through the green lanes of 
Suffolk out to Greenmead, better known, 
so my driver told me, as Four Mile Farm.

I was not the regular doctor, let me tell 
you, for the practice at Burnley belonged 
to Fred Garnet, an old hospital friend of 
mine, who had taken to a simple country 
practice, while I had been roaming about 
the world as surgeon in emigrant ships, and 
during the Franco-German war. We had 
met after seven years, when I wanted a 
month’s quiet in the country, and he had 
asked me to attend to his practice, while 
he came up to town to pass a degree, for 
he was a hard-studying, ambitious fellow.

“ You’ll find it pretty easy, Max,” he 
said, “ for Burnley a a very healthy place. 
Customary calls ; a little ague down in the 
marsh ; an accident now and then—farm- 
labourer kicked, or hurt himself with 
threshing-machine, or some other farmyard 
concern ; all the rest eases of over-eating.”

“ Or over-drinking Î”
“ Exactly,” he said. “ Farmers are all 

pretty well off about here. You should 
hear them grumble, Bless them ! as soon 
as they’ve seen to their crops, they’ve little 
else to do, so they make themselves ill.""

and i 
it.”

“All right," I said; “ 111 do my best, 
d won’t lose you a patient, if I can help

“I know that, Max, old fellow,” he 
said ; “ and if it’s any pleasure to you to 
know it, you’re about the only man in Eng­
land I’d have trusted.”

My reply was a most graceful bow.
* ‘ Don’t be a donkey, ” said Fred ; “ and 

I say, my fine fellow, unlees you want a 
wife, just mind your p’s and q’t, for the 
young ladies about here are not above set­
ting their cape at a new-comer.”

“Thank you for the advice," I said 
cynically. “I look a marrying man, don’t 
I ? Where did you say there was the beet 
fishing ?”

“Trout all along the river ; plenty of 
jack and bream in the Straight Marsh 
drain ; and tench and eels in either of the 
farm moats. Good-bye.”

His parting words only three days be­
fore ; and, saving that I had been consult­
ed about a “ terrible wherritin’ pain" in 
the back of an old lady of seventy-five, 
this was my first call

It was a charming ride through a richly 
cultivated lowland, in the full beauty of 
summer. Now we were jolting through 
lanes under interlacing trees; now the 
road ran through woods which swarmed 
with game, and then,we were out again 
between the hedgerows of richly cultivated 
land, all deliciously fresh and bright after 
the late rains.

“ Is it much farther?” I said to my com­
panion, who was driving the strong, long- 
backed mare, in the heavy country gig.

“ Yon’s it, sir,” said the man, pointing 
with his whip to a long, low, red-tiled 
house, in a well-wooded part of the hill­
side, backed by plenty of stacks and great 
thatched farm-buildings, coated with gold­
en, orange, and green velvety moss. “And 
there’s Miss Kate a-watching for us.”

I could see the flutter of a white dress 
by the gate as we drove on, but my atten­
tion was too much taken up by the pretti­
ness of the place, and I was gaping idly 
about, thinking nothing of “Mus Kate” 
and her cares, when the gig stopped, and 
I jumped down.

“ Oh, sir, I am so glad !” some one said, 
in a sweet musical voice that made me 
start, and my hand was caught between 
two tiiat were soft and warm.

I turned round, astonished to meet the 
soft humid eyes, that belonged to no work- 
hardened, rough country lass, but to the 
sweetest face I had ever seen. The eyes 
were of the darkest grey, set beneath a 
pure white brow, over which, neatly brush- 
ad and knotted behind, were clusters of 
rich chestnut hair, while the speaker was 
dressed in plain white, without a single 
attempt at ornament.

I was stunned, confused, and getting one 
hand at liberty, hurriedly removed my 
bat.

“ Is—is he so very ill ?" I asked.
“Oh, very—very !" cried the girl, with 

a sob. “ He is in intense agony.
She did not see my confusion, for she 

was thinking of nothing bnt the pain of 
tile patient, and retaining my hand, she 

' half dragged me into the comfortable farm­
house, and into a bed-room on the ground 
floor.

“ Here he is, uncle dear,” rile cried. 
“Time he was here,” exclaimed some one, 
with a sàvage roar. “ Bother you doctors! 
you come fast enough for your tills, but a 
man may lie here and die before you’ll put 
yourselves out of the wav.”

“ Don't excite yourself,” I said quietly, 
a» I looked in the fine and ruddy face of a 
man of about fifty, tanned by the sun, 
slightly grizzled, but singularly young- 
looking, although his countenance was dis­
torted Dy pain.

“ Excite myself ? Hark at him, Kate. 
He hasn’t lain all night with his leg being 
roasted over a slow lire.”

“ Oh, uncle, uncle ! dev uncle !” sobbed 
the girl, going to the head of the sofa on 
which he lay, “ pray, pray don’t excite 
yourself so !”

As she spoke she placed a soft arm round 
his neck, and tried to pillow his head on 
her bosom, but he roared out an oath which 
scared the poor girl.

“Get out! you’re murdering me, you 
baggage !” he cried ; and the girl shrank 
sway. “ No, no, come here, Kitty.—Oh, 
doctor, did you ever hear such a beast as I 
am ?—There, there, there, my pretty 
lamb !" he said, taking the little soft 
that were placed in his, and kissing them. 
“ Don’t mind me, Kitty. I’m a beast—a 
wild, swearing, raving, beastly beast. 
Lay that nice cool cheek against my fore­
head, darling ; there, there, thank you, 
my dear.—She's been like an angel to me, 
doctor, and I’ve been a demon ever since 
this horrible gout has seized me. Can’t 
you do something for me ?”

“Something for von? yea, of oourae I 
can," I replied, “ only you must have a 
little patience.”

“Patience! oh, oh, oh ! who could be 
patient with that?” he roared. “Don’t 
move, Kitty. There ! there it is again ! 
just as if ten men with ten pincer» had got 
hold of my ten toes, and were screwing 
them out by the roots."

“Qive^me^a wine-glass, my dear—I

“Anstey is my name," said the briÿit 
vision—for such it was to me—end with 
eager haste she placed a wine-glass in my 
hand, which I filled on the instant.

* •1 What’» that doctor—physic ? " said my
patient. “ Oh, lor ! filthy stuff; Kitty,

mix me a strong glass of gin-and-water to 
take after it.M

" Don’t yop do anything of the kind, 
Miss Anstey. No spirits for him for some 
time."

“ Ugh ! you tyrant ! ” growled the 
patient, making a face like a child would 
at the mixture, and then tossing it off. 
“What horrid stuff!”

“Nevermind if it eases you," I said} 
and then, after giving various little orders, 
I placed the tender leg in an easy position, 
the patient breaking out into ferions ex­
clamations the while. Then, by means of 
some hoops from a small wooden tub, I 
made a little gipsy tent over the limb, so? 
that the coverings did not touch the ex­
quisitely tender skin ; and at the end of 
half an hour had the pleasure of hearing a 
sigh of satisfaction, of seeing a smile steal 
over the face, which was now smooth and 
bedewed with a gentle prspiration, and 
directly after, in a drowsy voice, my 
patient said—

“ Kitty my darling, he’s a trump, 
Take him into the next room’ and apologise 
to him, and tell him I’m not always such a 
beast.” ,

He was half asleep already, while I— 
even in that short hour—I had fallen into 
a dream, a dream of love : I who had never 
loved before, nor thought it, but as sickly 
boy-and-girl stuff, unworthy of busy men.

I cannot tell you how that day passed, 
only that Kate Anstey had implored me 
not to leave her uncle yet ; and I ? I was 
her slave, and would have done her bidding • 
even to the death.

I believe I dined with her ; I am sure she 
gave me cups of tea later on, that were 
Eke nectar ; and I know that when I left 
about six o’clock I could hardly refrain 
from kissing her hand, and telling her I 
loved her ; while she, so simple, sweet, and 
innodent, saw nothing but that I was grave, 
kind, and attentive, and very earnest about 
my patient.

“ He is sleeping very comfortably,” I 
said, s» I stood there holding her hand in 
mine, “and will not wake for two hours, 
when he is to take more of his medicine."

“ But when will you come again?" she 
cried eagerly.

“The last thing to-night," I replied.
“Oh, thank you,” she cried ; and her 

gentle eyes, as they looked gratefully in 
mine, completed the work that had been 
begun so well.

I believe Tom drove me back, and talk­
ed about how glad he was that master was 
so much better. I did not hear that so 
well, though, as I did his praises of Miss 
Kate, who was master’s sister's child, and 
lived in London when she was at home.

Did I go back that night ? Of course I 
did, and never did gouty patient have bet­
ter attention.

“Never mind your time, doctor,” he 
said. “ You're the best one I ever had, 
and only put me on my pins again, and 
you may send in a bill for a hundred 
pounds, if you like.”

He was soon better, but my visits to the 
farm were more frequent than ever. There 
was only one place where I cared to fish, 
and that was the tench pond in the wood­
ed field beside the copse—a pretty bit of 
wilderness, with the deep clear pond well 
fringed with rush and wild flower. And 
now, though no word of love had been 
spoken, Kate was always there to welcome 
me, and would bring her work down to sit 
and talk whilst I fished, and the tench 
blessed me for not catching them.

I used to make arrangements to be fetch­
ed when wanted, but, that was not very 
often ; for, after my morning round, there 
was seldom any demand for my services.
f went ene day as usual, but instead of 

Kate being at the window, and running 
out to meet me, the old gentleman stood 
at the door, looking very angry, and he at 
once caught hold of my coat and dragged 
me into file kitchen.

“Is anything wrong?" I said, trem-
k“^Tea, lota," said the old man. “,What 

do you come here for ?” '
“ For mercy’s sake don’t keep it back !" 

I said, with the room seeming to swim 
round me. “Is Khte ill ?"

“ Yes—I think Are is," he said gruffly. 
“ But look here, young man, what does 
this mean ?"

“Mean?" I said. “Oh, Mr. Brand, if 
she b ill, let me see her at once !”
“She don’t look very bad,” he said, 

peering through the crack of the door into 
the parlour, wnere I could see her white 
dress.; “but I say, young man, you’d 
better not come any more. She’s growing 
dull, and I can’t have my darling made a 
fool of."

“ Made a fool of !” I stammered.
“Yes,” he said gruffly.—“ What do you 

come here for ?”
I was silent for a minute, with a won- 

derous feeling stealing over me,as at last my 
lips said—I cud not prompt them—“Be­
cause I love her with all my heart."

“And you’ve told her so?"
“ Not a word," I said slowly.
My hand was being crushed as in a vice 

the next minute.
“ I’m not a gentleman, doctor, but I 

know one when I meet one. There, you 
may go and talk to her, if it’s as you say ; 
for if it’s true, you wouldn’t make her un­
happy ; but, my lad, the man who trifled 
with that girl’s heart would be the greatest 
scoundrel that, ever stepped on God’s 
earth.”

The whole ai this part of my life is so 
dreamy that it is all like some golden 
vision. But I was at her chair, I know, 
and that glorious evening I was content to 
watch the soft dreamy face beside me, as 
she sat there with hands folded in her lap, 
watching the sunset.

At last we rose and walked together 
through the woods, to stop at last braeath 
an overshadowing tree, and there in low 
broken words I told her I loved her, andin 
her sweet girlish simplicity she laid her 
hands upon my shoulders, looked up in my 
face, and promised to be my little wife.

“ God bless you both !" cried a rough 
earnest voice, add we started apart, for the 
old man had come up unperceived, and his 
voice was very husky, as he called us a 
pair of blind bats for not seeing him.

I went home that night riding in a 
wonderful triumphal chariot instead of a 
gig, and to my great surprise, on reaching 
tiie house there was Fred Garnet.

“ Back already?" I stammered.
“Already? Why, the month’s up,’’he 

said, laughing. “You must have had 
goed sport with your fishing, Master Max.”

It came upon me like thunder, this re­
turn ; and I lay that night awake—happy, 
but miserable, for this meant the end of 
my visit, and what pas to come in the 
future ? I had not thought of that.

I put it off for the time, and having 
obtained willing permission from Garnet,
I went his rounds the next morning, and 
of course found my way to the farm.

I fancy the servant looked at me in 
rather a peculiar, Constrained way, as she 
said that her master had gone to the off­
hand farm.

“And Miss Kate ?" I said.
“ She’s down in the wood, sir,” said the 

girl.
I waited to hear no more, but ran along 

the garden, leaped the gate, and crossing 
two fields, went through the wilderness, 
and over the stile into the wood.

It was a pretty place, with fallen trees 
every here and there left for seats beside 
the well-marked grassy paths which were 
so many hazel arcades, through which the 
sunshine glinted in golden arrows.

“ My darling !” I kept repeating, * I ■ 
hurried on, expecting to meet her at every 
turn : and' then I stoped short, with a 
horrible pang seeming to catch my heart 
I was dizzy, faint raging with anger, and 
half mad m turn ; but that all past off to 
leave a bitter, crushing senae of misery, as 
I held on by a young sapling, and peered 
at the scene before me.

There stood, with her back to me, Kate 
—false, false Kate—with the arm of a tall, 
handsome, military-looking man encircling 
her waist her head reeling on his shoulder; 
and even * I gazed, he bent his heed 
down and she raised her arms—her face— 
her lips to meet his kisses, * he folded her 
tightly to his breast

I saw no more, but stole blindly away, 
went to the stable, saddled and bridled the 
horse in a dreamy fashion, mounted, rode 
back to Burnley, threw the bridle to the
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ill,

man, walked straight to the station w 
out seeing Fred Garnet, and went of 
Tondon.

I was ill for a month—not serf' 
but in a low, despondent way. 1 had been 
a student from my boyhood, and this love 
affair, had oome in upon my stem, shadowy 
life like so much golden sunshine. I had 
believed fully, trusted to the uttermost, 
and had been rudely awakened from my 
delicious dream.

Fred Garnet wrote to me, of course 
astonished at my abrupt departure, and 
Miring for explanations. The* I gave 
him as far * his practice was concerned, 
and then, * soon as I was better, I set to 
work at my profession, a bitter, altered 
man, but ready to undertake any task, no 
matter how repugnant it might have been 
to me at a happier stage of my existence.

Six months glided bv, and then I was 
once more called upon to take charge of the 
practice of a friend in the suburbs.

There were the customary ailments to 
attend to, and I filled up my time with 
study, «ring upon such occasions as thoae 
when, in spite of all my endeavours, the 
sweet, gentle face of Kate would intrude, 
to look at me with a reproachful or, as I 
termed it, mocking air. For directly after 
there would come that horrible scene in 
the wood—a scene so vivid that it was 
printed on my brain in every detail.

How I had to fight against those visions, 
and how vainly ! I knew they would 
leave me feverish and unsettled for work, 
but come they would, even though I 
wrestled and preyed that I might think 
about the heartless temptress no more.

It was one dark night in winter that I 
was-just going to bed, half wishing that I 
had had a caff—fou I knew that I should 
only lie and toss about sleepless, and I was 
too good a doctor to try my own drugs— 
when the surgery bell rang sharply, and 
the summons that I had wished for came.

Brand, QtesHmeedf°&uzulsry.^1jay Kate 

is not to fidget. Yon know 
“Yes, yes," I stammered, my 

trembling as I took out a pencil a 
tended to write. “ Mi* Kate, t 
faltered,

hands 
id pre- 

then," I

“ My darling child ! ’’ sobbed the poor 
fellow ;“ and she’s dying ! "

He was too weak, too faint to heed me, 
as with a titter groan I turned away stun­
ned—mad almost at my folly. For I saw 
it all now, poor, weak, pitiful, jealous fool 
that I was. I had seen the girl I Ivor- 
shipped petted and caressed by her own 
father, and without seeking or asking an 
explanation, I had rushed away, leaving 
her to think me a scoundrel—nay, worse.

When I turned once more to the 
mattress my patient had fallen asleep, and 
I stood there thinking.

In a few minutes I had made my plans ; 
then, watch in hand, I impatiently waited 
for Dr. Barker’s return.

He was back to his time, • and in a few 
words I had made my arrangements.

“ Doctor,” I «id,, “ you said you were 
in my debt for this' night’s work,

“ My dear sir, I’ll write .you a cheque 
for twenty guineas with pleasure,’1 he re" 
plied.

“Pay me in this way,” I said ; “see 
that there" patients whose names I have 
written on this slip of paper are attended 
to well for the next two days ; and tell our 
friend here that his message has been seen

He promised eagerly, and the next 
minute I was in the street, running to the 
nearest cab-stand.

I was just in time to catch the early 
morning train, and half mad, half joyous, 
I «t impatiently there till the train drop-

m

•the soft dreamy face.”

It was a policeman with a hansom cab, 
and his oilskin shone wet and vividly in the 
red light of the lamp Over the door.

“Axiden’ case, sir,” he said. “Dr. 
Barker in the next street’t got it in ’and, 
sir, and he wants help."

“ Very good,” I said, putting on my hat, 
and the policeman followed me to the cab, 
to stand outside the apron, for he declined 
to come in.

I learned from him that a gentleman had 
been knocked down by the very same cab 
we were in, and trampled upon by the 
horse before the wheel went over and 
broke his leg.

“H’m, internal injuries,” I said to my­
self, and began thinking over what com­
plications might have arisen from such an 
accident.

We were there in a few minutes, and I 
was shown into the back parlour of a com­
fortably furnished house, where the suffer­
er had been laid upon a mattress.

A brief conversation with my colleague 
ensued, and he told me what he feared, 
and how he was situated, another important 
call demanding his presence. The result 
was that I agreed that we would examine 
the patient, and then I would stay till Dr. 
Baker’s return.

A faint groan from the mettre* «luted 
us « we turned to our patient, and * I 
held the lamp over his face, and the light 
fell upon the fair hair and long drooping 
moustache, I nearly dropped it.

“ Nemesis !” I thought. Mine enemy 
delivered into my hand. Kate’s lover 
lying bruised and broken—crushed like a 
reed at my feet. And now I need not kill 
him to be revenged for all his cruelty to 
mg, but stand by supine, and he would 
die.

For a few brief momenta told me that I 
possessed greater knowledge than my 
colleague, and that if I withheld mine, 
nothing which Dr. Barker could do would 
mvc the flame even now trembling in the 
socketjof life’s lamp.

The scene in the wood flashed before me 
once again as I stood there—Kate’s sweet 
face upturned asking for this man’s Finns, 
and all so vivid that my brain reeled, and 
a mist floated before my eyes.

“ What do you think, Mr. Lawler f 
said a voice at my elbow, and I started 
back into the Dresent.

“ That he’ll bepart wring in an hour,” 
I said quietly.

“ I fear so," said Dr. Barker, shrugging 
his shoulders.

“ Unless_____ "
Here I unfolded my plans * I said 

bitterly to myself, “And heap coals of 
fire upon his head. Kate, take your lover, 
and God forgive you !”

“Excellent,” exclaimed Dr. Barker, 
who was a frank, gentlemanly fellow, 
without professional jealousies ; and in an 
hour’s time we had done all that vu neces­
sary, our patient vu breathing easily, and 
Dr. Barker vu shaking my hand.

“He’s «ved, Mr. Lawler. You’ve 
saved his life. Now I’ll be off, and get 
back in an hour’s time. You’ve given me 
the greatest lesson in surgery I ever had in

And then I was alone, thinking bitterly 
of what I had done.

“ I wonder whether she will ever thank 
me for this," I said, « I glanced at my 
patient, and noted that he vu very young- 
looking, but all the same quite forty ; and 
« I said thoae words I vu so unnerved, 
so broken down, that the sorrow of months 
came upon me like a flood, and for the 
first time since I had been a boy well 
thrashed at school, I buried my face in my 
hands, and cried like a child.

• • Kate—Kate—darling !”
Those words feebly muttered brou^ 

me to myself, and I vu the cold, hard 
man once more * I row, and taking the 
lamp, bent down over my patient, who* 
eyes now opened and he stared at me.

“ Where’s Katar he asked ; “and 
where—what--------" He stopped short.

“ Hush !” I said coldly ; you have had 
an accident.”

“Accident? Oh, yes, I remember. I 
vu going to catch the night train for 
Burnley, when that confounded oab ■ ■■■"

“You must not talk,” I said, fighting 
hard to contain myself. “You are serious­
ly hurt.”

That hut vu not professional, but there 
was a grim pleasure in giving him some

“That’s had, doctor,” he 
“ for I was going down—to see my 
-she’s very ilV

“HI!"! exclaimed, starting.
“ Yes,” he saitf, speaking with pain } 

and I could not stop him now. “ Con­
sumption, they «y ; broken heart, I think. 
Some Scoundrel—-----"

I almost dropped the lamp « I caught 
his hand and gripped it, and said in a 
hoar*, choking voice, for I vu struggling 
to see the full tight—

ped me at Burnley, where the fly slowly 
jolted me over to the Four Mile Farm.

It vu a bright, clear, frosty morning, 
and the sun glanced from the river upon 
the trees ; but I could think of only one 
thing * I kept urging the driver on, and 
he must have thought me mad * I leaped 
out and rushed into the well-known 
parlour.

“Kate!” I cried, « half blind I ran 
towards a pale face lying back in an easy 
chair by the fire.

“ You scoundrel !” vu roared at the 
same moment, and the sturdy former had 
pinned me by the throat.

“Yes, all that," I said; "only hear 
me."

His hands dropped « Kate uttered a low 
cry, and feinted. it.:;

“Quick!” I said, “water and some 
brandy,"

With a low growl of rage my old patient 
for gout obeyed me, and m a few minutas 
Kate opened her eyes to look full in mine 
as her head rested on my arm.

“Have you come—to «y good-bye?" 
she «id feebly ; and there vu such" a look 
of reproach in that poor worn face, that I 
could only answer in a hoarse whisper—

*• No, no—to ask you to give and blew 
me with your love ; to ask you to forgive 
me for my cruel weakness, for I must have 
been mad."

A' deep groan made me turn my head, to 
see that the farmer’s head was down upon 
his arms, and his broad shoulders were 
hearing.

• “I thought you would never come 
again,” said Kate feebly ; “but I never 
gave up hope."

“Hope! A scoundrel!" cried the far­
mer, raising himself once more ; but a look 
from Kate disarmed him, and then he «t 
glaring at me, and suffering my presence 
* the slayer of his darling.

But by degrees, as I told 
came over the scene. That I 
the grey hairs at my tempi* and the lines 
on my forehead showed ; but the*

ally wit
calmly and unconsciously, wfule those who 
loved her could only look on.

Need I «y more ? I was a doctor, but 
there was a better one than I took my 
dace with Kate, who* eyes brightened 
from the day of my return, ana she re­
covered more quickly than her father, who 
bleared me now for having saved the lives 
of both—me whoin he had sworn to strike 
down, should we ever stand face to face.

Geo. Manville Fbnn .

vhispered, 
îy darling

In the Hon* of Commons this week 
Mr. Bourke, Under Foreign Secretary, an­
nounced that the Porte has expressed its 
wiHingne* to enter into a convention with 
England for the abolition of the slave 
trade. A convention for that purpose had 
been prepared, and was sent to Turkey on 
the 9tn June. Communications on the sub­
ject continue.

The system of hanking pursued by our 
ancestors vs of a lew complicated nature 
than at present in use, and perhaps at­
tended with le* risk. It consisted is dig­
ging a hole in some secluded spot, 
and therein burying the sum or sums to be 
deposited. Sometimes persons died leaving 
large balances in these private banks ; and 
the money thus left is now from time to 
time dug up, and when thus unearthed be­
comes an object of deep interest to numis- 
matologists. At a meeting of the Society 
of Antiquaries last week in Edinburgh a 
notice was read of an extraordinary hoard 
of silver coins, upwards of 9,000 in num­
ber, found in a metal pot cm the estate of 
Montrave, Kennoway, Fife, in tne month 
of May, 1877. The pot w* exhibited by 
permi*ion of the Queen’s and Lord 
Treasurer’s Remembrancer of Scotland. 
It contained 9,884 cojns. Of the* 457 
were Scotch, 8,830 English, 141 Irish, 8 
Anglo-Gallic, and 302 were foreign sterlings. 
The Scotch coins consist of one William 
the Lion penny, 242 penniw of Alexander 
HL, all of the long single cro* coinage, 29 
penniw of Baliol, 12 of Robert L, and 34 
of David IL, of whore ooinpge there,were 
also 124 Edinburgh greats. The F.ngH«R 
coins consist,of two Henry short crow

is of opinit 
some time 
not hare been

hoard,
it must have been hidden 

* the year 1360. It could 
_ fere or long after that

date. The practice of hoarding money by 
burying it in the ground is not yet quite 
extinct, and perhaps thoee who raeort to t 
show re muon prudence * is displayed on 
some devotees of the Stock Exchange, who 
consider themselves skilful financiers if by 
making up their acoounts at the end of the 
year they can boast that they have lost 
nothing.

(from Ou PM UaU Gazette)
Madame de Sevigné is still laughed at 

for haring prophesied that coffee would go 
out of frehion. Perhaps at this time, when 
tobacco brings a revenue of £8,000,000 to 
the Exchequer, it would be hazardous to 
predict that smoking witi'ever fall into 
disuse. Yet it must oe remembered that 
in the last century snuff-taking was uni­
versal, and that it has now diminiahed to 
such an extent that the sight of a snuff-box 
in an old gentleman’s hands has become a 
rarity, while no young man would venture 
to sport such a thing in society. Snuff­
taking began to decline when ladies, after 
trying it themselves, had the courage to 
declare it an unclean habit ; and a time may 
well come when they will set their faces 
once more against smoking, or at all events 
insist that it should be indulged in with 
more moderation than at present. Men 
are now smoking to exoeas, which is pos­
sibly a reaction on the social persecutions 
with which tobaicco vu * long visited.
Not to talk of Sultan Amurath IV., who 
sentenced smokers to death, "and of James 
I., who wrote his “Counterblast" against 
men “who made chimneys of their 
mouths," one has>only to recall the not 
very distant days when a gentleman vu 
held in very evil odour who entered a 
drawing-room with a perfume of tobacco 
hanging about his cloth*. It is but very 
recently that monarchs and statesmen have 
begun to n* cigars. Napoleon III. set the 
fashion in France, and puffed cigarettes at 
Cabinet Councils ; but neither M. Thiers 
hot M. Guizot ever smoked. In England 
the late Lord Clarendon was, we betieve, 
the first Minister who was a great habitual 
smoker, but his example has not been fol­
lowed by Lord Beaconsfield or Mr. Glad­
stone. Prince Bismarck, on the other 
hand, transacts most of his official buaine* 
with a cigar in his mouth ; and in the _ . .
memoirs of Herr Maurice Busoh, his late m. JLu.i 

— maybe found a characteristic 
of how this Prussian statesman 

claimed and enforced hie privilege 
of smoking at the sittings of the MiE- 
tary Commission of the Diet at 
Frankfort. The story is given in the 
Chancellor’s words :—“ While Rochow re­
presented Prussia at the Diet, Count Rech­
berg, the president, who represented Aus­
tria, vu the only member who smoked at 
the board. Rochow, who was a great 
smoker, had often longed to light a cigar 
but did not dare. When I arrived, how­
ever, I asked myself why Prussia should 
not do as Austria did ? So at the first sit­
ting I drew out a cigar and asked Rechberg 
for a light, which he gave me, stupefied at 
my coolne*. The other delegates were 
not le* amazed, and wrote to their respec­
tive Governments for instructions ; but the 
subject was a serious one, requiring reflec­
tion, so six months elapsed without their 
obtaining an answer. Meanwhile Bothmer, 
the Hanoverian, who was » great friend 
of Rechberg, took the liberty of lighting 
up, to be even with me ; swing which the 
Saxon, Noetitz, produced a cigar to stand 
equal with him. There remained now only 
the delegates of Wurtemberg and Darm­
stadt ; but three two were not smokers.
What vu to be done ? could they let their 
colleagues blow clouds in their faces with­
out blowing back? The Wurtemberger 
was the first to decide that the honour of 
hie country vu involved, and he brought 
out a cigar in hie turn. • I think I can sw 
it now—an indefinable cigar, pale yellow, 
thin, tapering, and enormously long. He 
smoked it bravely, with all his might, and 
almost to the stump, thus giving a magnifi­
cent example of devotion to his country.”

There is in fashions, * in religions, 
three phases : the first, of persecution,’ 
when tne new thing is cried down « 
abominable ; the secfrnd, of reaction, when 
the oppressed become dominant and per­
secute in their turn ; and then com* the 
the third phase, when the fashion, or re­
ligion, dies out or becomes settled * an 
established thing, neither persecuting nor 
persecuted. It looks * if we were at pre­
sent in the second pha* of the tobacco 
fashion. Smokers have conquered the 
right to blow their clouds in railway car­
riages, cafes, billiard rooms, passages, 
music halls, and even in some coffee rooms ; 
but they are making a push to win other 
fields, and ladies are ceasing to offer much 
opposition to a habit which they believe to 
be indispensable to the happiness of man.
If smoking be necessary for men, how­
ever, it may soon be found that it conduces 
to woman's happiness too. Already the 
ladies of Turkey, Russia, Spain, and Hun­
gary smoke cigarettes ; and indeed in 
Hungary Aid the Danubien countries it is 
not rare to find ladies of npe age smoking 
full-flavoured cigars by their own firesides 
with great apparent relish. How long will it 
be before Englishwomen smoke ? Possibly 
not many years ; for if men continue to 
aromatize the atmosphere at the present 
rate, women will be led to do the «me in 
self-defence. People who do not smoke,' 
generally abhor tobacco, and must either 
overcome their dislike to it by. learning to 
smoke or el* shun the society of smokers.
The neutral position of not smoking and 
yet not objecting to tobacco is one which 
ladies have found it politic to adopt, but 
which is conscientiously untenable, except 
on condition of having bnt very little 
smoke to endure, and that of the best 
quality. Try any male non-smoker in a 
railway carriage where half-a-dozen other 
men are smoking, or turn him into a Ger­
man brauerei, where fifty students are 
puffing pipes, and sw how soon he 
craves for fresh air. Add to this 
that even a smoker often finds the 
smoking of other men disagreeable, whilst 
all men dislike that rank smell of stale to­
bacco which hangs about a room which 
vu smoked in oVer night. How much 
more, then, must ladies dislike it ? It has 
been noticed that men boro blind never 
smoke, which would seem to prove that 
the pleasure of smoking consists le* in in­
haling tobacco than in lighting the weed, 
seeing its fumes curl, and knocking away 
the ashes. One may go further, and «y 
that with many persons smoking is simply 
a habit, which yields no definable enjoy­
ment, but helps to make the time pa* and 
gives the hands something to do. Certainly 
to the man who smokes in moderation an 
occasional cigar or pipe is highly pleasur­
able ; but what of the third, fourth, fifth 
cigar Or pipe ? When the palate is cloyed, 
when clothes,- hair, and mind are all 
saturated with the fumee of nicotine, when 
the air in the room is * thick * a river 
fog, and when the man with the weed has 
puffed himself into a drowsy state in which 
he is unfit for work and can only talk in 
monosyllables—then the pleasure of smok­
ing is a mere delusion. It is only the plea­
sure of being idle.

If ever Englishwomen take to smoking,
* their ancestors did to snuff, men may be 
led to ponder sorrowfully on the nuisance 
of excessive smoking : meanwhile, it should 
be owned that men who are always smoking 
and who expect ladies to like their com­
pany are not reasonable. What would be 
thought of a woman who spent most of her 
time colouring meerschaums in her bou­
doir, knowing that her husband loathed 
tobacco ? Or, to take another case, which 
will put the subject in a new tight : sup­
posing a lady were possessed of an im­
moderate passion for the perfume of garlic, 
and were to carry bulbs of this esculent in 
her pocket, to be peeled and nibbled when­
ever she had a spare half hour ; and sup­
posing thie delightful fashion to become 
general among the fair sex, so that in rail­
way carriages and parks maids and matrons 
were constantly to be seen shredding the 
pungent vegetable and declaring that the 
tears which it brought to their eyes did 
them good, that it enlivened them, soothed 
their nerves, and so forth 1 Fancy men 
using entreaties, arguments—nay, impreca­
tions—in vain against thir fashion, and 
heme tlwvi met with the retort 1—“ We

Death of Mrs. Dease—Loretto 
Convent, Fermoy.

We find the following notice of the 
death of this excellent lady, in a recent 
number of the Liverpool Catholic Tima, 
furnished by a correspondent of that jour­
nal. The deceased vu a sister of the 
Indy Superioress of the Loretto commu­
nity in Canada, who is widely known and 
respected in this city and elsewhere in 
Ontario. Like her sister, die was sent to 
Canada by that very remarkable lady, the 
late Mrs. Ball, to establish a Convent in 
Toronto, she, too, vu obliged to adopt 
the “ motto of the Bavlee/^in undertak­
ing her long journey Wd the arduous task 
that awaited her upon arriving in Canada. 
For several years, Mrs. Dease and her in­
trepid companions were forced to struggle 
against difficulties and trials, aye, even 
sufferings and privations, which only those 
who are animated by a noble spirit of 
self-sacrifice, and by the most exalted mo­
tives, could endure. The excellent institu­
tions of learning and piety, founded by Rev. 
Mother Teresa, in Toronto, Hamilton, 
Guelph, Niagara Falls, Lindsay and Belle­
ville, may be looked upon as a reward for 
all she had to undergo when first entering 
upon the work of her mireion, and * mon­
uments of her zeal and perseverance. We 
are satisfied that a great number, irrespec­
tive of creed, will join with us in our ex­
pression of condolence, towards Rev. 
Mother Teresa, upon the death recorded 
in the subjoined extract :—

“The news that Mrs. Dease (Sister Encharia), 
Reverend Mother of the Loretto Convent of Fermoy, 
was dead, after a very brief illness, caused deep sor­
row over that town and neighbourhood. The death 
of a nun who, within the walls of her convent, ob­
serves her vows and performs her devotions, and, 
when her appointed hour comes, goes to receive her 
reward, is, ordinarily, no cause for public notice ; 
but the lato Reverend Mother of the Loretto Con­
vent of Fermoy was no ordinary nun, and her life 
w« not a mere routine of vows observed and duties 
fulfilled. She was, on the contrary, one of those 

whom the Almighty creates for 
be wisat caiiee of edneaSiea, 

, and intellectual standards 
by side, never bed a more successful 

and intrepid champion. I use the last adjective 
purposely, for nothing but the most intrepid reli- 
ance upon the Divine help could have enabled her to 
attempt what, by Cod’s help, she so fully accom­
plished. It is now a quarter of a century ago since 
Mrs. Dease, and a few more of the gifted members 
of the Community of Loretto, were sent by Mrs. 
Ball, the Superioress of the Convent of Rathfam- 
ham, near Dublin, to establish the Convent of 
Mount St. John, Fermoy. The motto of the 
Boyles— “ Cod’s providence la my Inherit­
ance "—appears to have been adopted by the* 
pious ladies, for Mrs. Dease told me they 
started with a very trifling sum, given, I suppose, 
« a luck penny, by the astute and gifted Mrs. Ball. 
She; knew, well in whom to confide ; and no one 
who witnessed the courtly grace and almost re­
gal dignity of the late Mrs. Dee* could have sup­
posed she ever wu obliged to descend to such 
paltry considerations as ways and means in order 
to make ends meet. But she did ; and on the oc­
casion of my first recorded visit, 14th September, 
1854, 1 found the Convent of Mercy established, 
with a prosperous boarding-school, wherein forty 
young ladies were in cour* of Instruction in Eng­
lish and various continental languages, and the 
usual accomplishments taught to young ladies of 
position, fnien, * years rolled on, and means grew 
apace, the genius and great talents of this brave 
pioneer in the Held of religious education found 
greater mace for development. The small hou* I 
visited in 1864 expanded into the specious and 
magnificent structure, which won the praise of his 
Royal Highness the Duke of Connaught when he 
visited it in 1878. And instead of forty young 
ladles, « there were in 1864, nearly one hundred 
now mourn the le* of her who, by precept and ex­
ample, taught them how to walk with God ; who 
set them the example of a pious Christian life ; and 
showed how consistent that life Is with domestic 
duties—with elegance of manners, and with deep 
and abiding love of Ireland. A great feature in 
the* annual displays of the abilities of the pupils 
In Loretto House in Fermoy, which I had 
always observed with pleasure, was the national 
tone ever prominent, and the love of country, kept 
only second to love at God. In thil, I am sure, the 
late reverend mother was zealously seconded by the 
accomplished nuns of her community, so that who­
ever succeeds to the vacant chair, she will preserve 
this excellent custom, and ‘ Father and fatherland’ 
will still be the motto of Mount St. John. The re­
mains of this gifted and beloved lady were Interred 
in tire convent cemetery on the ZSth of May, in the 
presence of a large and aorrowtng congregation. 
Truly the Inscription in 8t. Paul’s cathedral on the 
tomb of Hr Christopher Wren might be that of Mrs. 
Dease—’ Circumsplcr—for * tong * the Loretto 
Convent walls uprear their lofty height over Fer­
moy, and the beautiful and spacious halls are 
traversed, the memory of her who accomplished 
so much tor God, end wag* bénéficient to his 
crmtnres, must ever be most gratefully and lov­
ingly cherished."

:©s

being always met with the retort 
will give up our gariio when you discard 
your tobacco.”, AbsUomml Let us hope 
women may never he tempted to such 
terrible reprisals ; but they might at least 
plead that they had acted' under great 
provocation.

The Caradoc township teachers held 
their annual picnic lately at Mt Brydges. 
Mr. Canon, Inspector for West Middlesex, 
Mr. Dickinson, and Mr. G, W. Rom, M.P., 
addressed the picnicers.

Attempted Harder.
Napanee, Ont, July 14.—A hold at­

tempt at murder was made yesterday after- 
between 4 and 5 o’clock, on the 
iy near Marysville .Corraan, eight 
west of Napanee. A young man 

named Samuel Kelly, a Young Briton, 
while going along the road with a load of 
brick, passed a man named Jas. White, a 
Catholic, who was sitting on the fence. 
Kelly remarked, “ I tow some person 
looking for you to-day.” White remarked, 
.“ All right," and names over two or three 
persons, and at last asked if it was Boulton, 
a constable, of Shannon ville. Kelly an­
swered in the affirmative, when White 
said, " Oh ! I shook hands to-day with 
him ; it is all right.” White then entered 
into convertotion with Kelly, «king him 
how many loads of brick he drew a day. 
He was answered, “ Three ; I have drawn 
two, and will draw another." White then 
got off the fence, remarking, “ As yen 
are going to return, I will go down with 
yon. ’ White got np on the rear of the 
waggon, and drew a revolver without the 
least provocation, and deliberately fired 
at Kelly from behind. Kelly looked back, 
and exclaimed, “ Yon have shot me.” 
White remarked, “ No," jumped off the 
waggon, put the revolver in hie pocket, and 
ran aero* the fields. The bullet passed 
between Kelly’s arm and body, and struck 
the centre part of his left thigh, passing 
down toward the lower part of the knee. 
Dr. Newton, of Millpoint, was sent for and 
probed the wound twice, but the ball is 
some five inches or more in the flesh and 
cannot be extricated * yet. Kelly has no 
use of his leg and lire m a critical condi­
tion. He assured your correspondent to­
day, when interviewed, that White and he 
had always been on good terms, and he 
did not dream of such a dastardly act.

White has escaped arrest so for. The 
news spread like wildfire, and the greatest 
excitement prevailed among the people at 
Millpoint and Napanee. Last evening 
about seventy-five people obtained lively 
rigs and conveyances, and went strongly 
armed in pursuit of the culprit, threaten­
ing to bang him like a dog if found. White 
was perfectly sober. He is stoutly built, 
twenty-two years of age and of sandy com­
plexion. He lives at Tyendinaga Crossing, 
only a few hundred yards from Kelly’s. 
White tried in the morning to borrow a 
revolver from a young man named Bellamy, 
the operator at Tyendinaga statipn, and 
was refused, but returned again and was 
refused the second time. He then asked 
the station master, and stated he wanted 
to shoot cats. Mr. Bartlett handed him 
the revolver and requested him to return it 
by five o’clock, which White promised to 
do. A warrant was out tor him for 
stabbing, and it is stated that he had to 
leave the harvest field in the morning to es­
cape arrest. He remarked to the operator 
that he wanted the revolver to shoot the 
constable if he tried to arrest him. Young 
Kelly is about twenty-three years of age, 
a very qniet and inoffensive young man, and 
has beem employed as switchman at Tyen­
dinaga for several years. The excitement 
over the affair is intense, and lives may be 
lost before White is taken, * he is armed.

A St. Thom* jeweller named Jackson 
was neatly captured in the act of smug­
gling at Port Stanley, on Thuisday, 11th 
inst. For some tune past it has been be­
lieved that such existed and Inspector 
Mewbem, of the Customs Department, de­
termined to stop it On the arrival of the 
steamer Saginaw, he stepped up to the 
boat, and picking out Mr. Jackson, aocus- 
ed him of smuggling, and in this -way suc­
ceeded in obtaining possession of some $200 
worth of jewellery. The Collector, Mr. 
Finlay, handed the smuggler over to the 
tender meroiee of Chief Constable Fswini 
and in addition to the confiscation of 1 _ 
goods, he will have to suffer the penalty of 
the law. It h* for a long time been no­
ticed that Jackson could undersell his 
brethren in trade, and this little incident 
seems to explain why. It is the intention 
of the Customs Department to closely 
watch the borders, and while ordinary 
excursionists will not be vexatiously ham­
pered, smugglers in trade will run great 
risks in bringing goods to the country,— 
London Advertiser,

HOOPING-COUGH.
Hooping-cough is chiefly a disease 0f 

early life—-!e infectious, often prevails as 
an .epidemic, rarely occurs more than once 
m life, and is frequently complicated with 
other diseases, rendering it, in many cases 
very dangerous. ’

SYMPTOMS.
We cannot give these in detail. Nor 

this necessary, * the peculiar hoop ;3 
sufficient of itself to distinguish the disease 
from all others. We will only say, then 
thrt the symptoms are those of a common 
cold ; with more or le* fever, and the dis- 
tinguishing or characteristic spat:, o ’, - 
hoop superadded.

NATURE AND DURATION.
Hooping-cough seems to originate from 

some peculiar impression made on the 
nerves of respiration, which cause the 
spasmodic cough and hoop. But it does 
not always , by any means, remain a simple 
nervous affection ; for, as above intimated 
it is often complicated with inflammation 
of the lungs and bronchial tubes, convul­
sions, congestion of the brain, and disorder 
of the stomach and bowels, manifested by- 
vomiting, diarrhoea, etc.

Hooping-cough is, in itself, a self-limited 
disea* ; running on for a period of two or 
three weeks, and terminating generally, 
fovourably. But on account of the com-

end, too often, fatal. It may run 
its course in two or three weeks ; or it may 
continue « many months, ending finally in 
a slow restoration to health ; in some chronic 
disorder which may continue for years, or 
in speedy death.

TREATMENT.
The domestic treatment is very simple. 

The disorder cannot be cut short. All that 
can be done is to moderate the symptoms, 
and to guard, * far * possible, against thé 
complications that are * likely to arise. 
And yet, this treatments is all important 
and generally effectual. It is a most de­
plorable error to infer, as many seem to do 
that, because a disease has a certain definite 
course to run, nothing can be done to 
mitigate its symptoms, and conduct it to a 
favorable temiination. Because a disease 
cannot be cured in a few days by main 
force it is no evidence that medicine is use- 
le*. On the contrary, the proper office of 
medicine is that of an hnnble haadmaid 
and assistant of nature ; and the highest 
achievements of the healing art are ex­
hibited not * much in curing disease as in 
conducting it to a happy termination, when 
an attempt to cure would result in the 
death of the patient. Medicine cures a 
very few ; relieves more ; and carries many 
safely through attacks which would prove 
fatal without its interposition. And this 
last is the crowning glory of the science.

The domestic treatment of hooping, 
cough consists mainly in warm bathing, 
and the occasional administration of hive 
syrup, ipecac, ot antimonial wine, together 
with strict attention to certain hygienic 
measures, which will be noticed in due 
time. The general warm bath should be 
used at least once a day, and the hive 
syrup should be given very much in the 
manner directed in croup. But the doses 
need not be so large or frequent. Still, 
when there is much stuffing up, and 
difficulty of breathing, the medicine should 
be given until the patient vomits, and then 
in smaller doees so * to keep the cough 
loo* and easy. The antimonial wine may 
be given in the same doees and in the same 
manner aa V 
irritating i
than the hive syrup and antimonial wine, 
and is therefore preferable in some cases. 
It may be given in doses of from one to 
five grains, * prescribed for the other 
medicines. The wine of ipecac is a very 
preparation. It may be administered in 
doses of from one to three teaepoonfnls.

In conjonction with the above remedies 
the wet jacket will be found to be a most 
valuable means of keeping up a flow of 
blood to the skin of the chest, thus reliev. 
ing and guarding the lnngs. The jacket is 
made by taking two or three thicknesses of 
linen or cotton cloth, cutting armholes in it, 
and fitting it clo* to the body next the 
skin. The jacket should be large enough 
to cover the whole chest ; it should be wet 
in water cold or tepid according to the 
heat of the skin ; wrong out so it will not 
drip, and then applied. It should be re-wet 
whenever it becomes dry or disagreeably 
warm. In cold weather it should be well 
covered with dry external coverings so as 
to prevent chillinem. When properly 
applied, the wet-jacket is a safe and most 
effectual remedy in hooping-cough and 
lung affections generally. This with spong­
ing and rubbing the chest, and the daily 
warm bath, offers greater security against 
the dangerous complication of hooping- 
cough than any plan of treatment ever 
suggested.

In connection with the wet-jacket and 
at each time of reapplying it, the following 
liniments may be well rubbed upon the 
chest. But active friction with the hand, 
or with a coarse towel is very good, and 
will often produce a sufficient determina­
tion to the skin, without the aid of any 
other excitant.

Take strong spirits of hartshorn two 
taMespoonfuls ; spirits of rosemary six tea- 
spoanfols ; spirits of camphor two teaspoon- 
fula. Rub the chest all around, before and 
behind, until it becomes red ; and repeat 
* often * the skin will bear it without 
blistering or great pain.

The hygkmê treatment is tiie main re­
liance in hooping-oough, and is better than 
all the drugs in all drugdom. The drugs 
recommended in this disorder are almost 
innumerable, and it is generally conceded 
on all hands that many, perhaps most of 
them, are useless ; while it cannot be 
denied that, with very few exceptions, 
they are dangerous and entirely out of 
place in domestic practice.

The diet should he very light, unstimulat- 
ing, and almost exclusively vegetable, ex­
cluding grease, high seasoning, pork, etc. 
The drinks should be cold water,hot water- 
tea, and nothing else in the way of a bever­
age. The clothing should be loo*, « 
and comfortable ; particular care hen>8 
taken to keep the hands and feet warm- 
Very f*ble children may wear flannel next 
the skin in winter, but, as a general rule, « 
is better to dispenro with it. Exertui 
shouJRhe taken in the open air, and close,

* rooms should be 
for

is the hive syrup. Ipecac is less 
! to the stomach and the bowels

badly-ventilated sleeping rooms shouli 
studiously avoided. The best b"» 
children to have hooping-cough is when 
the weather is warm and settled. 
posure to infection should therefore be 
guarded against * far as possible, in1,16 
Utter part of the fall and in winter.

For the complications of hooping-cough- 
send for a physician. "But if the abov 
directions are followed, complications wi 
not be likely to arise. Nine times inten 
the deaths bora hooping-cough result from 
ignorance, carelessness, and neglect of tn 
plain precepts of hygiene.

Err’s Cocoa.—Grateful and Conroy 
ING.—“By a thorough knowledge of th
natural laws which govern the operation 
of digestion and nutrition, and by a cm*”:; 
application of the fine properties of 
selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our 
breakfast tables with a delicately flavoured 
beverage which may »ve us many be*
doctors bill». It is by the judicious use ® 
such articles of diet that a oonrtitub® 
may be graduaUy built up until swJ 
enough to resist every tendency to du*»*- 
Hundreds of subtle maladies art 9°*; * 
around us, ready to attack wherever tn 
is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ouraelves we9 
tilled with pure blood and a P”Pfj 
nourished frame.”—Civil Service Ga_ - 
Sold only in packets labelled “JaMKsLP,, 
k Co., Homoeopathic Chemists, London,

the COMMON AILMENTS OF I 
STOCK.

splenic apoplexy among 
AND SHEEP.

Among the many affections comn 
domesticated animals there is none »
)y which has given rise to as much 
troversysndepeeulation as splenic apopl 
Observed only by a few within the 1 
twenty years, it has been considered! 
others quite a new and totally 
affection ; but when the archive, 
veterinary literature at home and ab| 
are searched, evidences are abundant < 
previous existence, and careful 
ahew that scientific men have long I 
alive to its fatal effects, and no less ac, 
in attempting to fathom the cause as u 
as to solve the problem of cure and pre| 
tion.

like Braxy and Black Quarter the 
always pre*nt a tendency to sudden 
dangerous plethora in all the victims, 
best and most active in thriving are 
seized, and rarely recover, 
animals have been most frequently affei 
the conclusion first arrived at was 
food rich in nutritive elements, supplid 
super-abundance, with warm stables, 
no sxerci*—all conducing to the for— 
of blood too large in quantity and f 
in quality—was the sole can*, 
the conclusion was found to be coij 
After death the spleen or milt is fond 
be engorged with black blood, 
and its structure broken down, 
other organs unmistakably exhibite 
usual indications of blood-poisoning ; I 
when active measures of prevention I 
*t on foot—when food less nutritious,! 
suitabtamadieines were administered, f 
in addition more liberty has been give 
the animals previously confined too clos 
the malady has rapidly disappeared, L 
always recurred when the same systes 
fm sing 1— been again adopted.. An* 
sheep too clo* folding, with similar 
ditions as to food, &c., the same re 
have ari*n.

The affection is peculiarly remark 
from the fact that the flesh of such anij 
dying from it is quite unfit as an artid 
food, and when partaken of by dogsl 
raw State it proves highty poisonous 
them. If the butcher, in flaying or eus 
up the carcases, should by chance wo 
his flesh in any part, a rapid and vie 
death is almost sure to follow ; and anig 
following the victims—cattle or sh 
and grazing where their blood or saliv^ 
fallen, are safe to suffer fatally, 
such occurrences, which have now and j 
taken place, it has not unreasonably | 
concluded that the disease is contagii 
catching. There is, however, this < 
once ; a contagious malady usually 
daces itself in other animals of the i 
speoies, bnt splenic apoplexy does notl 
blood poison of another form is engend" 
even more rapidly than splenic ap 
•toelf.

Sin* veterinary science has extends 
much of late, and men of greater i 
have enrolled them*lves in its 
ob*rvation in connexion with some of| 
obscure and less known ailments of do 
animals has been encouraged and i 
ed ; and, * a result of this, we are j 
able to add other causes besides a 1 
nutritious food and want of proper exei 
which give rise to splenic apoplexy i 
allied form of Mood poisoning. Our i 
mate acquaintance with tome of the 1 
«raring tracts of land, especially 
lying low and suffering from long 
of inundation, with insufficient d 
has furnished many instances which l 
that the soil has greatly to do V 
production of this affection ; and, i =

' i where a system of heavy i
practised on the low-lj 

, such diseases have occurred i 
regularity andsuddenfatality. In add 
also, in such localities the presence | 
pure spring or rivulet of clear 
water is rare. That which drains i 
land is rich in organic impurities and i 
the result of decomposition of si 
«natter ; and the vegetation growing i 
the surfo* of the soil is thoroughly 
pregnated with the same impure fluid, j 
a rule, drainage carries off all exe 
this kind ; but in the instances we are J 
sidering, the want of drainage, with imj 
and stagnant water in ponds, ditche 
so-called rivulets, militate against 
efforts of the roil to unload iteelf.
*ril has a remarkable power of disin 
by yhich the rotting or putrefy. 
S^dxents of manure are at once cheik.— 
altered Arid the odour destroyed. The! 
and air, toe, play no le* important ] 
in the work oi transformation. The 
promotes the destructive process, aniL 
latter dilutes the odour arising from ie 
the same time by the ozone it conti 
suppresses or neutralizes it. But thel 
■a stage beyond which the soil may notl 
its corrective influences ; it may 
charged, and is being constantly satu, 
with manorial elements as to be positL 
poisoned by it. The water draining ‘ 
it, and the vegetation subsisting upe 
are likewise poisoned, and the animals 1 
jectod to an existence upon all of ti 
Likewise succumb to fatal blood-poisod 
In such cases, the land, to be safe, 
receive attention, the brooks or 
must be cleared, or sun and air oveq 
surface *e but * many more agencie 
the promotion Mid propagation of
and fell disease. It is quite as p____
overdo the land with manure as « 
guilty of starving it, and no conditiq 
wor* than that in which it 
naturally impregnated with animal i 
^ a result of locality, bad drainage, J 
frequent inundation. Top-dressing!
lime or common salt may do good i 
other manure is withheld, but the ] 
system is to make the brooks nil 
possible, or create a new and pure sue 

water, close up all the stagnant pi 
and put such pastures under crop for a! 
JJb» Of oourae, all this is easier | 
than done ; nevertheless, if we consider] 
annual mortality arising from these at 
tons, the proceeding will be found to 1 
practical importance, and ultin 
string to the extent of thousands of po. 
With tiie present conditions before i 
u a serious question with eve _ 
whether more land under grass is no, 
!l*frred ; and if the necessary attentiq 
•weding and grazing be stimulated and 

oouraged, ss it ought to be, to meetj 
Stowmg demands of our country, the f 

Veiling over the oldest and most L 
Pastures should be adopted in rotal 
pmera, hitherto long under the plol 
pemg laid down to take their rest acd 
rigly. Setting aside the* principle! 
hall always fail to eradicate such dia 
y medicines alone. No system is 

pleto that does not embrace a wider i 
LffJ£tion’ an<l none 80 elaborate 
®Oechve as mutual blendingof the resou 
tthe sciences of agriculture and vei 

”7 medicine in their widest and f " - 
««Station.

1088 OF LAMBS FROM CASTRAT 
Deighbour and I have had trouble 1 

•o*r.£ï?be a**er castration. They - 
edvïüv-06 ky the same man, who «
?» to take every care; in fact, he i 
i- %» fttt « many of the lambs ' 

"beenextra careful. He] 
to my surprirc, for linseed < 

after the operation of oi 
, and using the verdigris 

[ yielded to his wish * he ]
I it. A day or two i

lambs were very stiff J 
and one was found | 

j of the third day.
- - ------ i down, I *nt for the vefcxi^
0 8^°° (in the meantime examining 
çvrijtoe the nurses of some of the i 
yfg8' WHO on his arrival opened the ] 
ole», *11? .Proving »Bt quanti! 

vc® Wood, m several instances os


