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THE WIFE OF JOHN CARVER.

“ A fair wind and a strong ! Shame it 
were that it should be wasted as those be
fore have been ! Sit you here. Dame Kate, 
while I go up to the change-house and 
speak again to Master Jones, who of a 
truth is treating us but scurvily in thus de
laying. You do not fear to tarn here a 
short half hour, with Roger Wilder for 
guard and Elizabeth Tillie for company— 
eh, Kate ?"

Surely not, John. Go your ways, and 
we will spend the time in walking up and 
down the pier. This same fair wind blows 
somewhat shrewdly for sitting stilL”

“ Nay, if it is cold to thee, sweet-heart,” 
replied the husband, a grave man already 
in middle life, and dressed in the sombre 
garb of the Puritans, turning back and 
looking somewhat anxiously into the face 
of his wife, a young and) lovely woman, 
whose blonde.beauty proclaimedTier Eng
lish birth, as her sad-coloured and demure 
garments did her adhesion to the strait sect 
of which her husband was a prominent 
member. And yet had Dame Katherine 
Carver allowed herself the aid of all the 
coquettish appliances distinguishing the 
toilet of the gayest beauty among the 
cavaliers, she could hardly have selected 
head-gear so becoming as the hood of dark 
purple velvet shaped around her face in 
the fashion first introduced by Mary the 
unhappy Queen of Scots, and followed at 
intervals by the whole female world for al
most three hundred years. Against the 
back-ground of this hood the pale, pure 
tece, with its delicate features, faint col
ouring, and sweet calm expression, showed 
in almost angelic loveliness ; while the 
glimpse of a throat whiter than ivory, 
vouchsafed by the handkerchief modestly 
csossed upon the bosom, and the delicate 
hand, foot, and ankle, displayed at inter
vals by the “ shrewd wind” of which the 
lady complained, were, if not so angelic, 
perhaps equally admirable points of beauty.

Fair and winsome as she was, who can 
wonder that John Carver’s thoughtful and 
somewhat anxious gaze softened as it rest
ed upon her face, and that a loving smile 
stirred the gravity of his expression ? But 
to the tender expostulation, seconded by a 
movement to lead her away from the pier, 
Dame Katherine hastily replied :

“ I said not it was too cold, goodman, 
and I am over weary of staying within 
doors. We two, Elizabeth and I, can walk 
or rest here in all safety until your return, 
and Roger Wilder shall guard us if you 
will. Come, Bess.”

And putting her hand within the arm of 
her companion, a stout, rosy English lass, 
not yet past her seventeenth summer, and 
fresh and blooming as an English spring. 
Mistress Carver led her down the pier, 
xqhile John Carver, the smile still linger
ing upon his lips, walked rapidly back to
wed the town.

“ There he is again, dame,” said Eliza
beth, suddenly, as the two women ap
proached the end of the pier.

“He ? And what he, my girl ?" asked 
the elderly lady, a little coldly.

" Why, the young man of whom I was 
speaking yester-eve. I said that he looked 
in desperate case, and as if but little more 
were wanting to send him off the end of 
the pier, where he sits to-day as he sat 
then, gazing now into the water at his feet, 
now at our vesssel riding there at anchor. 
I marvel if he may be wishing to join him
self to us.” ,

“If he does, he should make his petition 
to Master Bradford, or Master Carver, or 
Captain etandiah. Oi a truth he does look 
in evil owe ; and what is worst of all, he 
seems too down-cast to bestir himself to the 
mending of his condition. I would that 
my goodman were here, that I might ask 
him to give the poor soul opportunity to 
speak with him."

But chance and the wind at this very 
moment presented another opportunity to 
the object of this conversation ; for, as 
Mistress Carver drew from her pocket » 
handkerchief, somewhat hereticaUy em
broidered, the breeze snatched it from her 
hand, and would have whirled it into the 
water, had not the young man sitting at 
the end of the pier caught it as it flew past 
him, and, rising, came toward the two 
ladies with an eagerness of manner immedi
ately noted by the younger.

“ Beshrew me, mistress, but he is glad 
enough of the chance to speak with us,” 
said she, softly.

“ Hush, Bess,” replied the other, and the 
next moment returned the obeisance of the 
young man, with a gesture courteous, but 
full of dignity and reserve, while she said :

“Truly, Sir, I am beholden to you, and 
render you my thanks.”

“ It is nothing, madam. If I might ven
ture to say it, I am myself your debtor in 
being permitted even so rimple a service."

“Youhave my thanks, Su-, and good- 
even to you."

“ Pardon, madam, if my foolish words 
have offended you. I spoke only as I felt."

“ I am not offended, young man, but I 
and my husband, and this my companion, 
are of the adventurers in yonder vessel, 
and, as perhaps you know, we of that sort 
hold not to compliments and courtly 
phrases, such as you seem to have been 
bred in.”

And the young woman could not or did 
not restrain a swift, scrutinizing glance at 
the soiled end disorderly dress which would 
have placed thi# stranger very low in the 
social scale, while his manner, words, and 
expression were unmistakeably those of a 
gentleman. The object of this look caught 
and read it as rapidly as it was given.

“ I have, indeed, been bred to other 
things than I . have attained, madam,” 
said he, gloomily ; “and, although not yet 
past my five-and-twentieth birthday, have 
cone to the end both of my patrimony and 
nay friends. Poor as this suit may be, it 
will last my life out, and serve for grave- 
clothes too,”

The lsst worts, nfettered to. btinself as 
he turned away, and not intended for the 
lady’s ear, reached it, nevertheless, and 
she exclaimed :

“What is that? A full-grown man, 
hale and sound ofUmb, and not untaught, 
and speak after that fashion ! Nay, Sir, you 
shall give me warrant for your words, and 
if I have not skill or means to help your 
hurt myself, it may chance that I know 
those who can. What is this deadly 
trouble which has turned your brain, as it 
seems to me ?”

As the sweet, somewhat imperious, but 
kindly and womanly tones fell upon the 
young man’s ear, he turned suddenly, and, 
raising his haggard eyes to the lady’s face, 
exclaimed :

“ You are the first woman, madam, who 
has spoken to me for mine own good since 
my mother died. ”

“ Poor lad ! And will it help you to 
tell me something of your case ? I would 
not intrude, but it may be I or mipe can

at there is Jto tell, madan, I will 
gladly narrate ; but there is not much 
chance of help.”

“ Say not so. Had we, whom you call 
Puritans, been thus easily daunted and dis- 

", I had not been here to-day to listen
to you," said Mistress Carver, seating her
self upon a bench beside a pile of merchan
dise and motioning Elizabeth to sit beside 
her. “Knew you not, young man, that 
we sailed out of the Low Countries nigh 
upon two months by-gone, and that since 
we finally bade farewell to home and 
friends we have twice been turned back 
from the unknown road we are bound to 
travel, petting in onoe at Dartmouth, and 
now here at Plymouth, where we bave 
been forced to give up one of our ships snd 
part of our company, but yet are steadfast 
to proceed with what is left, although we 
journey whither we know not, and to what

ending no man can tell ? And of our com
pany are the aged and infirm, little chil
dren, end women to whom God has denied 
euoh strength as they earnestly deeire, but

Îet are none afraid, or willingto turn back.
i this spirit yours as well ? But come, get 

thee to the story, for my husband will be 
here anon to take us on shipboard."

“ First, then, madam, my name it is 
John Howland, and I come of à good fami
ly in Essex ; but my father and mother be
ing dead, and my elder brother in posses
sion of their estate, I, with my younger 
son s portion, have long been a stranger to 
the house where I was born ; and it is now 
three years since the last sixpence of thst 
portion left my pocket How it went it 
would be shame for me to tell, and unfit
ting for you to hear ; but my brother, who 
looked coldly upon me while I was wasting 
my patrimony in riotous living, turned hie 
back outright when I went to tell him that 
I would fain adopt some honest course, and 
be put in the way of earning a decent live
lihood ; so, being turned off by frowning 
Virtue, I e’en returned to smiling Vice, 
and danced to the devil’s piping untü I had 
no longer a groat to pay the piper ; since 
when I have lived I know not how, save 
that I have never begged or stolen, or done 
aught of which I need to be ashamed. For 
this week past J have watched your vessel 
there at anchor, and wondered if by any 
chance it might befall that those adven
turers would receive among them an ad
venturer desperate as myself ; but I have 
no money, and no recommendation ; and 
now that the Speedwell is condemned, and 
her passengers crowded upon the May
flower, I should never dare to ask to be 
taken. ”

“I said, Dame Carver, that he fain 
would go," murmured Elizabeth Tillie; 
and John Howland turned his hollow, 
hungry eyes upon her for the first time.

“Said you so, mistress ?" asked he kind
ly ; and the girl,blushing ecarlet,mnrmured 
assent ; while the elder lady slowly said :

“ Of a truth, we are crowded overmuch, 
but it seems a . question of saving a man 
body and soul, and— Ah I here is my hus
band. Elizabeth, take Roger and walk 
down the pier, and Master Howland may 
accompany you if he wül, while I speak to 
Master Carver."

And rising, with a delicate flush upon 
her cheek, Katherine Carver went to meet 
her husband, who received her wondering- 
ly, and listened to her story, at first with 
some distrust, but finally with grave sym
pathy.

“ And, John, if you would take him for 
your servant, and bear his charges until we 
come to Virginia, he will repay you amply 
with his service. I am sure of*it,” said 
the young wife, in conclusion, and so earn
estly that Carver smiled.

“ Why, dame, if he was thy brother 
thou couldst not plead more earnestly," 
said he. “How canyon be so sure of a 
stranger all at once?”

“ I know not, but I am ; and I have set 
my heart upon snatching this goodly brand 
from the burning ; and you will not refuse 
me your aid, goodman ?” replied the wife, 
with so subtle a smile that it was reflected 
upon the grave face of the Puritan as he 
replied :

“ Why, no, Kate, I will not refuse thee ; 
for thou art such a shrew that indeed I 
dare not.”

“ That is well, and as it should be,” re
plied Mistress Carver, merrily ; “ a*l now 
call John Howland and settle matters with 
him, while I speak with Elizabeth Tillie."

And to it fell out that when, in the 
course of the next day, Captain Jones was 
prevailed upon to set sail from Plymouth 
m England toward what was to be the 
Plymouth of Net* England, John Howland 
was enrolled among the passengers of 
the Mayflower as “ servant to Mr. John 
Carver.1’

IL
The annals of that voyage have descend

ed to ue ; and simple and unconscious as 
they are, every page is filled with such a 
story of sublime faith, heroic endurance, 
and indomitable resolution as never in the 
world’s history has been excelled, and is 
only equalled by the inspired yoyage of Col
umbus toward these seme shorea.

In tiie «tory of the Mayflower’s winter 
passage oeourrosie mention of our hero not 
to be omitted here. William Bradford 
eays :
* “In sundrie of these storms the winds 
were so feirce and ye seas so high as they 
could not beare a knote of saile, but were 
forced to lie at hnll for divorce days to
gether. And in one of them, as they thus 
lay at hull in a mighty storme, a lustie 
yonge man called John Howland, coming 
upon some occasion above the gratings, was 
with a lurch of ye ship throwne into ye 
sea ; but it pleased God yt he cangbt hold 
of ye tope-eaile halliards which hunge over- 
boarde and ran out at lengthe; yet he held 
his honlde, though he was sundrie fadomes 
under water, till he was haled np by ye 
same rope to ye brime of ye water, and 
then with a boate-hook and other meanes 
got into ye ship againe, and hia life saved ; 
and though he was something ill with it, 
yet he lived many years after, and became 
a profitable member both in church and 
common-wealth», ”

Before the Pilgrims landed upon the 
famous rock, now become the Mecca of the 
New World, Master John Carver was form
ally chosen Governor of the colony about to 
be founded, and accepted the office in the 
primitive spirit which ordained that he 
who would rule should also serve, and that 
the chief among a people should be he who 
laboured most anxiously and untiringly for 
its good. No man, accordingly, wrought 
more laboriously than the new-made Gov
ernor at the arduous tasks of unloading the 
ship, landing the passengers and their 
effects, felling trees, hewing timber, and 
building first the common-house, to serve 
as a temporary refuge for thoee who first 
landed, and then smaller cabins for the ac
commodation of separate families. When 
these families were small, it waa adjudged 
that they should receive the addition of 
two or three of the single-men; of whom 
there were quite a number, aid in this 
manner the hundred and one person! com
prising the colony were divided into nine
teen households. The Governor, partly 
out of deference to his position, partly be
cause his family already numbered eight, 
viz., himself, his wife, Desire Min ter, and 
another maidservant, John Howland, Roger 
Wilder, a servant lad named William, and 
a little adopted boy called Jasper More, 
was allowed to occupy his cabin alone ; 
and it waa hardly completed before it be
gan to assume a certain air'of refinement 
and delicate care hardly to be accounted 
for by the few articles of handsome furni
ture John Carver had indulged hi* wife by * 
saving from the wreck of tneir household 
plenishing in Leyden. Chief among these 
meubUs was a great arm-chair, nobly carv
ed and quaintly fashioned, which may still 
be seen preserved in thé Pilgrim Hall of 

th, Massachusetts, where still isPlymout
venerated the memory 
Governor and faithful servant. Bnt it was 
not the chair, the table, or even Katherine 
Carver’s dainty sewing-stand and carved 
foot-stool which gave to the unfinished sit
ting-room of this eabin its air of taste and 
elegance ; it was the presence of the woman 
herself ; it was the gentle and refined at
mosphere which surrounded her—the im
press of her own pure and womanly delight 
m all that was graceful, beautiful, and fit
ting. Elizabeth Tillie, coming often hith
er for refuge from her own noisy and utili
tarian home, more than once asked, not 
without Jk sigh. »

“ What is it, dear Mistress Carver, that 
makes this house s» different from the feet ? 
Certain it is that my mother and I toil 
more than enough to bring OUT own 
into order, and we too have some tittle fur
niture from over seas, but our place it is 
forever in a hurley, or dee so cold and for
mal and forbidding. What is the secret, 
mistress?"

“ Truly I know not, except that John 
Carver dwell» here, and not there," the 
wife would sometimes reply ; but Eliza
beth only shook her heed, until at last one 
day John Howland, waiting until Kather
ine had left the room, said to the despon
dent girl ; it

“Do not be cast down, Elizabeth, be
cause you can not be like the Governor’s 
dame, or make your home like that which 
takes it» hue from her. Do the flowers

droop and die because they ere not the 
moon, who shines over all, and whom all 
may love and admire, even though they 
never may come an ear her, or even unitkte 
her?"

“And you hold the Governor’» wife even- 
thus above all other women ?" asked Eliza
beth. sharply.

“ Even aa the papiste hold their saints, ’* 
replied the young man, gravely. “ A being 
to be loved, venerated, followed humbly 
and awfully—a light eet above the path of 
sinful man, even as a lamp unto hia feet 
and guiding beacon to his weary eyea.”

■* It is well thst Elder Brewster hears 
yon not, young man,” said Elizabeth, 
dryly. “He would surely deal with yon 
somewhat straitly for giving that adoration 
to a fellow-creature which is only fitly 
placed above."

•• I did think, Elizabeth, that yon too 
loved Mistress Carver heartily and singu
larly,” replied Howland, a little severely.

“ And so I do. Who dares say I do not ? 
But—bnt—that is another matter. Good, 
even to you, John Howland.”

And aa Elizabeth quickly left the honse, 
her face flushed, her eyes brimming with 
tears, the young man looked after her in 
astonishment, muttering :

“Truly the ways of women pass a man’s 
understanding. How have I angered her 
by praising our lady and mistress ?”

Bnt now came the pestilence, which in 
three terrible months carried off half the 
little band of Pilgrims, leaving barely fifty 
alive whenit passed away. Day after day, 
when Carver and his two assistants return
ed from labouring with, or in the service of 
the sick, they had a new story of death or 
disease to relate, and Dame Katherine, her 
sweet eyes overbrimming with tears, would 
hasten from her own household duties to 
such offices at the bedside of her neigh
bours as she could with her slender strength 
perform, until she herself was stricken 
down ; snd Carver, returning home at 
night, found her and Desire Minter stretch
ed upon their beds and groaning with pain, 
while in the next room Roger Wilder and 
the little Jasper lsy dead, the boy Wil
liam and the maid-servant being in almost 
as bad case in the loft above.

“ Here is work enow for ns at home, 
John,” said the Governor, sadly. “And 
if wc could but have a woman's help—”

“John Tillie and his wife died yeterday, 
and, Edward his brother, and his wife are 
dead to-day, and Henerie Sampson and 
Humility Coper are better, so that Eliza
beth Tillie has naught to do at home but 
mount, and might come hither, if Mistress 
Carver wills it,’’ suggested John Howland, 
his hand upon the door-latch.

“Go and ask her to oome, John," re
plied the Governor, hia wistful gaze fixed 
upon the flushed face of hie darling.

And Elizabeth, wiping the tears of 
orphanhood from her eys, came at John 
Howland’s bidding ; and they two nursed 
not only Katherine and the others, bnt the 
Governor himself, who shortly after fell 
sick, more of weariness and over-effort than 
of the disease, which at last left only seven 
persons able to perform the offices for all 
the sick and dying and dead about them.

Bnt with the sharp spring winds came 
a change. The pestilence passed, and its 
victims crawled out into the pale sun
shine, and, finding some uncertain 
strength returning to their gaunt frames, 
applied it to the great task, still scarce be-

K>f building a home in this wilderness 
emselves and their children.

Among these labourers was Carver, who 
still feeble from long illness and anxious at
tendance upon his wife, who wss now in a 
measure restored to health, daily led forth 
the labourers, under the direction of Sqnan- 
to, an Indian, who alone surviving the 
pestilence which had some years before 
desolated this region, still lingered about 
his birth-place, and became very service
able to its new inhabitants. Sqnanto it 
was who taught his pale-faced friends how 
and when to sow their scanty crop of corn, 
where to catch fish, how to net the abun
dant shoals of herring with which to drees 
the poor snd exhausted soil, and many 
another savage art, known and practised 
by his fathers upon this very spot for 
centurie» before the Pilgrim», or even 
Columbus, saw the shores of the New 
World.

Sqnanto too it waa who brought his 
adopted chief, Msjsssoit. to make a treaty 
with the white men, and later on warned 
them of hostilities meditated against them 
by the Narragansets, and other hostile 
tribes and factions, proving himself from 
first to last their firm and faithful friend. 
Sqnanto too it was who, opening the door 
of the Governor's oabin while the family 
sat at breakfast, stepped lightly inside, and 
said in the broken English he had rapidly 
acquired :

“Good-morning, master. Want plant 
com again to-day ?"

“ Yes, Sqnanto, yes. Wfc must be np 
and doing—must labour while it ia yet day, 
for the night eometh—”

And not finishing his sentence, the Gov
ernor stood still in the middle of the floor, 
fastening a strange look upon hia wife, who 
felt it, and rising, came toward him, in
quiring tenderly :

“John, most you work so hard again to
day ? Yon are not yet strong from that 
terrible illness, and you overwrought yes
terday."

“ Dear heart, be not alarmed. It ia my 
place to set a good example to my brothers, 
and the Lord will uphold hia servants. 
Come, John, Sqnanto is alrearty gone."

Bnt John lingered «till, until he could 
say to Katherine, unobserved by her hus
band :

“ I will stay by his side, dame, and 
lighten hie burdetie if I may, and though 
he look something pale and meagre, he has 
the strength and spirit bf two yet in him.”

“I thank yon, John, and I trust him to 
von for so much ss he will allow yon to do ; 
but it is this very spirit that leads him on 
enterprises beyond even hit strength.”

“ I will do my best, dame,” repeated 
John, mournfully, and hastened to follow 
hie master to the field ; while Elizabeth 
Tillie, watching the private confer
ence, bit her lip, tamed red and pale by 
tarns, and finally left the room, muttering :

“ I know not what to think of this saint- 
worship. No—not L”

HL
The April day rose soft and sweet, bnt 

rapidly increasing in heat as the hours 
marched on, arrived near noon at the sul
try fervour of July. Such another day ss 
that famous 19th of April, a hundred and 
fifty years later, when the British, retreat
ing from Concord and Lexington, beneath 
the fire of every stone-wall, dropped ex
hausted in their march, overcome as much 
by the intense heat as by their enemies or 
their own panic.

“Truly if this is the spring, what shall 
we expect of summer weather ?’’ panted 
the choleric Captain,aa he vigorously broke 
the matted sod with his heavy hoe. Be
side him toiled Winslow and Carver, side 
by side, John Howland close at the Gov. 
eroor’s right hand. Both, all three indeed* 
had been gently nurtured; all were of 
the class whose habits inure to luxury 
rather than to toil ; but no three men 
among the twenty or thirty labouring be
neath that soorching sun kept even pace 
with these that day. It is not the large- 
boned, heavy-limbed draught-horse who 
bursts his heart in voluntary emulation or 
endeavour, but the fiery thorough-bred, 
whoee superb muscle and sensitive nerve 
are but the electric wires beween his noble 
spirit and hia wonderful deeds ; and among 
men, the heroes and martyre are not they 
who simply dp their duty, but thoee who 
see in duty only the broad foundation of 
aspiration and endeavour.

The son had reached it meridian, and al
ready some of the toiler! straightened their 
bowed backs, and glanced at their cum
brous watches, when John Howland, about 
to request hie master to follow their ex
ample, saw hie face turn deadly white, 
then flush of a dark red, while his eyes 
glared wildly, and one trembling hand 
wavered uncertainly toward his head, then 
grasped wildly at the air. The arms of the 
young man were already about him, and 
Master Winslow, seeing his comrade’s case, 
threw off the sick dizziness besetting him 
also, and ceme to Howland’s help.

“ It is a return of the sickness/' said one 
.“.**!}***"•*?▼ of Wood epon the 
brain,” cried on other.

“ It ia a sun-stroke. The great heat 
hath been too much for his weakened con
dition,” said John, tremulously. “Bat let 
us get him home to—nay, whe shall warn 
the poor wife of the terrible calamity that 
hath befallen'her and ns ? You, Master 
Winslow? Where» the Elder ?”

“ He went home with a bitter pain in 
bis head an hour or more agone," said one 
of the men ; while Winslow, kneeling be
side the insensible body of hie comrade and 
chiefest friend, groaned aloud.

“ I can not, John ; no, I can not. Thie 
new cross is bitterer than all the rest, and 
I lie crushed beneath it. Ob, my friend, 
my friend, my more than brother ! The 
hand of the Lord ia very sors upon us this 
day!"

“ Then it is I who must bear the tid
ings 1” exclaimed Howland, in a voice of 
anguish. “ Tarty for yet a few moments, 
friends, then bear him home, and I will 
hasten forward to prepare—”

The next words were smothered in the 
great sob that all unconsciously rose in the 
young man’s throat, and then he sped 
away, running aa fast toward the scene he 
dreaded scarcely less than death as ever 
hastened guest to joyone festival.

Tbe frugal dinner wee already upon the 
board as Howland entered the house, and 
Elisabeth Tillie was patting the lest touch
es to the little decorations with which she 
had learned to embellish these simple 
feasts. She turned as she heard the 
familiar step, bnt stopped short in the 
cheerful greeting that first rose to her lips, 
and stood staring into the ghastly face of 
the messenger, the rich colour slowly fad
ing out of her own. --

“What is it? Oh, John, what has hap
pened !” gasped she.

“ Where is the mistress ? I must see her 
this moment.”

“ She went to lie down quite worn out 
but now. What ie it ? Hath ought befal
len—”

Bnt at this moment the door from the 
inner room suddenly opened, and Kathe
rine Carver stood before them, a smile up
on her lips.

• “ Truly, dear Bess, I am but a loiterer—” 
began she. But John Howland, stepping 
forward, took her passive hand in his, and 
leading her to the great arm-chair, seated 
her therein, saying sadly :

“ Dear mistress, I am the bearer of ill 
tidings ; bat I beseech you not to be utter
ly dismayed, for the Lord yet reigneth, and 
He will guide Hia own.”

“ My husband ! Is he—’’
** No, dear lady, he yet lives ; bnt he is 

very, very ill—stricken down but now, 
even at my side.”

“And you promised to guard, to save 
him ! Oh, false friend and careless servant, 
who did not see that this was coming upon 
him—did not warn him, save him !”

“ Nay, dame, what man can foresee the 
hand of the Almighty, or guard against his 
decrees—” began Elizabeth, half indignant
ly. But Howland silenced her with a look, 
and tamed again to the bereaved and al
most desperate woman, who was rising from 
tiie chair, casting an indignant and" con
temptuous look upon him, and moving to
ward the door ; but Howland threw him
self in her path, Crying :

“ Dear lady, go not forth to meet them ! 
The feet of them who bear him hither are 
already at the door. Dear, dear, mistress, 
be strong, be steadfast ; arm thy soul with 
courage such aa it hath already shown 
among us. Oh, beloved mistress, he is 
sorely, sorely ill !"

“He is dead—tell me the troth !" de
manded Katherine, hoarsely—bnt still she 
tottered toward the door.

“ Not dead, bnt smitten very sorely. 
They are here. Elizabeth, where shall he 
be laid ? Beat upon this chair, mistress ; 
cover thine eyes, and pray for strength ; 
for verily thy need is at the greatest”

“ Lsy him upon his own bed, his mar
riage bed, the bed Where I, his widow, will 
lay me down to die, ’’ whispered Katherine, 
shuddering fro* bead to foot end suffer
ing herself to he> pet gently beck into the 
deep chair aa tiie shadow of those who bore 
her husband home fell across the sunny 
room. Theft came the solemn, heavy foot
falls, the «upgreeted question and answer, 
the passage of that mournful group ; and 
then they laid him down, a dying man up-v 
on the bed his death should widow. Then 
Katherine, pushing aside the trembling 
hands that would' have detained her. arose 
and followed, tying, in a voice no longer 
like her own :

“It is my right Let be; I am his 
wife."

And she and Elizabeth ministered to him 
as best they might the maid weeping and 
shivering, but sjie, the wife, with a rigid 
calm of face and manner awful to those 
who looked upon her.

“He will never speak again—he will 
scarce outlive the day,” murmured Stan- 
dish, who was reputed to have more know
ledge of leech-craft than the rest. And 
John Howland, listening, shook his head, 
and looked with eyes of anguish at the 
wife, who, pale and cold as marble, stood 
holding one of the icy hands, her stoney 
gaze fixed upon the deathly face. The 
brave and gentle soldier caught the glance 
and followed it, then moved toward Dame 
Katherine’s side, and took her other hand.

•• Sister,” said he, “ you spoke words of 
marvellous comfort to me when Rose Stan- 
dish died three months agone. Think up
on them now, for I can speak none half so 
sweet or wise."

Bnt Katherine never moved her eyes 
from their eet gaze, or changed her frozen 
calm, although she muttered :

“ Let be ; I am his wife.”
“ As Rose was mine ; but God took her, 

and yon bid me bow before hie judgment. 
You told me she was safe and happy now—”

“ I prithee peace, friend I Vex not mine 
ears with words whose meaning I can not 
guess. Oh, leave me, all of you—leave me 
with my husband—my husband !"

And with a wild sob she flung herself 
upon her knees, and buried her face one 
moment ; but as a faint moan took» from 
the lips of the dying man she rose, and 
stooping toward him, seemed to still even 
her own breathing, lest by emotion abe 
should shake ever so lightly those last 
few grains not yet run out of Death’s hour
glass.

Bnt it was not until three more days 
had passed that the noble and heroic Car
ver drew hie last painful breath, and pas
sed from beneath the crow to receive the 
crown he so well had earned.

“Our brother aleepeth in the Lord," 
solemnly announced the reverend Elder 
Brewster, who watched beside the bed- 
aide of the dying man ; and then he tam
ed to Katherine and laid a hand upon her 
arm, saying :

“Come away, daughter ; thy work is 
ended here. Come and pray for comfort to 
Him who alone can give it.”

Bnt breaking from hia hold the bereaved 
and stricken woman, with one wild cry of 
'such agony as few are called to endure, 
fell prostrate upon the bed, her head upon 
that heart which had pillowed it so tender
ly and so faithfully through the bright 
brief years of her wifehood, end never, 
never had met her with ooldneee or with 
silence until now.

“ My husbsnd ; oh, my own ; my trea
sure ; my darling ; my life ! My husband, 
my husband !” And clinging there she 
swooned so utterly, and «o long, that they 
thought she too had died. But after weary 
hours of waiting, and of unceasing effort, 
those who watched beside her saw her eyee 
open slowly, at fire* with only » henry en- 
conscious sadneee is their depths, aeroes 
which presently «hot a gleam of sharpest 
anguish, and then the dull apathy ol hope- 
less suffering. It waa Joha Howland who 
first ventared to addrtea her, and he said:

"God be praised, dear 
have come back to uS, else had wi __ 
lost children indeed, lacking both a father’» 
guidance and a mother’» love."

Bnt Katherine only moaned, and tamed 
her face upon the pillow, where it lay for 
hours cold and white sod still, as that of 
the husband sleeping hie last sleep upon Me 
marriage bed in the room beyond.

(To be Continued.)

havingThe Donkin Act in Psterboro’ uav 
been allowed to remain in abeyance 
several months, an effort is again be 
made to enforce it.

THE AMHERST MYSTERY.
Some New Phenomena in the 

“ Possession” Case.

WHAT A MONTREAL REPORTER SAW.

Montreal, Nov. 21.—A local ] ■ des
patched a reporter to Amherst, "Ni 8., to 
investigate the reported rapping and other 
manifestations in connection with a girl 
named Esther Cox. The result of the 
reporter’s investigations is published this 
evening, and confirms in every essential 

"laHer

nervous prostration about ten weeks igo, 
she had something approaching a trance, 
from which having recovered under the at
tentions of Dr. Carritte, she subsequently 
developed into a powerful medium, or 
something else which neither she nor any 
one else can explain. For some time sub
sequent to that she has been frequented by 
some power whioh has done the *

MOST UNACCOUNTABLE THINGS, 
being accustomed without any movement 
or volition on her part to a ake the most 
peculiar. noises and perform the 
most unaccountable acts, among 
which have been the upsetting 
of the bed and bedclothing upon which 
she lay, conveying the clothing from one 
end of the room to the other—and thie in 
daylight and in the presence of many 
people of a scientific tarn of mind who 
have been attracted there by the circum
stances. The rappings have been pf two 
kinds, light and heavy. The pounding ia 
said to be like that of a gigantic fist, or 
like the heavy blows of an axe, and have 
been heard a long distance away. At 
times the raps have been musical, and some 
times the invisible have turned upon Miss 
Cox and inflicted upon her face and upon 
others several blows that have left their 
marks. She says she saw at one time 

A HUGE BLACK HAND.
Marks have also been left as of severe 
burning. Moreover, this same hand some 
times writes sentences on the wall, both 
vulgar and profane, and this is a character
istic for which Miss Cox had not previously 
been noticeable, indeed, she was modest 
and unassuming. Chairs and tables have 
followed her about the house and premises, 
while in her presence water has become 
agitated and has been heated into foam. 
Some say that the controlling agent in 
these phenomena is not a spirit, but a 
young man who is in 'a distant part 
of the Province. He is a person whom 
Esther has ever regarded with strong 
dislike. He left Amherst suddenly. 
Esther was taken ill bnt prior to her ill
ness he is said to have talked to her in anch 
a violent and extraordinary way aa to cause 
her much alarm and leave a vivid impres- - 
sion on her mind. What some call 

“ THE DEVIL’S DOINGS” 
have created much speculation, and the 
whole affair has caused a wide feeling of 
curiosity mixed with awe that might be 
well termed superstition. All the profes
sional men for a long distance round here 
regard the occurrence with wonderment, 
and having verified its accuracy in all ite 
detail» are at a loss to account for it.

I have interviewed the Rev. Mr. Temple, 
Wesleyan Methodist, who says he is very 
strong upon the question of the girl’s 
“ possession." He says he cannot account 
for the possession, bnt believes it not to be 
supernatural bnt rather to have arisen from 
natural causes whioh cannot be explained 
by science at present, but which will some 
day be thus accounted for.

WITNESSES or THE “ MANIFESTATIONS. ”
Dr. Black, one of our largest drug store 

proprietors, subscribes to the rapping end 
pillow marchings, for the pillow» nave left 
the bed snd started off on their own book. 
He has seen them, and while unable to ex
plain the matter, be refus» to believe jn 
the agency of spirits, and believes science 
can explain it if it were sufficiently ad
vanced so to do. He is willing to sign 
documents in proof of what he has seen, 
and so are the others.

J. W. White, restaurant keeper, who 
employs the girl at present, says that two 
weeks ago she was sent out of her sister’s 
house, and the rappings followed her all 
the way to the railway depot. Mr. White 
was an eye-witness to the water boiling, 
and of the rest of the occurrences in the 
room where the first manifestations took 
place.

A Mr. McIntosh, well known in the vil
lage, corroborates the above statement, 
and Dr. Carritte referred to two of the 
leading ladies of .the town, Mrs. Robb and 
her sister, who were present, and who also 
corroborate the stories. I learn that Mrs. 
Dr. Carritte is a powerful spiritual medium, 
and the doctor attributes the whole matter 
to spiritualistic influence. It, of course, 
has caused much excitement in Amherst at 
present. I had an

INTERVIEW U,TTH MISS COX, 
who ie a slight young lady with large eyes, 
dark heavy brows, a wreath of dark hair, 
delicate features, with a neatly-shaped 
chin and a face* for a poet, but which does 
not contrast well with the heavy hands, 
reddened by hard work. There is an air 
of langour and weariness shout her, and 
she looks as if convalescent from a 
recent illness. She says the whole 
thing has left her now, bnt the writing on 
the wall continued for a week after she 
left her sister’s house, whioh she was com
pelled to quit. The awfnl spirit 

SET EIRE TO THE HOUSE 
and said it would pull it down if she did 
not leave. It also lit matches in several 
places. The girl then went to Hack ville, 
and that broke the spell. She described 
the matter generally as above briefly 
given.

Your correspondent visited the house, 
and saw the writing on the wall, which 
corresponded with tiie letter the girl re
ceived through the post two days ago, with 
the date. Most of the writing is in answer 
to questions.

“ Did you set fire in the cellar ?” “ Yes, 
I did."

“Where did yon get the matches?” 
“ None of your business.”

Mrs. Teed said the awful something 
remised to knock down the house on the
th, bnt as she was frightened, especially 

after a fire had been set in her baby’s crib, 
in two different beds in the cellar and in 
the curtain, she suggested to her sister, 
Miss Cox, that she should go to service 
somewhere else, which she had accordingly 
done.

§7!

A Similar Wmalfeslatiea Which Orrurrnl 
Nearly Elgftty Years Age.

A gentleman of this city has handed to 
us the following, which appeared in the 
Glasgow Herald of 18th April, 1874. It 
seems the manifestations at Harbottle, a 
«mail town on the Scottish border, in the 
year 1800, had becomes subject of discussion 
m Glasgow, and the Lord Advocate ad
dressed a letter to the Rev. William Lan
der, the minister of the parish, making 
enquiries. Mr. Lander’s reply will be 
found below. The doings and eccentric 
freaks of die invisible agent at Borrowdonn 
are remarkably similar to those described 
as having taken place at Amherst, NS.;— 

Harbottle, 21st April, 1800.
Amongst the wonderful trifle» of this 

eventful period, the phenomenon anent 
whioh yon inquire in your letter, known in 
thie region by the name of the Ghaist of 
Larkhail or Borrowdonn (a village about 
four miles east from this), is none of the 
least surprising. It brings to _ my recollec
tion the ignorance and superstition, and of 
course the credulity, of tnedark ages ; nay, 
it leads me back to the early ages of the 
world, when the Almighty was pleased to 
communicate with man in a more visible

goods . . .
exertion. But what to say or what conclu- 
•ion to draw on this affair is a matter of 
considerable difficulty. Persons destitute

of brains see a. variety of wonders, and a 
weak understanding delights in the mar
vellous. The belief, however, of the exist
ence of evil spirits has obtained place in 
every age ; ana from the best evidence we 
are assured of the reality of their operations. 
But amidst the Christian era, emphatically 
said to be destruction to the works of the 
devil, a* belief in such things ought to be 
guarded with caution and supported with 
evidence. When I was called to visit the 
place, I was as much a sceptic as any in the 
kingdom on such matters, and perhaps 
treated the information of the messenger, 
and tiie messenger himself, in s manner 
unbeooming my profession. A mixture of 
idle amusement and pastime, attended with 
a little curiosity subservient to the wish of 
the people, led me at last to the place, 
which was crowded with people whose 
countenances bespoke particular feelings ; 
and tbe peculiarity of the scene—when I 
entered the apartments 1 was amazed to 
seo furniture of different kinds broken and 
scattered on the floors ; and if you can 
attach credit to the word of any man liv
ing, yon may farther believe that I was not 
long in the house., before I saw plates, 
chairs, boxes, and the table, Ac., Ac., flying 
about from place to place. Still, I could 
not believe ; bnt. with the same hand I am 
now employing, I took up a knife-box full 
of knives and forks which was thrown 
down, examined it throughout, and changed 
ite place, and still it was the same. I took 
two or three chairs from off a woman’s 
back, and placed them differently, and the 
same operation was carried on with a water 
barrel, which moved often from the place 
whioh I had fixed it in, and, in a movement 
different from anything I ever saw, began 
to blunt the edge of my ridicule and excite 
my astonishment. In this manner was I 
kept for six hours in attention to what I 
lately believed my eyes should never see. 
■hese are only a few of the many things 
whioh occurred at the time, and are nothing 
in comparison with what others tell me 
they have as certainly seen ; and yon can 
form an opinion of them as well as I can. 
All I shall remark is that these effects were 
seen by me at the time in company of 
several respect ible persons, and were per
formed by some invisible agent ; and aa I 
cannot distinguish the line betwixt natural 
and supernatural agents, I will leave every 
man to form an idea of the matter most 
agreeable to himself. I may add, however, 
that anch trifling seems to be beneath the 
dignity of a devil ; nor can 1 see how he 
can promote the interests of his kingdom 
by any such means, farther than it hath 
succeeded in poisoning the atmosphere of 
conversation with lying and falsehood, and 
rendered the place a proverb and a reproach 
among men. Opinions here differ about the 
matter. Some who never were favoured 
with a sight or exhibition of the dramatic 
power of the agent, and along with some 
relations of the family will have it to be a 
trick, and ascribe it to persons who are as 
unqualified for it as they are to be Prime 
Minister. Others, who have seen different 
operations, are of another opinion, and from, 
some alleged moral reasons view it as a vis
itation of God, Ac., Ac. My opinion was— 
if it was a trick it Would Joe discovered ; if 
not, it would in time discover itself. 
Neither of these has yet happened. It is 
on this account I have been so long in 
answering yonr very genteel letter, which I 
hope-you will excuse. Some say the oper
ations are ceased, others that they are con
tinuing as usual ; intercourse being refused 
by the friends, few persons of character 
wish to go near the place. One thing, how
ever, you may believe—the old woman told 
me she had been long troubled before she 
complained, for in her own words she said, 
“ If I could have lived with him I never 
would have ontserved him.’’ If anything 
should occur worth mentioning in future, I 
will be glad to communicate the same, and 
will always be proud of your correspond
ence.

I am, your most obedient servant, 
WILLIAM LAUDER

A Murderer'* Cm leas lea.
St. John, N.B., Nov. 21.—Dowd, the 

New River murderer, has made a second 
statement. He states that about four 
o’clock in tbe afierihxm of the flth of 
tetober last he was ’returning from berrying, 
and met a drovd ofcowa, and fearing that 
Mnlherrin’a bull was with them, he made a 
detour to avoid him’, aa he wee a dangerous 
animal ; that he came out on the meadow 
road at the rising ground beyond the gully; 
that here he met Ward with a pitch-fork 
and axe with him. He asked Ward how 
he was getting along haying. Ward re
plied, “ 1 haven’t been haying, and will 
never make any more hay.” Dowd said, 
“ I have been Denying.” Ward then said, 
“ You will never go bénying again. I will 
kill you,” and he made a pass at Dowd 
with the pitchfork. Dowd continued, “ I 
laid hold of him and got him down. We 
tussled for some time, and finally Ward 
promised to make up friends. We walked 
along the road together, and when we 
reached the gully, Ward struck at me 
again with the pitchfork. I ran round the 
bushes and he followed me. I then seized 
the axe and knocked him down. I ran 
away a short distance. I turned and came 
back and finished him. I was crazy at the 
time. I disposed of the body as stated in 
my first confession. I burned the hat in 
the swamp, between the body and the 
road." e

Dowd asserts that Mrs. Ward knew 
nothing about the murder then or now. 
He further says that he waa going to make 
this statement to the Court when Mr. 
Grimmer waa delivering his opening address 
to the jury, but that he had not the power 
of utterance. After being sentenced, he 
cried almost incessantly through the night 
in prison, and since he has made the con
fession, his mind seems relieved of a great 
burden. Mrs. Ward still asserts her in-

Amother New Brunswick Herder.
St. John, N.B., Nov. 21.—On Thursday 

last, the 7th inst., Donald McLean, Esq., 
a well-to-do farmer of Washabnck, a set
tlement opposite Baddeck, had a number 
of men employed ploughing, and, as is 
usual on such occasions, a dance was held 
at his house that night, at which several of 
the young men and young girls of the 
neighbourhood gathered. Two families re
side at Wanhabuck, between whom a feud 
has for some time existed on account of a 
dispute about some land. The son» of these 
families having met at the dance in Mr. 
McLean’s house, the quarrel was renewed 
when Peter McNeil (John’s son) drew a 
knife upon Hector McNeil (Angus’ son) 
and stabbed him A seven different places. 
The last cut was made under the arm and 

. severed the main artery, from which the 
unfortunate man bled to death in fifteen 
minutes. In the excitement and turmoil 
which en«ued, the murderer made his 
escape, bnt returned through the night and 
surrendered himself to the nearest magis
trate, who had him brought to Baddeck on 
Friday and lodged in gaol. The victim of 
this terrible tragedy was a young man 
twenty-eight years of age, and bore an un
blemished character. All the parties were 
perfectly sober, there being no liquor used 
at the dance.

egular semi-annual meeting of tbe 
liddleeex Teachers’ Association was

Under the heading of “ personal experi
ence," the Halifax Herald gives place to 
the following :—“ Did tiie prophet Isaiah 
ever eat at a railroad station ? It certainly 
looks so, for how could he have described 
it so literally if he had not. * And he 
shall snatch on the right hand and be 
hungry, and he shall eat on the left 
hand and then not be satisfied."

The Deadly Cioxrttte.—The rapidly 
increasing habit of cigarette smoking is 
very injurious to health. The habit of in
haling the smoke, which many affirm to be 
the real pleasure, seriously effects the 
lungs, impoverishes the blood, and ulti
mately produce» emaciation. Thp injury, 
while alow to make itself apparent, ia per
manent and incurable—this on the author
ity of one of the most eminent medical 
men of the day. Tbe system become» so 
impaired that a cigarette smoker ie more 
•ueeeptibl# to disease, especially those of 
the throat and lungs, than would he the 
case if the habit had not been contracted, 
and the London Lancet has cited eases era- 
firming thie statement. —New Toi* Evening

EDUCATIONAL NOTES.
-------- ♦

CANADIAN.
kjljjlhmto Public School Board employe 13$

The Strathroy High School has one hun
dred pupils.

Barrie ie erecting a very handsome Hieh School building. k
There are 160 students in attendance at 

the Institute for the Blind at Brantford.
Rev. John Schulte, Ph.D., D.D., has 

been appointed professor of classics and 
mathematics at Huron College.

At tiie last examination of tbe Toronto 
University there were 78 matriculated stu
dents and 18 matriculants admitted.

The financial resources of the Protestant 
Educational Board of Montreal being 
greatly reduced, the teachers’ salaries will 
be lessened for the ensuing year.

Tbe November number of the Canada 
School Journal contains an excellent like
ness of Professor Goldwin Smith, with ac
companying biographical sketch.

The Law Society, which last year ap
pointed four examiners, has since accepted 
the resignation of two of them, and do not 
seem in a hurry to appoint their successors.

The school for Indians on Parry Island, 
established by the Education Department", 
has now an attendance of over 30. A 
trained Indian teacher has been placed in 
charge of it.

Mr. Wm. Ridley, the retiring secretary 
of the London School Board, was enter
tained at a complimentary supper by his 
friends and presented with a gold headed 
cane and a handsome and appreciating ad
dress.

The Oxford County Board of Examiners 
have decided that no student failing to pass 
satisfactorily in English composition and 
spelling will be judged competent, what
ever may be his excellence in other re
spects.

The Marquette, (Man.,) Teachers’ Asso
ciation held their second meeting at Portage 
la Prairie lately, a goodly number of 
teachers were in attendance thus evincing 
the lively interest taken in Educational 
matter in this county.

The reg
West Middlesex Teachers’ Association w as 
held in Strathroy last month. Mr. J. 
Wood, President, in the chair. Many gen
tlemen took part in the proceedings, and 
among the subjects discussed were “ Hy
giene, “ Grammar and Parsing,” “Map 
Drawing,” etc.

The attendance at the London Hi»h 
School now reaches over 200, and 7 teachers 
are employed by the Board. A fine build
ing for the school was completed last year 
at a cost of $20,000. A new High School 
is being erected in Stratford, which, with the 
site, will coet $20,000; also one in Seaforth 
and one in Walkerton.

The Montreal Weekly Witness centains a 
protest against “ Romanizing Higher Edu
cation." Its strictures are founded on the 
sentiments expressed by Abbé Hamal in his 
inaugural address as Rector of Laval Uni
versity at Quebec, coupled with the en
deavours of that University to suppress the 
school of medicine and surgery in con
nection with the University of Victoria 
College.

From statistics furnished by Rev. Dr. 
Patterson, the agent appointed to raise 
funds for Manitoba College, we leam that 
six students of the College are now study
ing for their professions in different institu
tions in Ontario. Ten or twelve are study
ing for tiie May examinations of the Mani
toba University end six passed at the late 
examination for public school teachers in 
the Province.

A deputation of Mennonitee met the Pro
testant section of the Beard of Education 
of Manitoba by appointment in reference to 
the introduction of the Public School sys
tem amongst them. The remit of the con- 
ference was that the Mennonitee are to 
petition the Board to be admitted to the 
privileges of the system. These people 
nave no fewer than 42 schools in operation

T*1.School Act anottM tfrc-peBttion be granted, 
as it doubtless will.

The Tavistock correspondent of the Strat
ford Beacon says that the school trustees of 
that village called a meeting recently for 
the purpose of taking into consideration the 
most suitable place for building the new 
school house. It was decided by the meet
ing to purchase one acre of the north-east 
comer of the Eckstein property, and to 
erect a building with a capacity for accom
modating 300 pupils, ttie building to be two 
stories high, with basement and hot air fur
naces, and not to cost more than $3,600, 
land, fencing, and woodshed included.

The regular half yearly meeting of the 
North Perth Teachers’ Association was held 
in the Central school, Stratford, on Friday 
and Saturday, the 25th and 26th ult. The 
attendance was larger than at any previous 
meeting, 125 teachers being present. The 
presence of Mr. G. W. Ross, M.P., Inspec
tor of Model Schools, and Mr. J. M. Bu
chan, M.A., Inspector of High Schools, 
added largely to the interested the meet
ings. The chair was occupied by Mr. Jas. 
Crozier, B.A., of Listowel, President of the 
Association. During the meeting interest
ing and instructive papers were read on the 
following subjects :—“ On Means of Dis
cipline,” by Mr. H. Dickenson ; “ Habits 
of Study,” by S. P. Davis, B.A.; “ Profes
sional Study and Reading,” by Mr. B. Roth- 
well. Mr. J. M. Buchan, M.A., addressed 
the convention on “Teaching of English," 
and Mr. G. W. Roes, M.P., introduced and 
spoke on the subjects of “ Reading and 
Methods of conducting Recitations." In 
the latter he uaed the .Model School stu
dents as a class, snd made hia remarks 
mnch mote practical in that way. A pub
lic meeting was held on the Friday in the 
new and spa cions hall of the Liberal 
Club, when addresses were delivered 
by Messrs. G. W. Ross, M.P., J. M. 
Buchan, M.A., the Rev. Thee. MaoPherson, 
a former county superintendent, Rev. 
P. F. Macleod, and Mr. Thos. Ballantyne, 
M.P.P. The following are the list of effi- 
cers for the ensuing year :—B. Rothwell. 
President ; S. P. Davis, Vice-President ; 
H. Dickenson, Secretary-Treasurer. Ex
ecutive Committee—S. Attridge, Ellice ; 
R. H. Collins; North Easthope ; John 
Marty, Logan ; R Munro, Momington ; G. 
V. Poole, Elms ; R G. Roberts, Wallace. 
Auditor—E. A. Miller. The next meeting 
will be held at Listowel on the third Friday 
and Saturday in February, 1879.

FOREIGN.
There is a Moravian Seminary for ladies 

gt Bethlehem, Pa., which was founded in 
1749.

A monument to Goethe is shortly to be 
erected by the students of Strasbourg Uni
versity.

The first University of Russia is at Dor- 
pat, where there is a staff of 73 instruct
ors and upwards of 800 students.

It is said that 860 pupils were lately 
turned away from the Public Schools ot 
Richmond, Va., for want of room.

Athens is again distinguished as a tem
ple of learning. The students at ite Acad
emia are estimated at 1,000 and professors 
at 50. *

The University of London (Eng.) is the 
only English university in which a period 
of collegiate residence is not insisted on as 
a requisite for a degree.

A motion of Mrs. Suit, in the London 
(Eng.) School Board, in favour of a discon
tinuance of corporal punishment in girls’ 
mid infante’ school», waa negatived.

The Countess of Derby has recently
street, 

is in
opened» collage 1er girls at Grove «1 
LiverpooL The new building; which

requirements
more.

The foÊowing is the title of tiie essay to 
which the Statistical Society’» Howard 
medal will be awarded in November, 1879 
(the essays to be sent in, on or before June 
30th) “ On the improvement» that have
taken place in the education of children 
and young persona during the 18th and 19th 
centuries.”

SIMPLE APPLIANCES IN DISE 
OF LIVE STOCK.

In this and succeeding articles w( 
pose to take np the consideration 
varions simple appliances, surgical, i 
tic, Ac., which are so frequently 
among live stock. The relative va 
these are not uncommonly under-raj 
result, we fear, that has arisen from a] 
of greater acquaintance with the m.| 
Action, objects of use, and effects to L 
aired ; hence we find either too precij 
withdrawal or an abandonment of * 
on one hand, while, from the same pr 
-causes, on the other, a decided abuse] 
lows. We proceed to notice in the 
place

POULTICES.
These are valuable means of proi 

the formation of pus—matter—either 
•discharged directly from the surface] 
wound, or from within a cavity li 
the soft parta (muscles, Ac.), ge: 
known as abscess. In many parts 
country much prejudice exists in favi 
-certain substances, or ingredients, 
which nothing else is supposed to 
any qualification whatever for use 
ponltice ; for instance, one pins his 
to linseed iheal, another to bran, a ti 
boiled turnips, and besides many 
tilings, the excrements of animal 
human beings are actually made use

The essential vaine of an ingredii 
nse as a poultice consists in its prop 
maintainin'/ heal and moisture. 
which will hold these the longest i 
fore to be chosen, but we exclude fj 
-category, nofens volens, all kinds of 
ment, as being not only inferior 
foregoing properties, but for strongei 
sons—their filthy odour, and tende! 
produce long-standing ulcers or soi 
well as positive blood-poisonin 
death.

Poultices are always applied in a 1 
-condition. Great care is required ii 
particular, or serious consequences] 
take place. The proper temperate 
from Î12 deg. to 118 deg. Farenheit] 
in the absence of a thermometer, 
-dinary test is the human hand, whii 
being plunged into the substance, wii 
fortably bear the above degree of 
The rough, hard hand of a labourer 
not be chosen, as we have repeated! 
nessed such will bear a surprising a 
of heat ; one who is notin the habit: 
ing rough work will best estimi 
proper degree of temperature requit 
much inconvenience as well as umr 
pain be avoided.

In consequence of the required 
nance of temperature, those articles 
exhibit a tendency to agglutinate, oi 
close together, are useful in that pai 
bnt they are objectionable, as in pi 
-drying they form hard substani 
-stick so closely to the wound and 
ing parts, that much harm is done tl 
especially in removal. Flom and 
meal are of this class. To obviai 
tendency, the substances may be 
various proportions ; bnt what 
much better is to add to the heated 
lump of hog’s lard, which, after mi 
should be thoroughly incorporated 
Bran is generally used, as it is chi 
in point of efficacy, a mixture of 
linseed meal is better.

Poultices should be applied closely ' 
-affected parte, and, in order to sec 
an additional covering ia reqi 
•great object in all cases is to pi 
apot from the colder surrounding 
tare, and hasten the formation df •_ 
if the poultice does not fit closely, 
suit ia admission ot cold air, a rap 
poration from the moist surface, 
stoppage of the process we desire 
mote- --This result is a common •imperfect cm»» ™ m* «s 
m the hind legs, and strangles, or 
tion of abscess in the space b 
under jaws, among horses, foals, , 
-cattle. In each the weight of the 
sufficient in the discomfort and 
state of the sufferer, to cause it to alii 
from the parts and produce awkward] 
The weight, therefore, of a poulti 
thing to be taken into account, 
lighter it can be made, the closer it j 
made to fit. When the legs are thd 
to tie treated, the most useful planid 
either a large strong, footless, v 
stocking, or make a strong canvas 
of due length, and somewhat greated 
drical capacity than the leg itself! 
is first put over the foot as can " 
possible, and when drawn into 
the bottom is secured, either rou 
hoof or pastern joint, as circumsti 
quire, by means of a leather 
bnckle. (If the pastern be select 
strap must not be drawn so tight ; 
terfere with the circulation. ) The | 
dients of the poultice, being already 
in a pail or other suitable vessel, al 
to be packed within the canvas 
much being used as may either co| 
leg all round, or largely ox er they 
part, and the top of the case beingl 
towards the leg, a strap secures thT 
and over the whole a long bandage i 
fully bound.

This process cannot be carried oi| 
other parte so well as the legs ; t 
for instance, being a very awkwa 
to which we may secure anything 
kind properly. In fact, we hav 
much harm result from their 
necessity were compelled to 
them. In some of the forms of sti 
great weakness accompanies the 
and the weight of a poultice is a se 
convenience. It is is much as thfe c 
■can do to hold his head without a j 
and the addition of weight proves j 
burden. In such cases many practi 
make nse of a hood for the head, 
being placed in position, ia packed 1 
the jawa with several thickness 
flannel, a bag filled with cotton 
or a thick sheet of spongio-piline, 
"which are previously heated and 
dry. By these means the weight anj 
objections of an ordinary poultice i 
«rally avoided, and good results are I 
ed. With the use of spongio-piline, I 
résulta take place, if it be appliea 
immersion in hot water. Two pil 
proper size should be employed, 
greater superficial extent than the l 
be treated ; one is first applied and| 
place the allotted time,and the i 
he applied direct from the hot wat] 
moment the first is removed. In 1 
alternate pieces are applied, ana 
prove soothing and curative, whilj 
may be caused to lie close to the i " 
are of no appreciable weight, the ] 
proof and non-porons outer surfai 
ably preventing any evaporation 
den Cooling, which so often mars the 
c>' of a poultice and thus delays cm!

In tiie renewal of poultices, also, L 
mush that should be svoided. They! 
never be allowed to remain on ta 
and thus become displaced, hard,| 
«old. As the great properties, he 
moisture, are gradually being dissid 
r*newal poultice should be 
imthiftg being left but the pou 
the hot water and subsequent mi: 
wOjfej Boiling water should, as a i 
nsed, the whole being stirred with i 
*e-> and the mixture frequently 1 
before explained, until the heat is su 
reduced. At thie stage the old ] 
to be removed carefully and qu 
the second put in its place, avoid 
y of the diseased surfaces as 
possible, for, being moist and he 
the pouftioe, the skin is now dou| 
mtive to the effects of outward 
from which dangerous reaction i 
ily follow.

It mav sometimes happ 
materials as bran or linseed 
tlwnys be at head when a r
quired immediately, or oonsid 
may he oooasioned by seeking I 
an event is by no means

nse, I


