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“ QLD MOTHER HUBBARD.”

[Tha following Latin version of our old nursery
friend,

“ Old Mother TTubbard
Wont to the eupboard
T'o give her poor dog n boue,”

was sout to Mr. G, Mereer Adams, ISlitor of the
Canade  Edueational Mowthly, by Mr. 1. L.
Cany, B.A., of Grimsby, who informs him that
it was contribated in 1863 to the press by aun
Fnglish Grammar School master, under the sig-
nature of ¢ Ultor Ego.”]

Capsam serutata est Hubbardia, sedula mater,
Ut eatulo tenui guoereret ossa suo:

Nilibi comparet : cupsam deprenditinanem :
Quo fit uty caro nulla sit esen cani.

Protinus hine properans se fert {nstoris ad aedes,
Ut eatulv panein eomparet inde suo 2

Ast ubi naeta cibum retro vestigin torsit,
Abstalerat carum mors truenlenta eanem !

Ad fabri merens se contulit inde tubernam,
Mereatura areim qua tegeretur humo,

Ocins inde domum rediit mivrore gravata,
Muitiplici risu concutit ille genas!

Attonita est: taen it properans ad omassa petenda
Foe -l quidem. at pura provida launce tulit,

Maox regressa domum, quid tum perterrita vidit?
Famificam cxunam ealtidus ore gevit!

Tt Cereris potum quierens canponis ad wedes,
In zella reduei conspiciciendus erat

YVinmm album rubrumque petit, vepetitque tabernam;
Mox redit, inque-capul sistitur ecce canis !

Pileolum quierit, queesito deinde potita
Mox redit. et saltans enl pede pulsat humum,

Poma petit ; tum parta forens nova monstra stupebat,
Tallatis calamis, fundit «b ore melos !t

Suriorem petiit, tunicam partura catello

~ Mox reditet capro vectusinibat iter;

Caleeolos queerit @ seemn meteatn reportat ¢

Yeeo canis sollers acta diurna legit !

Toxiricen petiit linum pavtura : reversa cst;
Pollice deducit mollia fila colo! 3

Vestimenta petit ; propere mercata revertit,

_Btsaa jam catulus tegmina cinetus erat !

Femina se curvat,catulus caput ipse vieissim,
S tua,”” mater ait: his boat inde ennis.

A TRIBUTE T0 DR. 0. 17, IIOLMES.

Two hundred aud more representatives of the
profession of medicine in New-York city, gave
a cemplimeuntary dinner last week to the dis-
tinguished professor, poet and author, Dr,
Qliver Wendell Holmes. Dr. Fordyce Barker
presizted, and at the end of ‘the menu made a
briei introductory address. Dr. A, H. Smith
foliowed with a humoious poem, which was well
veceivad. The opening lues thus greetéd the
guest of the evening :

You've heard of the deacon’s one-hoss shay
Which, finished in Duston the self-same day
That the Civy of Lishon went to pot,

Did n eentury’s service, and then was not,

But the record’s nl fault which says that it bust
Into simply a heap of smorphous dust
Yorafter the wreck of that wonderful tub,

Out of the rnins they saved a hub ; .
And tho hub has sinee stond for o Boston town,
1fuh of the Universo—unote that down.

But an ovderly hub, as all will own,

Must have something central to turn upon,
And, rubber-cushioned, and true, and bright,
We have the axie hore to-night.

U3+, Holmes responded to the greeting with
hi« wonted wit, humor and grace, albeit tem-
pered with more than his usual indulgence in
the ndnor tone of regret over the lapse of rime.
Tlis response was in verse, and in the epigra-
matic style in which he has long been an ac-
kuowledged master. We cull from it these
lines :

Am T vour creditor? Moo well T know
Tlow Friendship pays the debt it does not owe.
Shapes a poor semblance fomdly to its mind,
Adds all the virtuesthat it fails to find,
Adoras with graces to its heart’s content,
Jorrows from love what nature vever lent,
Till what with halo, jewels, gilding, paint,
The veriest sinner deems himself a saint.
Thus while you pay these honors as my due,
Towe my value’s larger part to you,
Aud in the tribute of the hour I sce
Not what I aw, but what T ought to he,

* ~ ® * * ”*

Talt welt I knew the strong heroie line

11as lost its Fashion sinee Tmade it mino; |

Tut there are tricks old singers will not learn,

And this grave measare &till mnst serve my turn,

Sothe old bird resumes the self-same note

s fiest young sumnter wakened in his throat;

The self-same tune the old ennary sings, |

At ull unchanged the bobojink’s earol rings:

When the tired songsters of the day ave still

“T'he thrush repeats his long-remembered trill ;

Age alters not the erow’s persistent caw, .

The. \;:Imkuc’z;s “Tlaow,” the stammering Briton’s
* Haw:

Anil so0 the hinnd that takes the lyre for you

Plays the old tune on strings that onee were new.

Nor let the rhymester of the hour deride .

The straight-bnecked measure with its stately stride :

It gave the mighty voice of Drydenseope ¢

It sheuthed the steel-bright epigrams of Pope ;

In Goldsmith's verse it learned o sweeter straing

Byron and Campbel} wore its elanking ehain ;

T swile to liston while the critic’s seorn

Flouts the proud purple kings have uobly worn ;

Bid each new rhyer try his dainty skill

And mould his lrozen phrases as he will ;

We thank the artist for his neat devices |

The shape is pleasing, though the stull'is ice.

B
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Pashiens will change—the new cOstume allures,
Unfading still the better type endures ¢

While the slashed doublet of the cavalier

Gavo the old knight the pomp of chantieleer,
Our lnst-hatehed dandy with his zlass and stick
Reenlls the semblunee of a new-born chiek ;
{T'o mateh the model he iz aiming at

1{c ought to wear an egg-shell for u hats)
Which of thase objects would & puinter choose,
And which Velasquoz or Van Dylke refuse?

When your kind snmmons veached my calin reireat,
Who ave the friends, I questioned, I shull meet ?
Sonte in ?'oun;x manhood shivering with desire

To foel the genial warmth of fortune’s fire,

Lneh with his bellows rely in his hand

To puff the Mame just waiting to bo fauned ; .
Somo heads half-silverel, some with suow- white hair,
A erown ungarnizhed glistening bere and theve,

The mimie moonlizht gloaming on the sealps

Az ovening's Binpress lights the shining Alps,

Bat sount the erowds that throng your festal seenes,
Tlow few thut knew the century in its teens |

Save for the lingering handful fate befrionds,
Ll’hl ¥ busy day the Sabbath deeade ends!
When that is over, how with what remains
Of nature's outfit, muscle, nerve and brains ?

* » #* * * ~

Birothers in art, who live for others' needs

In duty's bondage, merey’s geacions deeds,

Ot all who toil beneath the cireling sun

Whose evening's rest than yours more fairly won ?

1 !mugh many a_eloud youy strugszling morn obscures,
What sunset brings a brighter sky than yours ¢

IT. who your lubors for & while have shared,

New tasks have sought, with new companions faved,
For Nuture's servant far too often seen

A loiterer by she waves of Hippocrene

Yet round the carlier friendship twines the new,

My tfootstops wander, but my heart is true,

Nor e’er forgets the living or the dead

Who trod with me the paths where seienee led.

How ean T tell you, O my loving friends.

’\} h:!r_ light, what warmth your joyous weleome lends
Lo lifes late hour? Alas! my song is sung,

1ts fadinzaccents fulter on my tongue,

Sweet friends, it shrinking in the banquet’s blaze,
Your blushing guest must faee the breath of praise,
Speak not too well of one who searee witl know
1limselt transtigured in its roscate glow :

Say kindly of hin what is chiefly true,
Remembering always he helongs to you:

Deal with him as a'troant, if you will,

But claim him, keep him, call him brother stilt !

Bishop Clark, of Rhode Island, responded
very happily to the toast of ¢ The Clergv.” He
declaved that the *¢ medicine-man and the priest
were originally one and the same person. Has
it ever ocerrred to you, Mr. President, that we
may be working back, in some seuse, to the old
idea? T do not mean to the use of exorcisms
atid amulets and charms au 1 iucantations and
fumigations in our practiee, but are we not be-
ginning to recognize the fact that a * medicine-
man ' may be also something more and have a
priesthood to discharge ? Why are we here to-
night? Is it simply to greet a distinguished
profesSor of anatomy, a wise dispenser of pills
and potions and boluses ? 1s it nat also to honor
one who belangs to the priesthood of science
and art and literature and humanity? Omr
honored guest has never been formally ordained
to auy priestly function, and has never, so far as
I know, worn a surplice or been addressed as
reverend ; but he has halped us to bear the bur-
dens and ills of life more patiently, ha has
brought light and joy ints many a dreary dwell-
ing, he has ‘ ministered to the mind diseasad,’
and therefore we extend to him the * right hand
of fellowship.” -+ - 1 wonder if the doctor
knows how much sunlight he has brought into
many a poor parson’s sermon, and what a relief
it sometimes is to turn from the Athauasins of
the school to the * Autocrat of the Breakfast
Table,” from the dry, dreary pages of Turretin
to the Deacon’s Masterviece, and from LPool’s
Synopsis to poor Klsie Vonuer. IF wit is the
highest wisdom, asg in its best form it certainly
is, how much we learn from him. We weepand
sinile by turns as we read ; for, ever and anon,
a rift of suushine breaks in upon the rain, and
the song of the bird is heard above the mouning
of the sen, aud whether we are most refreshed by
the laughing or the eryiug it is not always easy
to say. - Whatever chord he strikes, an echo
comes back from the heart, prompt and clear.”’

Hon. W. M. Evarts was calle’l upon to reply
to the toast of **'The Bar.” = kept the au-
dience ina continual ¢ chop sea” of laughter.
Inthe course of his remarks he expressed his
wonder ¢ how the Boston people were able to
put up so long with Dr. Holmes, who, while he
furnished a great deal of reputation to Boston,
took also a prineipal share of the veputation of
3oston.” :

Hon. G.orge William Curtis spoke in behall
of ¢ Literature,”  MHedrew a graceful picture of
the vivalry in letters of Doston and New York,
awarding full honors of course to the achieve.
ments of the wise men of the Fast, "Ielikened
their assemblags of glories to the Round Tuble
of Kiuvg Arthur Puoets, romancers, historians,
philosophers, essayists—miasters in every art
and in every science, were blended there into
the godliest literary fellowship whereol our
Western world has record. ¢¢ CGtentlemen, one of
the knights at thai table sits this evening at
ours. Ie has shown us again and again the
sweet kindred of tears and langhter.  1lis frol-
icking fancy, his tender sympathy, his sparkling
thought, his flashing wit, have shone upon and
illuminated his owngtime as they will charmand
brighten ours. Ilad I magic finer than that of
yours, 1 could reveal to you at this moment,
doubtless, those who are sitting by this doubly
laureled guest. Your arvt, Mr. chaiviman. ynur art,
gentlemen, and that for which I speak, may
well confess his renown. But mark his own
impartinlity ; while he professes medicine he
practices literature; while he cools the fever
that wastes the body he kindles the fires that en-
nable the soul ; and soothing mortal puin with
cuuning anodyne, ho has distitled an inunortal
joy from the divine nepenthe of song. By that
finer magic, could 1 at this wirching hour but
touch your eyes for 1 moment, surely we should
see by his side the great Sydney taking oue
hand, anl the other should rest, not in that of
Rabeluis; no, but in those of Sir Thomas
Browne, and of Dr, Oliver Goldsmith, and that
vounger Brown, of Fdinburgh, to whom my
friend referred, wonll gladly own him as a
brother ; while his airy fancy and penetrating
pathos wonld breathe softly in the aar of our
poets, ¢ My Master, my Master.” Well, sir, 1
respect his modesty. | shall not mention his
name. Mention it? Why should ¢ He has
written it indelibly- on the literature of his
country, and upon the hearts of his country-
men."”

Whitelaw Reid, editor of the 7'ribune, spoke
for ¢ The Press,” and with admirable eftect, al-

though the hour was late anl guests had lost
something of the first zost of the occusion. Said
Mr. Raldat the conclusion of his words : ¢ It
is one of the pleasantest things coanceted with
Dr. Holmes' relinquishment of some of the bur-
gleus }1e has been bearing that he has the right,
in this mellow Iulian summer of his fruitful life,
to kuow that his fame is stll a growing one,
The very flash and glitter of his wit have some-
times blinded men’s eyes to the rich aud geuer-
ous qualities that lay beneath it. Lowell painted
him as

¢ A Leyvden jar, always full-chaweed, {r i i
A Levden jav, always ~eharge rom which i
"The electrieal tingles of hit after hit. e

This tribute from your profession, Mr. Chair-
man, has served to recall to us how many more
are his titles to renown, how wide has been the
fiz1d of his work and how rich the harvest he has
gleaned.  And it gives us the weleome oppor-
tunity to show that New York prizas him no less
than Boston, and is glad to thank him alike for
the pleasure he has for s> many years uiven us
all personally ; for the exampla “of his life, tor
the service he has rendered our literature sud
the hionor he has done our conutry,”’

DAFFODILS AND POLTS,

The word daflodil is somewht loosely used ;
it stands strictly for the tlower of the Nareissus
Pseudo-quereixsns, This plant is called in various
places, besides daflodil : daffadilly, datfidown-
dilly, dufadown, and dally.  Some suppose the
word to be a corruption of asfindel; but others
maintain that it is simply « form of an old Kng-
lish word, afodyle. °

The asfodel belongs to the family of lilies,
while the daflodil is an waveryl?id. They are
allied to each other, and in some of the old
herbals they are certainly confused, while in
others their distinctiveness is  maintained.
Markham, in his “ English lousewite,” 1637
(quoted in the Fnglish Dialect Society's ©“ Dic-
tionary of Plant Names™), says: ¢ You must be
careful that you take not dafludil for atfolil.”
In that quaint old book, *“I'he Names of Herbes
in (treke Latin Fnglish Dach and Frenche wyth
the com:mune names that Herbaries and Apote.
caries yse, Cathersd by Willinm Turner,” three
dalodils are given. This was in 1548, ¢ Nur-
cissus isof dinerse sortes. There is one wyth
purple Houre, which 1 neuer saw, and an other
wyth a white floure, which groweth plentuously
in my Lordes gardine in Syon, and it is called
of diuerse, whyte Laus tibi, it may be ealled also
whyte daffadyl.  Plenie maketh mention of a
kynde called Nurcissus herbaceus, which is alter
my judgement our yealowe dallodyl.” Mhese are
the Nuredssus poeticus and the Nureissus Pesudy.
nareissns.  BElsewhere 1'urner mentions a third :
‘It groweth in gardines in Anwerp, it may be
vauwed in Englishe whyte aftudil, or duche dafto-
Ail.”  "This is the Asfodelus ranosus.,

Drayton, in his ‘¢ Polyolbion,” makes this
distinetion :

Amongst those things of sent, there prick they inthe
ily
And neere to that againe, her sister daffadilly.

Drayton sings also of a shepherdess under the
name of Daffudil :

My Gair flower thou didst not meet,
Nor news of her dilst bring,

And yet my Dalfodil's more sweet
Than that by yonder spring.

This coneeit seems 1o have been common, for an
old song begins :

Now Fuir Daffodilla is come to tinwn,
With her yollow petticoat and her green gowu,

With the Elizabethans, especially, the datldil
was in counstant use. Robert Greene introduces
it into one of his halting hexameters :

Sweet hollyhoek, or else daffodil, o slips of w hay
tree.

Herrick's poem, ¢ Fair Daflulils, we weep to
see,” is too l'uniliar to need quotation. It cu-
shrines a charming funey, but it is hardly true
to nature, the dailodil being, as we have seen,
a long-enduring flower, and not one which, as
the poet says, *“ hastes away so soon.”  [errick
puts the dallodil into many of his lines, and al.
ways with a pleasant Hlavor :’

Tripping the eomely country round,
With daftadils and daisies crown’d.
And again :

"Thy fu:sting table shall he hills

With daisies spread, mnd dnfladils
Where thouw shalt sit, and red-hreast hy.
Tov moat shall give thee melody.,

The two passages in which Milton mentions
the dallodil are among the most heantiful picces
of poetry in the lauguage, The first is in
“ Comus "

Curol her goodness loud in rustie lays,

Aud throw sweot garland wreaths into her stream
Of parasios, pinks, and guudy daftodils.

Milton probably used the word gaudy with re.
ference rather {0 its older sense, as that which
brings gladness, than to its more molern mean:
ing, which infers something ostentationsly and
conrsely colored. The second passnge is in
¢ Lycidas :”
3d amaranthuz all his honuty shed,

And dafladillios ill their cups with tenps, |

o strew the lnurenle henrse where Lyciil lies,

Pussing to our later poets we come first upon
Keats. Ile knew not only how to touch the
beautiful mythology of tiresee without dulling

its brightuess, but also how to bring up in a
single pliuse, \-urlm;:s better than any other of
lt!w wodz=rus, the vaal spirit of his owu country,
Lhe passage to be quoted is from the apening ot
“* Eadymion :” )

" Such the sun, the mvon,

l‘rcvs' old and young, sprouting i shady boan
For simple sheep um, such nre daffodils
With the green world they live in.

M Tennyson's allusions to the dutfodil, be-
sides the one alrendy given, are contined to its
color and Lo its lustrous quality

On a bod of daffudil sky.
The shining daflodil dead, sud Orion Tow in his grave
When the fuee of night is fair on the dewy downs,
And the shining daflodil dies,

Matthew Arnold has one characteristic Hue in
*Thyrsis

T know the wound whicl hides the daftudil,

Ol the winor poets who have contributed to
the authology of the datfodil thoere is ouly spaee
to montion u few. John Clare, who seldowm uses
a wrong phrase in deseribing rural appearauces,
alludes, in his “ Shephord's” Calendar,”* to the
drooping habit of the flower :

What time the dew's unsullied drops,
In burnizh'd gold, distil

O eroeus Howers' untolding tops
And drooping daitodil.

tn Toomns Hood's beautifal * Plea of the
Midsumnter Fairies,” o fay, speaking as the
hand uaid of Spring, is made to say :

The pustornl cowslips nve our i tle pets,

sy s, whose fismamont is green:
Pausies, and those veiled nuns, meck violets,
Sighing to that warm world from which they sepreen:
And golden daftodils, plueked for May's queen,

In Biryant’s * Tuvitation to the Country ' we
find it wmentioned mmnoig ¢ Biusbirds™ and
¢ Faster sparrows 7

Though many o flowerin the wond is waking,
UPhe datlodil s our door-side queen
She pushes upwand the sward already,
™ A K
Lo spot with sunshine the early green.

Tu some parts of Faglund, datthdils, in allusion
of ¢ourse to the season during which they ave
frequently in flower, are callal Lent liliey and
Lengen lilies.  This Inst is sometines curiausly
corrupted into lantern . lilies, In Devonshive
thoy arcalso knowe as Lent roses, amd the pe-
culine plural form Lent Rosen issometimes used.
In Frederick Willinm Faber's now little kuown
poem, ¢ Sir Laueelot,” this ecclesinstical associa.
tion of the datfalil is recognized.  The passage
ovenrs in the fourth book, ‘*'The Beautiful
Year :”

First, like a Hock of ehitdren, purely white,
Tho snowidrops fead the van * ¢ *

The wood is twinkling with a thonsand eves,
Aud, by harmonious shading reconcited
With that low-lying atmosphere of stara,
The deep Lent Tilies grow among the flowers
Like constellations girt with Jusser ovbs,

MOSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

T theatrical smanager is known by the com-
pany he keeps,

TrERE is an sctor about rejoicing in the name
of Mustard, Tt i~ sabl that he deews well, andd s
reckoned n very vt ma,

Frerees thousand dollares is the sum supposed
to have been paid by Fanny Davenport for the ex-
elnsive American vights to Fedora,

BarrLey Cavpnl his given an order for
230 dresses for * Niberin © For nest senson, They will
be very Tunstsome, and will cost 37000,

PPares savs she Tikes gaod music as weoll us anv
ane, but for real enjoyment in the way of amusement,
she prefers o goad minstrel entertaimnent,

oy Botcreavyr, upon being called Lefore
the curtain h evening at the Star Thaeatre, suys ¢
* L will notgive a speveh, as the Boglish Govornment
might ask for my extradition.”

Mg Scarctt complaing that Maplessn does
not. " paper M upon her nights, and does apon the
nights when Patti does not sinus. As xhe is to ging with
Abbeynext year, the love betwaeen her and Mapleson
isrtather coul just now,

Fansy Davexvorr has grown len years
younzer sinee sho wentaway. e figure, which wax
inelined to embonpoint, is now as «lender ns conhd he
wished, nnd her face glows with health and lively
spirits. Yiolding to the foreign fshion, she has
sterificed most of hor hair to the shears, What is Jeft
clusters in short curls ovor the neek and Forchend,
giving hor countenance a pinnante expression,  She
will 2o in a Few days to hor snmmer home at Canton,

among the Pennsylvania mountains,
1

1 saw Paddocek, the hushand of Maggie Mit-
chell, at the Wednesday matinee at Colonel Sian's
Park Thentve. Jleiga good fHusteation ot the saw
* Age ean ot wither, ete, e got off 2 good thing
at the expense of his better-hall in our conversation,
“How's business this season ?" Tqueried. “Splendid;
furn "em away everywhere.” *low do you necount
forit 7 1 thonght, with all due deference, that yeur
stav wasa trifle on the wane * Tlow du 1 aceount
Torit? My deav hoy, contilentinlly now, it is this
present rage for the antique !

[UREEEEEERESE

Titene is great probabillly that Eastbourne will
be the seene of auolher Royal visit during the
present year. ‘Uhe new hospital ereeted to the
memory of the late l‘rinucss. Alice \\'I!l, it is ex-
peeted, be opened by the T'rince of Wales early
in the summer, The final acceptance by his
Royal Highuesshas, however, not b2on reccivpd,
but there are strong expeetations that during
the month of June the Princy’s engagements
will admit of his visiting [ sthourss to inw-

gurate a lasting memoriad to his sister.




