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hs charged., at the same rates as ad s;
obituarics oves ten lingsin length

od at the 3

All comm maust be
accompenied with the real same of the anthor
&7 30 attention wili be tothem. The real

mugications unless we know the writer.

THE SIGNIFICANCE OF NAMES.

The significance of names is as variable
8 the clouds, depending on ennditions
too delicate to be defined. 8till, names
have what might be termed a quality of
sversge association, which tranalates them
to the mind in not materially different
bues and forms. Nobady eonsiders Jeru-
sha fascinating or Mabel repulsive. 8i-
byl suggests softness and fineness, and
Angelina mawkish sentiment. Blood and
breeding seem to lie in Edith, and inele-
gance snd rusticity in Priseilla. Mary,
whom bards have made tuneful to many
tongues, has lost such savor as Ahe might
have had from excess of handling. We
think of her row in connection with al-
most anvthing else than grace and loveli-
mess, [Kate is interesting, though she
conveys a certain impression of wildness
sppreaching hoidenhood. Pauline is lack-
adaisical, pretentious and shallow. Ruth
is simple, genuine, winning. full of mnd-
ed‘v snd merit, and sterliag to the core.
Ads snd Ids show pgeutleness without
strength, and delicacy without discern-
ment. Alice is what circumstances make
her—pretty and spoiled, needing trisl for
development, adversity for elevation.—
Amy is a child always, even after mater-
nity and maturity, and nothing can ren-
der her otherwise. Stiffncss, self-con-
sciounens and angularity emanate from
Arabella ; and Auegusta should be conse- |
quential snd inflated without desert. A |
orrtain  hot-hnuse sir might surround
Blanche and Bertha, and they should be
kept there if it be desirable $0 preserve
their freshness and their fragranece.

Clara, not to belie herself, should be
pure, sffectionate, snd free, carrving with
ber the form and daintiness of distinction.
Fliza is plain. but profound, and Ella a
slender echo of what she imitates. When
the average man for & wife, despising ro-
mance and discarding the ideal, heshould
sue to Esther, who wil! perform all xhe
promises, becoming the most conscien-
ticus of Nousekeepers, the most® devo-
ted slave of the nursery. A thorough
seatterbrain is Fanny when trouble spares
snd adversity dees not touch. Helen is
precocious at sixtecn, a enquette till five-
snd-twenty, and an ambitions and match-
making mamma, while she absents herself
from heaven tn discharge her duty to so-
ciety. Isabella shodld be tall and digni-
fied and clever, laughing at what she moat
wincerely believes, and wonnding with
Parthian arrows her well-guarded heart
Julia has a tendency to be in love with
herself, undisturbed by rivals. She sees
in her mirror the " beautica others fail to
dixcover. and her mach proclaimed right-
eousness is bat a phase of her conceit —
Jane ig likely to saffer from lack of appre-
eiation, for she wears her jewels out of
sight, and is content to be misunderstood
when understanding demands any betray-
al of herself.

In sentimental woes Leonors is ever
bound ; is most happy when most dis-
tressed.  Louisa has a spice of affectation,
but is engaging at first and enchanting at
Jast to those she admits to the sanctuary
of her sympathy. The image of Madc-
Jeine is shown in the strictest convention-
slity. Bheis s well-bred autoraton;
Aresscs admirably, talks faulitiemsly, acts
Decomingly ; is, in & word, a reflection of
her sarrdundings because she has not muf-
fleient foron to vary from her pattern,

Maed affecta T and tears, mus-
Hin of the whitest and misery of the black-
ast sort. She is o distillation of simper,
silliness, and sentimentslism. Miriam,
. Cordelia and Rachel need to be
stately, calm, and self-sustained —admir-
od by meny, m..b‘y all. and belov-

one. Phabe Philis are not
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- Low on the ground as acors lies,
ngly. | Litde by little it mounts % the skies,

LITTLE BY LITTLR.
s e,

Whea the nev yours come, and the old yoars ge,
Bow littde by Nk, all things grow |
All thisgs grow—asd all desay—
Liztle by little passing away.
Little by little, oa Rrtile
Ripes the barvasts of gelden grala,
Waring aad flashing in the sus,
When the Summer st last is doms.
Litde by littie they ripen oe,
As the new years come, aad the old years go.

Sbadow and stielter for wandering berds,
Home for & bundred singiag birds, J
Little by little the great rocks grew, )
Loag, long ago, when the world was new ;
Slowly asd stesuy, stinly Gid ey - -
Citles of coral uader the oen,

Litue by little are builded —while 50

The aew years come, and the old years go.

Little by little all tasks are done ;

So are the crowns of the faithful woa,

So is beaven in our hearts begua.

With work aad with weeping, with laughter
and play,

Little by little, the longest day,

And the longest life are passing away,

Passing without returo—while so

The new years come, and the old years go.

e
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REMARKABLE FIGHT.

Cn‘in Ochterlony and Ensign Peyton

helonged to the regiment of Hrigadier
General Monckton, who secompanied Gen-
eral Wolfe in the expedition agsinst Que-
bec. They were nearly of an age, which
did not exceed thirty; the first was a
North Briton, the a mative of Ire-
land. Both were sgreeable in person and
unblemished in character, and connected
together by the mutual ties of friendship
and esteem. On the day that preceded
the battle Captain Ochterlony had been
obliged to fight 2 duel with 3 German of-
ficer, in which, though he wounded and
dissrmed his sutagonist, yet be himeself re-
ceived a dangerous hurt undRr the right
arm, in consequence of which his friends
insisted on his remaining in camp during
the action of the next day, but his spirit
was too grest to comply with this remon-
strance. He declared it shoald never be
sall that a seratch, received in s private
encounter, had prevented him from doing
his duty. when ti: country reqnired his
service ; and he took the ﬂyold with a fusil
in bis hand, though he was hardly able to
carry his arms.
In leading up his men to the enemy's
entrenchment, he was shot through the
langs with a musket ball, an accident
which obliged him to part with his fusil ;
but he still continued advancing, until,
by the loss of blood, he became too weak
to proceed further. About the same time
Mr. Peyton was lamed by s shot, which
shattered the small bone in his lgft leg. —
The solliers iu their retreat, earnestly
begged, with tears in their eyes, that Cap-
tain Ochterlony would allow them to car-
ry him and the ensign offthe field. But he
was 30 bigoted to a eevere point of honor
that he would not quit the ground. though
he desired they would take care of his en-
sign. Mr. Peyton, with a generous dis-
tain, rejected their good offices, declaring
that he would not leave his captain in such
a situation ; and in a little time they re-
mained the sole survivors oo that part of
the field.

Captsin Ochterlony sat down by his
frivmr; and, as they expected nothing
but immediate death, they took leave of
each other. Yet they were not altogeth-
er abandoned by the hope of being pro-
tected as prisoners ; for the captain, see-
ing 8 French soldier with two Indians ap-
proach. started up, and accosted them in
the French language, which he spoke per-
fectly well, expressed his expeetation that
they would treat him and Lis eompanion
as officers, prisoners, and gentlemen.—
The two Indians seemed to be entirely un-
der the conduct of the Frenchman, who,
coming up to Mr. Peyton, as he sat on
the ground, snatched his laced hat from
his head. and robbed the captain of bis
watch and money. This outrage was a
sigoal to the Indians for murder and pil-
lage. One of them elubbing his firelock,
struck at him from behind, with a view to
knoek him down ; but the blow missing his
head, tnok effect upon his shoulder. At
the same instant the other Indian
his'shot into the breast of this an
‘o.-g gentleman, who cried out, .

eyton, the villian bhas shot me.”
yet satisfied with cruelty, the barbarian
sprung upon him, and stabbed bim in the
belly with his scalping-knife.
captain baving
sil, had wo weapoun for his defense, as none
of the officers wore swords in the action.
endeavored to strangle him with bis own
;;ﬂhmwt u’::.i'n knees.
struggling agaivet them with ; surprining
exertion. Mr. Peyton, at this juncture,
having o doable-barreled musket in bis
hand, and seeing the distrews of his friend,
fired at one of the who
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this way, snd expect to be
wmedistely.” A number of

a0s had for some time been
the lef upon the field of battle; and above
thirty of them were in full march to de-

stroy Mr. Peyton.

This geatleman knew he had no
to expect ; for, should his life be
for the present, they would have afterward
insisted upon sacrificing him to the manes
of their brethren whom he had slain ; and
in that case he would have been put to
death hy the most ezerutiating tortures,
Full of this idea. be snatched up his mus-
ket; and, notwsthstanding his brokes leg,
ran about forty yards without halting ;
fooli:u\‘i:‘nlfy now totally dissbled, asad
inea proceeding one farther,
he loaded bis piece, and m"’h‘h at
the two foremost Indians, who steod aluof,
waiting to be joined by their lellows;
while the French, frowm their breastworks,
kept up a continual fire of cannon and
small arms upon this poor, solitary aad
maimed gentlesan. In this uncomforta-
ble situation he stond, when he discerned
at a distance, an Highland officer with a
party of his men, skirting the plain toward
the of battle. He forthwith raised
bis hand in signal of distress, and being
peronived by the officer, he detached three
of his men to his assistance. These brave
men hastened to him through the midst
of a terrible fire, and one of them' bore
him off on his shoulders.

The Highland officer, Captain Maedo-
nald of Colonel Fraser’s battalion ; whe,
understanding that a young gentleman,
his kindsman, had dropped on the field of
battle, had put himself at the head of the
party, with which he had penetrated to
the middle of the field. drove a consider-
able number of the Frenck and Indians
before him, and finding his relation still
unscalped, earried him off in triumph.—
Poor Captain Ochterlony was conveyed to!
Quebee, where in a few days he died of
his wounds. After the uetion of that
place, the French surgeous who had at.
tended him declared that in all probabili-
t{ he would have recovered of the two
shots he had received in the breast, had
not he been mortally wounded in the bel-
ly by the Indian's scalping-knife.
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‘My name is Benjamio Turner; I was
born in Booue County, Kentucky., where
I was raised. 1 ran away afore de war,
and joined the Thirteenth Connecticat [n-
fantry as an officer’s servant. It \was
while I was attachad to this regiment that
I got to -do first rate jobe of stealing, for
which [ very often got balled and chained.
I made » bsaul ove night after pay-
day. and the regiment. I got
down to New Orleans snd ‘cracked a erib
tkere, and they ssid I burt somebody.
while the fact of the matter was, I merely
knocked s wench over for squealin.’
‘They sent me down to work at Fort
Jackson, bat [ did not-stay there long —
The first Louisiana colored regiment was
being raised. 1 joined it, got some money,
drew s full outft of clothing and blaukets,
and got into & boatand went North. The
ugliest scrape [ was everin was st Mem-
t:in, Me and two pals had got into »
and just getting out with the ‘swag,’
when the police gave the alarm. [ threw
a ocoal-oil lamp dwn and set the house on
fire My two pals were down in the cel-
lar, and never got out again. I bad
another. mgll time in that t&'u ; perha
you seen it in the papers. e anoth-
er nigger knocked a covey down and took
his leather. The police got after us. and
my partner got shot and ijumped in the
river and went down. [ climbed into the
wheel of the steamboat Kate Kianey and

‘I make 8t. Louis my home now; I can’t
live anywhere clse. I put up some ugly
in that town; I have been arrested

of times, but have mever got more
than six months in the workhouse ; T quit
the night business. It paid but I did not
like it, it was too risky. All the police
got to know mein St. Louis, so that when
s job had been dene they always came
down on me for it. I took to the river to
get away from trouble, and mever did

As this very remarkable scene was se-
ted in sight of both armies, Gen. Towas. |
hend, in the sequel. ex lated with the
French officers upon inhomanity of
keeping such a severe fire against two
wounded gentlemen who were disabled, '

They answered, that the fire was not made
by the regulars, but by the Cavadians'
aod savages, whom it was not in the pow-
er of diseipline to restrain.

Porar Exreoirioxs axp Ossmcrs.—
Without venturing, as Sidney Smith once |
=id, ‘‘to speak disrespectfully of the
North Pole,” we may be permitted to ex- |
press s little mild surprise at the exceed-
ing geal with which German, English snd
Sweedish geographical adventarers are
straggling to see who shall first make what
many people think some hypothetical and
utterly waprofitable discovery concerning
the Polar regions. It now appears, ac-
cording to Captain Sherard (sborn’s an-
nouncement to the Geographical Society,
that the opinion of Petermann, the great
German authority, as to the existence of
an open sea around the North Pole is in-
correct. Captain Koldewey, who eom-
manded the an expeditiong wnderta-
ken o the faith of this theory, now sa
he cannot resist the ennviction that
hopes of veaching the North Pole by sbip.
by means of this i ses, are

ress ‘impossible, has effectually
bim of all belief in the Petermann
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and destitute of all hope of eseaping.— ! =

{eorner of Eleventh and Green streets, in

anthing but greeneys or a feller who went
to sleep or got drunk. But just as sure
as the boat I was on la at the St.
Louis levee, the police or detectives come
down on me for something done while 1
was away, and I had to come down !125

). There is Mr. Reilly and Mr
Gallagher, sud others [ could name ; they
are ‘on the make,’ and make me give up
all T make, or else they'd send me up to
Jelferson

*Last Winter I tried to give 'em the slip.
T went every night ups to the mourncrs’
bench at the Methodist Charch on the

St. Louis. I went up to the mourners’
bench every meeting night for four months,
bat I dido’t get religion. I just quit my
old ‘racket,’ and went on the monte and
ticket confidence lay out, and sometimes a
little ‘strap game.’ but the 8t. Louis de-
tectives n't let me save anything. —
When they found out about my religious
dodge they got after me, and made me
dust out. I have been on the river a few
trips, but I haven’t done a job yet. They
got me in for robbing a man at Maeon,
up in North Missouri; me and & white
fellow tripped a bloke over and got his
leather ; but a woman [ was staying with

led on me, and lied sbout me, too.
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%o blysh for the conduect
*‘a eontradictory couple,” whieh

maust have had some rich experience of his
own to draw from:

*I do believe,” he says, nkinf
spoon out of the glass, and tossing it on
the table, *-that of all the obstinate posi-
tive, wrong-headed creatares that were
ever born, you are the most so, Charlotte.”
**Certainly, certainly, bave it your own
way, pray. You see how much I contra-

didn’t contradint me at the Qinner ta-
” 2
**Ob, you
. adwit
that!™ *If you call that contradiction, [
do,” the lady answered ; *‘and [ say again,
Edward, when I know you are wrong, [
will contradict you. [am not your slave.”
«Not my slave!” repeats the gentleman
bitterly ; *‘and yon still mean to say that
in Blackburns’ new house there are not

door to the winecellar! ‘I mean tosay,”
retorted the lady, beating tiwe with her
hair brush on the palm of her hand, that
there are fourteen doors and no more.”—
**Well, then,” cries the gentleman, rising
in despair, nnd pacing the room with rapid
uri;::‘—"lbil is ‘enough to destroy a
man’s intellect, and drive him mad 1"—
By and by the gentleman comes too a lit-
tle, and passing bis hand gloomily over
his brow, reseats himself in his former
chair. There is a long silence, and this
time the lady begins: **1 appealed to Mr.
Jenkios, who sat next to me on the sofa
in the drawing room during tea.” **Mor-
gan you surely mean,” interrupts the gen-
tleman, clenching his hands and looking
up in agony; *‘she is going to insiat upon
it that Morgan is Jenkins!” Do you
take me for a perfect fool,” cries the lady ;
**do you suppose [don’t know the one
from the other? Do you suppose I dou't
know that the man in the blue coat was
Mr. Jenkins ?” **Jenkiusin a blue coat I"
cries the gentleman with a groan; **Jen-
kins in 8 blue coat!—a man who would
suffer death rather than wear anything but
brown!” *‘Do you dare charge me with
telling a2 untruth, demands the lady,
bursting into tesrs. ‘‘[ charge you
ma'am.” returns the gentleman, starting
up, ‘*with being a monster of coutradic-
tion, s monster of agravation, a—a—a—
Jeakins in § blue coat! what have I done
to hear such statements ?”

Prarse CuiLorex. —There is an old su-
perstition that rnise is too good a thing
to be given chi
their mental and moral digestion. Some
parents are so afraid that a child will grow
proud, that they never praise him, and
this course is often disastrous. Itis ape
to produce too much self-assertion—for
self-assertion is a legitimate out growth of
the withholding of commendation to which
one is eutitled—or to engender a self-dis.
trust or melancholy hopelessucss of dispo-
sition.

Praise is sunshine to the child, and
there is no child that does not need it.—
It is the high reward of one’s struggles to
do right. Thowmas Hughes says you can
never get a man’s best out of him without
praise. Many a sensitive child we belicve,
dies of a hunger for kind commendation.
Many a child starving for the praise that
parents should give, runs off eagerly after
the designing flattery of others.

To 'itllil'i?d praise where it is due,
is dishonest, and in the case of a child,
such a course leaves a stinging sense of
injustice. Motives of common justice, as
:‘:‘a: n.nvud for the futare of the child,

influence the t to give -
ous praise for all &mm‘l it‘.‘.e(;!
course there is a difference in the consti-
tation of children. Some canuot besr so
much n:- as others, and some peed a
great It should pever be indiserim-
inate.
We remember a wonderful womsn who

taught sohool in one village wantil she od-
.nnlzodlhnm She vas

"%

true-

who bave proved themselves '
T ! he Lm- Iy | exercise niuet-®e of doors too. Rt is
obacentrated jovs of wedded bliss. The not emough to have calisthenics in the

islogue nursery or parlor. They need to be out

diet you,” rejoins the lady. *“Of course |

mors than fourteen doors including the |

dren, that it is too rich for i
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| need exercise; indeed, they must bave
‘%o be kept in a healthy condition. The
{meed it to expand their chests, myxtbn
ir nerves, and de-

| their muscles, toue their ne
velop Mnueunll;. And this

QF

in the sunshine, out in wind, out oa

we find in a work poblished some yeoars | the grass, out in the woods, out of doors
to bave understood this sub- | somewhere, if it be

ago,
ﬁt, and judging by the vivid and life the common orpark. They necd a romp
e character of the scenes he portrays,

uo bigger place than

| every day of their lives. Suppose they do
tan their pretty faces. Better be as brown

| as a berry, and have the pulses quick and
d{.n white as a lily, and complain

of cold feet and headache. Suppose they

do tear their clothes—tear them ‘‘every

which way ;" suppose they do wear out

the shoes, a pair a month, even—it don't

.try a mother’s paticuce and strength half
| 80 much to patch and mend as it does to
watch night after night a querulous sick
child, and it don’t drain s father's pocket

- | book half as ?nick to buy shoes as it does

{ to pay doctor’s bills. The odds are all on
the side of the romp.

Indeed, we don’t believe there is a
prettier picture io all the wide world than
that of & little girl balancing hetself on
the topmost rail of an old sigsag fenoce,
her bonnet on one arm snd a basket of
blackberries oo the other, her curls
streamiog out in the wind or ripling over
her flushed cheeks, her apron half torn
from its waist, ard dangling to her feet,
ber fingers stained with the berrics she
had picked, and her lips with those she
hasesten. Mother, mother, mother, don't
scold that little ereature when she comes
in and puts her basket on the table and
looks ruefully at the rent in the new ging-
hamn apron, and at the little bare toes
sticking out of the last pair of shoes.—
Wash off her hot face and soiled hands,
' and give her a bowl of cool milk and light
bread, and when she has eaten her fill
and got rested, make her sit down beside
you and tell you about what she has seco
off in those meadows and woods. Her
beart will be full of beautiful things-—the
sound of the wind, the talk of the leaves,
the music of the wild birds and the laugh
of wild flowers, the ripling of streams avd
{ the eolor of pebbles. the shade of the coulds
and the hue of the sunbeams—all those
will have woven thieir spell over her inno-
cent thoughts, and made ber a poet in
feeling if not in expression.

No, mothers, don't nurse up your lit-
tle girls like house plants. The daugh-
ters of this generation are to be the moth-
ers of the next, and if you would have
them healthy in body and genial in temper,
free from nervous affections, fidgets and
blucs ; if you would fit them for life, its
joys. its cares and its trials, ict them have
s good romp every day while they are
growing. It is nature’s own specific, and
if taken in season, warranted to cure all
the ills of the girl aud the womaa.

A Suart Dog —There is enough of the |
{dog mixed up in the following story to |
| entitled 1t to the name of a dog story. — |
A man down East had been exceedingly
|annoyed by wolves, which destroyed his
sheep. In the eourse of time a dog fan-
cier offered to sell him a dog. very
notable dog he was too. The dogs alo-
gue of his merits was a long one—there
was not a single dog-virtue in the whole
dog alogue for which he was not distin-
guished—but if there was any one thing
in which he peculiarly excelled, it was his
prowess as a wolf hunter. This was
| touching our friend on the right spot.—
,‘The bargain was closed, and he only wai-
ted an opportunity to test his merits.
I At length there came a light snow for
{ wolf huntin&. and be took his dog and
and gnn and “sallied out. He soon eross-
ed the track of a varmint—the dog took
the scont and bounded off in pursuit.—
On followed our friend, up hill and down
vale, ‘through bush and through briar,” for
two mortal hours, when he came across »
Yankee of the live species, ehopping wood,
: the following satisfastory dialogue

‘Dvd sse s wolfl and
apr dog pass by

‘Well, 1did reckon I did.’

‘How long ago?

‘Well, I guess aboat a half aa hour.’

‘How was it with 'em ¥’

*Well, just abost nip snd teck—but
the dog bad the sdvantage, for be was
a leetle @ Aead.’

Nor Wenrn ras Cavors.—In
days there was s phrase used by eourts is
ordering sales, and 1o prevent the suctice-
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high, four pounds wkalebone in strips,
! seventeen hundred and sixty yards of steel
| wire, three quarters of a mile of tape, ten
| pounds of raw cotton or two wire -hemls-
Fob:m oune ;inxbuk;.t &ok bold o b‘:id:;

r copies of a New York paper (
sheet), one hundred and fifty yards of silk
or other dress goods, five hundred yards
of point lace, fourteen hundred yards of
fringe and other tripmings, twelve gross
of buttons, one box of pearl powder, one
saucer of carmine and an old hare’s foot, one
buashel of falee hair fretted a ls maviaque,
one bundle Japanese switches, with rats,
mice, and other varmints; one peck of
| hairpins, one lace handkerchief, nine ineh-
es square, with patent holder. Perfume
with otter of roses, or besprinkled with
nine dm?c of the *‘ Blessed Baby,” or
**West End.” Staff the head with fash-
ionable novels, ball tickets, play bills and
wedding cards, some seandal, a great deal
of lost time and very little sage; add a
balf grain of common sense, three scruples
of religion, and & modicum of modesty —
Season with vanity and affectation and fol-
ly. Qarnish with ear-rings. finger-rings,
breast-pins, chains, bracelets, feathers,
and flowers to suit the taste. Pearls and
dismonds may be thrown in if you have
them, if not, paste and piuchbeck from the
dollar store will do.

Whirl all around in a fashionable cir-
cle, and stew by gaslight for six hoars.

Great care should be faken that the
thing is not everdone.

It it does not rise sufficiently add more
copies of a New York paper.
This dish is highly ornamental, and will
do to put at the head of your table on
grand oceasions, but is not suitable for
every day use at home, being very ezpen-
sive and indigestable. It sometimes gives
men the beartburn, and causes W
break, and is certain death to chil 2

If you have not the ingredients at kaod,
you can buy the article ready made in sy
of our large cities—if you have moaey
enough.

ihl.onl boots with

Somzrmive yor Tux Gines. —Ifa
man greet you in a loud, free, and hasty
tone ; if he know precisely where to put
his hand on bis hat; if be stare you right
in the eye, with his own wide open; il he
turns his back to you to speak to another ;
if be tells you who made his coat; if he
squeeze your hand ; if be eat beartily in
your presence ; if, in short, he sneege
when you are singing, eriticise your curls,
or fail to be foolish in fifty ways every
hegr, then don't fall in love with him for
the world. He only admires you, les him
do or say what he will.

Ou the other hand, if he be merry with
every one else, but quiet with you; if he
be anzious to see that your tea be suffi-
ciently sweetened and your dear person
well wrapped up when you go into the
cold ; if he romp with younr sister, sigh
like a pair of billows, looks sclemn when
you are addressed by another gentleman,
and, iu fact, if he be the most still, awk-
ward, stupid, get angious about all your
male friends, you may *"go ahead,” and
wake the poor fellow happy.

Foovscar Parer.——The term foolseap,
to d a certain kind of paper, no
doubt has pussled many an enquirer.—
The origin is not only amusing but histor-
ical. arles [. of England granted nu-
merous mouoplies for the support of the
government. Among others was the man-
ufacture of paper. The watermark of the
finest sort wae the royal arms of England

The consumption of this article was great,
and large fortunes were made by those
who had purchased the exclusive right to
vend it. This, among other monopolies,
was set aside by the Parliament, that
brought Charles I. to the seaffold ; and
by way of showing their contempt for the
King, they ordered the royal arms to be
taken from the paper, and a fool with bis
eap and bells to be substituted. It is
sow two hundred years since the foolscap
was taken from the paper, but still the
peper of the sise which the Rump Parlia-
meat ordered for their jouruals bear the

Srecirzc ror Divrnsnia.—The ltalian
journals published a letter from Dr. Gio-
vasni Calligari, describing the remarka-
ble success which has attended bis treat-
wment of diptheria with phenic scid. Hea
relstes the ’.ul:. formerly olyerie::ed
among bis patifnts when tresting them
with emollients, solvents, and cauteriza-
tion with hydrocblorie acid, and observes
that this eauterization ean nc more eradi-
cate the morbid principle than tearing the
leaves off a plant will destroy the root. —
He mow simply uses a gargle of phenie
scid and distilled water, with ezlernal
spplications of new flanvel ; the food and
drink to be taken cold. After the adop-
tion of the treatment Dr. Calligari lost bus
one patient out of Gfty eight. He reques-
ted the Italian jourmals to publish this

| ity was &i with, benoe the applics-
| bility and use of the term to smything of
insignificant cousideration—** et worth
the candle.” £
s -
An old toper being deboe
hard d . amid s 1§ wae
! rock 30d % g eold o $ ‘%
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Phenic acid is the agent

98 5| which is pow being ued is this country

a » reredy for cancer




