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Ladies who wear corsets and thin
shoes oughtto be arrested for break-
ing the Constitution.

During the past ten years the San
Francisco mint has coined nearly

'200,(W)0,000 in gold and silver.

Hamlet is believed tU have belonged
to the National Typographical Union.
He killed Polonius bec:use he thought
the latter was a "rat."

An Indiana maiden suing for breach,
of promise, has put in evidence not
only the letters of the faithless one,
but also her own, to show the depth
of her ruined affections.

Revenge is sweet. A widow won
$90,000 fromn a German gambler at
Baden Baden, and a French General,
whlse hatred tor Germany is undying,
married the avenger of his country
and the $90,000.

One of the jurors in the Mayor Hall
cagme i New York is dead. ;We have
been apprehensive from the start that
death•ffrom old age would overtake
the whole of them befiore the thing is
doc, witd,-Losirtille Courier Jour.

Mr. Greeley neglected to say in his
never-to-be-fsergtten " What I Know
Aboht Farming," that those who sow
syrup may expect to reap sap. An
agrieultural mem which politicians
inelined to overiweetneas would do
well to make a note. ot.-Golden Age.

One of the beet temperance sermons
ever dehivered is this sentence by the
late Rev. Samuel J. May: "If it is a
small sacrifice for you to give up
duiking wine, do it for the sake of
others; if it is a great sacrifice, do it
for your own sake."

A Yankee in England, being annoycd
by the constant boasting as to the
superiority of English girls, finally
silenced laudation by declaring that
"they'd a gal in Boston only eleven
ayea old, who -otkl chew grim in
se en different languages, with her
eyes shut."

Gypsies have lately been coming to
America in considerable nunmbers,
and it is said that their king had his
headquarters in New Jersey. It is es-
timated that there are over 5000 in the
United States, 18,000 in England, 40,-
000 in Spnia, 97,000 in Austria, and
900, Oin Moldavia and Wallachia.

Profanity never did any man the
least good. No man is the richer, or
happier, or wiser for it. It commends
as one to society. It is disgusting to
the refined; aboninable to the good;
insulting to those with whom we as-
sociate; degrading to the mind; un-
pas•itable, needless and injurious to
society.

The boy who hired himself to have
his teeth whitened every day for
a month by one of those mountebanks
who sell deotriflees oii the sidewalk,

w"w comfortably situated with an
eminent dentist, in the capacity of a
frightful example, without a tooth in
his head, and with hardly a socket
left in which to put one,

A simple and effect ive mode of kill.
)ma one's creditors without fear of
detection has bee}, invented in
'Sew Hampshire. It consists in writ-.
RIg to the intended victim a letter
requiring an inumediate answer, and
nclosing a powerfully poisoned stamp

aoretunm postage. Agents who will
take the patent right for States or

tounties where there are many
'mothers-in-law may realize handsome

The State Superintendent of Edu-
caton has notfiled Mr. Samuel Peters,SsRveporkt, that his appointment

l Ifentensat G0verror Pinchbackbythe 0Lfee efdivtliion seperfrte•dent
obedueatiou for the fourth division
was illega, hd that util it pan be
a ta fat ie is gqaahied for the
ffice, and noltindted nod- sppointed
ccrdi dt law, he had better not

~_gn ias offlee "as cashier. of the
Freedmen's Bank of Shreveport.- N

iuable ) pinion4 on Publie
Questl s.

The Oolore Vote.
[Frothe New Yor Independent.]

Duri o the days of slavery and
until aftc the ratification of the Fif-
teenth Ainendment, the colored peo-
ple of thib, country, though constitut-
ing in 10 more thal one-seventh of
the whol populationl, were not deem-
ed ofmu h political rignificance. The
comparatively few who in the North-
ern Statet enjoyed tl e elective fran-
chise, we not sutliciently numerous,
as comp d withl thi, great body of
voters, ti enter into h~le calculation of
political parties or mrtoke any consider-
able impression as t the result. Poli-
ticians dI not consie•hr them of con-
sequenue ough to le worth any spe-
cial attei ion. Politics belonged to
white ni n as their exclusive right
and privilege, while black men were
of no acc mnt.

This tte of thingl has been won-
derfully Jhanged by he destruction of
slavery lid the e an auchisemenit of
the colored people. (History contains
no record of so great a revolution on
so large . scale and in so short a time.
It seems are like aliniracle than an
event ts aspiring finder. the usual
operation of moral c uses. The vic-
tims of cruel prejudi e and long op-
pression ddenly~,.npd withoutany of
those caamities so often predicted,
stand ti ig the full imanhiood of Am-
erican ciiizenshil, Trhis is no longer
the "white man's g vernmeut;" but,
rather, t'e governrn t of the people,
holding |o each other the relation of
civil an lpolitical eq tality, immaterial
of what I•.ty be tlt - race or color.

The apinciples of teDeclaration of
Indepenence have at length been in-
corporatd into a f'uldamenutal law of
the lan'. 'The Foiurteenth Amend-
ment sa a that "alli persons born or
nanturalized in the wThlted States and
subject j> the jnuisti ction thereof, are
citizens |f the Unite l States and of the
State we riln they side." The fif-
teenth ,n dntj says that "the
right of citizens of t United 'States
to vote shall not be enied or abridged
by the inited Stage or by any State,
on acco ut of race Dilor or previoust
conditie of ser tude." This in
slightly a different octrine from that
of Chief Justice 'Plhne}y, who denied
the citirv wsh t o ta eg rr and de-
clared rat h hal no rights which
white nun were bound to respect.

TLhe • xt atina election will be
the iot in' the histry of the country
according to colore4 men the full op-
portuni y to partici te as citizens in
the cho e of Presid nt and Vice-Pres-
ident. he coloreds race ini 1870 num-
bered 4 ),009, in i total population
of 38 ,98:3, whichl is a fraction more
than one-eighth of ~he whole. If we
estimate one-sixth of this number to
be vote s, then, according to the cen-
msu of 170, the coldred voters will be
813,234 Their incrknse since the tak-
ing of the censu4 must bring the
numbe up to ab•ut ninae hundred
thousand. These Voters are for the
most p trt in the Southern States. In
Miasis pi and South Carolina they
constit to a large proportion of the
voting ipnulation, and ia Louisiana
their n •nber is slightly in excess of
the wh'te vote.

Thel d is hardly a Southern State-
if we j•xcept 1elaware, Maryland,
Keutu y and West Virginia-in
which fey are not sufficiently numer-
ous to ohld the balunce of power, and
by their vote deterbnine the result of
any el tion. Nor are they by any
means an insignificant element in
ne-era of the Ndrthern States. In
1870 nunsylvanui contained 65,294
colo people, whlih would give 10,-
882 colired votes, to say nothing of
the increase since that period. The
State of New Yoi has abouit 10,000
;uch dotes. Ohioi has nearly 12,000
inore. dIn Illinois there are more than

5100, t4d more thAn 4000 in Indiana.
New Jersey has nearly 6000, and C'on-
necticut about U000. In all the
North n, States, kith few exceptions,
the co red vote i) large enough to
make ,self distinctly felt as a poli-
tical Iwer.

This vote ought to be entirely Re-
publican, from• ond end of the land to
the otfer. Such, us we cannot doubt,
it wil be by an overwhelming pre-
ponde nce. Dr., Garnett, himself a
colore man, and lpeaking in the in-
terest of his race, designates a colored
man litiug the D4paoratic ticketA, a
"blac fool." This race owes noth-
ing t Democracy except indignation
and ltemapti. rom first t•rohwt, the
Democratic party has been politically
its swaru enemy.; Allied with slave-
holde; before the war, it did' its ut-
most prevent the adoption of the
three amehA dments whlih have
lifted the colorel people to their
preset position. Not one of these
amendments wauid have been ratified
if the Democracy had been the ma-
jority "ty in this country. Every
State tontrolled by Demoeats voted
again all of them ; and, when they
were pposed in Congreis, the whole
setre oth of the party was solidly ar-
raed against thein. The Demdcratic
record in this res~ect is much darker
than the skin of its victims. This one
indictment against it, were there no
other, ought to conasig the party to
everlasting infamy.

Republicans, ohs the other hand,
have j , the friends of the colored
rae ;land havifng the power, they
have wo Wielded it as to becure to this
race 'the leal status of complete
American citizenship. The constitn-
tlonal amendmen-ts. in their inception.

progress and final ratification, are en-
tirely due to the principles and policy
of the Republican party. Having
conquered the Slaveholders' Rebellion,
it then determined that these right-
eous fruits of victory should not be
lost. Equal civil and political rights
are the law of the land to-day be-
cause Republicans have ruled the
land for the last ten years. So long
tas they shall remain in power the law

will be vigorously applied for.the de-
fense of all men, whether black or
white. Their liberty record consti-
tutes the very brightest page of their
political history. General Grant, the
Republican President, has been abso-
lutely true to the principles upon
which he was elected; and for this he
deserves the commendation and thanks
of all who love justice, and especially
the warmest gratitude of the colored
people. The law in his hands has
been made a terror to evil-doers.

Congratulating colored men upon
the boon which they have received at
a great price, and reminding them
that they have nearly a million of
votes to cast at the next Presidential
election, we exhort them for the sake
of their own interests, and on account
of the principles involved, to buckle
on the armor for the approaching
struggle; and do valiant service in
helping to elect the Republican ticket.
There will be really but two parties
in the field-the one Republican and
the other Democratic; and between
these they must make their choice.
The one they can trust, as its record
amply proves; and the other they can
not, as its record equally proves. The
success of the Democratic party at the
next Presidential election would be a
great disaster to the colored race. en-
pecially to the freedmen at the South.
The constitutional amendments are
not self-executing; and, hence, they
need to be committed not to those
who reluctantly accept them as a po-
litical necessity, but to those who be-lieve in then, and will see to it that
they are armed with all the legisla-
tion necessary to make them oper-
ative. All the friends of liberty andall the victims of former oppression

should unite in defeating a partywhose record will go to history as the
permanent evidence of its iniquity.
Its past treachery to the principles of

equal justice is an abundant reason
why its professions for the futureshould not be trusted. -

- ,,,

A Couple of Heroines.
says an exchange : It is of impor-

tance for the unities how the heroine
of a story is described. One author
paints a heroine in such a way as to
make the reader, if a masculine, wish
he was her'n while another sketches
her in a style to make the most des-
perate better on a small hand cry
" pass"-in fact he'd sooner "go it
alone" than in that kind of company.
We give below specimens of the dif-
ferent styles. The first is by Miss
Braddon, and the last by an anony-
mous cuss-probably one ot those
newspaper wretches who has not the
slightest respect for "the holiest feel-
ings which underlie our nature," as
the learned poet Fusby says when in
his towering moods:

She was by no means a striking
beauty, this farmer's daughter, who
had been educated beyond her sta-
tion, the little world of Kingsbury,
and Mrs. James Redmiayne in partic-
ular, protested. She was not a wo-
man to take mankind by storm under
any circumstances, but fair and lovable
notwithstanding; a figure very pleas-
ant to watch flitting about house or
garden, tall and slender like the lilies
in the long borders, and with flower-
like grace that made her seem akin to
them-a sweet, fair young face,
framed in reddish-brown hair, with
touches of red gold here and there
among the waving tresses: a ticee
whose chiefest charm was its com-
plexion, a milk white skin, with only
the faintest blush-rose bloom to warn,
it into life.

Here is the one from the newspaper
wretch:

She was a striking beauty, this girl
who had jerked lager from the day in
which she was first able to yell" Come
down with the stamps." She was a wo-
man who took maukindby storm, and
any one who went back on her she'd
" put a head on to him." Her figure
was not etherial. She could drink
more lager than the man who swore
he drank sixty glasses without taking
his mouth from the fauoet, and on
sausages she was acknowledged a
champion. Her grace wasn't of the
willowy sort. There wasn't the slight-
est " sway" to her. When her hands
were filled with larger glasses, and
her mind was racked with the thought
of how much she could "knock down,"
she was a sight terribly beautiful to
behold. Her face had the elegant
outlines of a boxing-glove, and her
skin rivaled in whiteness the spotless
snowiness, seemingly as it were, of a
decayed dish-cloth. How could I gaze
upon her and not love her I She was
the one of whom I had dreamed in the
mid-summer day hours, whose pres-
ence my nightly hours had made un-
easy, and whose absence had rendered
my life miserable. I made love to her
.at once. In a few hours my ungov-
ernable passion had been declared,
and I had asked her to say that she
but loved me. Her reply was. " Now
look a-here, young feller, I ain't onto
it. I've got my feller, and I sticks
tohiht,'I' does. I ain't nrlch flat; 1
guess not muchly. Go sling yourself
after some other gal. You ain't my
style. You look like a delffer. yon d(,."

The Little Outcast.

Dn MRS. DEN\NIRSO-A MASONIC SISTER.

" Mayn't I stay, ma'm I I'll do any-
thing you give me-cut wood, go after
water, and do all your errands."

The troubled eyes of the speaker
were filled with tears. It was a lad
that stood at the outer door, pleading
with a kindly looking woman, who
still seemed to doubtthe reality of his
good intentions.

The cottage sat by itself on a black
moor, or what in Scotland would have
been called such-the time near the
latter end of September, and a fierce
wind rattled the boughs of the two
only naked trees near the house, and
filled with a shivering sound into the
narrow door-way, as if seeking for
warmth at the blazing fire within.

Now and then a snow flake touched
with its soft chill the angry redness of
the poor boy's benumbed hand.

The woman was evidently loth to
grant the boy's request, and peculiar
look stamped upon his features would
have suggested to any mind an idea
of depravity far beyond his years.

But her woman's heart could not
resist the sorrow in those large, but
by no means handsome, gray eyes.

"Come in, at any rate, till the good
man comes home; there, sit down by
the fire; you look perishing, with
cold ;" and she drew a rude chair up
the warmest corner; then, suspicions-
ly glancing at the child from the cor-
ners of her eyes, she continued setting
the table for supper.

Presently came the tramp of heavy
shoes ; the door was swung open with
a quick jerk, and the good man pre-
sented himself, wearied with labor.

A look of intelligence passed be-
tween his wife and himself; he, too,
scanned the boy's face with an expres-
sion not eviucing satisfaction, but
nevertheless made him come to the
table, and then enjoyed the zest with
which he dispatchtd his supper.

l)av after day passed, and yet the
boy begged to be kept, only till to-
morrow ; so the good couple, after
ldue consideration, concluded that so
long as he was docile, and worked so
heartily, they would retain him.

One day, in the middle of winter, a
peddler, long accustomed to trade at
the cottage, made his appearance, and
disposed of his goods readily, as if he
had been waited for.

"You have a boy out there, split-
ting wood, I see," he said, pointing to
the yard.

" Yes; do you know him ?"
" I have seen him," replied the ped-

dler, evasively.
" And where-who is he t what is

he "'
" A jail bird," and the peddler

swung his pack over his shoulder;
" that boy, young as he looks, I saw
in comrt myself, and heard his sent-
ence-ten months; he's a hard one.
You'd do well to look carefully after
him."

Oh ! there was something so horrible
in the word jail-the poor woman
trembled as she laid away her pur-
chases ; nor could she be easy until
she called the boy in and assured him
that she knew that dark part of his
history.

Ashamed, distressed, the child hung
down his head; his cheek seemed
bursting with the hot blood : his lips
quivered, hand anguish was painted as
vividly upon his forehead as if the
words were branded intirthe flesh.

" Vell," he muttered, his whole
frame relaxing, as if a burden of guilt
or joy had suddenly rolled off, "I
may as well go to ruin at once---every-
body hates and despises me-nobody
cares about me; I may as well go to
ruin at once."

" Tell mr," said the woman, who
stood off far enough for flight should
it he necessary, " how come you to go
so young to that dreadful place ?
Where was your mother-where i"

"Oh !" exclaimed the boy, with a
burst of grief that was too terrible to
behold-".oh ! I hain't no mother; oh !
I hain't had no mother ever since I
was a baby. If I'd only had amother,"
he continued, his anguish growing
vehement and the tears gushing out
from his strange looking eyes, "I
wouldn't a'been bound out and kicked,
cuffed and laid on to with whips. I
wouldn't beeun maeyand got knocked
down, and run away, and then stole
because I was hungry. Oh! I hain't
got no mother-I haven't had no
mother since I was a baby 1 "

The strength was all gone from the
poor boy, and he sank on his knees,
sobbing great choking sobs, and rub-
bing the hot tears away with his poor
knuckles. And did that woman stand
there unmoved ? Did she coldly bid
him ln ck up and be off-the jail bird ?

No-no, she had been a mother, and
thugh all hter children slept under
the cold sod in the church-yard, she
was a niotlher still.

She went up to that boy, not to
hasten him away, but to lay her fin-
gers kindly, softly on his head-to
tell hint to look up and fromn hence-
forlth find in her a mother.

Yes, she even put her arms about
the forsaken, deserted child-she
poured from her mother's heart sweet-
ly wonianly words-words of counsel
and tenderness.

Oh! how sweet was her sleep that
nights ; how soft her pillow! She had
linked a poor suffering heart to hers
by theimosteilken arid strongest bands
of love; she had pluckedasoca thorns
from the path of a little, sinning but
striving mortal. None but the angels
could witness her holy joy, and not

ni ,'."-.

Did the boy leave her !
Never-lhe is with her still; a vig-

orous, manly, promising youth. The
low character of his countenance has
given place to an open, pleasing ex-
pression, with depth enough to make
it an interesting study. His foster
father is dead, his good foster mother
aged and sickly, but she knows- no
want. The once poor outcast is her
only dependence, and nobly does he
repay the trust.

" He that saveth a son] from death
hideth a multitude of sins."

Life in the Kansas Bottoms.
A Kansas magazinist, who evident-

ly paints from life, depicts the inhab-
itant of the low bottom lands of his
State in the following spirited man-
ner:

" In the neighborhood saloon, with
a few boon companions gathered
around the rusty stove choked with
the soggy driftwood, he drinks sod-
corn from a tin cup, plays old sledge
upon the head of an empty keg, and
reels home at nightfall, yelling through
the timber, to his squalid cabin. A
score of lean, hungry curs pour in a
canine cataract over the worm fence
by the horse-block, as their master ap-
proaches, baying deep-mouthed wel-
come, filling the chambers of the for-
est with hoarse reverberations, min-
gled with an explosion of oaths and
frantic imprecations. Snoring the
night away in drunken slumber under
a heap of gray bhmkets, he crawls in-
to his muddy jeans at sunup, takes,
a gurgling drink from a flat, black
bottle stoppered with a cob, goes to
the log-pile by the front door, and with
a dull axe slabs off an armful of green
cottonwood to make a firefor breakfast,
which consists of the inevitable ' meat
and bread,' and a decoction of coffee
burned to charcoal and drank with-
out milk or sugar. Another pull at
the bottle, a few grains of quinine, if
it is ager day, a chaw of navy, and
the repast is finished. The sweet de-
lights of home have been enjoyed,
and the spiritual creature goes forth,
invigorated for the struggle of life, to
repeal the exploits of every yesterday
of his existence."

The leading politician and Beau
Brummel of the locality is described
as follows:

" To the most minute oblerver his
age was a question of the gravest
doubt. He might have been 30; lie
might have been a century, with no
violation of the probabilties. His
hair was a an4y irl, .saeaething
like a Iemlbrant interior, and strayed
around his freckled scalp like the top
layer of a hayrick in a tornado. His
eyes were two ulcers half filled with
pale-blue starch. A thin, sharp nose
projected above a lipless mouth that
seemed always upon the point of
breaking into the most grievous
lamentations, and never opened save
to take whisky and tobacco in, and
let oaths and saliva out. A low,
slender neck, yellow and wrinkled after
the manner of a lizard's belly, bore
this dome of thought upon itssummit,
itself projecting from a miscellaneous
assortment of gent's furnishing goods,
which covered a frame of unearthly
longitude, and unspeakable emacia-
tion. Thorns and thongs supplied
the place of buttons upon the costume
of this Brummnel of the bottom, coarsc-
ly patched beyond recognition of the
original fabric. The cosd had been
constructed for a giant, the pants for
a pigmy. They were too long in the
waist, and too short in the leg, and
flapped loosely around his shrunk
shanks high above the point where
his fearful feet were partially con-
cealed by mismated shoes that per-
mitted his great toes to peer from
their gaping integuments like the
heads of two snakes of a novel species
and uncommon fetor. This princely
phenomenon was topped with a
hat which had neither band, nor
brim, nor crown. His voice was
shrill and querulous; his manner an
odd admixture of fawning stfrvility
and apprehensive effrontery, at the
sight of a d-d Yankee. whom he
hated and feared next to a negro."

Animals Understand Language.
The Spirit of the Times says : Mules

seem to possess a superiority over
horses in learning a language. Noth-
ing is more common on the levee in
New Orleans that to see stalwart
mules harnessed in drays, that under-
stand both French and English. If 4
the driver speaks Spanish, or German,
or French, and the animal has been !
long enough with him, it is quite evi-
dent he understands when told to do i
this or that in either tongue, by in-
stant obedience. Even donkeys man-
ifest a peculiar aptitude for accom-
plishing themselves in the same'way,
if reared wvith drivers speaking two or
three dialects. A splendid opportu-
nity offers for instituting experiments
to determine how much a horse might
be taught of a language-no severity
would be necessary. Their innate ap-
probativeness tf'ords an unerring key-
note to their cerebral powers. A gen-
tleman of New York, two years ago,
was in the habit of talking with his
beautiful horse as he did with his
friends, and promised a lump of su-
gar if he traveled well when he rode
out, which was invariably Riven on
returning to the stable. Yhen the
sagacious quadruped had exerted him-
self in a particularly satisdaeto" nmat-
ner, he had a way of expressing his
consciousness of it to his owner, wiho
acknowledged the hint byigivng hiam
two Ihnmp.

Blackmalled t& His Death.
[From the Buffalo Commercial.]

e A few months ago a man died in a
s little town on the Canada side, who
Sin early life was one of the most
epromising clergymen in the city of
r New York. Hedied abroken-heartedr man, and the victim to a merciless at-

a tempt to blackmail, which had been
r tried upon him soon after his entrancee upon parochial duties. He was sum-

moned one day to perform a ChristianI clergymen's offices in a house where
he had no previous acquaintance.
The story told by the parties who
summoned him was a very plausible
one, and he went without hesitation
into the trap prepared for him. As
soon as he arrived lnt the sick chamber
he was confronted by two men, who
maintained that he had visited the
house with impure motives, and
threatened to expose him unless he
paid over a certain sum of " hush-
money." The man in his bewilder-
ment took precisely the wrong course.1 He felt that li could better submit to

pecuniary extortion than to allow his
name to be used in connection with a
disgraceful affair, no matter how in-
nocent he might have been' of the
charges brought against him. Ho
therefore paid the sum demanded.
From that hour he was a doomed man.
At regular intervals his persecutors
called for more money. If he refused
to pay they held the old tlireat over
him, and it was doubly strong from
the fact that he had once paid to keep
the matter secret. His life became a
torture to him. He resigned his par-
ish in tie metropolis and tried to lxo
concealed in a more humble parish in
another part of the country; but go
where he would the relentless black-
mailers were on his track. Finally he
told his friends the terrible secret of
his life. This thwarted his persecu-
tors, to be sure, but their victim was
already a ruined man; as we have
said, he died a few nmonths ago in a
quiet, out-of-the-way Canadian town.

Home, Wife and Saturday Night.
Happy is the man who has a little

home and a little angel in it on a
Saturday night-a house, no matter
how little, provided it will hold two
or so; no matter how humbly fur-
nished, provided theru is hope in it.
Let the winds bl6w-close the cur-
tains. What if they are plain calico,
without border, tassel or any such
thing I Let the, rain come down-
heap up the fire. No' matter if you
havn't.a candle to bless yourqelf with,
for what a beautiful light glowing
coal makes, rendering cloudless,
shedding a sunset through the room-
just light enough to talk by, not loud,
as in the highways; not rapid as in
the hurryin' world; but softly, slow-
ly, whisperingly, with pauses between,
for the storm without and the thoughts
within to fill up with. Then wheel
the sofa around close by the fire; no
matter if the sofa is a settee, uncush-
ioned at that; if so it be, it is just
long enough for two and a half in it.
How sweetly the music of silver bells
from the time to come falls on the
listening .teart then. How mourn-
fully swell the chimes of " the days
that are no more." Under arch cir-
cumstances, and at such a time, one
at least can get sixty-nine and a half
miles nearer "ki

n
gdo

m come" than
any other point- in this world laid
down in " Malte Brun." Maybe you
may smile at this picture; but it is a
picture rudely done, but true as the
Pentateuch of an original in every
human heart.

FISTULA IN HOaSES.-A correspon-
dent of the Cincinnati Gazette says
that fistula can be cured on a horse
after it has opened, and tells how to
do it: " Take two gallons of ley, boil
it down to the thickness of common
soft soap; put as much in the open-
ing as you can, apply every two or
three weeks. Wash the diseased part
and the shoulders every week with
strong white oak bark. The disease
may come again two or three times.
Treat every time in the samee way.
The writer adds:

I have iJnown the above used by
two of my neighbors, and a perfect
cure was the result. I cured my mate
and worked her part of the time. My
neighbor with the worst case, worked
his horse also when he had work to
do, although the fistula was so bad
that instead of a collar, breast- sts
had to be used: No one should feel
discouraged if it takes two or three
months to effect a cure, but continue
the above as often as thi diseaso
shows itself. It took my mare about
six mouths to get well.

DINNERS AT POMPE•I.-The Pomn-
peiian dinners usually comprised
three courses, olives, oysters, salad,
pickles, etc.; tihe second of made
dishes, fish, and roasts; the third of
p.istry, confectionery, and fruits.
Fronm a painting discovered at Porm
iei we-haive the arispa tiona o a
frge feast in those daSa. Aa im-
mense dish containing four peacocks
stood in the cefitre of the table, sur-
rouuded' by lobsters, one, holding a
blue egg in its caws, anothlwr satied
rats, .other ez ote.,• and the fourth
a biaeliful of giasshoppers. At the
botosse of the't iiferp four 'ishes
4of a, and above t 4 pastridges,
tdres ue.aquiurels, es i its
head btween iu paws. Thi was
all enctrcled by a sort of Ger in nsau-
sage, apparuetlky and then sime s
wow of yelks of eggs a row of peaches,
me'ons. and cherues; dad, lastly, by a
rnw of vegettntalels of ifferent ar tl,'


