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Then there is Camillus Leonardus. No more
notice has been taken of what he tells us, than if he
had never existed. I suppose the fact is, we are all
so full of our Reform bills, spirit rappings, railway
schemes, Davenport Brothers, and other interests of
the day, that we have no time or attention left for
the valuable experiences and discoveries of by-gone
times. Now let us see what Camillus Leonardus
tells us. He says the real remedies for all diseases
are the precious stones. He says that the emerald
prevents epilepsy, and unmasks the delusions of the
devil. He says the serpentine cures dropsy, because
if people stand with it in a very hot sun for three
hours, they break out into a profuse perspiration.
He says that red coral strengthens digestion, if
worn about the person; that red cornelian cures
dysentery ; that green jasper prevents fever ; and
that chrysolite held in the hand cures fever. Now
the cattle plague is a fever. No doubt a cow can-
not hold a precious stone in its hand, but it can
wear one about its person; and what I say is that
these things ought at least to have been tried.

And now I will proceed to mention one or two
rather curious historical parallels.

In the “ Hexenhammer,” a book of witcheraft,
published first in 1489, we read that the devil
teaches witches how to make magic ointment for
the destruction of cattle, and that if the door posts
of cow-houses be smeared with this ointment, the
cows will immediately become diseased.
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their mere presence of making heavy tables stand
for a considerable time upon one leg, at an angle of
45° and that without in the slightest degree inter-
fering with the equilibrium of the objects placed
upon it.  Even high lamps remained unmoved, and
tumblers full of water preserved their equilibrium
without overflowing.

The way the same class of ideas and beliefs take
different forms in different centuries, seems to me
very curious.

Again, here is another curious illustration of the
way history repeats itself.

In the introduction to the Hexenhammer, we
read :—* Even preachers of the Divine word were
“ found who did not hesitate to assure the people
““ that there were no such things as witches, and
“ that they had no arts by which they could injure
“ men and animals; by which imprudent language
“ the secular arm was not unfrequently restrained
“ from punishing such sorceries, and thus they
“ became amazingly increased, and heresy became
‘ enormously strengthened.”

So in 1866 we read in the newspapers of the
period, that even magistrates were found who did
not hesitate to assure the people that the prevailing
ideas about the cattle plague were absurd, exag-
gerated, and superstitious; by which imprudent
language the precautionary measures became in
those localities less stringent, and the plague raged
with increased violence.
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the question was put whether the respective Govern-
ments should or should not be recommended to
appoint competent veterinary surgeons to be paid
by the State for such and such a purpose, and
whenever this was done the general unanimity and
harmony that immediately prevailed was such that
it must have been delightful to witness.

First, came the question of Quarantine.

Professor Roll thought eight days enough.

Professor Undritz said that cattle from the Steppes
sometimes transferred the disease after many months
without ever being' diseased themselves.

President Hering thought that were the quaran-
tine period to be regulated according to these ac-
counts, its duration might be endless.

Professor Gerlach thought cattle ought to be ab-
solutely prohibited from coming from Russia info
Germany.

Professor Haubner thought there should be no
prohibition whatever.

Professor Miiller thought it no matter whether
there was prohibition or not. Ior that it was always
evaded. Sentries had been placed every fifty paces
along a frontier, and all to no use.

Professor Hering requested that a decision on the
question be arrived at.

Dr. Haubner thought it ought not to be settled by
vote, as the result of such a proceeding could not be
q definite one. He also said all restrictions were
evaded. TFor instance, Bavaria forbids the import
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* brushing and whining,, but now they are used to
“it; and I need only show them the muzzle and
“ they come rumming up to have it put on. I will
“ not enter more deeply into the matter. I am in
“ favour of muzzles.”

Dr. Jessen said he had seen dogs led by a string.

"He had seen them led by a child. The dogs often

broke the line and threw the child down, and then
the biting was not prevented.

M. Weber had seen several cases where a desire
to bite was created in dogs by the muzzle. I myself
‘“ have been bitten in the hand by a dog that had
“ on a muzzle. This I consider sufficient proof that
“ muzzles do not always prevent biting. I, there-
“ fore, am strongly against muzzles.”

Professor Hertwig thought a suspected dog should
be kept under police inspection for at least twelve
weeks, for he had known in Berlin a dog discharged
and still go mad.

Next came the question of Laws of Warranty.

M. Schall thought there was great difficulty in the
question, in consequence of the endless difference of
opinion that prevailed.

M. Reynal thought an international law of war-
ranty could not be framed, because diseases differ so
much in different countries.

Director Gerlach, on the contrary, thought stag-
gers in France would be staggers in Germany, like-
wise asthma. He also protested against the con-
temptuous treatment of the veterinary profession
that was so general.
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The reporter said it was the right one.

The President begged the gentlemen in favour of
the word “ ringworm ” to rise.

They rise.

The expression ringworm is carried.

The next question was, whether there should be a
law of warranty about trichinee in pigs; that is,
whether there should not be a law that the purchaser
of a pig- might, on the discovery of trichinze, drive it
back to its former owner, and receive again his
money.

Dr. Zlamal thought there was a difficulty about
this question, inasmuch as it was impossible to detect
the presence of the disease till after the death of the
pig, and then only with a microscope : therefore it
seemed to him that a law of warranty would be
nugatory.

Notwithstanding' this objection, the question was
carried in favour of the law by a large majority.

Finally, the President wished statements to be
made respecting the effect their deliberations at the
previous Congress had had upon the various Govern-
ments.

Dr. Hertwig was very sorry to say that they had
as yet borne no visible fruit in Prussia. The deci-
sions had had no visible influence whatever upon the
legislation.

Dr. Miiller said the same with regard to Austria.

Dr. Fuchs thought the efficient organisation of
the veterinary practice of international importance.

Dr. Iwerson (from Holstein) regretted that in his
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originates in his country. So we come to this, that
the original disease is only to be found, like Mr.
Grimes in “ the Water Babies,” at the other end
of nowhere. Well, it is a very old story. Every
country wants to shift the balance on to its neigh-
bour’s shoulders, like a set of school boys, ¢ Please,
“sgir, I didn’t do it, sir; he did it, sir, please, sir.”

Again, in Oliver Twist, “ Yer did it, Charlotte,”
said Noah Claypole, when they were detected after
robbing a till. “ Yer did it, Charlotte; yer know
“yer did.”

But after all, the best explanation of this ten-
dency amongst half-cultivated people to deny spon-
taneous disease, is this. A. has the cholera. Doctor
B. comes and says, A. caught it from C. In this
way he escapes, having to tell the truth, which is,
that he does not understand why A. has got the
cholera ; for to say, “I don’t understand,” is a
thing the human soul as a rule abhors. But even
supposing A. has caught the malady from C., the
mystery is only removed on to the next peg; there
1t is yet. Still it is taken away from Doctor B.’s
eyes, and he is satisfied. But sending a puzzle
into the next room does not solve it. 1t is the same
with some of the shallower men of science. They
remove the first cause a long way back, and then
think they understand everything, when in fact they
understand no more than they did before; or not
so much, for probably before, they at any rate
understood that they understood nothing. So again
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thought number the ultimate principle of the uni-
verse ; and the latter liked going to a play, because
it amused him to count the words the actors
spoke, and the number of steps of the dancers;
but he did not like Garrick, because he spoke so
quick he could not count the words; and he
would answer in a second an arithmetical question,
that would take most people a quarter of an hour
to caleulate. Anmalyzing minds can only see distine-
tions in things; synthesizing minds can only see
resemblances. So, as I say, the mere critical and
negative mind can see nothing in the universe but
imitation, repetition, and non-spontaneity.

It seems generally thought that the question of
contagion or non-contagion in any case is very easy
of proof’; but it is on the contrary almost impossible
to prove one way or the other.

A boy at a school has the measles. Now boys
at school live such similar lives, and are subject to
such similar influences, that I should naturally
expect that the same atmospheric and other condi-
tions that gave it to one boy would give it to
many others. And yet when they do take it,
everybody concludes at once that they all caught
the complaint from the first one that had it.

No doubt absolute proof is impossible one way or
another. Still there is one thing quite certain, that
every disease has originated spontaneously at some-
time; so in the question whether a disease, say
small-pox, is or is not ever taken spoutaneously ;
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the complaint directly from another; but to call
this a proof that it is never taken spontaneously as
well, is like showing that it often rains on Wednes-~
day, and then calling that a proof that it never
rains on Thursday.

What I say is, that as in innumerable cases the
disease seems to be taken spontaneously, the onus
probandi rests with those who assert that it cannot
be so taken.

Why one village is attacked and the next escapes
no one in the present state of science can say, any
more than they can in the case of cholera, or any
other epidemic. Why will there be at any time
many cases of a common cold in one village, and
none in the next? From what differences in the
conditions of the atmosphere is it that colds will
take one form one season, another form another.
This last winter and spring they have very much
taken the forms of ear-ache and swelled glands.
Why is all this? The only answer is, we cannot
tell. DBut this is just the confession, human nature
in its igmorance, pride, and vanity, hates to make.
So then come the idle theories, as for instance, in
former times that Jews poisoned the wells, which
accounted for the black death ; or that subterranean
vapours issuing from clefts in the earth’s surface,
caused epidemics ; whilst at the present time we all
talk about mysterious contagious emanations.
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and all without natural air and exercise; that amongst
men such modes of life have always ended in de-
structive typhus diseases ; that malignant goal fevers
resulted formerly from the horrible state of prisons ;
but that filthy as they were, they cannot possibly
have been so filthy as the average cow-shed of the
country ; that being so kept, it was little wonder
that in most years pleuro-pneumonia and other forms
of internal inflammation should be so fatal as they
are, or that once or o0 in a hundred years when an
extraordinarily unhealthy season occurs typhus in
its most malignant and contagious forms should
break out. I showed that cattle doctors of the pre-
sent day are in knowledge where man doctors were
a hundred years ago; that their treatment of sick
cattle does not give them a chance; and that if in
a bad case of low fever, such as Rinderpest, a beast
be shut up in the dark in a temperature above 40°, it
requires a miracle to save it ; and yet that this is the
universal mode of treatment by the whole profes-
sion ; and I showed how, in the very few cases where
nature and open field treatment had by some acci-
dent been resorted to, far the majority had reco-
vered. I'urthermore, I mentioned my conviction,
that an animal that has been perfectly managred, that
1s to say, an animal that is in the highest possible
state of health and vitality cannot take any disease
whatever whilst in the open air, and therefore that
the simple and certain way to prevent these diseases
in future, is good management; that is to say, the
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They have a comfortable open shed to go into if
they like. My cowman told me the other day that
not one of them has ever gone into it the whole
winter. It has been a remarkably wet, stormy
winter, and the thermometer has some nights been
at sixteen degrees below freezing point. The Plague
has been all round me. The way I do is this. I
go and spend half an hour in the sheds of some
farmer whose beasts are dying all round me. Then
I come home, and immediately visit my cows in the
field. They are very tame; so I first look which
way the wind is blowing, and then I go to the wind-
ward side of one of the cows, so that none of the
emanations may be lost, and stroke its head for a
considerable period. T have not succeeded hitherto
in imparting the disease, and I am sadly afraid my
endeavours to do so would only lead to disappoint-
ment, however long' I might continue them, or how-
ever often I might repeat them. Now I know
perfectly well what Messrs. Gamgee and Co. would
say here, for they have said it before in similar
cases. They would say, “The cows are Alderney
cows, and therefore all this proves nothing.” Itis
like the elder Mr. Weller, when his-son consults
him how he should end his valentine. I could
end with a werse,” he says, ¢ what do you think ?”

“T don’t like it, Sam,” answered Mr. Weller. I
never know’d a respectable coachman as wrote
poetry ’cept one, and he was only a Cambervell
man, so that proves nothin.”
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to keep off rain; and then he made a low heap of straw like a
wall, perhaps three feet high, but between the straw and the
rick cloth was a space of perhaps two feet all round, so that
the wind blew through in every direction. This was in one of
the bleakest fields on the whole estate. The result was that at
the end of six weeks, out of twenty that had fallen ill, only
three had died, though some had been so ill that they did not
seem able to stand, and as J. Farrow himself expressed it, were
worse than those which died. The last time I saw him was
after the bitter cold of the 11th and 12th of this month,* when
the frost, and snow, and wind that came suddenly was enough
to try anything that was easily damaged by a low temperature.
I asked him particularly, how they had borne it? and he said,

they were not a bit the worse and were getting well without
any check.”

I have been told that some diseased beasts be-
longing to Lord Petrein Essex were tied to trees in
the open field, and that they all recovered.

Last December a farmer near Malton employed a
man to kill and bury two beasts that seemed in the
very last and worst stage. DBut the work was hard,
and the day was wet, so when half the task was done
the man went into a neighbouring public house to
refresh himself. By a most happy chance he got
very drunk, and remained so for four-and-twenty
hours ; then when he returned to his work he found
the remaining beast quietly grazing by the grave of
its companion, and the next day it was quite well.
The fact is, the two animals had all but been killed in
the orthodox manner by heat and darkness, and the
cold pure air of a frosty December night acted like
a charm.

* January.
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Otherwise the disease was in so mild a form, that no
one, the mspector included, doubted that they would
mostly have recovered.

In fact, in this degree of it, the complaint is
nothing but a feverish influenza cold. One of the
beasts had it in the most malignant form. I asked
the farmer if it were different at all from the others.
He told me it wasin the lowest condition of any, and
had been shut up all the winter in a dark box.

I knew of a farmer who took every conceivable
precaution. He allowed no communication with his
cattle. He watched the dogs, he killed the cats, he
warned off inspectors, and on his return from market
every week he put spurs to his horse, and galloped
as hard as he could for a mile, when he got to where
an infected farm was situated about a hundred yards
from the road. Yet it was all to no purpose, the
malady reached his farm, and his loss was great,
Of course the explanation is, that though he could
warn off inspectors,* and watch the dogs, and tent
the birds, and kill the cats, he could take no measures
against the north-west wind which blew from the
infected farm about ten miles off.

* The belief that drovers and veterinary surgeons carry the
disease is explainable in a very simple way. The plague is
perpetually breaking out at innumerable farm-houses all over
the country. Drovers and veterinary surgeons are perpetually
visiting farm-houses all over the country. One of these men
goes to one, and next day the plague breaks out. Everybody
says he brought it. But not a word is said about the ninety-
and nine cases where no disease followed the visit of a drover
or cattle-doctor.
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“1 say Dick, lend me your knife.”

“1 can’t, I haven’t got one, besides I want it my-
selt.”

Surely Mr. Gamgee must be the man Sydney
Smith talked about, whose understanding was always
getting between his legs and tripping him up. And
after all it is quite possible, for Sydney Smith has
not been dead so many years.

But this Aberdeenshire stamping out is just like
all Mr. Gamgee says in his book about stamping out
on the Continent, only he evidently cannot see the
true conclusions from his own facts. Some of the
countries in the middle of Kurope seem always to
be stamping out the plague ; and then the plague
when it is stamped out seems always to be coming
back again. The fact is, the whole thing is a de-
lusion.  Of course if every sick beast in a country is
killed on the 31st of March, the probability is there
will be no sick beasts in the country the lst of
April.  So it seems to all, who are not in the
habit of thinking, immediately to be stamped out.
All such (and they are a good many on the whole)
are just now thinking' that the stamping out that is
now going on accounts for the diminution of cases
that has undoubtedly taken place of late. The re-
maining' few remember that according to all history,
and all accounts of Rinderpest, the disease always
rages worst in winter and diminishes or dies away
as the summer approaches. This is specially men-
tioned in the first report of the Commissioners with
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flammation at the slightest change of weather ; some-
times this mflammation flies to the lungs and its
neighbourhood, and then comes pleuro-pneumonia in
its various forms ; other seasons it will take typhus
forms. Once in a hundred years the unhealthiness
of the season is excessive, then we have cattle plague
in its present malignant form ; and here is the whole
matter in a nutshell. By the bye, I do wish people
would make a little more use of these nutshells than
they do. Sir Cornwall Lewis said, “life would be
very enjoyable if it were not for its pleasures.” The
old port wine drinking Scotch Laird who hated
everything that interrupted his potations said, life
would be very enjoyable if it were not for that bane
of society, “conversation.” I say, life would be
very enjoyable if we were not deluged with words as
we all are; and when the pomposity of pedantry is
added, the burden of them becomes intolerable, unless
one can treat the case after the manner of Arch-
bishop Whately. One day a medical gentleman was
indulging in rather longer words than the Arch-
bishop thought quite becoming ; so he all at once
said, “ By the bye, Mr. ——, what causes death in
“hanging ?” “The explanation, your Grace, is
“this: in hanging, inspiration is checked, the
“ circulation is stopped, and blood suffuses and con-
“oests the brain.” “ Bosh !” said the Archbishop ;
“ the reason is because the rope is not long enough
“ for the man’s feet to touch the ground.”
Mr, Gamgee’s book has 859 pages.
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Rinderpest at all. It was very injudicious by the
bye, his being so precipitate, for they all died after
all.

All the English veterinary surgeons said the
plague first came by railway from Russia, through
Revel to Hull. But Dr. Jessen (a Russian) said
there was no plague in or near Revel, and no rail-
way into Revel. Oh, but (said Mr. Ernes), the
Revel cargo did not come from Revel, it came from
Riga. In Aberdeenshire the disease was stamped
out, and re-appeared five times. Oh, but (said Mr.
Gamgee) this was ounly because it was not stamped
out also in the neighbouring counties. Verily, the
knowledge of these learned professors is so profound
and multifarious, that they have an answer ready
for every thing.

As I have said above, it 18 quite true that we can-
not understand why one district is affected whilst
the next one escapes. There is always the same dif-
ficulty whether the question be of rinderpest in cattle,
or cholera, or any other epidemic amongst men, or
even common colds. But because we cannot un-
derstand it, that is no reason why we should invent
what we call explanations, and talk about subtile
emanations carried by cats and dogs. Formerly
people often could not understand why a cow was
taken ill, but that was no reason why they should
burn a witch for being the cause of it. Surely if we
do not understand a thing, it would be much better
to say so at once. Luther, when he was once con-
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sulted about a sickly child, said it was possessed by
a devil, and he recommended its parents to throw it
into the riverand drown it. Physicians ina succeeding
age, for a like case, exhibited rhubarb and magnesia,
and calomel. At last, in the present time, they have
come to open air and good diet. But the vetermary
profession are still where Luther was, for when a cow
is ill they say she is possessed by a fearful influence,
and that she must be slaughtered forthwith, lest
other cattle should become similarly possessed. |

Another folly is that of burying and wasting the
hides. The evidence at the Hamburg Congress was
that the hide of the most diseased animal completely
loses all power of infection after being hung up in
the air for twenty-four hours.

Mr. Gamgee is a very clever man. His know-
ledge of facts connected with his profession is un-
doubtedly great. He hag evidently got what Sydney
Smith calls that tremendous engine of colloquial
oppression, “a good memory.” 0. W. Holmes, the
American, truly says, “The man to be depended
upon is not the man of facts, but the man who can
think correctly about facts.”

The Chinese know facts. They knew the mere
facts about gunpowder many thousand years before
the Europeans did. But they knew nothing more,
till we showed them its enormous value by shooting
them with it. Thus Mr. Gamgee possesses great
power of seeing mere isolated facts and differences,
but none of seeing resemblances, and of discovering
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berger, one of the members of the International
Veterinary Congress, thought that the Siberian pest
18 caused by subterranean waters. Many really
scientific medical men assert that cholera comes
from the mud of the Ganges, and Oriental plague
from the mud of the Nile. Now I don’t believe
one word of all this. These theories really mean
nothing but this: ¢ I am too stupid to see that
men are so igmorant, dirty, covetous, vicious,
ambitious, luxurious, and indolent, that they pre-
pare themselves to contract these diseases; and if
there is anything in the matter besides this, I have
too much pride and vanity to confess, that I do not
understand what it is.” Take gout as another
instance. No doubt there is sometimes hereditary
predisposition; for the sins of the fathers, un-
doubtedly, visit the children unto the third and fourth
generation. There is no escape from that law of
nature. Still in the majority of cases, the explana-
tion is more simple. But people are for some reason,
scrupulous about saying, “I have been eating and
drinking' too much ;” or, “ I have been indolent and
luxurious ;” so they say, “ I inherit the disease from
my poor dear great grandfather, who was a
martyr,” &e.

I say I do not believe that God manufactures
mud on the Nile and Ganges, in order to send
forth emanations from it to decimate the creatures
he has made. Probably the question is incapable of
proof one way or another. Still the ingenuity of
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man is great. Perhaps we shall hear one of these
days of experiments being made by some illustrious
Parisian surgeon “in corpore vili” Perhaps we
shall be hearing of a dog being' shut up in a box with a
table spoonful of Ganges’ mud and found dead in the
morning. Logic and ingenuity will prove anything.
Does a question hold out? Double the ingenuity.
Does it hold out still? Double it again, and the
thing is done. Still as I say I shall not believe 1it.
On the contrary, I believe that God is a benignant
not a malignant being. I know well that the evil
and misery there is in the world, from which thereis
no escape, must not be ignored. A blind optimism
is as false and foolish as the opposite mistake. This
evil and misery no doubt can never be explained.
But it is only a small part of the whole. Still,
though it cannot be explained, some partially ex-
planatory observations can be made about it. For
instance, in the animal world, almost the only natural
evil is famine and its consequent diseases. But famine
could only be impossible by food being so plentiful
that animals would no longer have to work for their
living, and the diseases consequent on this state of
things would, as things are constituted, be so awful
and destructive, that animal life would shortly cease
to exist upon the globe. So with men, if they were
not kept in some degree of order by plagues and dis-
eases following vice, dirt and indolence, the race
would soon become extinct.

Again, with regard to the miseries caused by wars




and fightings amongst men. These arise from hu-
man enthusiasms and warmth of interest and feel-
ing. But strife could cease only by the substitution
for these things of a cold utilitarianism} that is, of
death. I domnot deny one ideal alternative; that is,
the substitution of a real Christian enthusiasm. But
that, as applied to mankind in the mass, is Utopia-
nism in this world, whatever may be the case in
other planets, or at some very future day in this.

Thus we see, that though we cannot understand
why the world and its contents are constituted as
they are, still, being so constituted, the present mise-
ries could only cease to be, by others infinitely worse
taking their place, even to the annihilation of orga-
nized life upon the globe.

Now I have been much struck with the fact, that
all through Mr. Gamgee’s 859 pages, the truth that
men have any power whatever towards preventing
disease either in themselves or animals, is altogether
ignored. I only observed one exception, where a
Dr. Rawitsch said, “ the indolence of the Russian
“ peasant is such that though he overworks his
¢ horses, he does not trouble himself at all about
¢ their feeding. It often happens that they die of
“ gtarvation and want of food. Their carcases lie
“ unburied.”

Vast numbers of evils are really under control of
men that are generally supposed not to be. For in-
stance, the destruction of life at Pompeii and Her-
culaneum. If men had used the intelligence God
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“ Egyptian plague. The plague used to visit us
¢ periodically, and was invariably ascribed to a
““ shipload of infected substances. Yet we never
“ get the plague imported now. That the Rinder-
“ pest of a century ago should be traced to foreign
“importation was perfectly natural, for mnobody
‘“ then believed in any other origin of plagues.
“ This view is so conformable to our prejudices and-
“ old notions ; so many matters are settled, so many
“ obligations dispensed with by looking at this
“ plague as a spark thrown among us, to be stamped
“ out with the foot, that it ought to be looked at
“ with the greatest suspicion.” Furthermore, we
read in the same article :—¢ This disease, notwith-
“ standing its outlandish name, is simply ¢ typhus,’
- “by which name indeed it is always called in
¢ France.”

The plague has appeared in Ireland. The regu-
lations to prevent intercourse with England have
been most stringent, so I am curious to see how the
profession will account for it. Probably they will
say that the east wind that has prevailed lately has
carried the contagium. Or we shall be told of some
beast on the opposite coast, in the delirious stage of
rinderpest, and, therefore, not accountable for its
actions, plunging into the Irish Channel, and having
been last seen swimming in the direction of the
sister island. We shall then be probably reminded
of the incredible distances animals have been known
to swim, and how stags have actually performed the
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no visible result. That is not the way things work
in this world. Words are spoken, and seem to fall
dead ; still, if they are words of wisdom, they must
tell, and in fifty years ideas are not where they
would have been if they had mnot been spoken.
Disease in animals is principally a pocket affair, and
therefore, only of limited importance. For this
reason it cannot be wondered at that the generality
of people having something better to do than to
think much about the matter, should take their no-
tions from those whose business it is, namely, the
veterinary surgeons, Neither can it he wondered
at that these men, to save themselves the futility of
trying to think about the matter, should adopt the
notions entertained by the heads of their profession.
In fact, they are quite right to do so; but the result
of all this is the predicament our ideas upon these
subjects are now 1n.

I have perused the third and last Report of the
Commissioners appointed to investigate matters con-
nected with the Cattle Plague. Interesting as it is,
I was rather disappointed to find the instruction
contained in it lessened to me by my having already
read it before; first in various letters communicated
many months ago, by Professors Gamgee and
Symonds to the periodical press, and afterwards
in the published accounts (which I have lately had
the pleasure of perusing) of the proceedings of the
Grand International Veterinary Congresses at Ham-
burg and Vienna. The only thing in this third report
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The Commissioners mention the decrease of the
disease since the slaughtering as a proof of the
advantages of it. They say nothing about the
observations in their previous report, that in spring
these diseases always diminish and often completely
die away in the summer. Mr, Gamgee said that
two months of slaughter would annihilate the plague.
There have been more than two months’ slaughter,
and there are about two thousand fresh cases every
week, notwithstanding' spring to help. Then comes
what the Commissioners seem to think a grand con-
clusion, of the greatest importance, that they have
quite established, namely, that the plague is caused
by a specific poison. To be sure, as they allow,
chemical tests fail to discover the poison, and a
microscope so powerful as to make a child three feet
high look as big as Mont Blane failed also. Now,
what is all this but saying with much pomposity,
in many words, what none have ever doubted,
namely, that some diseases are catching, but how or
why nobody knows. Then we have a long story
about how a drop of diseased blood will infallibly
communicate the disease by inoculation. I wonder
whether the Commissioners really believe that this
is only true in the case of this Rinderpest, and not
equally true of every kind of malignant fevers, or,

as I think they used to be called, putrid fevers;
that it is not equally true of famine fevers, jail

fevers, Oriental plague, small pox, ship fevers, camp
fevers, and every form and variety of those typhus
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reason of cultured men by the passion, folly, and
credulity of the uncultured. However, perhaps it is
allright. Perhaps we want a little moderate anarchy
to give us a lesson. To be sure there is a lesson on
the other side of the Atlantic. In the disunited
States, the wise, the civilised, and the cultivated,
are shut out from all part in politics, and the
consequence is just what one would expect. How
the revolution that is now going on there will end no
one can say. Probably the disunited may become
for a time united again, and all things gradually
settled. But probably on the other hand, we shall
be hearing some day of the assassination of Presi-
dent Johnson; at least he says so himself. Still
America is hardly a lesson for us, for the circum-
stances are so different. The country is so vast that
there is room for every body, wise and foolish,
Mormons, Shakers, Philosophers, and Rowdies;
therefore, little government is wanted. Birds of a
feather flock together without incommeding the
community. The Mormons at the Salt Lake, the
Shakers in some favourable spot for shaking, the
Philosophers at Boston, where they can transcen-
dentalise, with no one to disturb them; and the
Rowdies in the far West, where they can swear and
gamble, and bully, and murder in peace and
quietness.

Ecclesiasticus says—* The carpenter laboureth
¢ day and night, the smith worketh at the anvil, the
“ potter fashioneth the clay. All these trust to













70

“ I must be right, my arguments are so admirable.”
I should say to him, “Your arguments depend
“upon the constitution of your mind: how do you
* know your constitution of mind is the right one ;
“ besides, bring me a greater logician than you
“and all your fine arguments will be knocked over
¢ like ninepins. And so on, ad infinitum.”

Any man who, by a life of abstract thought, has
killed his whole nature, except the logical faculty
that is in him, must necessarily disbelieve everything,
for he has left himself nothing to believe with. The
logical faculty useful, and indeed indispensable as it
is when kept in its proper place and subordination
to the higher powers, is by itself merely eritical,
negative, and destructive. The result of living wholly
and solely on the fruit of the tree of knowledge, is
death—or utilitarianism ; and that is in fact only
another name for the same thing. I say, a life of
mere abstract thought is death, that is, spiritually ;
but it also is materially ; for abstract thought in its
perfection is trance, and trance is stoppage of the
breath and of the circulation, and stoppage of the
breath and of the circulation is death.

I say, there is no line to be drawn between ab-
stract thought by itself and trance, and the produc-
tions people worship as works of vast intellect are
often, wonderful as they may be, little else than the
fantastic and morbid dreams of a lifeless and soul-
less trance or semi-death. No doubt abstract
thought does good service sometimes. Some men
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prudent, and caleulating, ever to do anything
tangibly wrong. And they go through life generally
in a most exemplary manner. Sometimes, however,
a temptation comes in their way they are open to.
About money most likely. Then they murder a
little perhaps, or forge, or set a house on fire. It is
all one. But if murder, it is done with the utmost
kindness and good humour. And when they are
hanged a few weeks afterwards, they no doubt think
it a foolish and unreasonable penalty for the trans-
gression of a mere arbitrarily made law of society.
For if there are no such things as absolute and eternal
right and wrong, any laws about conduct must be
mere conventional contrivances for the convenience
of society.

Of course all this that I have written above about
utilitarians and metaphysicians are only general
observations. They cannot be intended for any
individual or individuals of either of these classes,
for I am happy to say I know none. Besides, if I
did, I should consider it most unjustifiable saying
such things of them. “Who am I that I should
judge another man’s servant?”

Perhaps I ought to apologise for this digression
about metaphysics, but I shall not; for after all
we have still liberty in England to write what we
think, however long this liberty may last. On the
one hand, we are not expatriated for doing so like
Victor Hugo; and, on the other hand, we have not
yet come to lynching ;
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school. Now I cannot believe so ill of them as this.
Still, Mr. Hughes knows his friends better than I
do. When Foote, the actor and buffoon, was taken
by an aristocratic acquaintance to one of his parties,
where were collected a number of his friends, he
good naturedly said, “ Mr. Foote, your handkerchief
is hanging' out of your pocket.” * Thank you, my
Lord,” said Foote, looking round suspiciously and
thrusting his handkerchief dgwn to the bottom of
his pocket, “ Thank you, my Lord, you know your
friends better than I do.” So Mr. Hughes ought
to be right. Now, 1 know very well, that the un-
cultivated classes are narrow-minded and short-
sighted, and therefore unmitigated protectionists.
I know they are pugnacious in disposition, and
therefore prone to war. 1 know that their views
about property are apt to be (to say the least of it)
different from the views generally entertained by the
cultivated classes; and, I know that in connection
with their trade unions some terribly ugly stories of
tyranny, violence, and brutality are told.* Still, as
I say, L cannot bring myself to believe that working
men are, as a class, governed by such utter selfish-
ness and narrow-minded jealousy as their friend
Mr. Hughes gives us to understand.

By the bye, I often wonder why a man who lives
in a large town should have a vote and a voice in
the representation of the country, whilst the man
who lives in a small village has none. From sta-

* See Appendix.
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pler. In fact, if, as Mr. Hughes says, that almost
the only idea generally prevalent amongst the
masses 18 to bring every body to their level, both
from above and below, legislation will, of course, be
simplified. What can be simpler than to legislate
so as to please people who have only one idea
amongst them? But we have not arrived at that
state yet, as we all know to our cost, from recent
experience. Oh, how puzzled we have been. A
man came one day to ask me, as a magistrate, if he
might carry on his back a litter of pigs in a poke
from one part of his farm to another, because the
Inspector had told him he could not legally do so.
Of course I immediately referred to the Act of
Parliament and Orders in Council, and looked out
for “little pigs in pokes,” but it was in vain. The
possibility of such a case had evidently not been
contemplated, so I told the man he might carry as
many little pigs as ever he liked about his farm.
But whether I was right, or whether the Inspector
was right nobody knows, and nobody will know to
the end of time.

Amongst the numerous funny things to be found
in the Acts of Parliament and Orders it is difficult
to decide which to select for mention.

One clause ordains that after a diseased beast has
been in any box or shed, no other beast is to be put
into it for thirty days. Thus, supposing a farmer
has one hundred beasts and ten spare boxes ; the
first ten that catch the complaint are put into them.
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“other instruments as the local authorities shall
“ consider to be best suited for the purpose.”

By the bye, I wonder whether our legislators
know that manure is a thing of any value or use.
It really seems as if they are not aware that ordain-
ing that no manure be used, isin fact ordaining' that
no corn be grown next season.

If the rulers of the country blunder in this way,
and fall into the confusion they have done, what
chance is there for the subalterns. None whatever,
as far as my observation goes. Inspectors, ma-
gistrates, farmers, veterinary surgeons, and police
authorities are all at cross purposes; and the number
of hard cases and unjust decisions, to judge by my
little district, must throughout the whole country
have been innumerable. To begin with, no two
veterinary surgeons can agree what is rinderpest
and what is not; and no wonder, for there is no
absolute line between it and some other forms of
internal inflammation. Not far from me a farmer
had several sick beasts. The cattle doctor came
and pronounced the disease pleuro-pneumonia, (the
veterinary name for inflammation of the lungs, m 1its
various forms and consequences). Then the Inspector
came, said it was rinderpest, and ordered the animals
to be slaughtered. The owner expostulated in vain,
and slaughtered they were. Then it was shown to
be inflammation of lungs sure enough. It was like
Doctor Keats, the flogging head master of Eton.
A lot of boys were sent up to him to be examined
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for confirmation, but by some mistake he thought
they had been sent up to be flogged, so he set to
work. The boys expostulated, but the Doctor was
accustomed to boys expostulating under the circum-
stances, so he went on without believing a word, and
flogged every one of them. Then when the ceremony
was over the mistake was discovered.

A few weeks ago in a little town near the coast,
between Scarborough and Hull, a man was taken
before the magistrates for driving some beasts from an
infected district. Upon being questioned, the man
more naturally than excusably said what I am
sorry to say was not true. He said he had told the
magistrate who had given him the license, that the
farm the beasts came from was infected; whereupon
these three wise men of Gotham decided it was the
magistrate’s fault, and, that therefore they would not
fine him. The poor man got off, soin this case it was
all for the best, but still this story shows what toss
up sort of work these decisions are, and though this
man got off when he had done wrong, the next
would probably be heavily fined, when he had not
done wrong. In fact, I believe it was before the
same Justice Shallows, and about the same time
that a poor man was fined twenty pounds for not in-
forming the Inspector that his cow had rinderpest,
when a veterinary surgeon he had consulted had
told him positively it was not rinderpest.

Now I do not for a moment mean to say that there
is ever any intentional injustice, but the fact is
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“wisdom” and “being qualified to act as a magis-
trate,” are not necessarily synonymous expressions,
and we are apt to get a little confused now and then
with all these interminable and contradictory orders.

The following is an extract of a letter from Sir
George Cholmley : —“The cattle plague is not such
“ a plague as the laws about the cattle plague, They
“ are founded upon old superstitions. . . . One
“ of my tenants lost many beasts before Christmas.
“ His farm is only two fields distant from mine.
“ There is always constant communication between
“ the farms, I never tried to prevent it, but none
“ of mine took it. In another situation I had others
“ surrounded with cattle plague; ten oxen in a
“ field where they were well fed, but had not the
“ whole winter a shed to go into, and they are all
“alive and well. The laws are absurd. I have
“ been most disgusted by poor men and poor women
“ having to walk on foot for ten miles and back, in
“ all weathers, to get an order for a pig to be taken
‘“ across a street, I had fourteen beasts removed
“ ten miles inland, with an order which the district
“ inspector said was quite correct. About two
“ months afterwards I was fined for doing this by
“ the magistrates assembled at B—d—t—mn. Upon
“ what grounds I do not know, as they have not
“ been stated to me ; but as one of these magistrates
“ gave me an order immediately afterwards to re-
“ move some beasts back again on the same road,
“ their decision amounts to this: that it is lawful to
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mistake usually made is to attribute that to hypo-
crisy which really arises from stupidity. The
Indian Thug, before he strangles his victim, offers
up prayers to his deity for a blessing on his work.
A religious pirate, we read of, always summoned
his crew on deck for prayers before committing his
deeds of murder and plunder, and whenever there
was a woman amongst his captives, he always
compelled her immediately to walk the plank, for
fear any of his ship’s company should be led into
sin.

“ Mr. Stiggins,” said Sam Weller, “what 1s your
tap ?”

“(Oh, my young friend,” said the shepherd, ¢ all
taps is vanities.”

“ Yes, yes, I know that,” said Sam; “but what
1s your particular wanity?”

Before the evening was over Mr. Stiggins was
exceedingly drunk.

“ Boy,” said the country primitive, who was

lord of a village grocery, “has thee sanded the
sugar ?”

“ Yes, sir.”

“ Has thee watered the rum?”

% Yoom, aie.”

“ Then coom to prayers,”

Now, in all such cases the common way to ac-
count for the incongruities and inconsistencies
displayed, is by accusations of hypocrisy ; but the
wise in human nature know that in general it all
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legs,” whereby they raised their funnel to its destination,
and now that the Company is in a position to supply bricks
better and cheaper than the hand-made they are excluded
from consumption “by order of the Committee of the
Brickmakers’ Union.”

In further illustration of that ¢ organization of labour,”
which is the object of the leaders of these unions, I wish
to draw your attention to the proceedings of the stone-
masons.

A contest is now going on between the master masons
and their men in respect to a new code of rules and
regulations which came into operation on the 1st of May.
The masters in this district have, as I understand, after
some show of resistance, succumbed to these rules, but
object to sign them, and the strike is continued for the
purpose of compelling them to attach their signatures.

By far the most serious aspect of this “ organization of
labour” is the attempt to shorten the hours of labour.
If it be true that the position of this country depends in
any degree upon the success of our manufacturing and
commercial operations, it appears to me that in shortening
the hours of labour we are striking at the very root of
that success which has hitherto attended us.

We can only hope to maintain our position as a manu-
facturing mation so long as we are enabled to produce as
cheaply as our competitors abroad.

This is a question by no means confined in its conse-
quences to contractors and their men—the ordinary ope-
rations of manufacturing industry will soon be brought
under the same rule; and although ¢ British industry” is
an enduring animal, its powers, after all, are limited.

The Legislature has done much to free the industry of
this country from the trammels of Protection, and from
much objectionable taxation; but if the whole labour
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the extreme rarity of infection in the open air. Isay I
wonder whether Mr. Gamgee has read all these things,
but of course I know he has not ; nor is he for a moment
to be blamed for not knowing what his education and pro-
fessional duties must have prevented his having opportu-
nity of learning. Mr. Gamgee tells us in his book, that
pleuro-pneumonia (inflammation of the lungsin its various
forms and consequences) is never taken except by conta-
gion from some foreign animal. What shall we be told
next ?

I am, Sir,
&c. &e.

Sir,—The opinion prevails that the ecattle plague is
carried by cats, and rats, and dogs, and birds, but there are
no facts to prove that this is so. The opinion is founded
- solely on our fancies as to what we imagine likely to be the
case. Now thisis exactly what Bacon came into the world
to teach mankind not todo. He came to show that opinions
should be founded upon facts, not upon fancies. Has his
teaching then been in vain? One is really inclined some-
times to think so. 'We profess not to believe in witcheraft
now, but perhaps our credulity and superstitions only
happen to take other forms. A great many years ago,
when the black death raged, people, in their ignorance and
credulity, believed, from consulting their imaginations in-
stead of facts, that wells were poisoned by the Jews ; and the
Jews were slaughtered accordingly. Now we are all be-
lieving, in the same way, by consulting our imaginations
instead of facts, that infection is carried by the winds, and
by birds and dogs, and we are slaughtering our cattle accord-
ingly. Where is the difference in the degree of superstition






















