
Some years ago a number of rattle-snakes were wanted for
certain menageries, and were caught in the following manner.
There aresomeplaces wherethe rattle-snakes abound,andmaybe
seenlying in their holes. A party of sailors weredespatchedto
one of these haunts, furnished with baskets, ropes, poles, and
various other implements. The sailors thought itagreat fun,and
laid their planas follows. They gave three men to each snake;
twoof them having a rope, and the third a pole and abasket.
They commenced by makingone of those slip knots so common
among sailors in the centreof cord. This waslaid over thehole,
anddrawntogether until it was justlarge enoughtosurround it.
The thirdman either threw stones at the entranceof the denor
pokedaboutit with thepole until the snakeputout itshead tosee
what was the matter. Directly the reptile's headand neck were
fairly outside, the two men drew the rope tight, and carried it
between them to the open basket, into which they dropped it,
while the third man shut down the lid with his pole, andthen
fastened it. The cord being slackened the snake soon wriggled
itself out of thenoose,andthe mensetoff after another victim.

The janitor whohadcharge of BunkerHill Monument, arriv-
ing at about half-past 7 Friday morning to open the premises,
found twostrangers in waiting. One, a tall, grey-beardedmanin
a slouch hat, asked if they could ascend themonument. "Yes,"
said the custodian, " youcanfor 25 cents

"
(holdingout his hand).

The strangerproducedthe money,and the custodianunlocked the
doorand forthwith commenced sweeping out, raising a cloud ofdust,andpayingno especialattention tohis visitor, who waslook-
ingabouthim curiously, until,half choked withdust, he inquired
"if these were the steps." "Yes,all right,go ahead,goright up
till yoti geb to the top." Thevisitor and his companion did as
they werebid, andstayedsome half anhourenjoying thebeautiful
panoramic view from the summit,after which they descended,and
werequietly walkingawaywhen they werehailedby the custodian
with— "H'yar, just write yournamesin this book;allthe visitors
who go up the monument sign their names here." The grey-
bearded manlaughedandsigned his name,and the twodeparted.
The custodianneverlooked at thebook,but some hoursafterward
was electrifiedby oneof the officers of the MonumentAssociation
whochanced tocomein,askinghim, in themost agitated manner,
when DonPedro, the EmperorofBrazil hadbeen there ?

"
Hasn't

been here atall," was the reply. "Hasn'tbeenhere! Why here
is his signature on your visitor's book. What does this mean?""What !" said the custodian, rushing up to the volume.

"
Why,

goodgracious! that was writtenby a tall man with aslouch hat."
Andso it was; but the tall man was theEmperor of Brazil, and
this was the wayhe ascended Bunker Hill Monument, just like"anyother man.''

There is noladydeserving of thename who could witness without
a feelingof horror the process of preparing for use the featheredbeautieswhich form such conspicuous ornaments in the presentstyle
of women's hats, If those who wear such ornaments knew the tor-
tures to which thesehelplesscreatures aresubjected, andtheheartless
cruelty with which thebusiness is carried on, they wouldshrink from
evenindirect complicity with it. Of course the impressionprevails
thatallbirds used forpersonaldecoration, arekilledimmediately when
caught,andpreparedin the ordinary way by taxidermists; buthere
is just where the mistake is made. The birds are taken alive,and
while living the skin is skillfully stripped from their quivering ghastly
bodies. By this process itis claimed the feathers retain a firmer hold
upon the skin. Suchis the method by which all birds used in the
decoration ofladies' hats areprepared. Think of the exquisitehum-
ming bird, the bluebird, the cardinal bird, the oriole, and numberless
others of beautiful plumage, struggling beneath theknifeof theheart-less operator; think of this, tender-hearted ladies, as your admiring
gaze rests on the latest novelties in faahion by whichourcity belles
are crowned! Hundreds of thousands of birds of thebrightest plu-
mage are literally flayed alive every year, and so longas our ladies
■wi'l consent to wear such ornaments, just so long will this cruelbusi-ness continue. The BaronessBurdett-Couttshas placedherself at the
headof amovementiiEngland designed toput anend to thebrutalbusiness, anditis tobe hopedthat she willmeet withcordial encour-
agement andco-operatienon this side of the Atlantic.

There is no greater delusion entertained evenamongst Catholics,
who ought to know better, thanthat thebulk of the Catholic popular
tion of theUnited States is of foreignbirth, especially of Irish birth.
Time andagainhave we seen inProtestant papers the insolentreply
toCatholicdemands for justice in the matterof education,that we
are" foreigners,"and thatif we did notlike American institutions,we
■houldhave staid athome! Now, the facts show that thegreatma-
jority of Catholics, in theUnitedStatesare native-borncitizens. Take

Historical! Vide"Jurors Reports and Awards, New Zealand
Exhibition." Jurors:J. A. Ewen, J. Butterworth, T. C. Skinner.
"So far aa the Oolouy is concerned, the dyeing of materials is almost
entirely confined to the re-dyeitjgof Articles of Dress and Upholstery,
a mostuseful art, for there arc many kinds ofmaterial that lose their
colour before the texture is half worn. G. HittSCH, of Dunediu
(Ounedin Dye Wobks, George street,oppositeRoyal George Hotel)
exhibits a case of specimensof Dyed Wools, Silks, and Feathers, and
dyed Sheepskins. The colors on the whole are very fair, and reflect
considerable credit on theExhibitor,to whom theJurors recommended
auHonorary Certificate should be awarded." Honorary Certificate,
629 : Gustav Hirsch Duuedin, for specimens of Pyeiag in SilkFeathers,&c.
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any State; in Georgia the census shows 5,000 of Irish birth, and
26,000 Catholics; in Indiana there are 29,000 of Irish birth, and
150,000 Catholics; in the State of Illinois there are 120,000 Irish-
men, and400,000Catholics;inLouisiana there are 200,000Catholics,
and17,000 Irishmen. Evonin New York, where there are 530,000
Irish, the Catholic populationamounts to amillion anda quarter. In
Pennsylvania there are 235,000 Irishmen, and 560,000 Catholics. In
short, there are 1,800,000 Irishmen in America, and 6,000,000 of
Catholics. Cf course it is indisputable that the large majority of
Catholicsareof Irish birthor descent. But if weoncebeginto inquire
who were the ancestorsof American citizens,we shallsoon find that
there are no real Americans except the Indians.

The puffadderis aninhabitantof Southern Africa,andis short,
thick, flattish, having a most sinister andmalignant aspect. The
followingalarming adventureoccurred to Mr.Cole,a resident in
the Capeof GoodHope. He says:

— "
Iwas going quietly tobed

oneevening, wearied by a long day'shunting, when, close to my
feet andby my bedside, some glittering substance caught my eye.
Istooped to pick it up; but ere my handreached it, the truth
flashedacrossmy mmd

—
it was asnake! HadIfollowedmy first

natural impulse,Ishould have sprang away,butnot being able
clearly tosee inwhatpositionthe reptilewas lying,orwhich way
his headpointed,Icontrolled myself andremainedrootedbreath-
less to the spot. Strainingmy eyes,butmovingnot aninch,lat
lengthclearly distinguished a huge puff adder, the most deadly
snake in the Colony, whose bite would have sent me to the other
world in anhour or two. Iwatched him in silent horror; his
head was fromme;somuchthe worse

—
for this snake,unlike any

other, always rises and strides back. He did not move,he was
asleep. Notdaring to shuffle my feet lest he should awake and
spring upon me,Itook a jump backwards that wouldhave done
honor toagymnasticmaster, and thus darted outside the door of
the room; with a thick stick Ithen returned and settled his
worship."

The Sacramento 'Union
'

seems to thinkthat sympathy for the
California mustangis somuch sentiment wasted. Itsays:

— " Itis
possible, indeedprobable,that Mr.Bergh hasno intimate acquain-
tance with the Californian mustang, or he would know thathia
tender consideration was thrownawayuponthe beast. Ithasbeen
justly, though accidentally, observed, that the sympathy of Mr.
Bergh wouldhave been much more consistently placeduponthe
unfortunaterider of these mustangs. This is the simple truth.
Theman whoundertakes to ride thirty-five Californianmustangs,
jumping from saddle to saddle, must be either aprofessionalvan-
quero or apetrifiedpost-boy of the olden time. But whenwecon-
template themustangas an object of compassionandhumanity,it
is impossible to repress asardonic grin. The armymule is aper-
fect Chesterfield of ananimal in comparisonwith thenativeCali-
forniamustang. Itwas themustang that inventedthenoble art
of bucking. We areaware thatthe armymulehas experimented
in that direction,but nootheranimal buttheCalifornia mustang
evercaused his rider to describe a parabolic curve of the same
extent. Nor can theman whohasnotbeenbuckedby aCalifornia
mustangatall conceive theprocess. Thevictim,whileundergoing
it wouldinfinitely prefer beingdeliveredto anHyrcanian tiger ora
Lerneanhydra,or aNumidian lion for immediate mastication, and
when the operationis completed, andby a merciful dispensationof
fatehe is landedonhis headinthenearestpile of roadmetal, with
adislocated spinal column and a pang in every nerve, muscle,
sinew, and bone,he regards the author of his woes with ahorror
anddetestation far surpassing the emotion that wouldbe evoked
by contemplation of the most forbidding antediluvian Saurian
Professor Owen everrevivedfor the satisfaction ofthe curious. If
Mr. Berghhad taken itinto his benevolent noddle toespouse the
causeof the persecuted grizzly or the friendless rattlesnake, we
couldhave descriedsome gleamof reason inhis conduct;but the
humanitarianwho goes out of his way to protect the California
mustangis sohopelessan illustration ofhuman depravity thatwe
findit perfectlyimpossible todo the subject justice."

Here is a telegram from the Belfast 'Examiner
'
:
—

Great
sensationhasbeencreatedrecently attheGiant's Causewayandthe
districts around,in the discovery of what is supposed to be the
remains of the giant who was engaged at the formationof that
wonderfulcuriosity. The figure discoveredmeasures thirteenfeet
long by sixfeetround the waist. Therearesix toes on the right
foot, which is much larger than the other, while the otherparts
resemble a fully formed human skeleton. So great has beenthe
throng of sight-seers that admissionis charged to thepublic.

The success of Professor Smyth's resolution in the House of
Commons in favor o£ closing public-houses inIrelandon Sunday
gavegreatpleasureto the inhabitantsof Bessbrook. Inthe even-
ing of the day on which the news became known,a number of
people, headed by Mr.L.D.Lamb and Mr.J.Weir, precededby
toe brass band, went through the village,round Mount Caulfield
and down to Millvale, cheers being given atintervals for Sunday
closing. The crowd then pi'oceeded toDerryinore, where thirteen
tar-barrels were burned about teno'clock. The peoplewere evi-
dently in high spirits, and,after again making the welkin ring
with their cheeis, they quietly dispersed.

Someof our contemporariesarevery fondof makingassertions
about the Popes, which, fortunately, considering that they are
invariably very malicious, have foundation only in their own
imaginations. The other day we noticed a very exaggerated
account of the story of Veronica Cibo in oneof the leadingpapers
of this city. Veronica was the Duchess Salviati,of SanGiuliano,
andaniece of InnocentIX. She was jealous of her husband,and
murderedher rival, whose severed head she causedtobe wrapped
upin fine linen and sent to the Dukeas aNew Year'sgift. She
fled fromFlorence toMassa, whereher father was duke, andthus
escapeddeath for her crime. Our contemporarysaid she escaped
toheruncle, thePope,whoprotectedher because she was hisniece.

"We have just read a very interesting account of this wretched
woman,writtenbyan Italianwho is evidentlyprejudiced against
the Church. Nevertheless, he is just enoughto declare thatthe
Popeabhorredher crime and refusedeventohearher namemen-
tioned,andintended to give her up lo justice if she enteredhis
States. She lived at Massa until she was veryold,and died a
humble and sincere penitent. She wore sackcloth and mortified
herselfineverykind of manner. Her charity was great and her
repentance such that her confessor stated he believed she was
pardonedher frightfulcrime.
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