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All day, all night. T can hear the jar,
Of the loom of life. and near and far
It thnlls with its deep and muflled sound,
As the tirvless wheols go alwayw around,

Busily, censslesaly goss the loom

In the Jight of dey and the miduight's gloom.
The wheels are turuing esrly and luta,

And the woo! 1 wound in the warp of fate

Cheok. elaek ! there's a thread of love wove in,
Click. elack! mnother of wrong and sin ;

What & checkered thing will this life be,
WWheu we see it unrolled in eternity !

Timae, with a face like n mystery,

Aud bands as busr as hands can be,

Sits st the loom with its warp outspresd,

To catch in its mes=hes each glancing thread
When shall this wonderfal web be done ?

In & thousand yrare perhaps, orooe ;

Or to-mcrrow. Who knoweth ? Not you nor 1,
But the wheels turn on, and the shutties fiy.

Ab =ad-eved wesver, the years are slow,

fizt each one i nesrer the end 1 know.

And sowe day the last thread shall be woven
in,

God grant it be iove Instead of ain.

Are we spinners of wool for this life-web—say?
Do we farnish the weaver a thread each day?
It weye better then, ok my friend, to spin

A besutiful threst than a thresd of ein

The Regulation Butlons.

AN EXGISFER'S STORY.

It was upon New Year's eve, in the
year 1845, thirty good years ago, and a
terrible storm, driving suow and sleet
mixed together., | was ayoung fellow;
1'd been married about a year. You
know the station is a horrible place for
scrvice. Let a storm come which way
it will, italways sweepsclean across the
sguare, that’s as open and level as the
top of a table. In toward the town
there i= alittle cut with two tracks, one
or the other of which always chokes up
in the first bhour of a drifting snow.
Juast as vou get throngh the cat, in the
third house in Garden street, behind
the old oil miils that weoften cursed for
x nuisanes, becans: we always bad to
shut off eteam going by for fear of the
sparks from the chimney catching in
the shingle roof, I lived with my Lou-
i=e, ani Franz, just born, who is super-
intenident now over at Rudrich’s.

Sn, on Syivester eve, 1845, I came

the station with a heavy freight
traiu from Griesthal, after standing for
fourtern hours on the engine in a storm
at six below. 1 was frozen stiff as an
jcicle, and glad enough to get hold of
something warm. It was getting dusk
wlready as [ came in, and, through the
whirl of giistening flukes, saw the sta-
Jon with izs hundreds on hundreds of

lights, like a buze Christroas box. A
yoor Christmas box for me! 'I'herl;':
were collected through the holidaysa|
regnlar town of cars, something lilr‘
five hundred of themy and they'd got to |
e #1l made up so that everything conld |
be off directiy after New Years. Hanlly |
had 1 got off my engine in the englne |
house whnen up comes the station mas- |
ter, and says (o me: :
“Hauser Is taken sick, and you will |
have to take No. 3 in his place.”
“Ten thouzand thunders!™ said I;
“but 1 bope it won't last till miduight,
for then | must be &t home, or there's
i1l lock for the New Year.”
“Fiddlesticks 1"" said he; “only you
e sure to be on hand,” and away he
in the driving snow.
ht I'd taken the matter more
to heart than it was worth, and laid the
¢old shiver that erept over my skin to
the uncanny blast that came snorting at
e 35 I came ont with the engine. The
whole air was full of fine snow, and, as
the wreaths of it drove like white ghosts

across the engine, 1 counld hardly see
the smokertack.
Of the light signals one caught only

uwow and then a glimpse, red, white, or

green; of the horn and pipe sigoals,
what with the howling of the wind
about the cars and ear wheels, and its

Iz the telesraph wires, and the
rambliog of the cars and the whistling
of engines, one heard only just
enough to be sure one had not under-
stood them. OF the shouts of the men,
one could make just nothing but that
they shauted.

Then there were a conple of hundred
about in all direc-

singing

the &

cars being shinnted
came looming like great shadows out of
the darkness and thick snow, and
straight vanished in itaguin. The poor
switch tenders, wet 1o the skin, up to
their knees In snow, sprung this way
und that between the rolling cars. You
know how a distributing station looks
of & winter night. Godonly knows how
‘tle we're not all made mincemeat of in
the course of it, aud I've all my life
long been surprised when next morn-
img I haveu't heand that this one or that
one was killed on the spot.

That night then, it was right bad,
and the punch, too, may have touched
the men’s hesds a little beforehand, for
the rangirg went at a fearful rate. The
cars flew so this way and that, and the
lights went by like flashes, and every-
where heard the groaning and
clinking of the buffers crashing to
gether, and the men erept about under
and between the cars &5 if the wheels
were ginger-bread and the buffers
downy piilows. But before all there
wus & wretehed little assistant station-
muster—I conld not bear the man, be-
enuse he onece came very much in my
way in a certain malter—but 1 could
not help looking in amazement as 1 saw
his signal lantern everywhere, swing-
1ng in sn inch, fswinging horizontally,
swinging erosswise, up, down, behind,
and heard his shrill voice
through all the storm. And see, 1I'd
just called to the man as 1 saw him slip

one

hefore,
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have you cver heard a butcher hack
through athick bone with his ax?—
and then a dull ery, and then, again,
oaly the cling and clang of the buffers
::uhlug Wm r. A cold shudder ran
er me; then I got the sl to
ahead—there was no smpplli:‘j. "F£
ward, forward!” In s moment 1 was
far away at the other end of the yard,
where no one could know what had

ﬁgt 1 did my duty still, only asif I

war dreaming, and when, a half-hour
Iater, we had got through and I entered
the engine house again, the boss said to
me: “Have you heard, Zimmerman,
Assistant Station Master Porges has
been killed on the spot, crushed to desth
between the buffers !

I didn't ask many questions; my very
heart shuddered, and 1 don’t know how
I took care of my engine and got on the
way home. As I passed by the stairs |
#aw a group with lanterns standing
there, and something covered with a
cloak lying on the snow. 1 didn’t stop;
I shivered all over; and I can tell you,
boys, I'd have given Heaven knows
what if I hadn"t wished him to the de-
vil half an hour before. 1 tried hard
to get thatout of my hewl. 1 meant
nothing particalar by it; "twas a way
of talking commoan enough with us,
Among you young chaps It’s worse yet,
and it would cure you if you once felt
the crawling Inside of you that I have.
Well, at last I made out to get thinking
of the warm room at home, where with
the felt slippers all ready, and Louise
end the youngster, and the sugar and
the lemons on the table, andthe cat and
the tea-kettle singing, and by degrees ]
begun to feel 1 little lighter.

Now, with all thls thinking of this

and that, you'll readily believe 1 hadn't |

paid muoch heed to wind and weather,
road or pathway; and all I knew was,
It was whirling and howling yet in the
air as [ entered the cut by the old oil
miil, through which [ might have seen
the windows of my house, if one could
have seen anything st ten paces off. |
went shead on the right hand track of
the two In the cut, because that was the
freer from snow, and from that skde I
could see my house sooner.

And, in truth, I went along quite
carelessly, for 1 was going from the
vard, and that was the In track, s0 no
train could come on me from behind,
and at that hour none were to be ex-
pected in front. Besides, I must have
heard it coming.

Just as [ was in the middle of the cut,
which lies, you know, in the curve, and
where that night one could not see a

trap, and counted the axles thai passed
on over me. Every ping and pang spoke
distinetly out In syllables: “A wretch-
ed death, a3 wretch-ed death!” And
now something heavy catches hold of
me! No, it is nothing yet—it only
grazes me, and glides clinking ita length
along over me and off, striking a cold
chill to my marrow—it is » chain hang-
ing down. But now I. comes! the
ground begins, st firs. gently, then
stronger and stronger, Lo tremble under
me; it comes very slowly. Then I saw
at the side thag the rails and the snow
and the ruiling wheel shadows over me
grew ever redder, redder. It was the
engine flre shining from the ashbox.
Now I felt it grow hot on my bare bead
and neck. The sleepers yielded under
me; the rails groaned and bent; the
ground shook violently; it is on me. It
strikes me violently in the back—God
have mercy on me! Then rip, crack!
something on me gave way. Pang!
pang! rolling! thundering! stamping!
—ithe engine passed over me and off.
From the free heaven once more the
snow cloud plunged down upon me.

How 1 got on my legs 1 don't know.,
I stood there, 1 shook myself, and saw
the red lights of the engine disappear
round the curve. They looked to me
like the eyes of a veritable bodily death.
Theu I felt myself to see what the en-
give had torn loose; and, behold! the
regulation buttons were gone from my
coat behind.

I went to the nearest switch tender
and got a lantern and looked for the
buttous in the snow ; but when we were
sitting round the table at home, and [
was very nervous, Louise, wondering,
gald :

“Husband, what's the matter with
you? You tremble so,and don’t speak a
word.”

Then my senses and speech came to
me agsin, and I showed Louise the but
tons} and told her the story, and, hold-
ngabutton "twixt my finger and thumb,
sald :

“See, within so much of & horrible
death has your husband been to-night!™

1 have the buttons yet, ana mean to
carry them till death comes in reality.

The old man opened his coat and drew
out two buttons stamped with the king’s
arms, which he wore secured by astring
about his neck.

I have told you the story because it
came np in the talk; but I don’t like to
speak of it, becanse the agony of death
was In it, and that’s something no man
calls to mind willingly.

Iindiams Outwiited.

car-length off, I heard a whistle behind
me, and right after it the clip and clap
of the approachinzg train. 1 notieed,
too, that the engine was pushing the |
train before It, becanse the stroke of the
engine was much further behind than

Many years ago, when the white men
who had seen the Rocky Mountains
might =till have been counted, and only
a very few of the prairie Indians knew
the use of fire-arms, a honter named

the rolling of the wheels. I thought:

“Ah! that is the reserve train of some

twenty pairof wheelsthat stowd yonder
ahead on the track, and that they are)
shunting over to the freight house.”

But all this passed only vaguely throngh

my mind, a8 one always thinks mechan- |
ically of his work even when his head

and heart are full of other things. |
vaguely; in reality I didn’t feel the
slightest interest in it, for the train
must directly pass me on the other
track. But when the ping and pang of|
the wheels on the hard frozen track had |
got quite close up, and I already heard
the coupling chain on the foremost car !
elinking back and forth, and saw the
light of it signal lantern begin to glide |
by me on the snow, I partly turned my |
head to exll out a “Huppy New Year!™|
to the fellows upon the train. |

But there was no train on the track;
and xt the same instant I got a violent |
blow In the back. The sparks danced |
before my eyes—slap !—I sy flat on wy |
face on the track, and pung! pung! the
cars began to pass on over me. |

Here the old engineer made soother |
pause. It was still as death in the room,
and faces breathless and rivetad leaned
forward round the table.

You see, bovs, when we &t this way
ronnd the table, or stand on the engine,
our ldeas come along one after the
other, slowly and in some sort of order,
#0 that one can take a good look at "em.
They even say that we engineers are
slower than other men, because all the
quickness is gone out of us into our en-
gines. But, boys, In the second or so
between the blow and my lying on the
ground, I did more thinking than ever
[ did before or since from Easter to
Whitsuntide.

First about home, the warin room and
everything In it, and the New Year's
chimes and the golng to church in the
morning; then the assistant station
master a8 he lay there under the closk
ou the snow ; and then I begun reckon-
ing as distinctly as If I was giving the
orders for making up all the trains,
about the traln that was passing over
me. How was it it was on the wrong
track, the one I'd been on, coming out
on the in track? And then all st once
I thought, what beforg in the midst of
my cogitating I had forgotten—the
outward track I had seen as early as
noon already deep buried in snow, and
that was why they were coming out on
the in track. Then [ saw plain enough
the train as it stood; there eouldn't be
more than ten or eleven freight cars, all
ourown cars, they allwenthighabovethe
rails—they would do me no harm. I lay
flat enough betweem the rails. But the
engines—the ashboxes of the engines!
I knew all three engines that still stood
fired up at the station as well as my to-
bacco pouch. The ittekind"" would
go harmless enough over me, even
though I had been stouter than I was;
the “Herman," too, might be merciful
to me, at any rate, if it was carrying
little water and fire, and the siccpers
under me didn't stand up too much;

say |

throngh two buffers, that he ought not
to he so reckless, In n storm where one
vould neither see nor hear a thing, and
might =lip down into the bargain.
e laughed at me, and called out: *““You

Fiwuzpatrick had one day got separaled
from his companions, and was pursuing
his grmne alone inthe wilderness, when
as fll-luck would have it, he was seen
by a war party of Indians, who imme-
distely prepared to give chase. There
wis not the smallest chance of escape
for him; but the young hunter made a

| feint of turning away, in order, if pos-
' =ible, to gain time., He happened to

know that these savages, who 23 yet
were little acquainted with the use of
firearms, had several times, when they
Eud taken white hunters prisoners, put
the muzzles of their rittes close to their
breasts and fired them, by way of exper-
ment, to 202 what would come of it. He
therefore thonght it prudent to extract
the bullet from his, and then continued
his flight. The Indlans followed and
very soon overtook him, and then they

(disarmed him aud ted him to a tree.

One of the warrlors, who, it appearad,
understood how to pull & trigger, then
selod the rifle, placed himselfl a few
puces in front of the owner of it, took
aim at his breast, and fired, But when
the Indians looked eagerly through the
smoke toward where Fitzpatrick stood,
they saw he was safe and sound in his
place; and he guietly took out of his
pocket the bullet he had previously

| placed there, and tossed it to his ene-

mies, who were all amazement. They
deelared he hiad stopped the bullet in its
flight, that he was an invulperable and
wonderful conjuror, and, what was
more, that =ome great misfortune would
most likely befall the nibe If they did
not #t him free Immedistely, They
therefore cot his bonde and made off as
fast as possible, leaving Fitzpatrick to
go where he pleased,

————t

A Wonderfal Sargical Exporimont

English surgical and physiological
students will find in the Guazetts des Hop-
iteawr interesting details of an operation
of gastrotomy, attended so far with sac-
cessful results, which has beem per-
formed at the Hospital de la Pitie, by
Dr. Verneuil. The patient, s lad of
seventeen, had Insdvertently swaliowed
a quantity of the solution of caustic pot-
ash. This oceurred In February, and
in spite of the most skiiful trestmeont,
the constriction at the upper orifice of
msophagus becume so complete that
death from inanition must inevitably
have ensued without an operation,
which was accordingly performed on
the 26th of July.

The resultz will be seen from the meil-
fcal bulletin of the 10th of September,
which states that the patient is In good
health, remains up all day, and even
helps the hospital assistants in their
work ; he has almost as much strength
and energy as hie had before the accl-
dent. Hiz diet is eomposed of soups,
fiae-chopped meat, mashed vegetables
and drink, which are injected
a lurge elastic tube inserted in the in-
cislon made in the stomach. Under
this treatment he gained upward of ten
pounds in weight between the 18th of
August and the 1ith of September.

At the moment of the injection of

but under the “Sirius,” one of the new,
low built elephants, I was a desd man,
Ay! dexd? That woull not be the

But | worst. I should be slowly crushed and
| toru into shreds, What engine was it,

atend to your own work, Zimmerman, | then, coming there?

#i] pever mind me ; we mustbethrough
tethre midnight—forward, forward!™
andiyway he was gone.

| .pard him still giving the onder
“Forvgrd ! yonder minong my com-
rades, oyl heard the enr chains clink,
and the 4 saund—what like was §t¥

All this, you see, boys, I had thought
between the blow and the Iying flat;
but when 1 was once down all caleula-
tion censed, and it was Just by Instinet
I stretched myaelf out and held my
breath and made myself 23 thin as an
otter that’s trring to get out from &

foodd u flow of saliva in the mouth is
{produced, in the ejection of which a
! motion euriously resembling the action
' of chewing 14 remarked ; he can distin-
 guish between warm and cold substan-

ees, but otherwise all are indifferent to
,him. It is stated this is the first time
| the operation has been successfully per-

formed ; the last time i was attempted,
| but unsuccessfully, was In 1849, by M.
| Sedillott, professor of the faculty of

Ime:!iclne of Strashourg.—London Ston-
dard.

Jnpancee Thoeatres and Tea-bonses

Old Japag, as far as coscume and s0-
clal observances are concerned, may be
compared with revolutionary Japan at
the theatres, where are playad intermi-
nable historic dramas, wholly based on
the old state of things. Nothing has
been changed in the Japanese theatre,
except here and there the hours; most
of the theatres at the capital, and all
those In the interfor, play from 9 A. M.
until dark. The thestres of the treaty
ports now play from 5 P. M. to one A.
M., so that at Toklo one Is able to attend
the theatres at most hours of the dsy and
night. There the two-sworded Samural
still walk the stage, and Tyooon's sol-
diers still wear their hideous masks, and
Daimios in maguifioent trousers, prece-
ded and followed by their banners and
processions of retainers, still force the
people to prostrate themselves to the
dust, In contrast to the conservatism
of the thesatres, the critical modern spir-
it lsshown In the tea-houses which
stand pear them. There 2 common carrl-
cature sheot upon the walls, which dates
from just befores the revolution, repre-
sents & Daimio’s processlon of lnsects.
The plsying mantis,thelocust, the grass-
hopper, and the wasps are brought Iuto
requisition,given two swords apiece,and
made to bear herolec banners of corn-
flower, poppy, and eonvulvalus. They
imitate the swaggering walk and arms
akimbo of the Samural, and escort a
feeble cricket carried In a eage. This Is
the Daimio, before whom an humble
cockroach, who figures the people of
Japan, reverently hammers his head
upon the ground as be bebolds him
pass. Those Japanese who best knew
thelr countrymen before the revolution
will tell you that there slways has been
a want of respeet, other than forced re-
spect, among the people. Their atti-
tude toward the Mikado seems to be the
only exception to their general want of
veneration, which is accompanied by a
total absence of religious fanaticiem,
and I think must be added, of religious
reverence. The only temple in Japan
inside of which Iever saw a crowd,
unless there was a wrestling perform-
ance going on within the walls, was
that of Azakea, in the capital. This
temple Is the centre of a sort of fair, or,
as the whole of Tokio resembles the
fair of St. Cloud more than it does any-
thing else in Europe, the centre of a
fair within a fair—the wax-work show
aod big drum portion of the fair. The
temple of Asaksa is entirely surround-
ed by peep shows and shooting-galler-
les, and is always crowded, but more 1
think, by sight-seeing country people
out of curiosity, than by the people of
the eapital from religious motives. The
Loe Choe Euvoys were there at the
time of my visit—tall, bearded, solemn
men, who seemed much struck by find-
the place of honor In the temple occu-
pled by a gigantic Jlooking gluss. The '
mirror may properly find a plice in
either Buddhistor Shinfoo Temple. The
doctrine of Pure Shintoo luforms ns
that the Sun Goddess was enticed ont
of her dark cave by alooking gluss; but
in Buddhism & looking-glass symhbolizes
the mirror of the soul, aud the worship-
ers are supposed to repair to it as to a
confessional. The yonng ladies with |
painted lips and light blue orerimson=at-
in ohis, who eye themselves approvingly
in the great mirror at Asaksa, perhaps
think that it has other objects—at all
eventa, there s nothing In the temple
that “draws" so well, In & ghastly |
representation of the Buddhist hell,
which 1% moved by clock-work and
forms one of the most popular peep-
shows outside the temple, the mirror
also figures, and on it their crimes are
shown to the dead as they enter hell.
As | bave named this show, I may add

PENNA.

vital vigor of one person to another. i)
is not at all & new Idea, Indeed, ronrel
read of its having been tried on a cer-
tain pope four centuries ago, three
young men being compelled to sscrifice
their llves In order that the decrepit
poutiff might thus renew his yonth ; but
the experiment falled. The experiment
has been tried wany times, and In dif-
ferent countries; and for the past half-
century the practicability of transfusion
has been generally admittad by the pro-
fession. The difiiculty is, to success-
fully effect it; but it Is well known that
the blood of animals has been againand
agaln transfused to the veins of human
beings with the best physical results,
OfF course the idea of transfusion gives
rise to many amusing fancies, Can
you make an old man young, a crosa
man amiable, & coward brave, = ner-
vous man phlegmatic, by exchangling
the vital fluid in the veins? Is there a
modleum of sober truth In Edmond
About’s funny conceit about the “nose
of a notary ¥ The blood of lamba Is
sometimes used in the operation of trans-
fuslon: do the doctors find the patlents
thereafter more lamb-like? How grat-
Iiying It would be if, by merely vivisec-
ting the gentle denizen of the pl.ll!nn,!
and transferring its blood to mortal |
velns, we could transform the uncom-
fortable tempers around us Into peren- |
nlal docility! We fear. however, that
psychological results are not to be at-
tained by this very material process.
Very much will be gained, however, if
we can restore ruddiness to pailid
cheeks, and strength to a tottering body ;
if we can see the consumptive revive
under the circulation of healthy blood
yielded to him by the self-sacrifice of
another, as the falnting vamplre re-
vived under the moon’s rays; and if
the effects of those horrible sudden
h®morrhages which ‘end in abrupt
death from mere loss of blood can be
obviated by a prompt transfusion. It
may not be that the fountain of perpet-
ual youth isto be found welling up
from the heart of one’s neighbor; but
the gift of health from one mortal body
to apother hus a certain poetry about it
scarcely less pleasing to the funey than
the ancient fable, being sigulficant of
human self-sacrifice, a noble emotlon
in which the ancient fable was wanting. |
—Appletona’ Journal.

Suuf-Taking Ladies |

It is pot until we come to the reign of
Queen Anne that we tind positive proof
of masculine noses no longer enjoying
a monopoly of the piguant powder.
The feminine adwirers of Sacheverell,
contended as ardently for a pinch of
his “orangery,” as second-band beaux
bad once struggled to dip thelr fingers
in Dryden’s box. and earried their
idols” portraits in the likls of their
boxes. A lady writing in 1712, de-
seribes herself as an Insignificant ereat
ure, who dressged not, took no snuff and
did no fashionable things. Lady Betty
Maodish, whe would accept no gift from
her lover save a sunfl-box, ssserts
““neerity In Jove is a8 much out of
fashifon az sweet snuf; nobody takes It
now ;" which may account for the femi-
nine dissatisfaction expressad In these
lines:

“From arsie lor the tewest moeke
Her suuff Mies Bil takes o a sbell

A thomeand fimes 1o me she's vowed,
Tis falnt, *tis langued, has oo small™

Steele inveighed lomlly against the
impertinent custom fine women had
fullen into, which performed coquetish-
Iy or with & sedate, masculine air, was
in his eyes equally disagreeable.

He deseribes Mri. Sannter taking
snuff a5 often as salt with her meals,

an upper lip covered with anufl
and sanee was presented to all who had |
the honor of dining with her; while

that, If it was regarded serfously by the |

her pretty niece made up for notoffend.-
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» British Boardimg-Hounse.

But the Interior of the British board-
ing-house [s also worthy of attention.
In the first place, It has existed through
such a lengthy though unknown period
of time! The sojourner from the set-
ting sun has never inqulred when the
edifice was ballt; butto his eyes, ac-
customed to frequent emissions of a shin-
plaster srehitecture, it looks old enough
to be ft for pulling down; and he has
even a vague, superstitions feeling that
its destruction would be an act of mercy,
setting free many generations of ghosts
which now tenant it, and permitting
them to find places of rest. Indeed, ir
one may venture such a disrespeetful
statement, the edifloe has not borne its
years well. There I8 & looseness and
also a a clatteringness about it fittings
which reminds one of machinery, and
sets one to marveling what unearthly
web and woof Is belng woven by the
spirits of the invisible. There is a cor-

| tuin chamber door which rattles to that
| degree that the occupant frequently

shouts “Come In,”" when nobody Is
there but a lost breeze which has stum-
bled Into the house by some cranny and
Is fumbling in all directions o get out
again. That occupant proudly believes
that nothing in the world can out-rat-
tle his door, except his windows, These
last, especially when the wind blows
from the southward side, have an ague
which transports him with a mixture
of admiration and pity. He would canlk
them up with coats sril trousers, ouly
that he has other uses for those articles.
Eyerything within the room corres-
ponds with these symptons of senility.
An antiyoarian would full down and
worship before a certain bleared and
tottering washstand which has, to all
appearance, been in steady use for a
matter of five or ten centuries. A
shaky, worm-eaten bedstead, which the
Plantagenets may have had the night-
mare ou, would fill the right Kind of &
soul with pensive joy. This bedstead,
by the way, Is so lofty that, if the boar-
der tumbles off it, he will dash himself
to atoms on the grimiest of carpets, In-
to the composition of the bedding—the
mere, sheer, complex, miscellancous
bedding—there Is at least one man who
has pever dared to explore exhaustive-
ly. e knows, however, that it con-
tains not only springs and mattresses,
but also feathers. Farthermore, he
has noted that what shoulid be & bolster
is simply a roll of threadbare blanket,
ambuscaded under the sheet. The cur-
tains are of a very venernhle fabrie,
matching in color the grimy exterior of
the building. In one corner of the
room [and only to be discovered by pul-
ling idiotically at the wall-paper) i=a
totslly improbable eloset which smells
a8 thoungh it might have been a locker
in Noah's ark, =o strong is the perfume
of antediluvian hilgewater.—The Atln-
fie. A e

Scoteh Heather.

The “L own heath’™ was Seott’s a-
vorite plant, and naturally occurs again
andd agnin in the Etrick Shepherd’s
songs, perbaps never more beautifully
than In his exquisite poem o the Nky-
Iark—

“Then when the glaming cotoes,
Lew it the heather hooots,
Swert will thy welcotne s8d bed of luve be!™

In prose noone has emphasized lts
chieertul appearanes and Hiness to the
loealities It chooses better than Mr. Rus-
Kin, and certainly no one ever drew it
with more exact delineation of every

s highland corrie, however, or marking
the sunlight fall ou the granite blacks

with such wonderful negligence that | of Dartmoor, all but swallowed, sathey | e hee oo futally wstray. Bat here

are in Summer, by the purple ocean of
heather that surges in upon their deso-
lation, the traveler I8 apt to forget that
there wre more than one =speecies of

people, it would be evidence of the exis- | ding the eye 1o the same degree hy!hr:ath!‘l' in the kingdom. Thers are
tence of adegrading superstition. It| stariling the ear with & nauseous rattle, | seven (or, omitting Collura, six) evenln

represents green  devils  with i
tongues, pounding people in mortars,
boiling them In oll, and (rying them in
gridirons, In one corner an assi=tant
devil in engaged in tying the legs and
arms of men together, and another,
who stands by with a plumb-line and
erayon, marks a black line down the
middle of their backs for the guidance
of a third, who saws them deliberately
In half. Asis seen, however, by the
attitude of the spectators, the represent-
ation I8 regurded by the Japanese us a

mere joke.
e ————

Transinsion of Blood.

Truly sclence has, as was salil recent-
ly by one of its eminent votaries, “‘its
romantle side.” Its history presents
not a few deeds of heroism and sell-
sacrifice; itd results have not seldom
been attained by suffering voluntarily
inflicted, andd have now and then cost
the lives of willing victims. The young
Berlin doctor who, when a deadly con-
tagious distemper was ravsging the

households of that city, thought
he had discovered a method for itz cure,
and, knowing that its test might be
jutal, nevertheless boldly tried it upon
himself, and who, as he lay dylng from
ita effecta, jotted down his observations
of its action on hls system until within
nine minutes of his departure from
earth, was a kero to whom Sir Philip
Sidney would have doffed his hat, A
deed scarcely less noble, as it invoived
serious self-sacrifice, has just been done
at Manchester by a young English med-
ical student. It appears that a weakly
young man had a leg amputated xt the
hospital, which made bim so feeble that
he was not likely to recover. He was
fast sinking when the hospital doctor
declared that there was but one porsible
way of saving him. Into the patient’s
languid weing must be transfused a
quantity of warm blomd from a vigorous,
living man. A young stadent, who
heard this, at once stepped forward and

‘a4 she stopped her nostrils with her

fingers. He could besar with heautles
who manipulated the snuff-box for the
sake of displaying a pretty hand: but
thonght Flavilla went a little too far In |
pulling out her box in the middle of
the sermon and offering it to the men |
aud woinen #itting near her; as well as |
inviting the church warnlen to take a
pinch a= she dropped her contribution |

how truthfully, who shall say ¥—that a
learned lady of his acquaintance, whoml
he had vainly tried to talk out of the |
evil habit, happened one day to have
s preity fellow hldden in her closet!
when some company enlled, She masde |
an excuse to go to the closet for some-
thing they had been talking about; her |
eager gallant suatched a kiss, but, be-
ing unused to snufl, some grains fmmi
her upper lip set him sneezing, much
to the astonishment of the visitors, who
thereby learued that profound reading
and very muel intelligence eould not |
ill up her vacant hours =0 much bur|
she was obliged to dezcend to less in-
tellectual entertuinments,—Ail the Yeor
Around.

Stick to a Legitimate susinens.

Well directed energy and enterprise
are the life of American progress; bu
if there is one lesson tanght more
plainly than others by the great fail-
orea of late, it is that safety lies in
sticking to a legitimate business. No
man—manpnfacturer, trader, or banker
—hasany moral right to be 2o energetic
and enterprising as to take from his
legitimate busineas the capital which it
requires to meet any emergency.

Apologies are sometimes made for
firms who have failed, by recurring to |
the important experiments they hui
sided, and the unnumbered fields of
enterprise  where they have freely
scattered their money. We are told
that individnal losses sustained by
thoee failures will be as nothing com-
pared with the benefits conferred on'
the community by their liberality in|
every public work. Tnere is little force |
in reasoning. A man'srelation to |

-

offered hie own blood for the purpose,

A plot of the vital fluid was thereupon 1
taken from him, and sent cirmwu%wﬂ claims of the ';,:';ﬂ are just what

through the arm and body of the mori-
bund youth. Within two hoiirs he re-
vived, recognized people, and was pro-
nounced on the way Lo recovery.

The young medical student to whose
unselfish herolsm this good result wa

due may posssibly have worked even | the

bettor than he knew. It was longa
matter of discussion and doubt whether
this operation of transfusion could re-
ally be performed so as 1o transfer the

a creditor are vastly different from his
relations to what is called the public. |
The demands of the one are definite, |

the ambition of man may make

s of aaiaw e s gttiaats |
0 it a
-mditiumo:tinuneﬂve to
sce that, in the or of the
tailures, the cause of dissster was
out beyond & legi
in the taking hold of this and
of great in, nmm
some gain, v w
did not know the ground, and
could not know the pitfall.

England, while the whole family boasts
some four hundred specles, to say noth-
ing of the Innumerable hybrids and va-
rieties which our gardens produce,
Every one knows the common ling or
Lheather, (Colluna,) which is the most
widely distributed of the family, rang-
ing, as it dees, from Labruder to the
Azores, and spreading all ajong the
western ¢oast of Europe from the At-

into the plate. Sir Richard declares— | lantic-washe] side of Africa, which is |

the original home of the race. The
Seoteh heather proper ( Erica cinersa) I8
somew hat thicker and taller than this
last, with reddizh-purple flowers which
delight bees, while Its tender shoots are
dear to the grouse and blackeock., The
eross-leaved heath [ E. (etruiiz ouee seen
I8 never forgotten,  Fairles might have
maodeled it in wax, as rising four or tive
inches from the ground, it hangs its
delicately-tinted, rose-flushed flowers
over some boggy spot where the cotton-
grass Autters In the wind and the plo-
ver whistles against the bleating snipe,
henee Kuown in Scotland as the “heath-
er-bleat.” Whoever has penetrated to
the angry coast of the Lizard, either to
sew its curious churehes or to gather its
characteristics plants, must have recog-
nlzed the Cornish heath (E. vagans) a»
soon as he sct oot uponu the mugnesian
limestone, while the eliiated heath oe-
curs In isolated spots in the Cornish
peninsula, sud Mackay s and the Medi-
terranean hesth are ouly to he found in
the south-western districts of Ireland,
being in truth outliers from the fAora of
the Spanish Peninsula on the Continent,
All these heaths are fond of lonely,
wind-smitten localities, tenderly ding-
ing their red and purple jewels over na-

ture's desolations, and az the long Sum- |

mer days die out, rusting their sere and
withered flowers (which remain on the
plant even dead, and form the chief
characteristic of the family in a bota-
nist’s eyes) among snow and wet, de-
termined to do their best to eheer the
waste places of the earth. The Autum-
nal holiday-muker never- fails to greet
the heath as the symbol of all that is
free and pleasurable in out-deor life,
while to the inmates of the Scotch shiel-
Ing heather stands in much the same re-
lation for its economic uses as does the
bamboo to the Gond er Maiay.
the gipsy and the tramp have reason o
bless heather, as it helps them to & live-
lihood by making brooms, if they ouly
can obtaln, or take, right of common
where it grows. And to many a mouu-
tain child the purple hillsile is the only
flower garden he knows. But xhat a

Even |

garden! reaching from horizon to hor-
izon, itself the best of bedding plants,
requiring mo care or expenditure, the
greener after the worst of storms, when
August's sun blazes most Sercely only
more purple and luxuriant, the home of
all that is elevated and purifying in
heart and taste, For “it is not the wril-
ten poetry which sifects us mosg, but
the unwritten poetry of our own youth,
and mine is all bound up with heather
and fern, and streams flowlng under
the shade of alders.”"—Cornhill Maga-

zime.

Preity or Neot.

To be pretty is the great object of al-
most every living woman, even those
who lecture npon the impropriety of
doing so.

Brautiful women spend s great deal
of thought upon thelr own charms, and
homely women grow homelier through
fretting becanse they are not handsome,

Men, st least when they are young,
are very much like women in this re-
spect, thongh they hide their feelings
hetter,

There Is one comlort to the homely
ones however,

After you come to know people very
intimately, vou do not know whether
they are pretty or not.

vou, but not their noses and ears, their
eyes and mouths.

In time the soul expresses jtaeli o
you, und It s that which you ses.

A man who has been married twenty
years scareely knows what his wife
looks like.

He may declare that be does, and tell
yvou that she is a bewitching little
blonde, with soft blue eyes, loug after
after she is fat and red, and forty; be-
cause the image of his early love is in
his heart, and he doesn’t see her as she
i# to duy, but asshe was when he conrt-
ed her.

Or, being an indifferent husband, he
may not know ahe is the fine woman
that other people think her.

You have known men who have mar-
ried the plainest women, and think
them beauties; and you know beauties
who are quite throwu away on men
who value 8 wife for her snevess a= o
vook.

An far as one’s effect upon strangers
is to be taken into eonsideration, beauty
is valuable, and very valuable,

Sa, if you have it, rejoice ; but if you
have it not, be content,

Take care of vour heart, your sail,
your mind, and vour manuners, and you
will make for yoursell that beanty
i which will render you lovely to thess
| who sre nearest and dearest to vou.

Errors in Marriage.

Many of the errors of life adit of
|remedy. A loss in one business may be
repaired by a gain in another. A mis-
calenlation this year may be retrieved
by special enre the next. A bad parr-
| nership may be dissolved, an injury re-
palred, a wrong step retraced; but an
|crr-nr in marringe goes to the very root |
(and foundation of life. It has been said
that no man is utterly ruined il he hss
married & worthless wife. And so
[every woman has s future before her
luntil she Is chained in a weldlock, |
| whileh is a padlock, toa wretched and
|wn unworthy man. The desd onee done |
canunot be recallsl, The wine of life is
| wasted andd the goblet §s broken, and no
|wars nor twils can bring back the pre-

1

. ‘cion- draught., ILet the young think of
curve anid grace.” When roaming over |,

iis, and let them walk ecarefully in a
world of snares, aod take bead to thelr
steps, lest, in this most critical event ot

we must gaarnd sgainst another error.
Many people think they have made o
mistake In marriage, when the mistake
is ouly In their own behavier sines
they were marrisl, hushands
make gosed wives, and good wives make
good bhusband=; and the seolling, or
intemperate, or slatternly partner often
has but himsell or herself to blame for |
the misery that elowds the life and Jdes-
olates the home, Mualritudes who feel
tha! their marriage was 4 mistake, and
who make their existence a lifelong
| misery, might by a little self-denial and
!pltia-nre. and forbeacance and gentle.
nesas, anid old-thme courteiy, make their
home brighten like the gates of Eden,
and bring back again the old love that
hlessed the happy days gone by.
Suppose the wife dees not know quite

so much us you do. Well, yoa showed

Crommi

her the chlef among ten thousand! Or,
If your husband s not the most won-
{derful man iu the world, it simply il-

young woman who onee thought he

the contriry! So, perhaps you are not
so unevenly mated after all. And if
one has ol better opportunities sinee
marriage, then of course that one

age the other, and =0 both journey on
together. But If one has grown worse,
and has sunk lower than at the begin-
ning, perhaps even then patience and
toil and sunshine may bring back
erring one to duty, it up the fillen,
rescue the perishing, snd saye the lost,
How glorious for & wife to pluek her
husband from the Jaws of ruin, and to
bring him safely to the heavealy home!
How blesssd for the hosband to bring
back to the gates of Parulise the woman
who through weakness had been led
astruy !

Theory of Luminoas Finmes
| Dr. Kari Henmann considers the cir-
rumstances that a gas-flame does not
actoally touch the edge of 5 burner nor
s vandle-flame the summit of a wick,
andd that a fame never comes in contact
witha cold body, are due to the fact that
heat is conducted away by the colid bady.
The flame gases are cooled for a eertaln
distance below their ignition point, and
the flame is consequently extinguished
within this region. The distance be-
[tween & gas-flame and & burner is con-
| siderably increased if the inflammable
gas or vapor streams out under a high
pressure, or 18 mixed with a large
amount of non-inflammable gas,

—A man twenty-seven veara old has
just been sent to the nsetts
{:iu;e Prison who has spent all but two
| years and three days of hia life in re-
formatory and charitable institutions,

Their “ways' make an Impression on |

| down a mountain skde into the city

poer great fudgement when you thought |

Instrates the wit aml wisdom of the |

was, and who could not be eonvineed of |

should teach aud eultivate and enconr- |
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[ NEWS IN BRIEF.

—HBaldwin's new San Franelseo hotel
has five miles of tire hose colled on the
different floors.

—It is now propose! that the Prince
of Wales shall visit New Zealand and
Australia in 1578

—{iermany proposes a further redu.:
thon of its sllver currency by withdraw-
ing the two thaler pleces.

—Edwaru Fox of Titusville, Pu., has
recovered $95,000 damages from the
Baltimore and Oblo railroad by a 23
vears' suit.

—In the four ports, New York,
Philadelphia and Baltimore, the amount
of sugar refined s about ity thonsand
tons a month.

—Queen Victoria has granted medals
to every person serving on the stesmers
Alert, Discovery-and Pandors during
the Arnctic expeditdon.

—Several large, white aretic owls,
rarely seen south of the St. Lawrenece
river, have recently been shot near
Brumswick, Maine.

—Another Mormon wife has followsdt
the example of Ann Eliza Young. She
is & Mrs. Thomas, of Ogden, Umb, and
she sues for divorce and alimony.

—The richest man In England, the
Duke of Westminister, has n sister o
yeurs old who s sbout 1o marry & com-
moner two years olider than berself,

—Christlanity Is spresding rapidly
in Japan. At Tokio 10,000 people at-
tend the Missionary Churches on the
Subbath, acverding to & onative paper.

=—A citizen ot Harwinton, Conn,, hns
| in good condltion for eating an spple
which be has kept for fwenty-two years
by & provess which he discoversl by
arcldent.

—Fora l'l'-"u‘i_l buidt wooden towwn
Plymonth, Mass,, enjovs a wonderful
immunity from fires. There has been
no alarm since July 4th, &« perlod ol
nearly dve months.

—The editor of the Hanstore' (Miss_)
Democrat has a charmed life. Fifteen
attempts have been made o Kill him,
and the last shot firest in bis direction
Killed a2 boy instead.

—A cautions resivden: of Troy, N. Y.,
mindiul of the contingencies of post
| mortem exiortions, has called for pro-
| posals from severnl undertakers for

| comdueting his funeral.

—There is a hermit st Greenwosl
ake, New York, who lives in" a hur

| that is hardly large enough to sllow »

man o lie xt full length or stand ereet.
His article of furvitore = x powder
keg.

—Russiz has taken pity on Prives

Milan sinee he pawned the sword of
Lis ancestors, aud has sent himanother
oun 1,00 vears olil. No pawnbroke:

| with any zespect for himselt would
take thug,

—The new 13 ton cun to be moaide 2t
Woolwich, Englaud, will be 36 feet

loug, with a culibre of 20 inehes, will
throw a shot weighing 3,080 pounds
andd exbanst 600 pounds of gunpowies
ni each discharge,

—No more Sonday trains in Canada,
The Dominion Government has isaned
nrders that no traina shall be run
the Sabbath day exeept in onde of grest
eruergency, and then only ou din
order of e Government,

whty

=Mrz. Pawelia Brown, wife of Gen -
eral Jacolh Brown, the victor with

| Seott st Lundy’s Lane, ln the war o

1812, is #zill living. She iz now ninety
eight year= of age, and resides with her
tlanghter, Mr<. Evarts, at Kye, N. ¥

—Mr. Robert Mickle, eashier of the
Unlon bank of Baitimore, has probabiy
been a bank officer for a longer time
than sny other man in the Uniteds!

Stutes. He entered the service of that
bank In 1519, sl <ince IS has Ywen
its enshier.

—It s & costly hooor 1o be Lort!
.“.‘n_‘ul‘ of Lomdon. It eost the lasc in-
cumbent of the office abont 235 000 1o
maintain its dignity, which sum is said

| te e $25_ 000 less than it cost Sir A.
Lnsk, The salary of the offfes s put
| more than $235 00,
—=The smonnt of me O TSN T

nuaily per head o Spaln s twenty-five
pounds=; In Italy, thirte-three : Sweden
nftv-four; Prussia fifty alx: Austria

fity eight; Belgium, aixry  seven;
France, seveaty-threv:; Meckienburg,
elghty-five; England, 255,

—A mass of rock weighing 2 Dim
pounids, recently came  thuandering

ol
Denver, Colorado, Marely mis=iug =
hoarze and Burving itsit in a stable

Fo-tunately no person was injured,
Fire gight was= a trightfal « to  the
SPeCtAlOTE,

~—Mr. Adams Kellozg, of Mmlism

Parish, Lu., who received the award a
the Centennial for growing the finest
cotton In the worldl, s a native of Ver-
| mont, whoe went Sonth after the war,
and has become one: of the most  soe-
cessful cotton planters,  His plantaion
s about twenty wiles helow Vicksbury.

—Charles Fenno [loifman, a noted
literateur of the ol! hoickerboeker
Magazine days=, recently reported dea’,
B= still living at the sge of 70, la the
state lnnatic neyinm at Harrisburg, Pu.
and his insanity is les2 obtrusive thay

for many years. It i= now 2 years
since his retiremient from the weorli,
—Few persons not familiar  with

geography will believe that the Pacifie
Ovean boundary of the Unlted States
has a greater extent of coust line than
the Atlantic shore. 1he asgregate of

our shore line on the Poacitie s 12734
miles, while on the Athantic it is 11 260
miles, and on the Guil of Mexico % 543
| miles.

—The Fairlmuks family in Vermond
has furnishesd seales for the world, snge-
| plied Vermont with two tiovernors snd
| ralued St Johnsbury from a hamlet to
| the most prosperous villuge of North
|ern New England, giving it s library,
| sendemy, and athenmum. Their sue-
|eese is & shining illustratlon of the
value of exill and integrity in business
affnirs.

—Saome curions statisties, jnst pub-
iished, show that out of 4 population of

| 35,000,000 in France, there are 37 907
| blind. and 20,512 deal and domb; se
that in 950 inhabitants there §s oue
blind, and in 1,220 there is one deas
and damb person. Ia Parls alene
there are 758 mad people, while 1o all
| France there are 17,128 male and MN,-
i female Innatics.

—A eolored child was recently born
in Bayaside, Talbot Connty, Md., of the
tiniest proportions ever known. At

thirth it was only about twelve inches
| long, and weighed one pound. The
|un|p‘ imperfection about It is a total ab-
sence of thumbs, not having even 2
| place where thumbs ought to be. Rt
| has long hair, coming down over the
| shoulders, It is a female child,

|  —This year's business in the Lake
| Superior fron district has been fairly
| prosperous, nearly 00 000 tons of ore
having been shipped from the distriet
which Is a gain of 100,000 tons over last
vear. While prices have been low as
compared with those of former years,
they have, a3 & rale, been remunera-
tive to the mine owners, Nearly sl
the mines will work during the winter,

»
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