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Upward it slowly aroso, and noise- all,of its former Soars.. My first impulse . struggle, andjof the work of strongh 
lessly fluttered about the room. - Lobent 
its tender wings against the walls and 
window-panes; it hovered over my head 
and flew away again and again, yet before

A curious story comes to us across 
the occan of a shapeless bundle of rags 
found recently in a tree top in the • 
South African colony of Natal. It ~ 
proved to be one of the missing balloons 
which floated from Paris-during the siege 
with a freight of letters and despatches 
—orders from the Government of 
National Defence to its generals in the 
field, and messages of love and cheer of 
sorrow and complaint from the suffering 
citizens to their friends outside. If 
the Government had no better way than 
this of reaching it commanders, it is 
perhaps not surprising that the military 
operations of France occasionally lacked 
consistency. It has been suggested that 
the ærial mail may have an important 
bearing upon the trial of Bazaine; but a 
question which will interest the public 
far more than the purport of the letters 
is how the balloon should have found its 
way from France to the southern extre- 
mity of Africa. Natal is over 5,000 
miles from Paris in a direction almost 
due south. We should like to know) 
what Prof. Wise’s easterly current was 
doing while ‘the air-ship made this 
extraordinary voyage.

Editorial work always has its discour-

the same year 348 emigrants, passengers Protestant denominationalists who had 
on the Annie Jane, of Liverpool, were formed an alliance with the ultra Con- 
drowned by the beaching of that vessel servatives and were anxious to retain the 
on the west shore of Scotland. ) A col- ascendency in the Government to which 
lision occurred in 1854 between the they considered themselves entitled by 
Favourite, on her way from Bremen to : their numerical superiority.
Baltimore, and the bark Hesper, and] In the elections which have just taken 
201 people were drowned. The annals place the particular line of 
of maritime disasters of that year were i policy adopted by the Government was 
added to by two other terrible shipwreeks. I not 80 much at issue as the necessity for 
One of these was the loss of the troop- opposing the pretensions of the Uultra- 
ship Lady Nugent, which went down in 
a hurricane in May, causing the loss of 
400 officers and soldiers. Another was

the lines, which are only 1-47000th of 
an inch apart, are seen as perfectly traced 
as the coarser lines. These tests have 
an important value for object glasses of 
high power, and the tracings tend to 
confirm, in a beautiful manner, the un- 
dulatory theory of light.

In the hurry of newspaper work, 
things get badly mixed sometimes. On 
a recent Saturday evening a St. Louis 
paper issued an extra containing some 
Cuban news and the announcement of 
Queen Victoria’s death. Two of the 
head-lines were as follows : “The death 
of Queen Victoria is announced on the 
New York Cotton Exchange—A meet- 
ing to be held expressive of the indig- 
nation of the citizens." The St. Louis 
Globe thinks this almost equal to 
Governor Dennison’s telegram on the 
night of the Presidential election in 1860. 
The Governor wanted to announce two 
important facts to the Mayor of Cincin- 
nati, and he did it in the following 1 
despatch : “The Neil House is on fire. 
Lincoln has carried the State by 50,000 
majority. Send two steam fire engines 
to put it out."

A DRUG CLERK’S FATAL MISTAKE. 
—A drug clerk in Washington caused 
the death of a little child on Sunday 
morning. Mi. Henry Hulbert, of that 
city had in Dr. A. N. Williams to see 
his infant son, about nine months old.

SKATING WITH A GIRL,- WAS to hurry away from tupDiaon-fan a and get the prononce of no other. Aie 
as my legs could carry me, but curiosity ! being was visible there, and 5. 
partially overcame my fright, and Icon- s What was the shadow that flitted 
cluded to remain. across the frosty panes of the window-

a reality? No, it was a physical am 
sibility. There was then such a mix 
of possible and impossible things in!- 
late adventure that I began to fear that

I’ve sounded each depth in the waters of 
pleasure.

And gone every round in their Eddying I 
whirl ; 1 -----------. , ~, , - L

And I’ll tell you the truth—there’s nothing I could interpret its strange movements. The shadow was gone.. It might have 
been caused by the passing of some other 
object before the light. With a. great 
mental effort I partially regained my 
calmness, and bending forward breathed 
against one of the panes until the frost 
within was melted by the warmth, and

it faded away into the air and passed 
from sight as mysteriously as it came.

The rosy light remained. The walls 
and ceiling looked lurid and bright as 

|day. Then, for the first time, I observed 
that everything in sight without the 
window, wore the same luminous, red

can measure
The run of a winter’s night skate with a 

girl.
That is a, rosy laughing girl, 
A spunky, saucy, roguish girl ;
A frank, good-natured, jolly, joking, 
Mischief-loving, poser-poking.
Teasing, winning, careless merry. 
Doting, dashing, sprightly cheery. 
Lively, mirthful, frisky, witty. 
Tasty, trusting, pouty, pretty.
Smiling, jaunty, spicy, girl.
With sparkling eye and wavy curl. 
Ruby lips and teeth like pearl.

Who says its cold—and she can’t skate— 
and hints at the necessity of your putting 
your arm around her to keep her from 
falling.
Now onward we dash o’er the icy track flying. 

And banished forever are sorrow and pain, 
A fall ! but no matter—there’s nothing like 

trying.
So I take her up gently and onward again. 

And she laughs as swift we glide. 
While I whisper at her side-

"You’re the gayest, brightest, neatest girl. 
Yes, the very dearest, sweetest girl. 
Oh ! the truest, trimmest, prettiest. 
Frankest, fairest, proudest, wittiest. 
The very best and rarest girl. 
The finest girl that I can see. 
The girl of all the world for me !"

I was losing my mind....
I was a physician. I had made the 

subject of insanity my especial study, and 
I was perfectly aware that in the Jirst 
stages of mental disease . persons, see 
things that are impossible in the natural 
order of human events. And the more 
I reasoned with myself, the more 
did I become aware that I was troubled 
with an aberration of mind. I reasoned 
with myself in this manner until I be- 
came comparatively calm. I resolved 
that I would wait until morning before 
taking any further action.

I speak particularly of these things 
in order that you may perfectly under- 
stand the condition of mind that I 
in, and the singular yet pardonable 
reasons that prompted me to hold my 
peace and resolutely await the coming

montanes. In fact, the Liberals, who
through the glass I had an unobstructed 
view of the whole room.

supported the Government against the 
Conservatives and clericals, very general- 
ly recognized the advisability of enlarg- 
ing its measures. The result of the

: hue: The snow-covered. roofs of the 
|buildings, the frozen eaves with their 
fringe of glistening icicles, the chimney- 
tops and the bare branches of the trees, 
all were brightly illuminated and clearly 
visible. Then I heard the hurrying 
tramp of feet upon the crisp and frozen 
ground, the clanging of the village bells 
and the excited shouts of human voices. 
I sprang out of my bed in alarm, and 
saw at once that there was a great con- 
flagration not very far away.

I dressed myself as quickly as possi- 
ble, and hurried out of the house, f 
found that the Medical University was 
wrapped in flames. From the forked 
tongues of fire that shot upward and 
lashed themselves into wild fury amid 
the skies, came the rosy light that had 
flooded and filled my room, and that had 
but a few moments before filled my soul 
with sensations of unutterable dread and 
fear.

the collision of the steamer Artic with 
the French steamer Vesta, which occur- 
red in the fall of 1854, and by which 
300 lives were lost ; and still another 
calamity of the same year was the dis- 
appearance of the City of Glasgow with 
all her passengers and crew, 480 in 
number. The George Canning, with 96 
passengers, was lost in 1855, near the 
mouth of the Elbe, and in the same 
year an emigrant vessel called the John 
was wrecked on the Munch Rocks, off 
Flamouth, entailing a loss of 200 lives. 
The mysterious disappearance of the 
Collins steamer Pacific, which left 
Liverpool for New York and was never 
again heard from, marked the year 1856. 
By this wreck 186 souls perished. In 
1857 the Dunbar a clipper-ship, was 
wrecked near Sydney, and but one was 
saved out of 121: The dreadful disaster 
of the loss of the Central America occur- 
red in September of the same year. 
By this shipwreck 151 passengers only 
were sa ved out of 579. Captain Herndon, 
who commanded the steamer, distin- 
guished himself by his heroism. The 
steamer Austria, with emigrants, was 
burned at sea in September, 1858, and 
sixty-seven passengers were saved out of 
the 538 on board ; and during the same 
month 317 Chinese emigrants were lost 
by the burning of the St. Paul, on the 
island of Rossel. The Pomona, with 
419 persons on board, was lost on Back- 
waier Bank, April 28, 1859, and but 
twenty-four were saved. A loss of 446 
lives attended the wreck of the Royal 
Charter during the same year of Mcolfra. 
The Hungarian was lost on the coast 
of Nova Scotia on the night of February 
2, ‘60, and every soul on board, to the 
number of 205, perished. A great 
disaster was that of the Anglo-Saxon, 
which was wrecked 1863 off the New- 
foundland coast. By this wreck 237 
persons were drowned out of 446. The 
steamer London upon whom was 
Gustavus Brooks, the English tragedian, 
foundered in the Bay of Biscay, on her 
way to Australia, in January, 1866, and 
220 lives were lost. Over 300 persons 
perished by the foundering, in the 
ensuing year, of the steamship Evening 
Star, from this port to New Orleans. 
Since 1870 the shipwrecks, with great 
loss of life, have been numerous. 
Among them may be mentioned the 
sinking of the British iron-clad Captain, 
of Cape Finisterre, with 500 sailors; 
the latter loss of the Lodona, the Mis- 
souri, the Bienville, the Victor by all 
of which great destruction of life was 
caused, and finally that last dreadful 
calamity of the Atlantic, of the White 
Star line, in April last, off Marr’s Head, 
on the coast of Nova Scotia, whereby 
700 people, mostly emigrants, perished. 

ECCLESIASTICAL INFLUENCE 

IN PRUSSIA.
Whatever opinions may be entertained 

respecting the wisdom of the measures 
which have been adopted by the Prus- 
sian Government against the Roman

The old man lay dying upon the floor, 
bleeding profusely from a number of 
frightful gashes about his throat and 
breast. His long silvery hair was stained 
with blood, and the unpainted floor was 
dyed with pools of the same sanguinary 
hue, the furniture was overthrown and 
broken, and there were signs of a fearful 
struggle; a large smoky oil lamp flick- 
cred and flared upon a low shelf near the 
overturned table, and its red rays illu-! 
minated the whole room. The dog lay 
cowering and whining in a corner near 
the door, as if seeking some means to 
make a sudden exit from the place.

No other living thing was visible in

elections was a slight gain of the Roman 
Catholics, an almost utter defeat of the 
Protestant sectarians who had been their 
allies, and the return of a very large 
Liberal majority. Legislation has thus 
practicably been placed in the hands of 
those who are opposed to all ecclesiastical 
influence in affairs of State. When the 
speech from the throne upon the opening 
of the session of the Landtag failed to 
announce the resolution of the Govern- 
ment to recommend measures which 
should be dictated by this principle, 
there was general dissatisfation among 
the Liberals. After the country had 
indicated to the Government that the 
policy of coercion was inadequate to 
correct the evils from which the State 
was suffering, the lesson seemed to have 
made no impression where an impression 
was most needed. However, an intima- 
tion is now given that the Government 
is disposed to resort to its remaining 
alternative. It is said that the Emperor 
has consented to the introduction of a 
bill sanctioning civil marriages and civil 
registration of births and deaths. The 
policy which is thus foreshadowed is an 
enlightened one which must be hailed 
with satisfaction. It is the first de- 
cided step toward an entire separation of 
Church and State.

of day to reveal the reality or fallacy of 
my midnight experience.

The wind continued to blow furiously.
the room.

The old man struggled, gasped and 
died.

1 started with the intention of imme 
diately alarming the neighborhood, yet 
stopped again as 1 heard the sound of a 
low imprecation that seemed to come 
from the small attic room above. The 
wind and the snow blew and beat about 
me, but I was too much excited to think 
of them. Again I looked through the 
window ; some one was moving about in 
the upper part of the house. Possibly 
the crime had been committed for 
plunder, and the robber or robbers were 
looking about in the room overhead for 
the old man’s concealed treasure. I 
could see the loose boards bend and move 
as if subjected to heavy pressure. ‘ Small 
particles of dirt and dust, evidently dis- 
placed by shuffling feet, rattled down, 
and fell through the cracks and crevices, 
upon the floor below. Whoever was 
there would soon come down the short 
ladder, which was the only means of 
communication between the upper and 
lower parts of the cottage, and in the light 
of the flaring lamp, I would be able to 
identify him.

My mind was by this time perfectly

agements, but he who labors to get out 
a Second Advent newspaper under the 
impression that the world will be des- 
troyed before the newspaper can reach 
his readers, engages in a peculiar if not 

disheartening task. Mr. Bishop, who 
is Terry Islander and Millenarian, and 
prints a warning journal called The 
Watchman’s Cry, acknowledges that he 
sends out the current number with some

and the snow beat in through the cracks 
about the windows into little drifts upon 
the sills.

My fire burned brightly in the grate, 
and my room gradually grew warm and 
comfortable.

I paced impatiently up and down my 
room the remainder of the night, reso- 
lutely awaiting the revelation of the 
morrow.

It came at last.
The winds, weary with their wild 

wailings had ceased to sweep over the 
white fields; the sun came up and glist- 
ened and gleamed upon the huge drifts 
piled across the roadways, and on the 
roofs and about the gables and chimneys 
of houses. The smoke began to curl 
through the cold, clear, morning atmos- 
phere, and the villagers began to go 
about their daily duties.

Had I been dreaming? No. Was

And she says——"Oh ! don’t talk that way, 
but stoop down and tighten my skates, and 
don’t let me fall again—and—well—" Oh, 
my! isn’t it fun ! who was ill. The doctor left a prescrip- h 

and it was sent to the drug store of R. aThe building burned to the ground 
with all that was contained within it, 
and the daylight came again, revealing 

s nothing where it had stood but a pile of 
smouldering and charred cinders, black- 
ened bricks and crumbling stones.

The subject we had left in the dissect- 
ing room would feel the irreverent touch

Then give me the ice with a jolly good skate. 
With my own darling girl, and I’ll whistle 

at fate.
A. Bacon. The drug clerk, Howard 
Radcliffe, - prepared the medicine and 
handed it to the messauger, who returned 
with it to the house, when it was admin- 
istered to the child, which soon went 
into a stupor, a showed signs of approach- 
ing death. The parents thinking some- 
thing was wrong sent for the doctor 
again ; and shortly after the child died. 
Knowing that the prescription was right, 
the physician concluded that there was 
something wrong in compounding it, 
and told the parents that the proper 
thing was to have an inquest. The 
Coroner was therefore summoned, and a 
jury of inquest impanelled, and testi- 
mony taken which developed the fact 
that instead of putting up six powders 
containing half a grain of tincture of 
opium, three grains had been compound- 
cd, giving half a grain to each powder, 
thereby causing the death of the babe.

A FEARFUL MONSTER.

A correspondent at St. John’s, New- 
foundland, writes:—Only yesterday I 
became possessor of a complete specimen 
of one of these devilfish, which a fisher- 
man found entangled in his net in Logie 
Bay. Compared with the giant seen in 
Conception Bay, mine is only an imp, 
yet it would be a very ugly customer to 
encounter. Its body is 8 or 9 feet in 
length, and its two longer tentacles are 
each 22 feet long, very thin, and armed 
with rows of suckers at the extremities. 
Six of the arms are each six feet in 
length, and at the junction with the body, 
about two feet in circumferences. They 
are quite thickly studded with large 
suckers, having sharp teethed edges 
which sink into the body of the victim, 
and take a deathlike hold. Each tapers 
to a small point. The beak, which is 
small but sharp and powerful, is in the 
centre of the arms, which radiate from 
it like the spokes of a wheel. Only fancy 
these six arms, being twelve feet between 
their outstretched extremities, clasping 
some unfortunate human, as Victor Hugo 
describe in his "Toilers of the sea !" To 
preserve my prize, which of course I 
value highly, I have put it in strong 
brine, and when it is well saturated, I 
shall take it out, and have it photograph- 
cd. I am not aware that there is another 
specimen in any museum on this side 
the Atlantic. Probably I shall send it 
th Agassiz or the Smithsonian Institute, 
as we have no way of preserving it here. 
Its appearance is the most wonderful and 
horrible that can be imagined.

A CHRISTMAS PIE.—An eminent 
preacher of the present day, when a boy 
committed some offence, for which his 
father decreed as a punishment, that he 
should be excluded from the family 
table on Christmas day. When the 
young delinquent saw the vast culinary 
preparations made for the feast from 
which he was debarred, he was moved 
less with envy than with a contempt for 
the sort of punishment which had been 
imposed on him; but mixing in his 
disposition a good deal of the satiric 
with the serious, he resolved not to be 
without his joke on the occasion. He 
contrived to obtain secret access to a veal 
pastry, on which the cook had exhausted 
all her skill, and carefully taking off the 
cover, so as to avoid any mark of frao- 
ture or disturbance, he took out the 
greater part of the meat, and filling up, 
the dish with a quantity of grass, re- 
placed the cover as it was.

The company met and the dish was 
served upto them in this state : it fell 
to the lot of the young wag’s father to 
break up the pie, and his surprise on 
doing so may be more easily conceived 
than described. Stirring the grass about 
in a fit of rising indignation, his fork 
encountered a small slip of paper, on 
taking out which he read on it these 
words: "All flesh is grass."

It is rather hard to have nice facts dis- 
turbed by subsequent explanations. In 
Reading, Pa., a few day’s ago 4 man’s 
life was saved by the ball from a pistol 
accidentally discharged entering a Bible 
which he carried in his pocket. Every- 
body said, "See how the religious are 
rewarded !"—until it was discovered that 
this devotee had stolen the sacred volume 
and was on his way to pawn it for liquor.

Johnny attends school, which will 
explain the following short dialogue be- 
tween him and his father : “Johnny, I 
didn’t know you got whipped the other 
day,” said he. "You didn’t? Well if 
you’d been in my breeches you’d have 
known it.” ...

Mr Gibbs, of Columbus, Mississippi, 
gave some good advice to the farmers of 
that State at the fifth annual fair of the 
Agricultural and Mechanical Association 
of Carrol, Montgomery and Choctaw 
counties. He urged every farmer to 
put himselt squarely and in good faith 
on cash and economy platform—to have 
paying farms rather than plantations 
half scratched and profites. A powerful 
public opinion he said, must make 000- 
nomy fashionable, and idleness and 
xtravagence disreputable.

5

FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW ; misgivings that “it may never reach 
for whom its words of comfort and en- 
couragement are intended.’ But he 
dosen’t expect ever to issue another Cry, 
for in about a week “all the good will 
meet in the eternal kingdom.”

A man in Hindostan was accused of 
stealing a sheep and was confronted by 
the reputed owner in the presence of the 
Judge. Not being able to decide the 
ownership, and knowing the custom of 
the shepherds and the habits of the 
sheep, the Judge sent one of the men 
into another room, ordered in the sheep, 
and asked the accusur to call it to him; 
the animal would not go, but the manin 
the other room gave a peculiar “cluck," 
at which the the sheep bounded to him 
at once, and the ownership decided.

Our dressy extravagant ladies may 
find an excellent example in the Queen’s 
of Europe. The Empress of Germany 
dresses very plainly. Her dry goods 
bills are less than those of the wives of 
merchant princes of Berlin. The Queen 
of Denmark drives out in a calico dress 
and dear old Princess Bismarck, fresh 
and comely when past sixty, superintends 
her farm work, goes about with a 
bunch of keys at her girdle, and her 
house is filled with knitted quilts and 
curtains, the evidence of her skill and 

industry.
At a meeting of the Oneida Baptist 

Association a visiting clergyman, old 
enough to be gray, but with raven locks 
and beard, offered several resolutions of 
reform. Dr. Patton of Utica said he 
saw no objection to the adoption of the 
resolutions, but he wished the one on the 
use of tobacco might be followed by one 
deprecating the use of hair dye. The 
former stood speechless.

A German who had about four 
thousand sheep within a few miles of 
Denver awoke on a recent Saturday 
night to see fifteen or twenty armed men 
firing into his corral with rifles and re- 
volvers. He discharged shots at the 
intruders, but a volley of bullets drove 
him back into his house. In the morn- 
ing he found that 180 of his flock were 
dead.

A massive monumental shaft of Nove 
Scotia freestone has been erected at Mt. 
Auburn in memory of the Rev. John f 
Pierpont by his loving and grateful 
children. One side contains the record 
of his birth, death, and services in the 
ministry and army. On the other side 
are these words:

Poet, 
Patriot, 

Preacher,
Philosopher, 

Philanthropist.
In Richmond, Va., a firm of colorered 

persons manufacturing sassafras oil on a 
large scale. Forty thousand pounds of 
the root are used every week, producing 
eight thousand pounds of rectifying oil. 
It is used for scenting toilet soaps, 
flavoring tobacco and the like.-

Eleven hundred persons own 15,000,- 
000 acres of land in the State California. 
That is an average of nearly 13,000 
acres for each person. The area is nearly 
three quarters as much as the whole 
land under cultivation in the great State 
of Ohio. In Ohio the average size of 
the farms is 111 acres.

The Gov. Fenner absenting himself 
from church on fast day was told by Dr. X 
Wayland that he did not obey his own 
proclamation. “Yes, I do,” he replied: 
“I tell the people to meet in their 
usual places of worship. Mine is at.[ 
home.”

Swiss churches are very peculiar. In 
them the men are separated from the 
women, and all sit on wooden benches 
without backs. People never cough 
during the services, though they cough 
in one grand chorus when church is 
over.

Among the steady habits of Coneotiout 
is a steady habit of drinking. Fifteen 
out of every forty-one who have died an 
that State during the past five years 
were drunkards.

Eastern farmers may be astonished to 
learn that stacked between Greely and 
Green City Col., are three million tons 
of hay, almost worthless on account of 
no means of getting it to market. 3

A pious old lady being asked by her 
pastor what she thought of the dootrino 
of total depravity, replied she thought 
it a most excellent doctrine, and had no 
doubt it had been the means of saving a 
many souls. % wife sided oft

It is related of a Connecticut thief 
that, having stolen a farmer’s water 
melons sout the seeds back in a letter, 
and requested him to plant them next 
year. rl0idouons blo got

"A thing of beauty is a jaw forever," 
as a gentleman said of his handsome, 
scoldlig wife,: T in

OR, 

THE VILLAGE MYSTERY.
of our hands 00 more.

My phantom of that night never ap- 
peared to me again in its most repulsive 
form, but I have seen one that bore a 
singular resemblance to it ; and that 
bright-winged butterfly has come and 
vanished as suddenly, many times, and 
its presence has invariably been the fore- 
runner, of misfortune or some great 
wrong.

THE VILLAGE MYSTERY.
Two years went by, meanwile 1 had 

completed my medical studies, and had 
become established as a practicing physi- 
cian in the small village of Bristol.,

Bristol was an English settlement. 
Its staid and steady inhabitants had 
brought with them to this country many 
of their peculiar habits and customs. 
Their dwellings had an English look 
about them, from the well-trimmed 
shrubbery in their enclosures, to the odd 
looking gables, and chimney pots upon 
and above their roofs. I found myself 
among hospitable and pleasant people. I 
labored hard to please my patients and 
patrons, and found my efforts rewarded 
by many assurances of confidence, grati- 
tude, and respect, as well as with a 
lucrative practice.

One night I was returning home from 
a visit to a patient to whose bedside I 
had been summoned at a late hour. It 
was dark, cold, blustering and windy. 
The air was thick with blinding clouds 
of snow. I gathered my cloak closely 
about me, and resolutely hurried home- 
ward through the deep drifts that were 
fast: piling themselves across the way. 
The tall tree tops bent and creaked a 
dismal chorus with the whistling winds. 
The lights of the village were nearly all 
extinguished, and the villagers were most 
of them soundly sleeping, for few had any 
reason or ambition to be abroad on such 
a night.

Have you ever stood alone in such a 
storm, and contemplated the war of the 
elements around you ? The woeful wail 
of the winds; the terrors of the dismal 
darkness; the blinding and bewildering 
clouds of snow ; and the utter loneliness 
and isolation of your situation? The 
shriek of the gale has a strange superna- 
tural tone, and the imagination, stimu- 
lated and quickened by the seen, fancies 
the presence of winged and awful mons- 
ters in the boiterous breezes that blow 
by.

I am not a constitutional coward, nor 
was I then and there either bewildered 
or apprehensive of any coming danger. 
I merely fell into a train of unpleasant 
thoughts, that made me shudder for the 
moment and which passed from my mind 
as suddenly as they came when I heard, 
or fancied that I heard, a cry of distress, 
faintly sounding out upon the winds. 1 
hurried along, wondering greatly from 
when it came, thinking that possibly 
some being had become bewildered and 
lost in the storm, and was calling for aid.

The light from an adjoining cottage 
dimly gleamed out upon the night 
through the clouds of flying snow. It 
was the home of an old man who had 
inhabited it for many years. He lived 
alone, a sort of hermit life, having few 
friends or visitors. Some said that he 
was very wealthy, and others, that there 
was an unfathomable mystery about his 
past career and his present mode of 
existence. * Yet he lived a quiet sort of 
a life, attending peaceably to his own 
affairs, and other people let him alone.

It was nothing strange that he should 
still be up and about his dwelling, and I 
should have passed on, fancying the 
sound that I had just heard but the echo 
of the wind, had it not been suddenly 
repeated in a louder tone and with an 
expression of such genuine human agony, 
that I could no longer doubt the evidence 
of my own senses.

It came from the interior of the cot- 
tage, where I instinctively felt some sort 
of foul play was going 00. For a mo- 
ment I paused, hardly knowing what 
first to do, but soon gaining my self- 
control, I sprang over the low hedge 
that divided the yard from the highway, 
—the gate was drifted in,—and made 
my way to the small front window: The 
panes were so frosted over that I could 
not look through them. 1 hesitated, 
hardly knowing whether to break in the 
window or the door, to ascertain the 
matter; but I should have immediately 
proceeded to do either the one or the 
other had not a small shadow suddenly 
flitted across the window.

It was the shadow of a butterfly, that 
insignificant as the object was that caused 
it, to my excited imagination it was the 
forboding of some great calamity. I 
knew that it was no dream, but a flutter- 
ing, moving reality, and as recollections 
pass lightning-like through the mind of 
a drowning man, so the memories of my 
night of terror many months before, came 
suddenly back to me, filling my soul with

(FROM OUR FIRESIDE FRIEND.)

HAUNTED BY A BUTTERFLY, 
1 was once a haunted man.
My ghost was not an ordinary ghost, 

it was no combination of bones and grave 
clothes, such as people suppose are com- 
mon to that class of supernatural beings, 
my ghost was a winged, fragile, flutter- 
ing ghost. I was haunted by a butterfly.

Now don’t laugh at the seeming absur- 
dity of such a phantom, for with me my 
ghost was a very solemn and serious 
affair. It came to me at odd times and 
io singular places, and its presence was 
invariably the harbinger of unwelcome 
tidings.

It was many years ago that my ghost 
first appeared. It was before I had taken 
my diploma from the university. I was 
a young mau of twenty-three, of a lively 
temperament, and a fearless disposition. 
It was one dark December night. In 
company with several other medical 
students, I had been engaged in dissect- 
ing a dead body. The subject was that 
of a young girl who, while living, must 
have been possessed of singular beauty. 
From the first moment I looked upon 
the face of the dead, I was most strangely 
affected ; not that the face reminded me 
of any one I had previously seen, but my 
mind was troubled by an unpleasant 
superstitious kind of feeling that I could 
not banish, and at that particular time, 
though perfectly accustomed like my 
thoughtless companions to the occupation, 
I would not have remained alone in that 
room with the subject, for a title in fee 
simple to the whole world./

I could not rid my mind of this un- 
pleasant feeling even after my work was 
done, and I toand myself in my room at 
home, a couple of hours later. For a long 
time I sat in my easy chair, smoking my 
well colored meerschaum, and wondering 
if any unpleasant event was about to 
transpire. I did not believe in presenti- 
ments, nor was I either superstitious or 
cowardly. Yet I confess to feeling a 
degree of nervousness which at that time 
was hot common to me. In fact, before 
going to rest, I took the precaution to 
look under the bed, and to assure myself 
that the doors of my room were locked 
and secured against any outside intrusion 
and then I retired.

For some minutes I remained peering 
into the profound darkness around me, 
for I had extinguished the light, and the 
night was a dismal and cloudy one. I 
soon fell into a sort of a semi-conscious 
state. Then the air about me seemed 
to be suddenly set in motion, and strange 
shapes and fantastic figures seemed to be 
circling around my head; for some mo- 
ments they remained with me, then fled 
away as suddenly as they came and I 
saw them no more. Then the room grew 
radiant with a soft and subdued - rosy 
light, and every object in my chamber 
became plainly discernible. I could see 
the chairs, my books upon the table, the 
figures upon the carpet, and my anato- 
mical plates upon the walls. There was 
neither sound to be heard nor movement 
to be seen, even the wind without had 
died away, and the sounds of the creaking 
signs and shutters were.still.

While wondering what next would 
happen, the door of my chamber was 
swung noiselessly open, and the cadaver- 
ous corpse of the subject we had been 
dissecting in the University, strode 
rigidly into the room, and pointing its 
cold, clammy finger at me, grinned a 
horrible grin, and seated itself upon the 
very edge of the bed at my feet.

I was so completely overcome with 
fright and terror, that I could not move 
a limb. I lay upon my back, fixedly 
gazing into the dull, leaden-like eyes of 
my supernatural intruder, unable to stir, 
or cry out for assistance. I cannot tell 
how long I remained in thisstate of mind 
and body—to me it seemed many minutes. 
The rosy light that flooded the room 
grew brighter and brighter. I could see 
that my midnight visitor, was a shadowy, 
transparent being,—in fact, as the light 
grew brighter it became more indistinct 
and unsubstantial, until it seemed likely 
to fade away into the atmosphere alto- 
gether. Instead of this, however, it began 
to shrival and shrink up as if it were 
being consumed by lire. The object 
grew smaller and lost its original outlines 
entirely, until it bore no resemblance to 
its former shape whatever. It finally 
ley upon the white counterpane of the 
bed, a motionless remnant of what it was, 
—no bigger than my thumb, with noth- 
ing fearful about it. I was filled with 
wonder at the sudden transformation, 
which was doubly increased, when, as I 
intently watched, it suddenly openedlike he pod of a flower, and from it emerged 
* bright-winged and gorgeously colored 
Paucly.

THE FAMINE IN INDIA.

It will have been seen by the tele- 
grams that the fears of a famine in 
Bengal, which had been temporarily 
allayed, have again revived, and the 
importation of stores of food is urged.- 
During little more than ten years, there 
have been three terrible famines in In- 
dia. That in the north-western provinces 
killed 250,000 miserable creatures ; that 
in Orissa, 1,290,000; that in Rajpoot-: 
ana, 1, 364,529—in all, 2,815,620.- 
Bengal, where a famine is now pending, 
is one of the most densely populated 
parts of India, and unless adequate 
preparations are made for the emergency 
the consequence will be appalling. It is 
said the Indian Government are acting 
very energetically in providing stores of 
food; and it is hoped the calamity may 
be averted, or, at least, nearly mitigated. 
The famine is due to the failure of the 
crops. It is remarkable, in face of the 
cry in India, to send to America for 
food, to find it reported that people in 
Iowa, in the very lap of the "teeming 
West,” are in a starving condition also 
from the failure of the crops. We sup- 
pose, in the latter case, that want of 
communication is the cause; and they 
arc practically as far off as India from 
the regions of their own country whence 
they might draw materials for sub- 
sistence. 1

I periectly calm and self-possessed? 
Yes. And had I any cause to doubt 
my perfect sanity? None at all.

What a coward I had been after all. 
Perhaps this very cowardice and negli- 
genee had prevented the apprehension of 
a great criminal.clear and singularly calm for the occa- 

sion. I reasoned thus : that if I hurried 
away the murderer might escape before 
1 could give the alarm, and return with 1 
help to effect his capture. If I remained 
where I was I might be able to identifyi 
him when he appeared. The only ap- 
proach to the cottage was the door near : 
at hand, and in passing out he would be

I should soon see.
Wrapping my thick cloak closely about 

me, and putting on my hat and gloves, 
I passed out of the house in the direc- 
tion of the mysterious cottage. A 
walk of five minutes brought me to he 
low door.,

My tracks of the previous night were 
all obliterated the house was quiet; there 
were no signs of life about the premises, 
no smoke came out of the snow-covered 
chimney, nor had the newly-fallen snow 
been shoveled away from before the 
door. I tried it, it was bolted and 
barred from within. I knocked and 
called loudly, but no sound came n 
response, and I turned away, resolved to 
go to the authorities and have the 
matter investigated, but paused with a 
cry of sudden surprise.

Leading from the low door and going 
in the direction of the public highway, 
I saw, half obliterated, yet discernible, 
the foot-prints of a icomau, recently 
made in the snow.

Their shape was small and slender. 
They were far apart from each other as 
if the person had departed in great haste. 
There were no others that would indicate

sure to come that way. The only weapon 
of defence I carried was a short, heavily 
loaded walking stick. I was a powerful 
man, and one not to be easily overcome 
in a hand to hand struggle, unless 
taken wholly by surprise, or at a great 
disadvantage.

I watched the frail ladder with breath- 
less anxiety. I saw it tremble and bend. 
Instinctively 1 tightened my grasp upon 
my heavy cane.: A moving object became 
visible, and slowly and firmly began to 
descend the quivering ladder.

It was the figure of a woman, young, 
radiant and beautiful.

She reached the floor, then started 
back in sudden affright, and with a look 
of indiscribable terror upon her white 
features, as she saw the fallen form upon 
the floor.

Was it a fancy? No! I was in the 
full possession of all my senses. That 
being was the living, moving, and tang- 
ible counterpart of the dead woman in 
the dissecting room of the University!

FOOTPRINTS IN THE SNOW.
There are times when things come to 

pass so much out of the ordinary course 
of human events, that men are apt to 
disbelieve the evidence of their own 
senses.

There are rare periods when sudden 
terror so magnifies the object of alarm 
as to make it appear an earthly impos- 
sibility, when in sober afterthought, men 
seek to satisfy themselves by sound 
reason of its reality.

I was not a believer 10 ghosts, nor 
was I a superstitious man. I had thought 
myself a stranger to physical fear. I 
had often faced death ; I had sat by 
many a death-bed, and had watched the 
wasting form until 1 could feel the 
presence of the invisible winged monster 
in the room, nor felt a shudder at the 
unseen companionship of one regarded 
with such universal fear.

The presence of that woman in the 
dead man’s house, in health and strength, 
and in a form of human flesh and blood, 
was more than my already overstrained 
courage could bear. My heavy stick 
fell from my nerveless fingers, and 
turning from the window I leaped over 
the hedge into the road and ran home- 
ward as fast as my legs could carry me.

I soon found myself in my own room 
— how I arrived there so speedily, I never 
fully knew. It seemed as is I were 
propelled by unseen wings I lighted 
my lamp and replenished the fire in the 
grate—nearly burned out. Then I 
threw myself into my easy chair, more 
dead than alive, and began to reflect 
seriously upon my queer situation. My 
head throbbed violently and my heart 
thumped about so in my bosom that its 
pulsations were distinctly visible as I 
glanced at my waistcoat. What next 
to do, I hardly knew. I began to doubt 
my own sanity, and I began to ask my- 
self over again if I were not the victim 
of some mental hallucination, and the 
more I questioned myself the more I 
believed that I was—and yet could I 
doubt the evidence of my own senses? 
Had not my ears caught the sound of 
those midnight cries? Had not my eyes 
looked through that frosted window? 
Had I not seen the broken chairs, the 
overturned tables, the faring lamps, and 
the upturned face of the murdered man? 
Yes, all of these had been presented to 
me in rapid succession, and yet I 
doubted the evidence of my own eyes 
and ears.

Who or what was she, and for what 
object or by what chance was she there 
at that time? Was she living or dead, 
tangible or intangible, mortal or spiri- 
tual? If mortal, her weak hands could 
never have done the bloody business, 
and if spiritual, she would be incapable 
of committing a mortal crime. There 
were signs of a fearful and powerful

THE FOOT OF - A HORSE.
The human hand has often been 

taken to illustrate divine wisdom, and 
very well. But have you ever examined 
your horse’s hoof! It is hardly less 
curious in its way. Its parts are some- 
what complicated, yet their design is 
simple and obvious. The hoof is not, 
as it appears to the careless eye, a mere 
lump of insensible bones fastened to the 
leg by a joint. It is made up of a 
series of thin layers of leaves of horn, 
about 500 in number, and nicely fitted to 
each other and forming a lining to the’ 
foot itself. Then there are as many 
more layers belonging to what is called 
the ‘coffin bone,’ and fitted into this.— 
These are elastic. Take a quire of 
paper and insert the leaves one by one 
into those of another quire, and you will 
get some idea of the arrange- 
ment of the several layers. Now 
the weight of the horse rests 
on as many elastic springs as there 
are layers in his four feet—about 4,000 ; 
and all this is contrived, not only for 
the conveyance of his own body, but for 
whatever burden may be laid on him.— 
Rural Home.

that she was accompanied by any one. Catholic clergy.
- •, 41 • 1 , - voDES *W *4*4 DJ)

Had she gone forth into the night and
there is little reason to

believe, that it can recede with dignity
perished alone ? Who could solve the 
conundrum?

i hastened to the authorities, and in 
as few words as possible, stated my 
suspicions, and with a couple of con- 
stables I soon returned to the spot: The 
news spread like wildfire through the 
town, and men, women. and children 
gathered in a noisy crowd in the high- 
way outside the hedge, but were kept 
back ly one of the constables. The 
door was tried in vain; it was found to 
be securely fastened. I bent down and 
groped about in the snow near the low 
window. I found my heavy walking 
stick deeply buried in the drift where I 
had dropped it the previous night. One 
of the constables took it and placing it 
under his arm with an air of official 
importance, assured me that he would 
retain it as an article of “prima facie” 
evidence.

A carpenter was sent for to open the 
door. He came with his leather apron 
on, bringing his box of tools. Then he 
began to chip away the fastenings of the 
door, while the waiting crowd stood still 
with white and anxions faces.

from the contest, or with a prospect of 
security in the future. Right or wrong 
it has offended a body of men having the 
reputation of being implacable who, in 
this contest, have manifested an extra- 
ordinary capacity of endurance. On 
the side of the Government it may be 
said that it has shown great precipitancy 
in resorting to severe measures after it 
had acquired the conviction that the 
clergy had become instruments in carry- 
ing out a policy inimical to the State. 
Already a year or more before it entered 
upon the contest, the Catholic King of 
Bavaria had agreed with his Ministry 
that repressive measures were necessary, 
it is now tolerably well known that the 
King of Prussia could only resolve to 
recommend the adoption of the ecclesias- 
tical laws of the session of the Landtag 
after much hesitation. Late telegrams 
and letters from Berlin give unmistaka- 
ble proof that the Prussian Government 
is now fixed in its purpose of carrying 
out the letter of the ecclesiastical laws

The number of railway accidents on 
the English lines has recently become so 
great that the Government has felt itself 
compelled to interfere; and Mr. Chic- 
chester Fortesque, the Secretary of the 
Board of Trade, has sent a circular 
letter to the directors of the various1 took my position directly behind 

the workman and watched his movements 
with a beating heart.

I was about to behold the dreaded
companies, inviting them to consider how 
they may kill fewer people, and politely, 
but firmly intimating that if they find 
the task too hard for them, the Govern- 
ment will take it in hand. The circular 
says:—Her Majesty’s Government are 
fully sensible to the difficulties incident 
to a railway working in a country where 
the traffic is so great and so various, as 
well as of the efforts which have been 
made by the railway companies, in many 
respects with remarkable success, for the 
accommodation of the public, but safety 
for life and limb, which ought to be a 
paramount object, has nevertheless not 
been sufficiently secured, and great and 
increasing dissatisfaction is the result.— 
Her Majesty’s Government, therefore, 
reserving their own liberty to consider at 
any time the expediency of legislation 
on any part of this important subject, 
have deemed it their duty to call the 
attention of the railway companies to 
the whole question.

The power of the microscope is mani- 
fested in a remarkable manner in the 
tracings executed by M. Nobert, the 
well-known German philosopher. By 
the plan adopted by him, ten separate 
bands are traced on glass, at equal dis- 
tance from each other, each band being 
composed of parallel lines of some frac- 
tion of a Prussian inch apart—in some 
they are 1-1000th, and in others only 
1-4000th of an inch separated. To see 
these lines at all it is necessary to use a 
microscope with a magnifying power of 
one hundred diameters. The bands 
containing the fewest number of lines 
are then visible. To distinguish the 
finer lines it is necessary to use a magni-

with unequal vigour. The cause of 
this may be found in the result of the 

SHIPWRECKS OF THE | recent general elections.
1 Heretofore, although nominally the

revelation.

GREAT
PAST.

state has been separate from ecclesiasti- 
cal influence, the union has been as 
effective as if established by constitution-

As each successive horror, like that 
of the going down of the Ville de Havre, 
is added to the list of great disasters at 
sea, the record of such past calamities al provisions. The clergy of various deno-becomes of more than transient interest. al provisions, 1no Clersy .
A comparison of the principal shiprecks minations drew salaries directly from 
for the past thirty-three years shows the State, and, in most of the details of 
some disasters greater than this of the church administration they were govern- 
Ville de Havre in the loss of life entailed, cd by regulations which were under the 
but not in their mournful accessories. 005 e ..41. 
Wecommence with the President, which, supervision of duly constituted author- 
like the City of Boston a few years ago, ities of the State, A marriage, to be
sailed from New York and was never legal, must be performed by some clergy- 
heard from again. The vessel left port man recognized by the State, and the 
in the month of March, 1841, carrying : Sa 1 tale place after a large number of passengers, among marriage could only take place after 
them Tyrone Powers, the Irish comedian. the production of proper certificates of 
- - baptism and confirmation. The same

close relations between Church and 
State existed on the burial of a Prussian

The Exmouth, an emigrant ship from 
Londonderry, was wrecked on the 28th 
of April, 1847, with the loss of 200 of 
her -passengers. An equal number —---...-
perished by the wreck of the Edmond on the position of compelling the laity to 

- join the Evangelical or the Roman 

to the ordinances of one of those bodies. 
When the Prussian Government became 
convinced that the. Roman Catholic

subject. The State was thus placed in

the west coast of Ireland, September, 
1850. More terrible, however, was the 
disaster which overtook the Royal 
Adelaide, of Margate, whereby 400 
people were drowned. In February, 
1852, the British troop-ship Birkenhead 
was wrecked on Simon’s Bay, South 
Africa, and of her company 454 soldiers 
and crew were lost. On the coast of 
Lower California, in 1853, the Indepen- 
dence was burned and 140 persons were 
drowned or consumed by the flames. 
The William and Mary was lost near 
the Bahamas in May, 1853, and 140 = = ___,. 
persons perished. In September of were to be ouNoroed, but allo

clergy were pursuing a poliey dangerous 
to the authority of the State, it had two 
distinct remedies before it. From the 

over ecclesiastical affairs, the Govern- 
ment was tempted to resort to a policy 
of coercion. In this course it was not 
only certain to inour the hostility of the 
denomination against which ite c- |e fying power of two thousand, and then

co 
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