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THE WILD HEATHER OF SCOTLAND.

BY UEORGR W, PETTIT, PHILADRLIIISA,

You ask for a aprig of Kootlaud’s wild b eather,

sWhioh bloome In the Sprivg-time, but fades in the Fall,
Not dreauing T woan, that the chill of the weather,

Jian atolen s colours, nod blnokeosed its pall.

par from the land where It krow I have wandered,
Where hroad oceans rofl, und the cataracts roae ;

Seau the track where adowo the avalanoche thaudered,
And helgbts nbove, whore the proud sugles sonr,

Ita brigh' purple Bowers uzain I saw dblooming,
Far over the mouotains that slope to the sea ;
Again | ono bear the bluchwlls low rloging,
The avogs uf the Highlands, the ** Bonnle Dundee.”

Adown tho deep glon the bagpipes are droning ;
Awl brightly the ribbous float over the glade ;

Huow wally they wareh to the “ Campballe nre Coming,”
How sadiy sigh over falr * GGlegconnel’s Maid.”

i kuow that the roue, the shrimrook and thistle,
Still bloom hets, the emblems of Britain's falr iales ;

But give me the land where the glovmny winds whistle,
And the bluebalis repeat the Lright tnuts of the akies.

You see your requeat has made me & dreamer;
Agaia in the Highlrode I've wandered sloog,
Hut valy could flud in the patb of the yluiner,
Tuete few withered flowers to twine with my song.

THE MAD-STONE,
I

“Then you don't believe in the mad.stene,
wy dear Wolfgaug "

“ Certainly 1 do not.””

«till, the facts are andoubted ;| my stare.
Juents are sasceptible of proof.”’ i

s Nothing is mwv‘-tihl.‘ of proof which is in-
possible, dear frif'-nll augley.”

The conversation ook place ou a day of sum-
wer, in a country house on the Lower Tappa-
hannock, in Virginia,  The friends exchanging

views with each other were Henry Langley, -:
vouny country gentleman, and Dr, Wulfg:mg,
from Gottingen, a man of about thirty, like hin.
self.  Langley had mude his aequaintanee some
vears before in Earope, and had found hin a de-
iighu'ul companion, and  Wolfgung having
visited America, came and made a lung stay at
The Reeds, Langley's place.  He spoke F.ul:;lish
Auently, was a great favourite with M. Lang.
ley, and the only objectionable trait about him
was his dogmatism. On this noruing after
breakfast they were smoking in the drawing.
rootn, and reading the papers. The sensation
of the moment was the torrible prevalence of
hydmphobia in the city of Broaklyn, and this
had brought on an obstiuate discussion,

¢ Dear friend Langley,” continued Dr. Wolf.
gaug, *‘the whole thing iy ubsurd--incredible,
What is it vou tell me? You tell me that g
gentleman  in this country posxesses s small
green stoue, which, “!T“Nl to the wound in-
thicted by the bite of u dog labouring uuder ra-
Lirs, sucks the virus from the incision, aud pre.
vents the ovenrrence of hydrophaohia*

** Yex, there is no doubt of 14, <aid Langley,
smiling, Dr. Wolfganyg rang his fingers zhmu{:h
bis beand and shrugged his shoulders,

‘1 that what your Faoglish weiter, Sir
Thomas Browae ealls a valgar vrror

““The fuct has been proved on a dozen oeca-
siona, "'

1t hins never been proved. A dozen acca-
siopx have never proved. Do you know the
jercentage of eases of hydeophobix in a popula.
tion ¥

1 do uat.” .

* Then 1 will tell vou, 1 have studied this
special subiect, and can give yon the tigures, In
France, with a population of thirty.six millions,
there were in five yeam one hundred and seven
cases 3 that iy only one to every two willion in-
Linhitants.”

“’That may be in Furope,
eut.'”

“ No. In the city of New York, with a po-
pulation of more than one million, there have
buen in forty years only ninety-four cases. 8o
you see your famons mad-stons could not have
been applied ‘on dozens of oceasons’ in your
little country here with its handful of people.”

“1 used a figure of speech.  What 1 meant
way, frequently,  The fame of the ma-l-stoue is
nut contined to Essex County. Its virtues are
known far and wide; and no sooner is any one
bitten by a mad dog anywhere in this region of
the country than his friends either bring him to
Mr. Fortescue, the owner aof the stone, ar, if
that iz impossible, they bring the stone to
him.*’

“ Helf Himmel I cried Dr. Wolfgang, re.
lapsing into his native tongue : *“ was ever such
talk ' and to & man of seience, a doctor of phy-
sivlogy ! Dear friend, it is all what you eall
bosh "in your good Fnglish, Describe to me
once more this wonderful mad.stone.”

“1 have told you all [ know of it,” said
Lapgley, laughing. * It is about two inches
long, and perhaps an inch thick, rounded at the
wlges, Ml!l of o green colour, resembling cop-
peras.”

** Protasulphate of iron,” said Dr. Wolfgung;
““so far | undemstand.”

“1don't know,” replicd tangley, “as I'm
uob u great chemiat like yoursell, L only know
ith propertics. When the stone, or protosul-
phate of something, is applied to the wound

Here it is ditfor.

made by the mad doyg, it adheres closel y to the
flesh for about half an hour. During this time
the stone may be apen turning greener and
greener—"

“Similia similibns 1" muttered Dr. Wolf-
gang, with a grim smile,

Y That is the poison going into it," con-
tinued Langley, taking no notiee of the inter-
ruption, At theend of an hour at the farthest,
the stone dropy off.”

*Aht the stone—this famous mad-stone —
dro?a off, does it !" suid Wolfgang, satirically,

. "' Yea; you see the work is done, The paison
is all sucked up, and the wound is completely
cleansed of the mad dog’s venom.”

““And the putient is safe 1 wid Dr. Wolf-
gang, shrugging his shoulders.

““ Entirely safo—the bite is no longer;a thing
of any consequence.”

“And the stone, what hecomes of it It

| seems to me that the stone is poisoned now,

and, nceording to sound reasoning, ought itself
to poison the next patient.” '

*“ Not at all ; it is ensily cleaned.”

“Iu what manner 1"

“ By plunging it iuto fresh milk. After re-
mainiug there an hour or two, the mitk turns
green, and the stone is washed---it has discharged
the venom into the milk.”

Dr. Wolfgang got up from his scat, and threw
bis meerschaum on the table.

‘“ Was ever such moonshine ! he ceied, and
he burst forth into German expletives, flonnsr
und Blitzen, and other expressions of wrath aud
wonder. Langley laughed aloud.

“ Yoy ohatinate fellow, there’s no doubt of
the truth of what 1 tell you!” he said. A
ease oceurred Jast fall in this very neighbour-
hood. A man who cuts timber on the river,
pamed  Carpenter, was bit by a dog that was
raving mad, and eured by the mad-stone,  He
lost no time in hurrying to Mr. Fortescue and
applying it. It acted like & charm, and he is
now perfeetly well”

**The dog was not mad!” eried Dr. Woll.
rang.

“You are wrong. He bit 4 horse and two
ather dogs, and they all died.  Two days after-
ward the dog was dead himself.”

Dr. Wolfgang kuit his browa,

“You have an answer for everything,™ he
said,  ** Where does this Carpenter live 1

* On the river, near the high.rord running
to Tappahauncck, about a mile from Mr. For.
teseur’s,”

“Nery ool 1 will go und see him,  He
will be dend now.”

“Who will be dead 7 askel a laughing
voive.

.

The words were uttered by a young laly, who
cotne into the roetn at the moment. She wag
about twenty-thrve, and hud one of thase faces
which seewr to bring the sunshine with them
whet they appear.  Her figure was slight, and
«he wus dressed in exqguisite taste,  In her arms
she carried o lap-dog—a mass of shaguy curls,
with nothing but his long ears to indicate
whore his head was,

This was Mrs. Langley; and it wuas easy to
swe from her husband™s expression that she was
the light of his eyes, They had bern married
for two or three vears, but the honey-moon was
still shining.  That was plain from  the glances
they exchunged a5 the vaung lady entered. It
wax cqually plain from the sulden softening of
Dr. Wolfgang's satirical expression that hie ton
was under the spell, and had coneeived 2 warm
atlection for his friend’s wife.

“What is the matter ¥7 nid Mreo Langley,
coming up to them, and showing her pearly
teeth, T am afraid you are quarrelling, as
usnal.”

Dr. Wollgang made & conrtly bow aud sail,
stnling,  “ Your good husband is so abstinate,
dear Madame Langley 1

¢ Well, old fellow,” said Langley, Taughing,
““you are a pretly person 1o charge other preople
with abstinacy 1 Of all the hurd-headed, dog.
matie, opinionatid,  pertinscious-—~  Bat Ull
spare you this time.  All I have to say is that
the man who tries to argue you into any-
thing——"

“\What in the world were you arguing about,
my dear I interrupted Mrs. Taungley.

“ Wolfgany and mysell were discussing the
mad-stone.  He refuses to believe in it."

“{ gertainly do.  Awm | wrong, dear Madame
Langley t°

T am atmid vou are, doctor,” the lady said.
1 have heard of <o many cures it has perform.
ed, that | think there ean be no Jdoubt of
them.”

“ A good specimen of female reasoning
growled Dr. Wollgang, soffo cace.

¢ Only a few monthy ago w Mr. Carpenter
wascnred by the stone.”

“ Carpenter again ! VIE see this Carpenter
before I'm o day older,” nmttered Dr. Wolf-
gang.  -* 8o you believa in the mal-stone, ma-
dame ° he said to the bady.,  “ Yesor no1”

“Yeg," said Mrse Langley, smiling. “ If P'm
ever bitten by a mad aog, 1 hope they will send
lor it."

As the young lady spoke, she foudled the
little lap-dog in her arns, caressing the shaguy
head with her small white hand covered with
rings.

“Poor Rimy," she said, addressing the dog
in the tone of a persuon speaking to a bahy,
¢ did they think it would ever grow mad, and

bite people?  Rémy ix too good to b bad, and
sunapand snarl—"

Suddenly Rémy snapped and snarled.

** What iz the moaning of that " said Dr.
Wolfgsng, stopping all at once a3 he was apply-
ing a lighter to his meerschaum. Langley
turned his head,

“1did not notice what yon refur- to,” he
said,

‘* Why is that lap.dog snarling "’

Mrs. Langley uttered a ringing laugh, anl
pointed under the centre.table. They looked
and saw a large black cat, with her buack erect
and her yellow eyes blazing, She was gazing
with fiery eyes at the lap-dog, and “¢ spit-
ting.”

‘1t is that cat,’” said Mm. Langley, holding
the lap-dog closs to her bosom, and soothing
him. ¢ Sheand Riémy hate each othar. It is
a wild cat, as the servants say ; that is, it does
not belong hore.”

Dr. Wo l'ganﬁ tooked thonghtfni.

“Remy bit me,”” faltered the young lady,
with a nervous tremor in her voice and frame.
“ Bityon1! Oh, my God ! cried Langley,
remembering his conversation with Wolfgang,
He ran to her and threw his arms around her,

“(Oh, my own! my darling ! he moaned,
utterly unnerved.

A strong hand thrust him back without cere-
mony, and Dr. Wolfgaug confronted the young
lady. His manner wasin vivid contrast to that
of his friecnd. e was perfectly cool, und spoke
with the utmost deliberation and calmness.

‘ Be good enough to take your seat in thi
arm-chair, Madame Langley,"” he said.

The young lady fell into the chair, and Dr.
Wolfgang quietly sat down beside her.

| understand you to say that yoar lap-dog
bit you "' he said.

““Yes, doctor—who would have believed it ?
—here, ou my arm.”

‘ Allow me to see it.”

‘1 hope nothing is the matter with the dog,”
he said, looking at him keenly.

¢ The idea !" exclaimed Mrs Langley. ‘“ You
gentlemen must have talked yourselves into a
nervous state; that ought to be left to the
weaker vessels. To faney that anything was
the matter with Remy ! Even if he was raving
mad, he would never hurt me. He loves me
too much. Poor Rémy, did they go and abuse
him 1

She smoothed the dog’s curls, and he closed
his eyes, nestling down, and apparently falling
into a doze.

* Well, perhaps you areright, madame,” said
Dr. Wolfgang. “ I have no doubt it was my
fancy, and nothing ails the animal. Bat you
must let me say one thing: [ never sce one of
your charming sex fondling one of these creatures
without thinking two things—oue, that he is
uot worth it ; and the other, that if ever he be
attacked by rabies, the hand fondling him will
be the first he will bury his teeth in.”

Having uttered these words in a toue of the
utmost gravity, Dr. Wolfgang had recours: to
his usnal bow, after the fashion of his country ;
and then remioded his friend Langley that he
had promised to show him the American system
of budding peuach-trees.  Langlev assénted at
once, and they went in the direction of the
peach orchanl, Mrs. Langley having seated her-
self, with Remy on her lap, and opened the last
magazine.

As the friends weunt across the lawn toward the
inclosure containing the peach-trees, Wolfeang
said, in a thoughtful voice, ‘' D)o you know, my
dear friend, what I would do if [ were in vour
place 1 .

 What do you mean—what you would do I’

“ 1 would wring that lap.dog's neck-""

¢ Wring his neck "

¢ Or, if that seems o violent a proceeding, 1
would purchase five or ten grains of strychnine,
and quietly administer it.”

Laugley looked at his friend with surprise,
and said, ** You don't mean-—-""

*1 mean that I don’t like the luaksand ways
of that charming animal. 1 do not say he has
rabies, or is going to have it; but I am per-
fectly familiar with the symptoms from my
stay in the veterinary school at Lyons, and |
say---1 don't like his appearance.”

* His appearance !'*

“[will explain what [ wean. The vulgar
opinion is that hydropHobiu—that isx, hatred of
water—is the main indication of canine rabies.
That's all a blunder. Neither a mad dog nor the
person bitten by him hates water : he only can-
not swallow 1t.  Instead of hating it, he eraves
it ; btut the muscles of the throat cantract
violently, aud prevent deglutition, hence he
ejects it violently. The real symptoms are
sleepiness, restlessness, uneasiness, shappiug
and snarling at tritles, or at nothing.”

Langley looked a little uneasy, but wade no
reply.

*“To be plain, this dog which Madame lLang-
ley holds in her arms and caresses may or may
not have incipieut rabies.  Watch him, and you
will soon discover. If he goes under sofas or
into corners, as if to hide himself, and turns
round frequently, or changes his position, or
snarls at nothing, or looks up in the sir—wring
his ueck ! That last symptom indicates hallu-
cination, and hallucination means incipient
muadness. The brain and nerves come first ;
when they are fully affected, the venom forms.
It forms on the gums at the base of the canine
teeth, and soon pervades the saliva, Then a
bite is mortal. The teeth make the incision,
and the poison enters. Then, in ninety casesin
a hundred, death follows, mad-stone or no mad.
stone.'’

“ You frighten me.

1 mean to do so.  You are my friend, and
your wife isan angel. | have said, Watceh this
dog, and if you abserve the sywmptoms 1| have
mentioned, knock out his brains, Don't go near
him.”

As Dr. Wolfgang spoke, a cry came from the
house.

“ Heolf Himmel! what is that !'* he eried.
“ Can it be—""

And he began running towards the house, fol-
towed by Langley.

IH.

Dr- Wolfgang and his friend rushed into the
drawing-room side by side.

Mrs. Langley was standing ereet in the middle
of the floor, looking very much agitated. Her
right hand was tightly clasped around her left
ars juat below the elbow.

““ What has.happened ¥*  cried Dactor Woll-
gang, hastenimgtoward her.

He pushed back the sleeve, and saw two semi-
circular rows of incisions where the teeth had
entered,

* [t is nothing,” he said ; but yon will per
mit me, as a mere matter of form.”

So saying, Dr. Wolfgang placed his lips on
the wound, and sucked with all his force.

“ A novel mode of bleeding,” he said spitting
cut the blood.  ** Now what has happened ?’

Mrs. Langley informed him in a few words.
As soon as the friends had left the room, Remy
had leaped down from her lap ; then he had
gone under the sofa ; then he had come out
again ; had turned round aud round, looked
uteasy and restless, gazed up into the air, and
snapped. showing his teeth ; finally, he and the
“wild " cat had fought with fury, and while
she was trying to separate them, the dog had
bitten her violently tn the arm,

¢ 1s that all ¥” said Dr. Wolfgang, tranquilly.

“ Then you don't think he is mad ?* exclaim-
ed Langley.

¢ Certainly not."’

* Where is he, darling "’ he cried.

“J don’t know ; he ran out of the room,”” she
replied.

“ Poor fellow ! he is very sorry, 1 have no
doubt,” sai Dr. Wolfgang. ¢ It was merely an
accident ; but if you wish, I will go for your
mad-stone.”

“Oh, if you only would!” cried the young
lady, in terror.

i Let me go ! cried Langley ; but Dr. Wolf-
ang vetoed this, He knew the road to Dir.
‘ortescue’s, and his friend had better stay with

his wife. .

*“1t is absolately nothing,” he said; bat |
would like to relieve your mind. Shall 1 do
so !

“0Oh, 1 wish yon would, doctor
Iady cried, )

“ Bring me a little gunpowder, my friend,’”
said Wolfgang to Langley. [twas brought iu
momeunt, and the doctor poured a tea-spoouful
from the flask upon the wound.

“ Why, my meerschaum has gone out!” he
said. And taking a mateh he struck it as though
to light his pipe. Instead of doing so, however,
he turned round quickly and touched it to the
powder. A puff of smoke and a sprit of tlame
rose ; the yvoung lady uttered a cry of pain.

“ Now, eveyn if your dog was mad, there is nu
danger ; but I will go for your famous mad-
stone,”” he said.  Langley was going to order
his horse.

“ No," said Dr. Wolfgang; ¢ 1 will atten
to that.”

He weat out to the stables, and saw the astler
rubbing down his favourite riding-horse. There
was thus no delay, and in tive minutes the horse
was saddled.

“ Have you seen your mistress's dog, my
friend "’ he said to the ostler.

“ Yes, sir—under the caru-house ; something
strange about him.”

Dr. Wolfzang took up a short heavy stick
from the ground, aud concealed it behind bim.
Then he quietly drew near Remy, wha was lying
on the ground looking up intently into the air,
The cog did not stir ; he seemed unconscious of
all around him. Dr. Wolfgang thereupon lifted
his club suddenly and beat out his brains.

At least he won't bite any ome else!” he
muttered ; and taking his horse froi the as.
tonished servant, he mounted, rode quietly
away, aud soon lost sight of the house. No
sooner, however, had he Jdone so than he pushed
his horse toa gallop, and, following the river
road, disappeared.

T'wo hours afterward Dr. Wolfgang returned,
his horse going nearly at a walk.  This was no
doubt to allow him tocoeol off, as he had been
going at full speed. He dismounted, and en«
tered the house, where Langley wus seated by
his wife, holding her hand and looking at her
with tears in his eyes.

** Well, I've brought your famous mad-stoue
as you insisted on having it,” said the doctor,
swiling.  * Perhaps, after all, there's more
virtue in it than one thinks.”

He drew from his pocket a small grecu stone
about two inches long, with rounded edges.

“* Will you have it applied madame "

‘0N, yes, yos,” eried the young lady.

The doctor looked at the wound, and said,
“ An eschar has formed, I see. A mowment!”

And with a quick mevement he tore the
shrivelled skin, burned by the powder, from the
wound. Mrs. Langley cried out with pain.
¢ It is done, wndame ; and now for the mad.
stone,” said the doctor.
le placed the stone Hat ou the wound, and,
strunge to say, it adhered firmly. Dr. Wolfgang

[

the youug

seemed astonished, and raised the arm so that




