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them for one moment without a thrill of horror;”

and in his arguments against the practice, citing his
own experience, ‘‘He knew that in these experiments
animals were baked to death in slow ovens, that

others were frozen in ice machines, that they were
flayed alive withont anssthetics, and that they were .
starved to death,—handsome full-grown dogs, having
been deprived of food for three weeks together until
they perished in agony.”

It was also shown that a Dr. Werthein, of Vienna,
in experimenting, had been known to kill twenty-five
dogs by pouring turpentine over them and then set-
ting fire to it, and that the same eminent physician
has been known to partially boil five other dogs, and
that several of his v1ct1m,s survived for days in un-
utterable suffering.

Other statements made at this enquiry went to
show that in some of the veterinary schools no less
than seven horses a week were sacrificed in the prac-
tice of vivisection, sixty-four operations being per-
formed upon the same horse, the eyes were cut out,
the ears cut off, the tail docked, the teeth punched
out, the stomach opened, and frequently these par-
tially dissected animals were reserved from day to day
for further torture, or when all but dead were handed

over to the younger students to practice easy experi-

ments upon.

The following is,copied from a work recently pub-
lished, entitled ¢¢ Vivisection and Experiments on
Living Animals,”” by James Macaunley, A. M., M. D.,
Edinburgh. ¢ During three campaigns,” says Dr.
Hoggan, ‘I have witnessed many harsh sights, but I
think the saddest sight I ever witnessed was when
the dogs were bronght up from the cellar to the lab-
oratory for sacrifice. Instead of appearing pleased
with the change from darkness to light, they seemed
seized with horror as soon as they smelt the air of the
place, divining apparently ‘their approaching fate.
They would make friendly advances to each of the
three or four persons present, and, as far as eyes, ears
and tail could make a mute appeal for mercy eloquent;
they tried in vain. Even when roughly grasped and
thrown on the torture trough a low complaining
whine at such treatment would be all the protest
made, and they would continue to lick the hand
which bound them till their mouths were fixed in the
gag, and th.y could only flap their tail in the trough
as their last means cf exciting compassion.
when convulsed by the pain of their torture this
wounld be renewed, and they would be soothed in-
stantly on receiving a few gentle pats. It wasall the
aid or comfort I could give them, and I gave it often.

Often |

that would cause their torture to come to an end—-—,
an end only brought by death.” : ;
If the above revelations of cruelty were not remo’

ed beyond the possibility of a question, it mﬁ be
impossible to accept them as having ocen
they are undoubtedly too true. But it is wﬁy .
remark that in the medical schools of France ﬂ
Germany these experiments are much more & '
practised then in English speaking countries.
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With son:et:inng of human lovm
And such a trustful, half-human fwa.

Had learnt tricks, too-"ould “ ll' i

‘Where a brother-man would

Right or left, as you ask him; could understanc
Yonrspeech-—itmghtalmoltﬂlm with aw
Seemghownurtommkild,yatkow?r
These dumb and pitiful creatures are; '

How all their fai mdbelialandlove
Iscenteredmhnualmdabon.

And lookin esintohneyuforuﬁxih—-
For knowl geupmom 1

1 bound him down
And deftly removed
And then, mthallthatlhddaﬁll,
. 1 healed it again, so that presently, £
Though lame and sick,. inhklovofm'm .
The creiture strove to obey nym.
And whenlukedhimtogi«fmn
He gave me the left first, but when for &
I asked, his maimed brain failing him qu
Gave the left—and 1 thought I had touched ona
So I persevered, mdthebmhyil.
With a lovmg, sorrowful look gg. ey
Brought the left paw over the ph- right,
And I marked the effort, withdeep el ht.
And havin pushed know egfn
I divided the opponte lobe
And the poor brute, __uusl
Could no longer obey
I carved the weak brain,’ uldid
Till the poor dumb wretch, as he 1z
With a loving look regarding me, :
Poor brute! he lies dead for knowledg, M I,
If I gras Enot the clue, yet I may by-at
Strange how weak Man is, and infirm of
For someumes I see him and shuddor ﬁl
It is & matter of literary‘gomip thu
Laureate’s mantle will shortly fall on the show
Lewis Morris, (the writer of the above lines,)
the increasing infirmities of _Lord Tennyson
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They seemed to take it as an earnest of fellow-feeling
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