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John C. Calhoun's Dream.
The following curious production was ori-

ginally written by George Lippard, and was
attributed to Mr. Calhoun as a dream, about
the time of the stormy sectional agitation

.. .v
i , i,
r. 4

r i

The history of the West it 'one long re
cord of bloody and atrocious deeds.' Not the
least fn the dark and interminable catalogue

the little event; we are now about to lay I
before our kind readers. We beard the sto-

ry from the lips Of one who professed and
we had nd reason to donbt his word to have
played a prominent part In the thrilling' oc-

currence, and we give it to the reader just it
as we heard it.

"Some year ago," said the narrator, "a
friend and myself agreed .to take a tramp,
hunter fashion, through the great wilderness

of the Northwest. Having provided oar- -

selves with 'what things we thought actually
necessary, and nothing more, we started on
our perilous journey; for that ft waa perilous
we were fully aware, and every reader will
admit. ... ,':

;,- - j

"After encountering innumerable hard-

ship and many dangers, we found ourselves
in the wildest kind of a region, many miles
distant from the haunts of civilization. Al
ready we had passed through enough to
have discouraged the moat of men, bnt we
were young and full of blood, and not easily

put out or frightened. This was particular
ly the case with my companion, whose name
waa Andrew HuffV ' f.

"Both of os were perfectly healthy, as

strong as iron, 'and considerably experien
ced in the use of such articles as rifles, pis
tols, end bowie knives. In all these re-

spects we could hold our own with the best:
had it been otherwise, we should never have
lived to reach the point at which we finally
arrived.

"Just about dark one evening in the latter
part of July, after a hard day's tramp, we
baited for the night. A darker, deeper,
lonelier solitude than that which surrounded
us, it would be hard to imagine. Silently
we built a little fire and got supper; silently
we ate it. Worn out, and for the time be
ing slightly dispirited, we were in no humor
for conrersation.

"For some time we eat by our camp fire
without uttering a single word, and almost
without moving. I waa thinking of home
and absent friends, and it is only reasonable
to suppose that Huff was similarly occupied.

"After the lapse of some time, our fire
burnt low, and I arose to replenish it. The
bark of wolf startled me, and I involuntarily
addressed my companion.

"Huff did not answer me, however, but,
without noticing the circumstance, I threw
a quantity of faggota on the fire and address-

ed him.
"Take a few hours rest, Andy, and I'll

keep watch," said I, "and after that you can
do the same by me."

"Still I got no answer, and then I began

notice my companion's unusual taciturnity.
"Anything the matter, Andy !" said I, re-

garding hliri closely.
No answer again.
"That's a little strange," I muttered, mov-

ing over toward my companion.

"Huff was sitting facing the fire, with his
head bent upon his knees. I shook him
without arousing him. Finally I raised his
bead, and at once became conscious that he

waa soundly, deeply asleep.

"Laughing off the fears which had for a

few moments oppressed me, I left Huff to
enjoy his nap, and settled myself down as
comfortably as the circumstances would

permit.

"I was dreadful drowsy, and despite our
perilous situation, despite every effort I made

to the contrary, I could not entirely resist
the overpowering influence of sleep. Occa-

sionally I started up suddenly, and found

that I had been dozing. The last time I
was aroused, I was awoke by the bark of a
wolf. Jumping to my feet, I beheld the
fierce animal not a dozen paces distant, his

ravenous eyes glaring upon me from the
darknes. Seieing up a brand, I flung it at
the rapacious monster with all my strength.
It struck him full in the face, and with a

terrible howl he darted off into the forest.

Huff did not awake, did not even stir, so

sound was .bis repose.
"Alter that I did not feel much inclined

to sleep, though nothing more was to be seen

or heard. ' I examined my rifles and pistols,
piled more faggots on the fire, and kept on

the move, my eyes and ears open for any

more Bocturnal visitors.
"Some time passed quietly, and I began to

grow insufferably weary. Every muscle re-

laxed, and a drowsy torpor stole over me- .-
My eyes closed unconsciously my knees
bent beneath me, and I waa about dropping

to the ground, when I was suddenly aroused

by the sound of a man's Voice: '

"Hello, fellers, how d'yer do1" wire the
words which tell upon my oars and aroused

me to full consciousness.
"I looked around in bewilderment. - Our

little carnpin grouo wae, encircled , by a

dozen or more brawny, fierce looking des-

peradoes. It waa a. complete surprise, and

on the spur of the moment, I yelled aloud:,

,, "Andy, Andytwake upi" ;.

Yes. wake up. Andy!" echoed the out

laws, budly and derisively.

'Aroused at last, my comrade sprang to

his feet, and tho nasi moment waa standing
,by my. slde,j v : 1 vr.

,,VlMtantly," dozen or more tides were
leveled atjis.wjtfc deadly aim.. v

"Yer ain't goin to ahow fight, ar yel"
demanded one of the outlaws, brutal look-

ing wretch,, and. the leader of thrband,,a it
aftejvadji.nppeaTed. jiet li.-- tti -

! That depends on .circumstances,1' .

Andy , jmbaeitatingly. : "WaVe two
good men afraid of neither man or: beaa- t-

Quite recently, Hon. Clement Vaflindhr.
ham, preaent member of Congress from
Ohio, and formerly presiding judge of hia
district, waa on a visit to New Lisbon, same
State. He ia a native of the latter town.
During hia visit he bad occasion lo attend
court In the adjoining couiity of Mahoning,
town of Canfield. Several members of tbo
New Lisbon bar were going up, and they
went in company, on horseback. Judgo
Vallandigham was doing some business for
hia friend Wright, who owned a bay hora6,
which he offered to the Judge for the occa-
sion. This horse was remarkable for noth-
ing in particular s quiet, tractable animal.
Arrived at Caufield the company divided,
some stopping at thef American House, tho
others, Including the Judge, went to the Uni-
ted States Hotel. t The-eeosio- was drawing
to a close, and all the New Llkbon members
had returned except Abson . Brewer and
Judge Vallandigham. At iast tbey were
ready to go, and the Judge arranged to meet
Mr. Brewer at the American immediately af-t-er

dinner. Dinner was dispatched, port-
manteau called for, and horse ordered out.
The clerk gave the orders, portmanteau waa
brought, but the horse was not. Impatient
with delay, the hostler was again summoned
and again ordered to "bring out Judge Vail- -
unuignam's florae !"

"Ay, ay J but please, yer honor. non mit
soul I don't know which is yer honor's nse "

mi !...De cieric aesired the Judge to describe
the horse, remarking that, "where there are
so many coming and going it Is hard for tho
hostler alwoys to remember to whom each
belong8." t

"Very true :" replied the Judge, and after
reflecting a moment, continued, "and upon
'my honor; it will be hard for rae to describe
the horse, Indeed I will not attempt it; but
will go into the stable and show the host-
ler."

Out they went, up and down the stable
walked the Judge and the hostler. The
Judge looked perplexed, the hostler apol-
ogized for forgetting. At last the Judge
suddenly stopped behind a fioe'ehestnut aor- -.

rel, and with much assurance said, " That't
the horse ; bring him out !"

Outwent the horse, on went the Judge,
and oway they went together. Mr. Brewer
was waiting in front of the American ready
to mount bo soon as the Judge jame up.

The Judgo came, Brewer mounted, and
they were just about starting, when a coun-trym- in

(a farmer) came running up almost
out ot breath ; he had Been the Judge cross
the commons. Seizing hold ef the Judse'a
bridle rein, and looking him fiercely in the
eyes, he demanded, "Where are you going
to !"

"Why, whit's the matter ! I'm going
home.".

"Matter! I shall have you arrested for
horse-stealin- you villain ! Where did you
get this horse J" , ,

The Judge looked at the stranger as if he.
thought he was playing off a joke ; but he
sa by the fire in his eye that it was no joke..
He looked at tho horse, then at Brewer ; be
saw fun in Brewer's . eye. Then at the
stranger again, and replied :

"My dear Sir, this horse belongs to my.
friend Wright, of New Lisbon. I rode him
up here severul days ago, and now I am go-
ing back. Brewer, isn't it so j" . L.

Brewer said, "No, Judge, you're caught.
Stranger, arrest him ! he has stolen your
horse I"

Stronger smiled, said he. was sorry to give,
the Judge any trouble, but if he would treat,
he would let him off. The Judge acquiesced,-an-

then with Brewer rode back to the Unir
ted States Btable-- s and the horse wss, ex- -,

changed. Brewer knowing Wright's horse
pjinted him out at first Bight.

Sold.

Neighbor Jaubcr weighs ubout two hun-
dred, and has a decided objaction to being
cheated. When he buys a pound of tea he-i- s

careful to get good weight. One day he
went to the wharf to get a load of coal, and
he insisted, after assuring himself the scales
were all adjusted, upon seeing it weighed,
for coal dealers sometimes make mistakes. .

The team waa driven upon the platforni
sciiles. Jauber stood to watch the figures.

"Twenty-tw- o hundred weight of coal,'.,
said the dealer, with a wink to the bystan
ders.

"Rather short," haggled the buyer,'
"Throw in a little and I will take the load.'.'

The obliging dealer complied, and the
a?ales were again examined. ,

"All right f am aatisfied with that. Yod

coal dealers don' t always give good weight,"
grined Jauber.

"Drive on, John ; atop in the street," ado,

ded the seller, and he took Jauber intq the
counting room, where the bill was paid.

" Are you perfectly satisfied 1" '

"Perfectly ; I like to look after these
things reself." ;. ... v.. A;

"Well, sir, I would aay yon had cheated
yourself out of two hundred pounds of coal,
by looking after theae things yourself." ; ; V

"What do you mean 1" :
.

'

Tho dealer ordered his teamster to turns

back on the scales again, and to the aaton

ishment of Jauber, the words were verified

"I don't understood It," added the buyer,

"I do j - you stood on th ecjg yourself
whjle you" were" wStchTng me randhTf
BOld'yciu tot niuctiiWd.'ButJyorjirt'tiit.
isfied t don't be'io sharpWt tim,"Tabglil
fed ,

1 i.uoer waa e'antededi'bVi !) Jo$M'
assured to1 (iemk'iia i te&lDa1 of tW W$

baV.MtbtV'

The outlsws pricked blm with their knivea,

and beat him with their rifles; but he re-

fused to atir. . .. . 1 ,. ......
"Carry the man!" shouted the leader mad

ly- - ...
"Despite his struggles, Andy waa picked

up and carried to the plank. As the outlaws
let blm down they gave him a violent puah

la

which aent him forward to the end of the

plank over the precipice. Andy awsyed of

from aide to aide, and struggled wildly to re
gain bia balance. He failed, however, and
fell over, in his fall desperately clutching at

the plank. There he held with hia finger
nails buried in the wood. It waa a horrid
scene, and my blood runs cold at the bare
recollection of it.

"Let him go !" shouted the fiendish leader.

"The men who were etanding on the other
end of the plank jumped off, and plank and
Andy whirled down into the aeetbing depths
below. Despite the gag in his mouth, the
poor fellow uttered a loud and terrifying
shriek before he disappeared from sight for-

ever. The cry rings in my ears now, though

years have passed since then. I shall never

forget it.
"The outlawa sprang to the edge of the

cliff, and with a savage exultation watched
Andy's descent.

"Now fur t'other one !'' shouted the lead-

er, after the lapse of a few minutes.

"At that instant a loud report of firearms
suddenly reverberated far and near, and half
of the bandits, at least, fell dead to the earth.
The balls whistled around me as thick as
h'ail, but I escaped unhurt. Instantly after
ward a party of trappers rushed upon the

scene and charged at the outlaws. The fight
was short but desperate. In the end not an
outlaw of them all remained alive, though
they fought like incarnate devils.

"In the first moments of the melee I got
away out of the reach of harm. Pinioned
and gagged, I would have been of no use to
myself or anybody. After the conflict was
over, I made my appearance and gave a

statement of all that had transpired. From
the trappers I learned that the cry of Andy
hod directed them to the spot : but, poor
fellow, they came too late to save him-"- I

thanked God and the mountaineers fot

my own preservation, and quitted the scene
with a sense ol relief mingled with a feeling
of sadness.

"Gentlemen, that was about the. worst
situation I was ever placed in, and may you
never have a similar experience."

Anecdote of As tor.

The following amusing anecdote is told
of John Jacob Astor, in the double charac
ter of a patron of literature and parsimonious
money-holde- r, which appears to be exceed- -

ngly characteristic: Among the subscribers
to Audubon's magnificent work on ornithol
ogy, the subscription price of which was

$1,000 a copy, appeared the name of John
Jacob Astor. During the progress of the

work, the prosecution of which wasexceed- -

ngly expensivo, , Mr. Audubon of course

called upon several of his. subscribers for

payments. It so happened that Mr. Astor
(probably that he might not be troubled
about small matters) was not applied to be

fore the delivery of all the letter-pres- s and

plates. Then, however, Audubon asked for

his thousand dollars ; but he was put off with
one excuse or another. "Ah, Mr. Audu

bon," would the owner of millions observe,
"you come at a bad time ; money is very

scarce ; I have nothing in bank ; I have

invested all my funds." At length, the sixth
time, Audubon called upon Astor for his

thousand dollars. As ha wss ushered into
his presence, he found William B. Astor,
the son, conversing with the father. No

sooner did the rich man see the man of art,
than he begun, "Ah, Mr. Audubon, so you

have come again after your mouey. Hard
times, Mr. Audubon, money very scarce."
But just then, catching an enquiring look

from his son, he changed his tone : "How
ever, Mr. Audubon, I suppose we must con

trive to let yeu have some of your money,

if possible. William," he added, calling to

his son, who had walked into an adjoining
parlor, "have we any money at all in bank 1"

"Yes, father," replied the bod, supposing
he waa asked an earnest question pertinent
to what they had been talking about when

the ornithologist came in, "we have $22,000
in the Bank of New York, $70,000 in the
City Bank, $90,000 in the Merchants', $98,- -

400 in the Mechanics', 83,00U ."
"That'll do," exclaimed John Jacob, inter-

rupting him. "It seems that ..William can
give you a check for your money." Com

mercial Bulletin.

A Roland for an Olirer.

A wag of a fellow, by tho name of Thorn
ton, one day got up during service and walk
ed out of church making rather a prominent
display of a gold-heade- d cane. The preach-

er, a well known eccentric character, with
a wooden leg the result of his love of fox

hunting immediately pouneed upon him In

this wise : "Pull that cane from under your
arm, my young friend, and throw it away.
There are no gold headed canas In heaven !"

Whereupon Thornton, turning around, re-

plied : "Pull that atick of wood out of your
pants, my old friend, and throw it away.
There are no wooden legs in heaven I"

.w -- v mm i
s f)3r"In ahort, ladles and gentlemen," eald

an overpowered orator, "I can only Bay-

s' beg leave to add I desire to assure you,

that I wish I hti a window in my bosom

that yon might tee the emotion of my heart.'

Nigger boy In the gallery! "Won't pain

in the itomach do tbii time."

Mnn rm ron nnnnniinn in r " "
At the Last.

M.n aoeth forth unto M. worked toht.Ubor, la

calmest when U near, the tide,
The atream a

at the arenUde,
And Howeri are sweetest

And blrd moat moalcal at close of day, ;

And aaints dlvlneaf when they paw away.

Morning la loTely, but a holier charm

Lie folded close In evening' rob of halm y .

love her beat, .And weary man must eTei

For morning ealla to toll, bnt night brlnga reat.

She cornea from Beaten, and on her wlnga doth bT
A holy fragrance like the breath ol prayer,

Footetepa of angela follow In herrace,
T hnt the weary eyea of day tn peaee.

AU thlnga are hnahed before her, aa aba throwa

O'er earth and sky her mantle of repose)

There Is a'calnft a beauty, and a power, .:. K

That morning knows not, In the eTening hour.

'Until the evening," we must weep and toll, .

Plough Life's stem furrows, dig the weedy soil,

Tread with sad feet our rough and thorny way,
"
And bear the heat and burden of the day.

Oh 1 when our ann la setting, may w glide,

Like summer evening, down the golden tide ;

And leave behind us, as we pass away, t.
Sweet, starry twilight round our sleeping clay I

pktllaneoHS
1 Avulanclies.

" One connol command any language to

convey on udequite iilea ol their niagnifi

cence. You are standing far below, gazing

tin to where the great disc of the glistening

Alps cuts the henvens, and drinking in lhe

influence of tho silent scene arouud. Sud-

denly an enormous muss of snow and ice, in

'itself a mountain, seems to move ; it breaks

from a toppling outmost mountain ridge 61

enow, where it is hundreds of feet In depth,

and in its first fall ol perhaps two thousand

;fettl8 broken into millions of fragment.

iAs you first see the flash of distant artillery

by night, a hd then hear the roar, so here you

may see tho white flashing mass majestically

bowing, then hear the astounding din. A

cloud of dusty, misty, dry snow rises into the

air from tho concussion, forming a white

volume ot fleecy smoke, or misty light, from

the bosom of which thunders forth the icy

torrent like the second prodigious fall over

the rocky battlements.
The eye foIlowB tho torrent delighted, aa

it ploughs through tho path which preceed-in- g

avalunchea have worn, till it comee to

the brink of a vast ridge of bare rock, per-

haps more than two thousand feet perpen-

dicular. Then flows the whole cataract over

the gulf with a still louder roar of eohoing

thunder. Another fall of still greater depth

ensues, over a second similar castellated

ridge or reef in the face of the mountain,

withanawfut majestic slowness and a tre

mendous crash in its concussion, awaking

aeoin the reverberating peals of thunder.

Then the tcrrcnt rolls on to another smaller

fall, till at length it reaches a mighty grove

of snow and ice, like the slide down the

of which Playfairhaa given eo power-

fully graphic a description. Here its pro-

gress is slower, and last of all you listen to

the roar of the falling fragments as they drop

out of sight, with a dead weight into the

bottom of the gulf. Cheever's Wandering

of a Pilgrim in the Shadows of Mount Blara.
mull

Xlin Beauty of tle Sky.

It is a strange thing how little in general

people know about the Bky. It Is the part

of creation in which nature has done more

for the sake of pleasing man, more for the

sole and evident purpose of talking to him

and teaching hiro, than in any other of her

works, and it is just the part in which we

least attend to her. There are not many of

her other works in which some more materi

al or essential purpose than the mere pleas'

ing of man is not answered in every, part of

their organization but every essential pur

pose ol the sky might, as far aa we know,

be answered, if once 111 three days, or there
nboute, a great black, ugly rain-clou- d were

broken up over the blue, and everything
well-watere- and so all left blue ag'ujn un

til the next time, with perhaps a film ol

morning and tveiiing mist (or dew. But, in

stead ot this, there is not a moment of any

day of our lives when nature is not produc

ing scene alter scene, picture after picture,

clorv after glory, and working still upon

such exquisite and constant principles ol the

most nerlect beauty, that it is quite certain

it ia all done for us, intended for our perpet

ual pleasure by the Great Being who made

all worlds. '
. ,

-- 'Au Ingenious Device. .

In an old volume, "A Miecellany of Setl

ous and Merriment,'' there is a story told of

en English sea captain who was bound on a

considerable voyage, having on board thirty

passengers fifteen Jews and. fifteen Chris-

tians. Deing overtaken by a violent storm,

it was deemed a mater of aafety to tos'over

board half the paseongers in order to lighten

the frail vessel. A dispute arose as to wheth-

er the Jews or Christiana should be the vio

Urns ; but at last they mutually agreed to

leave it to the captain, who deeided that he

VOQld place them In a circle and throw over

every ninth man until the Jiau were over,

hoard. This was atisfactory. fie,tIaced

them in the following order tho being.

Christians, the J'a Jew f'.2 ? A
CCCC.JJJJJCCJCCCJCJJCCJJJCJJ ecu .

fw countina from the fits C. and marking

out every ninth letter the ingeniouinesa of

desperado,, .tauntingly. .f'Guess. ye'U nave

yer hands full ef yer try that sort uv a game.'

"Well, what do you want here, anyhow!'
demanded, boldly; folly aatisfied In my own

mind that if we got out of our present scrape
we bad to fight it out. i , ,.

Whatdo we want bar!" waa the rapid
reply.: "I guess the forest's as free to us as

Is to any ono else. Don't kalkelate that
you're boss bero, stranger, do yer 1"

"Not" waa Andy's quick reply, and he
took the words out of my mouth, "nor are

yon.'' But that's not the point I" he added;

"what do yon want with ual"
"Yer money an yer traps I Understand

that sort 0' talk, don't yer V
"Yes; we understand that you're a gang of

thieves and responded Andy,
fiercely; "but if you get anything from us

you've got to fight for it, though we are but

two against a dozen. Give 'em a shot, com- -

radef" added the fiery fellow, addressing
himself to me. "We can't make the matter
worse!"

I thought so too, and raising my rifle,
Aiidy and myself fired simultaneously.

"Immediately two of the outlaws fell dead

to the' ground, and the rest uttered a con-

certed yell, that sounded more fearfully than
the howl of the wolf I had so recently driven

away.'
"Now, give 'em the pistols!" shouted An-

dy, his whole soul in tho deadly conflict.

"Each, of us carried a brace of double

barreled pistols, which gave us eight shots
between us, and quick as lightning we were

discharging the loud in the faces of the out-

laws, - Six more of the brigands fell before

our aim, while we remained uninjured, not-

withstanding a number of scattering shot
whistled around our ears and over our hends.

"Now charge upon the thieves, yelled
Andy, In stentorian tones.

"I followed my comrade's lead, and to
gether we charged upon the remaining five

outlaws, for that number were lei t. A
fierce and bloody fig lit ensued. Andy per
formed miracles, and I did double duty; but
as fate would have it, we were both rendered
hors du combat, my comrude by a pitol
wound in the tide, and I by a bowie cut in
the right shoulder.

"I knew nothing more after thit, for the
next moment I became Unconscious; When
I came tq myself, I found I waa in a eve,
and it was not long before I discovered that
the cave waa a haunt of robbers. This
much I learned by listening, for I could eee

nothing, the bright light of d;iy seemed nev

er to penetrate that dismil cavern. It was

the gloomiest, chilliest place I was ever in,

and from the bottom of my heart I wished

myself well out of it.

"I thought of Andy, you may be sure, but

could eee no way of finding out what had

become of uim.
"After a while; however, an old and out-

rageously ugly Indian Squiw made her ap-

pearance. She brought mo food and medi-

cine, and a temporary light. My wounds

had already been dressed. Of course I was

eager to question her.
"My good woman," said I very pleasantly,

"I should like to know where I am will you

tell me!"
"She shook her head negatively, and to

all I could say or do I got no other answer.

I inquiree about Andy, and other matters,
but received no satisfaction. Finally, I

gave up in despair, and let the old hag go.

"A week pas?ed, and I was comparatively
well. About the expiration of that time, the
old squaw came to me one day and beckoned
me to follow her. Having no reason to re
fuse obedience, I complied with her direc

tiona, and after traversing a number of dark

nassases found mvself in the open air. It
1 -
was a bright sunny morning, and despite my

situation, I inhaled the pure atmosphere with

delight.
"Assembled on the spot I beheld a gang

of a score or more of the worst looking men

I had ever encountered, and in the midst my

friend and comrade Andrew Huff. Andy

looked frightfully pale and emaciated, and

appeared to have suffered muoh worse than
myself, We had barely time to greet each

other, and say 'God bless you,, comrade!'
when we were suddenly and roughly seized

and gagged. A1, tne Bame ,ime one ' tne

outlaws, whom I at once recognized as the

leader of the party which we had first en

countered, stepped forward and addressed us

"Now, cuss yer! ' cried he, passionately,
"we'll make you pay for your handy work

t'other nigh ' Strip 'em!"
'In a few moments we were stripped to

the skin, and we bad neither the power to

resiet or expostulate.
"Out with the plunk,1 bosses!" yelled the

same fellow. "Fust show 'em the way

they're goin' to travel." , ,

"We were aeparately led to the brink of a

chasm near, and made to look down into the
almost unfathomable depths. A stream ol

wattef dashed along over the rocks at the
bottom. It made me dizzy to look down

We were then stationed a few feet from the
brink, with a guard over ua. I begad to

comprehend that some frightful death await
ed us, and my feelings were dreadful. .

"A plank about a dozen feet long, and a

foot' wide was ititm brought forward and

placed half way OVer the precipice; My

blood run cold at the preparations. ,,
''' On one end of the plank two men eta'

'
lioned therhsolves. ' ; V-

-

"Now, drive the chap forward!'', shouted

the leader ppirltiBg , - Andy.! 'T'other fel

low shall see him. drop, an', then he followa

arter him. Prive hiqt on thar, bosses!"
"Every effort wee made to move Andy,

human body, exclusive of the teeth. These
bonea are composed of animal and earthy
materials, the former predominating Jn youth
and the latter in old age, rendering the bones
brittle. The most important of these bones

the spine, which is composed of twenty-fou- r

bones, called the vertebras, one on top
the other, curiously booked together and

fastened by elastic ligaments, forming a pil
lar by which the human, body is. supported.

The bonea are moved by the mueclea of
which there are more than C00. The red in
meat in beef, the fat being excluded, is the
muscular fabric of the ox. There are two
aets of musclea, one to draw the bonea one
way, and another to draw them back again.
We cannot better describe the muscles than
by comparing them to fine silastic thread
bound up in their cases of skin. Many mus-

cles terminate in tendons, which are stout
cords, auch as may be seen traversing the
back of the hand, just without the akin, and
which can be observed to move when tho
hand is open or shut. Every motion we
make, even the involuntary one of breathing,
is performed through the agency of muscles

In adults there are fifteen quarts of blood,
each weighing about two pounds. This
blood ia of two kinds, arterial and venous.
The first is the pure blood, as it leaves the
heart to nourish the frame, and is of a bright
vermillion color. The last is the blood as
it runs to the heart loaded with the impurities
of the body, to be there refined, and is of a

purple hue. Every pulsation of the heart
sends out two ounces of arterial blood, and
as there are from 70 to 80 beats in a minute,
a hogshead of blood passes through the heart
every hour. In fevers the pulsations are
accelerated and consequently death ensues I
if the fever is not checked.

The stomach is a boiler, if we may use
such a figure, which drives the human en-

gine. Two sets of muscles, crossing each
other, turn the food over and over, churning
it up in the gastric juice till it has been re-

duced to the consibtency of paste. This
process requires from two to four hours.

Emerging from the stomach the food en-

ters the small intestines, where it is mixed
with the bile and pancreatic juice, and con-

verted into chyle. These small intestines
ore twenty-fou- r feet long, closely packed of
course, and surrounded through their whole
length with small tubes, which are like sock-

ets, iind drawing off the chyle, empty into a
large tube named the thorax duct, which
runs up the back and discbarges the contents
into the jugular vein, whence it passes to the
heart to assist in forming the arterial blood.

The lungs are two bags connected with
tbe open air by the windpipe which branches
into innumerable small tubes, all over the
inside of the lungs, each terminating in 0

minute air cell. The cuter surface of these
air cells is full of small capillaries, infinitely
small veins, a thin membrane on'y dividing
tho air from the blood.

The impure portion of venous blood is car-

bonic acid, which, having a stronger affinity
for air than for blood, passes through this
membrane to a gaseous state, combines, with
the next respiration. Meanwhile the oxy-

gen of the air unites with the blood, and be-

comes purified ; passing into the heart, being
mixed with chyle, it is forced through the

body as g and arterial blood. .

The skin serves an important purpose in

carrying off impurities of the system. It is

traversed wilh capillaries of the body. It is

also perforated with countless perspiration
tubes, the united length of which amounts to
twenty-eigh- t miles, and which drains away

from three to four pounds of waste matter
every twenty-fou- r hours or s of all

the body discharges.

The nerves are another curious feature of
the animal economy. They are, however,

but little understood. They act as feelers
to tell the wants of the body, and also as

conductors to will the mussles to act. They
branch out from the brain and spine over

the whole frame in infinitely fine fibres, like

branches or twigs to trees.

Mrs. Partinston at tJio Female
JTIcdical College.

The venerable Mrs. Partington recently
paid a visit to the Female Medical College,
where the mannikins and other anatomical

apparatus were to her explained, "And
that's the accidental bone," said she, resting
the tip of her black-glov- e finger upon the
back part of the head of the skeleton which

was hanging in the lecture room. "Very
proper name too, for Ike alwaya bumps his

aquarium about in that spot , when he gets
hilaricoua a turning somersets or a skating."
"Oracles and Canticles," and she pushed

her spectacles a little nearer her eyes as

Dr. Gregory opened the heart of tbe mani-

kin. "La! the heart ia made of oracles and

canticles, is it 1 How proportionate the

hymn, 'O, may my heart in tune be foand !'

And don't the desecrators (she probably

meant the diasecters) of the human body find

more than a complimeutal number of these
oracles in the hearts of spiritual meteors, for

they are as full of oracles as the pitying
dames were that they used to keep shut up

in the old heathen templars. "--
Bo ion Journ

nal. .
li.l .,, li' ,TM 1! ilir-v- l

. OCrA wjrite'rjuV.the! Am:,' ffedical

Gazette furnishes the following lucid deserip.

tion of the cause of blushes in young ladisaj

"The ntAi 'cbmteunlcaiet jw ith ; the central
ganglSion',; , tia';i.tfv,1 by ,

'reflex ; ndtidn

through lhe brain end facial, xiervf, to,1 the

organlpwrvei Iri ithe- - faoe.rwith which it

branehei inosculate." Clear ea mud.

which preceeded tho adoption of tbe Com
promise measures of 1850 :

Mr. Calhoun, it seems, waa drawing up a
plan for the dissolution of the Union, when.
lte at night, being very much exhausted, he
fell asleep and had the following dream, aa
refuted by himself :

"At a late hour last night,. as I was sitting
my room writing, I was surprised at the

very unceremonious entrance of a visitor,
who came in and took a seat opposite me

I was more annoyed, as I had given strict
orders to the 'servants that I should on no
account be disturbed.

"The manner in which he entered per-

fectly taking a seat opposite
me without a word, no salutation no apo-

logyas though my room and all within it
belonged to him, excited in me as much sur
prise aa indignation. As I raised my head
to look at him over the top of the shaded
lamp, I discovered that he was wrapped in a

thin cloak, which completely hid hia features
from my view ; and as I raised my heud, he
spoke :

What are you writing, Senator from South
Carolina 3' I did not think of his imperii
nence at first, but answered him involuntar
ily 'I am drawing up a plan for the dissolu-
tion of tbe American Union !' To this the
intruder replied in the coldest manner pos
sible :

'Senator from South Carolina, will you
allow me to look at your right hand V .

He arose, and as he did bo the cloak fell,
and I beheld Gbeat God ! Gebtlemeji !

BEHELD THE TORM OT GeOKQE WaSHISO
TOH !

As though I hud no power to resist, I ex
tended my right hand. I felt a strange chil
porvade me at his touch he grasped it and
held it near the liht, thus affording me full
time to examine every feature of his face,
and particularly of his person. It was the
face of Washington, and he was dressed in
the uniform of the Revolution. After hold
ing my hand for a moment, looking steadily
at me, he said, in a quiet way :

'And with this right hand, Senator from

South Carolina, you would sign your no me

to a paper declaring the Union dissolved V

'Yes,' said I, 'if a certain contingency ari

ses I will.' Just at this moment a black
Bpot appeared on the back of my hand ; I
seem to Bee it even now ! 'What's that V

cried I, in alarm, 'why is that black spot on
my hand I'

That,' said he, dropping my hand, 'ie the
ark by which Benedict Arnold is known

in the next world !'
He said no more, but drew from beneath

his cloak an object which he placed upon
the t ible on the very paper 011 which I had
been writing. The object, gentlemen, was

skeleton !

'There,' scid he, with emphasis, Mheroare
the bones of Isaac Hayne, who was hung by
the British in Charleston. He gave his life
lo establish the Union. And when you sign
your name to a declaration of dissolution,
you may as well have the bones of Isaac
Hayne before you. He was a South Caro
linian, and so are you ; hut no blotch was on

his hand I'
With these words he left the room. I

started from the contact with the dead man's
bones and awoke ! Overworn by labor, I
had fallen asleep and been dreaming."

Many other instances might be recited to
show that some of the most important events
to man that have occurred since order, was
brought forth from chaos, and the Almighty
rolled the planets from His palm and set the
spheres in motion, have been more or less
connected with dreams. May not this dream

of Calhoun's have a happy influence on the

perpetuity of our glorious and happy Union!

A Hard Used Word.

Worcester's now Dictionary gives (he fol-

lowing passage in illustration of the amount
of hard labor that ia required of the conven-
ient little verb to get :

"I got on horseback within ten minutes af-

ter I got your letter. When I got to Canter-
bury I got a chaise for town, but I got w et
through before I got to Canterbury, and I

have got such a cold that I shall not be able
to get rid of it in a hurry. I got to the treas
ury about noon, but first of all I got shaved
and dresGed. I soon got into the secret ol

getting a memorial bo fore the board, but I

could not get an answer then ; however, I got
intelligence from the messenger that I should
most likely get one the next morning. As
soon as I got back to my inn, I got my sup
per and got to bed. It was not long before

I got to sleep. When I got up in the morn

ing I got my breakfast, and then I got my-

self dressed, that I might gel out in time to

get an answer to my memorial. As soon aa

I got it I oJ into the chaise, and got to Can-

terbury by three, and about three I got home.

I have got nothing for you, and ao adiea."

Beautiful Definition or Hope.

Among some of the South Sea Islanders

the compound word for hope is beautifully

expressive ; it is manaolana, or the swim-

ming thought-1ti- th floating and keeping ita

head'aloft" above waler; when' aH the Waves

an4 btllowa We going 6ve,rpne Btriklngl'i

beautiful definition f hope worthy, to be set
d?wh along with the answer, which a, deaf

and umb person1 wte with hie pencil i
wplyfre,!
of forglvenesa '" "It' ia 'the odor' whtea)

lowers yield when trampled on."if the captain's pian wm bo eu vw. ;

.''-- 1 SUM . ,3
HahA to But. A boiled egg.

nd if jrwr intention1 an hoaum, aa they
appear to be, yon may tike my word for it

1.
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