to some scores of hollow wooden cones

THE ARTIFICIAL MAN.
While lounging, the other day,in a medical
library, 1 chanceg;l’ to take up a little velume,

the odd title of which caused me to dip into
it—“Bigg, m? Artifi jial Limbs.” 1 had heard

of the wkillful apatomical mechanicisam of

e e —r

Leicest r Sjuare, whowthe Queen celighted
to honor with commissions for cunningly de-
vised limbs for wounded soldiers during the

Crimean war, but never realized to myself
the art with which man can eke out ‘thu_de-
fec s of pature until I glanced over this little
volume, the contents of which so struck me,
that I was determ ned to s e for myself how
far that cunning biped man can simulate the
handiwork of our great motber. I was re-
ceived courteously, and on explaining the na-
ture of my errand, an assistant was sent
through the different workshops to satisfy my
curiosity. :

A very f*w minutes conversation with my
conductor left the impression on my mind
that, instead of having any proount respect
for Nature, he looked upon her as sometimes
rather in the way than etherwise; for hap-
pening to ask bim playfully, as a kind of
starting question, with how small a modicum
of humanity be conld manage to work, “S r,”
said he, very sesiously, “we only want the vi-

tal principal; give us nervous ceuters and | p

pound vise ra, and we find all the rest.”

“But,” said I, not prepared for 'his liberal
offer, “suppose a man had only three inches
of stump?”

“Three inches ¢ f stump?” he replied, con-
temp uously, “with th .t allowance we could
do anything. Tlere i+, somew! ere in Ire-
land, a gentleman born without limbs, who
gees out hunting in a clothes basket strapped
on a horse's back. If we could get hold of
him, his fiiends, in six weeks, would not
know him.”

An inspection of my friend’s afeliers, ner-a

tainly, went far to justify the confident spirit | shaki:g. :
touch isn't quite natu al.” \

in whick his agsistant spoke. 1 soon found
out that there are first, seco d »nd third class
limbs, however, as of everything else.

“What!”? said I, ““do you make bani-ters as
well as legs,”” pointing to a shelf full neatly
turned and painted.

““Banisters! mmy dear si-, he replied a little
h-rt, “these are our Chelsea pensioners!”

And on closer examination such they proved
to te. Here was the hard third class fact,
simple and unadorned.

““And these buckets?” I rejoined, pointing

placed oue within another.

““Buckets the world?’? said he, reaching one
down, and sc.ewing a banister into its lower
end.

““These are our Chelsea pensioners com-
plete. But this is nothing te what they have
in sto e at Chelsea Hospital. During the war
we co.d not m ke them fast enough, and
{hey were obliged to apply tothe mop makers.
Fact,” said he, seeing the surprise in our
eyes--“arms, too! You should see the rows
and rows stored on the shelves—their hooks
hanging out like 'so many hundred dozen
umbrellas. Government ecan only afford
hooks for soldiers and sailors, but officers|
who are not able to pay can get new legs and
arms of the very best coustruction at tne ex-

ense of a grateful nation, by simply apply-
ing at the Horse Guards.”?

A\l the while this serio comic convergation

“Lord bless you! look into that eupboard.
I have the spare wembers of half the town
duly labelled. Thinge will go wrong with
the best conducted I mbs; and to save difficuls
ties we keep duplicates tere which can be
applied at the shortest notice. A gentleman,
whom we will eali Mr. Smith, once lost the
pin out of his knee joint, and sent here for"
his off-leg. A young lad up from the country
sent him another, Mr. Smith’s box contain nyz
an arm—very awkward »
“Will you allow me?”" gaid I, try ng to read

the names on the boxes.
“Certainly not,” said he, shutting the door |

to peep in there. But come and look at our
hands.”

“There they were—some clinched, some
spread out. some int e act of holding, some

gl ved, and attached them by means of a sig-
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and turning the key; *““this 8 our Biue Beard’s'

cupboard, and I wou!dn’t even allow my wife|

net ring on the remaining fin.er—movement '

perfect; you eh uld see him pass his finge 8
through bis bair—natural as life, The hand !
is @ wonderful thing—that Leats me—leg- are !

mere A B C, but th® hand! Here,” said he,
recovering from his momentary admiration
of nature, “here is a drawing of a pretty

thing, A Hudson Bay trapper had lis hand
bitten off by a bear, and came to us to re-
lace it, ;

“*Do you want something really useful?’”

“+Yes,”” said he,

“So I made bim this dagger, fitting into his
armn stump socket. He sle.psin his dagger,
and finds it paiticnlarly handy wheu there are
bears about. Look at the sction of this
spring and rachet elbow, you have only to
touch the little button in the e bow, and the
fore-arm closes as natural as life. Who would
wear an em)tv sleeve when a member like
this can be obtaine:? We always recom-
men ' our arm and hand patients to wear a

cloak neatly folled- over it, as it preients
We don’t warrant the shake—the

“But bow about the more delicate opera-
tions—eyes and noses?”

“Oh, we do any feature at a moment’s no-
tice. Noses for instance; the best way is to
a patient to the modeler, who first designs
the mis-ing member in clay after a portrait
or from instiwctions, from this an India rub-
ber cast is tak:n, to which we fit on a pair of
gpectacles, I must leave you, as I'see tiiere is
a leg'below-knee, two toes and arm wanting
to see me in the waiting room, and the e in
tue cab-- we are near levee day, I suppose—it
is the Honorable Augustus Witherdam caliing
for his calves.”

““As I walked homeward, my head full of
the subject I had been dwelling upon, it
gseemed that the artificia! man met me in de-
tail everywhere. There were hLis teeth grin-
ning at me in glass cases outside the dentist’s
shops—teeth in sets, with the new patent
elastic Ind a rubber gums, warranted equal to
the living tissue, without the disadvantage of
growing gum boils. How many f.ir dames
smile at us whose flashing ivories have lain

may be under the verdant churchvard sod at
home! The hair dressers’ window again
bloomed with deception. Her-, indeed, art
has made a stride, The oll stereoytyped
form of wig with its eprawling wavy ' curleof
glossy black across the forehieed, flan' ed with
the frothy boses of curls on eitber side, leav-

was going on, a workman in the coolest pos-
gible manner was working away at the most
delicate little leg that would not have come
off second best in the judgment of Paris—a
faultless Balmoral boot and the daintiest silk

e

atocking covered proportions that Madame
VYestris might have envied,

““These,’” paid my companion, ““are some of
o T first-class goods. Would you like to see
the mechanicisn? = Dodge, pull down the
stocking.” With that the workmen bared
the limb, while my companion put it through
its paces. “This you see, is our ratent knee
cap and patelia, and this the new vu canized
India rubber tendon Achilleg; here, in the in-
step, you will observe a spiral spring elevat-
ing the t es, and if you will just observe
(opening a little trap dour in the back of the
calf) here is an ingenious contrivance by
which the bending of the knee elevales the
front part of the foot, thus allowing
play to swing forward displayed like Van-
dykes as if to challenze attention.

¢ Now what will they do?” said I, almost
doubtful whether the clenched fist would not
strike.

““Do anything,” said he, “by means of the
hook inserted in the plan, it ecan lift, or hold
the reins almost as well as the natural mem-
ber. Observe the beautiful cperation of the
spr ng thumb, imitating the grand privilege
of man and monkey, by means of w ich i:
can grasp a fork, or lightly finger a tooth-
pick.”?

“Do you supply fingers and such gmall
deer?” [ inquired.

“Fingers too, nose, lips—we take them as
they come. A gentleman with one finger on
his left hand came to us the other day, and
asked to bave the complement made up. We
fitted on the rest, clear of the ground.”

Certainly it was an admirable contrivance.

“And can a man or woman progress easily
with that arrangement?” | asked,

“Do you kn.w Lady ———97 gaid he.

"IYEEI:’

“Nothing the matter there!” he rej ined in-
terrogatively.

I was obliged to confess, not to my know-
ledge,

“That’s ber spare leg, nevertheless,” he re-
plied triumphantly.

“Spare legs! whbat do you mean?” .

l contributors c¢f the

it full/

pedant into the world.

ing the hard ekin line to disclose the bungling

band of man—this is gradually giving way

for higher efforts, Mark, ftor instanc-, that

wig, fo puritanical in i's plainness, with a)
few gray hairs artfully cast in;see, again,
what efforts have been made with the net
arting, to simulate the thin rooting of the

air; and again, how its setting on graduoally

fines off tuwards the forehead. " And what

shall we say to those long coils ot gold which

hang in such pendulous richress; thes: are
poor German peasant

girls to London fashionable life. Does my

Amelia eke out her natural tresses with shin-

ing snakes of glossy hair? Does my maiden

aunt Bridget hide the gradually widening

parting of her once raven locks with that

plaited coronet? Wbat member is there in

this ariful age that we can Jepend on as

genuine? whas secret bodily defect that wicked

Z'imes does not show up in i's advertising
gheet and tell us how to tinker?

And if the individual can tbus craftily be
built up, imagne, good reader, the ni.htly
dis=olution. icture your valet taking off |
both your legs (such things are often done),
carefully placing away your arms, disengag-
ing your wig, easing you of your glass eye,
washing and putting by your masticators,
and, finally, helpiffg the bare vital principle
into bed, there to lie up in erdinary, like a
dismatical hulk, for the rest of the night! In
these latter days we are,inderd, sometimes,
as the psalmist said, fearfully and wonder-
fully made; and, like the author of Franken-
stein, we may tremble at our creation,

- @ .-

ANSWER THEM.—DBide patien'ly the endless
questionings of your children. Donotrough'y
crush the rising spirit of free inguiry with an
impatient word or frown, nor attempt, on the
contrary, a long instructive rep'y to every
casual question. Seek rather to deepen their
curiosity. Convert, if possible the careless
question into a profound and earnest enquiry.
Let your reply send the little questioner forth,
not so much proud of what he has learned, as
anxious to know more. Happy, thou, if, in
giving your child the molecule of truth be asks
for, you ean whet his curiosi y with a glimpse
of the mountain of truth lying beyond; so wilt
thou send forth a philosopher, and not a silly

Sharp Practice—A Model Book Peddler.

“Don’t you want to buy the ¢Life of

411
A Premium for Not Swearing. "
Chaplain Raﬂ’enup;r_'g;r, of the 14th Ohio

——

Christ,” to-day, Mister?” said a determined
looking book-peddler, who yesterday entered
Our sanctum, with a gutta-percha traveling-
bag in his hand, and a rather powerful odor
of whiskey on his breath.

““No, not to day,” wa« our bland reply.
“We’re rather too busy to speculate in theo-
logical literature at present.”

“Better look at the book, anyhow, hadn’t
ye? chuck full of pictures; Sermon on Meount’s
done up first rate, Reg’lar jam up book,
that is; writ the hull on’t myself—did by
thunder?”?

““No, we’ve an abundant supply of works
on Diviniiy ¥

“But. stranger, this air’s suthine new.”

“We rather guess that the Bible and Jeo-
sephus contain about the gist of your compil-
ation, don’t they?”

“Jo—se—phust who in thunder’s he ? —
No stranger yeou’re out there. I tell yeou
there’s things in this ere took that’il bring
yeou out or the gall of bitterness and the
bonds of iriquity, There’s things in that
book that Josepbust never Leard tell on.”

It was no use, however ; we declined pur-
chasing, and the Yankee al length bowed
himself out

A moment afterwards he reappeared.

“Say, Mister, mought yeou know Mr, P.,
next door?"?
We intimated that such was the fact.
“Well, kin_you tell me what religion he
belongs 'ew? Some say he’s a Methodist,

regiment, offered a reward of a premium
Bible to the man who would drive a mule
team in Kentucky four weeks without swear-
ing. The offer produced the following epis-
tle: —

CumBErLAND ForT, March 18, 1861.

Dear Friend Raffensperger, of the 14th Ohkio
regiment:

I seen in the wayne County Democrat paper
that you have oflered a Snlendid Biblle to lni
Man who would drive a Mule teem four wee
without swear ng. 1 have beentriving now for
three month and I am possitive that no man
herd me swear and a private soldier since 25
of Jast August, and never use the name of God
in wane. I have been triving since December
and on the Ruffeat Road you Ever saw, which
I think I ou:zht to be intitled for the Splendid
Book and will be very thankful for it and will
make good use of it and Now below I will get
it tested by the officer of our Company hopeing
to hear from you soon. D rect your letter to
London P. O. Laurel Co. Ky, which is the
nearest P. O. we have. v

your frisnd,
SamvuEeL REICH.

My home is in Anglaize Co. Kossuth P, 0.
cr St. Marys Ohio. Direct your lettar to Lon-
don P. O. Laurel Co. Ky. 16 Ohio Redgment
in care of Capt. McClure,

(CERTIFICATE.)

g0 and so calls him a Swedenborgian, and an-

other feller says he hankers arter the Mor-

mong. I’d like to kvow wbhat he railly does
belong tew

“Why Jo you inquire ?”’ we asked.

“Wall. I dow’t mind telling yeou—yeou see

any person in particular,

for years on c-ntirental batile-grounds, or|of Christ’’—said he was acousin of Professor

I ginerally find eout whal church a man be-
longs tew, before I try to gell him a book,
becaunse, tuen, 1always let on that I belong
to the same chu-ch, ani that generally takes,
that does, If I know wrat chureh a man
Jines with, I never miss fice selling under

I bave no reluctance in certifying that the
above statement is correct.
A. 8. McCrurEg,
Capt. Co. H, 16th reg’t., O. V.
JAMES McBripe, Orderly Serg’t.

- -

Large Fees,

The largest fee Sir Astley Cooper ever re-
ceived was paid him by a West India mi lion-
aire named Hyatt, This gentleman having to
undergo a painful and perilous operation, was

such cir-ums'ances.

*“Well, did you make inquiries concerning
our religious tenets?

“Stranger, I did ; you can bet high on it.”

“Not very ruccessfully it would appear; or
you have ’t sold us a book.

‘“Wall. no, but if you can tell me what
|church Mr. P. belongs tew, it’ll dew just as
well.”?

“You can’t sell him a book. It’s no use
making the effort.”

““Stranger, 1711 tet you a hat on it.»

“Well, Mr. P isa Swedenborgian.—Now
try him.” |
About an bour afterwards, we entered P’s

attended by Drs Lettsom and Nelson as
physicians, and Si-Astley as chirurgeon. The
wealthy patient, his treatment having result-
ed most successfully, was so deligh'ed that he
feed his physicians with 300 guineas each.
“But you, sir,”” cried the grateful old man,
gitting up in his bedgand speaking to his sur-
ge n, ““shall bave something better. There,
sir, take that.”” The that was the convales-
cent’s night-cap, which he flung at the dex-
terous operator. “Sir,”” replied Sir Astley,
{aickiny up the cag, “I’ll pocket the affront.”
t was well he did so, for, on reaching home,
he found in the cap a draft for 1,000 guineas.
This story bas been told in various ways, but

storr. He was walking up and down, using
language rather more emphatic than ordinary |
custom requires, not apparently addressed to

‘“What’s the matter, P ?? we inquired.
“Why a chap came in here to sell the “Life

Bush, thie Swedenborgian divine, and a Swed-
enborgian bimself. 8.id he had just sold my
brother Dick a copy, and that Dick sent him
to me,”?

““And so yen bought one?”

“Yes,and Dick was here just now, and
says he never saw theé man. He’s a con-
founded rascal, and the book aiu’t worth a

all its tellers agree as to the amount of the
prize,

Catbarine, the Empress of Russia, was even
more munificent than the West India planter.
When Dr. Burnsdale, for many years a Hart-
ford pbysician, and subsequently the parlia-
mentary representative of that borough, went
over to Russia and inoculated the Empress
and her son, in the year 1768, he was reward-
ed with a fee of £12,000, a pension for life of
£500 per annum, and the rank of Baron of the
Empire. But if Catharine paid thus hand-
somely for increased security of life,a modern
emperor of Austria put down a yet moreroyal
fee for his death-warrant. hen on his

cent.

When P went home that night, the first ob- fl
jectinat met his eye, was the “Life of Christ?
lying on the table,

“My dear,” said the lady, “that’s a ver
trashy affair you sent home, [don’t like 1t at
all. It?s anything bat orthodox.”—(P.’s wile
is a strict Baptist,)

““You don’t mean to say that you’ve been
buymg one too” said P. producing his own
copy.

“Why a person called here to-day, saying
he was a member of the———Street Church
that you sent the book as a compliment to me, |
and so I'paid three dollars for it!”’ -
P.stayed to hear no more; he rushed out,
and the last we saw of him he was inquiring
for a t«ll peddler, with dust colored hair and
striped breeches..

Book peddiers will do well to avoid Mr. P,
in their peregrinatio: s, 2s he vowed to immo-
late the first o e tnat darkens his door.

death-bed, the Emperor JaaeBh asked Quarin
his opinion of his cage, the physician told the
monarch that he could not possibly live forty-
eight hours. In acknowledgement of this

Y [frank declaration of truth, the Emperor cre-

ated Quar'n a Baron, and gave him a pension
of more than £2.000 per annum to gupport
the ravk with,—[Book about Doectors.

i

NicGer PreacHiNG.—Julias Cesar pro-
ceeded to speak: '

‘¢ Yab! yah!” responded a hundred voices;
but one of the negroes, more bold but not worse

wid you, you mout dun sumfim;” but preachin’
is a little too slow for dis congregation,”
Cesar remonstrated with them, as they ajl
seemed to fall in with the old fellow’s ideas:
but they told him to go home, and “de nex
time he come to bring de kards.” He started

-

To take the Scent out of Clothing.

S

Sitling on the piazza of the Cataract was a
young, foppish looking gentleman, hig gar.
ments very highly scented with a mingled
odor of musk and colonge. A solemn faced,
odd-looking man, after passing by the dandy
several times witla look of aversion which
drew general nut'gce,' suddenly stopped and in
a confidential tone gaid:--

“Stranger, I know what’ll take that
out of your clothes; you--»
‘“What! whit do you mean, gir!? said the
exquisite, fired with indignation, starting from
his chair. ;
“Ob, get mad now--swear, pitch round,
fight, just because a man wants to do you a
kindness! coolly replied the stranger, ‘But
I tell you I do know what wi'l take out that
smell—phew! You just bury your clothes -
bury ’em a day or two. Uncle Josh got afoul
of a skunk, and he—»

At this moment there went up from the
crowd a asimultaneous roar of merriment, and

gcent

the dandy very sensibly ‘““cleared the coop,”

lllld vanished up stairs.

off with his saddle-bags on his arm, but hal-
ted, opened them, and turning about as he
said, “If dat’s what you must have, why, den
you must!™ and pulling out a greasy old pack
sat down on the grass,

“Dal’s de talk! O, de laud, jis look! dat nig-
ger got some little senses left arter all; sensi-
bul to de last!” they cried out oneafter anoth-
er. The preacher commenced operations and
after some five or six hours’ playing had
skinned every thing around, cleaning them
out of all the loose silver they bad picked up
in many a day; Cmsar shoved the documents
into the bags, and starting off again, told
tbem, by way of a parting benediction, that
whenever they bad a little more money to sup-
Enrt the Gospel in that way, just to let him

now,

—The Louisville Democraf reports a ha PPy
old darkey as exclaiming; ‘“Bress the Lord,
hallelujer! datdis ole nigger shold 1ib to see
dis ere happy time, when white men must bab
a pass to move about, and nigger go whers
him please widout one. Bress the Lord”

—Papa, whg don’t they give the talegra}ph
wires & dose of gin?”?—“ Why, my child?¥—
“Because the papers say they are ont of order,
and mamma always takes gn when she is
out of order,” -

L

than the rest, sung out: “Well, now, look a-
here, nigger, if you jis brunz a pa-efm_h _



