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THE SEA-BIRD'S HAUNT.

Where the higher clifrs mount, spar by spar, to the
Clowds,

T their peaks show like masts among wind-swol=

len shrouds :
Where the lower ¢1i s plunge sheer down to the bay,
To bound off in boulders far out in the spray : -
1t is there,
In mid-air,
When the evenings are falr,
That the sea<birds flock howe o their erag-hildden
lalr,

Where the sound of the wind, as it sings through
Lthe caves,
Echioes up with the

roar
Of the sea far helow as it booms on the shore : —
There they fly
On high
And ceasel ssly Cry,
Ere they make fo. therr virie betwixt sea and sky.

Where the white rocks are lushed with the setting

Sun’s beam,

And the svnphire lower glows with a golden gleam ;

Wher: the toam that rlides inon the emerald tide
NOwW blushes, now Pades, Tike a bashful bride P —
There they whirl,

Al swirl
All silver and pearl

And a league ot PInk wings tothe wiaters unfarl,

O man ! soulless man Of the slaughterous will,
Taking life in were Wintonly test of thy skil !
W hence comes Ly commission to break up the hliss
OF & scene so sul Passingly joyous as this—

10 stand

On the strandd,

And, with mardering hand,
To thin out with deathespray you feathery band ¥
-, L,
— - —

THE AMBER RINa.

It was a cold winter night. 1 sat by the
fire at & Grerman inn. Not far from me
was Carl Von Arnheim. We were botl,
members ot the German University., The
fire bluzed  fittully, wreathing itself in
glowing spirals around the huge logs that
were slowly being consumed., [ was
about going on ina doze. when, sud
denly  Carl recalled me 1o my senscs by
asking:

“Do you know that the Baren Von

and lis lovely daughter are in
town?’

I replied in the aflirmative.

As 1 guzed on his face as it slowly set.
tled to its dark, weird aspeet, I wus torced
o give credence to those stories bruited
around among the siudents of some
Strange, supernatural gifis with  whicl
Carl Von Arnheim was endowed. 1 had
often met him; and from the first acquain-
tance hie had somehow attached hanselt to
me.

On being asked why, by some one, he
replied that his and my own destinics
were united; that I would be necessary o
him some time in the falure.

The persons he ulluded to in his (ques-
tion to me were known 10 both of us,
Baron Von wWis a lrank, free-
hearted German nobleman, His daug lhier,
Rena, as she wus called, was the most
beautitul creature I ever suw. Not only
thut her beauly atiracted me—for we were
secretly  engaged, but it had evidently
touched the heart of the sombre, pale fuced
German siudent, Carl Von Arnheim. |
do not know whether the thought of my
being attuched 1o Rena ever troubled him.
He seemed contident and feared no rival.

But, as I watched him that night, he
had a strange look of fierce determination
on his face.  Presently he turned toward
me, and fixed his eyes on mine, It was
impossible 10 avoid his glance; a lurid
light seemed playing in the very depths
Ol his eyes. 1 could mot move nor speak.
Another moment and his hands were
moving betore me, and 1 knew that Carl
was a mesmerist. and that I was under his
control., Soon [ lost all consciousness,
and when | awoke to what appeared a
new stute of existence, I saw Curl still
looking at what was myselt; but from
Which, in some manner, [ was separated.

I had ofien read of the quality of our
existence; but never comprehended s
meaning so clearly before. Here I was
W00KIng on a living and breathing body,
from w hich the soul, the Ego of metaphy.
BiCiuns was absent,

Curl still continued to
my body, then, though he spoke not, |
knew he was sddressing me, There was
no word uttered; but still the horrible pur-
port of his meaning was conveyed to me.
the more distinetly us we were conversing
spirit with spirit. hnowing by his dia-
bolical arts that [ had won the' love of the
Lady Rena, he was conjuring my soul
from its budy, which his own soul ‘was to
enter, while I wis 1o dwell the inhabitant
of his body. 1 could notstruggle; 1 could
only submit,

In this way he was to win the Lady
Rena, and 1 was to lose her forever,
Again I lost consciousness; and when l
Camme to myself' I tound the transformation
complete, und Carl had departed. [ was
sitting alone by the fire of the German inn
in the body of Carl Von Arnheim!

I arose 10 leave. The lite inn-keeper
stepped up briskly, and handed him his
bill.

“The gentleman, your friend, said that
'ou would seitle this little account, Herr
{/un Arnheim,”’ said he, handing him a
slip of paper.

“Yes; henceforth T was to be Carl Von
Arnheim, and he wasto be myselt, 1 paid
the Lill and then departed.

And now, us I came out in the cold,
frosty air, the terrible truth cawned upon
my mind for the first time in its awinul
reaity,  What was [ to dot Where was
Lw go? Would it not be worse than
m.dness to try and retain the love of Rena
in my present guiset Should | attempt
that, Carl YVon Arnheim, in his new per-
sonality, would forestall me by declaring
me u madman, and Rena wouldd bhelieve
him. | staggered under the weight of my
misery.  All night | roamed the streets,
curing not whither I went. In the morn-
ing some of the students passed by.

“Their goes that queer, unfathomable
genius, Curl Von Arnheim,”’ 1 heard them
say.

“What in the world has he been do.
ing?"’

“Reading the stars perhaps all night.””’

No one wok any notice of m haggard
aspect. It was like Carl to luu{ pale and
haggard. I turned a corner, and there
8 sight met my eyes before which I re-
coiled in horror. | saw Carl, as myself,

lide swittly past in the sleigh of Baron

"on . The latter was driving, and
Carl was sitting beside the lovely Rena,
talking earnestly, When he saw me he
threw a malicious, triumphant glance.
The sleigh and all rushed past; and I
staggered snd fell—and then knew no
more.

When 1 recovered my senses | found
mysellf in Carl's room { recognized i,
for I had been there once or twice before
at his invitation. A physician and one
or Iwo students were standing beside the

guze fixedly at

plash of the murmuring waves :
Where the creakiug of pintons is heard thirough the

—let the villain look to himself,

| the undermost man in a
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bed where I lay. I opened my eyes and
thanked them tor their kindpess.

Again the horrid reality of my condi ion
burst upon me, and I nearly fainted again,
Rallying my strength, I told them to leave
me, as 1L wished 10 be alone.  The physi-
ciun gave them a sign, and all went out,
[ lay tor some moments longer, trying to
retflect upon my situation. At lengih |
rose up and paced the room,

A desire tor vengeance had seized upon
me. A thousand schemes suggestod them.
selves to me by which I could obuain
satisfaction, but none of them seemed o
content my morbid imagination, 1 looked
ubout the room.  Inone corner | espicd a

lirge, iron-bound chest, which Carl was

Wiways partcular never to open in my
presence, A thought struck me. Wiy
might not this chest contain seerets which
it would be of importance for me to know !
But how to get into it! [ hesitated 1 mo.
ment. Carl must have carried the Key
which unlocked it in his pocket; 1 felt tor
the kKey. Sureenough there was a Lirge one
there, I wook it out and tried the lock.
It yielded, and I opened the chest.

I'here was nothing in Hl—cXcept some
chemicals, several old, wrinkled, and yel.
low parchmenis, and in a small box by
lsell, un amber ring, 1 had a [ resenti
ment that with these means 1 was to wWork
my deliverance. [ examined the manu.
script; large rolls they were, filled with
diagrams, and words in the Latin lan-
guage. DBeing familiar with the latter, |
wis al no loss to understand their mean
ing.

W hat! Had the day of magie returned v
Here were directions for calling the
powers of darkness to the act of humanity ;
the hidden mysteries of nature revealod
and  explained; and dissertations of u
metaphysical character on the mind of
man, and its unknown affinities with the
world of spirits, All wus apparently
written long ago—it might be centuries, 1
Sul all day studying the mysterious writ-
Ings.  Night came and, afier oblaining a
little nourishment for the body that was
mine for the time being, | lit o lamp, and,
locking the door, still continued o pore
over those wondertul lllullllr-t'l'ijllh Lhat
were revealing (o me with every line |
read sirange secrets, which would make
my powerover mankind irresistible.

All that was demanded for the POSSessor
of this secret was a peculiar organization,
With the body of Carl Von Aruheim I, ot
course had obtained his temperament, and
lacility to use these powers. [ determined
Lo make myselt master of them, and then
He had
torfeited all his power by taking upon
T my organization, so great had been
his love for the beautiful Lady Rena.

Litt e did he think that I would act with
my inheritance as 1 intended, My heart
beat with hope. Already I seemed 10
grasp revenge  With that Amber Ring,
and the knowledge of its wonderful Pro-
perties made known to me by these old
manuscripts, I would bring him down—
down to the very lowest pit of misery,

Over the way the mansion of the Baron
was, the lather of Rena. It was it up with a
thousand  brilliant lights. I heard the
sound ofmusicand dancing.  As I looked
from the window | saw passing by the
opposite window, and inside the gorgeous
drawing-room, Rena and Carl, arm in
urm 1 did not stagger that time. |
smiled wiih secret exultation. Going to
my table 1 unrolled a manusecript and
read:

““I'he odic fluid is generated by wear-
ing the Amber Ringon the third tincer of
the leit hand, and by the odie Huid matter
and mind are united. When odyle is
withdrawn trom the body the mind is Iree,
and can be commanded,”’

The tollowing farther directions ending
with:

*I'hus the Amber Ring, to him who
knoweth its proper use, Is to a certain ¢\
tent, all powertul,”

Days passed. By the aid of the ring I
kept mysell informed of the movements
of Carl.  He was to be married in three
days, which would be the day betore
Christmas.  The ceremony was to take
pluce in the evening.

My time was short, yetlong enough for
what 1 had to do, Day and night I studied
and worked. My experiments were, with
u few exceptions, successtul. By the da)
betore Christmas 1 was prepared. 1 had
perfected myself in my art, [ had no more
need ol the manuseripts==—no more need of
the Amber Ring. 1 theretore, for reasons
of my own, burnt the whole, the manu.
seripts first, and then threw the Amber
Ring into the bluzing fire. A pale light
started up; the whole room shook uid
gleamed as it of phosphorescent material.
Fhen all was silent. 1 went o the win
dow again and looked over the way,
Could 1 have been mistaken? It secmed
to me that I saw, in the uncertain light of
the moon, Carl Von Arnheim rasing his
hands to heaven, with a look betokening
the greatest fear, It was but a moment,
und then he was gone,

My wvengeance should be a retribution
One hour betore the time appeinted tor the
marriage I wasat the inn of which 1 spoke
ul the beginning of the story. 1 began
the incantation which I knew would bring
Carl, whether he wished or not, to my
presence. doon he came. There was a
wild look in his eyes. and he seemed over.
come with terror. I made him sit where
he had sat three weeks betore. Then
using the same meswieric means he had
used, reduced him 1o a state of insensi.
bility.  Then I tuking from my pocket a
Vial containing & virulent poison which |
knew would take deadly effeet in the
space of half an hour, swallowed its con
tents—and commanding the spirit of Car
10 resume its original body, [ re-entered
my own. Then springing up 1 shouted
trium]:hﬂntly. lor my vengeance was com-
plete; the soul of Carl Von Arnheim had
gone into its former body, whence it was
soon to be driven forever by the deadly
poison I had infused into his system,

As I sprang from my seat the surround
ings, somehow, seemed to be changed, 1
wus still in the same room of the inn, and
there betore me sat Carl, fast asleep. The
little keeperof the inn was bustling about
as usual, and before me seemed lying the
verituble box [ had seen burning a month
before. 1 shook Carl.

“What do you want ' said he, looking
up.

“What do I want 2"’ said I, half reflec.
tively, “I believe 1've been asleep, and
had & queer sort of dream—all about
mugic and mesmerism. This isn't Christ-
mas eve, I8 ity

“Christmas eve!” he echoed. “Why,
Christmas won't be here for a month. '’

““ Let us go,” ‘said 1.

—An old proverb says that ‘‘the
anvil lasts longer than the hammer, "
This is probably the ul;lﬂ consolation

b

ht has.
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A REAL ROMANCE.

Some years since—it makes no difference
when—in one of our Washington depart-
ments, and it is not the slightest Lmport.-

copyist, who was remarkable tor her de.
formity and her beauty, She reversed the
fact of ugliness in the case of'the daughter
of Dumas; for while her body was horribly
deformed, her head was a model of wo
manly beauty. Her features were regnlar
to a fault.  Her complexion vied in
delicacy with the ocean-tinted interior of
a shell. Her chin rounded out like the
bow of Cleopatra s barge, Just broad and
]nrnlnil]l-nt enough to give torce to the
sweet face above, Her mouth had enough
sweeiness and L'."'Ll'rl‘l'hhillll lor any other
woman s tull tace, and at the ends of her
sensitive lips, where the two hows of
Cupid terminated, instead ot running off
In weak lines, they ended in two linle
wells from which one could imagine love
Howed over fresh and abundant, ' eV es
dark-hazel, large and luminous. They
were a hair's breadth over the width of
one eye apart, and gave, in this, to the
tace that frank, honest winning look that
such width ever indicates.  Over all this
wias woman s crowning glory, a great
mass of nut-brown hair, through which
there seemed to play the caught and
tangled sunlight of sixteen years. Passing
rom this to the body was like PUSsing
(rom the exquisitely chiseled head of a
marble saint to the charnel house below.
The poor girl did not seem 1o have any
part ot the human frame in its proper
place, or answ ering to jts proper function,
It was all the result of a cruel casualty
that happened when <he was young. She
had hurried from home one winter night
in search of medical relief for a sick H10-
ther, lost her way, telly perishing from
cold, and was picked up hours altery 1o
linger tor months between lite and death,
nnd death held all of Ler but her lovely
head,

How nature accommodates herself to the
Inevitable. !
lree of pain, and when at last she could
hobble about ina ditficult w ayoncrutches,
she seemed to look at lite as cheertfully as
any one. The sweetness of her nature hud
not been lll'h“'“}l'il h_‘\' pain, nor the eruel.
est wrong that could be done to a woman.
She was poor, and her mi fortunes secured
her a place where she could earn her plain
food and poor ]mil:_'illj_"ﬂ, This was llll'li;l_\'
in the traditionary past, before the pent
tentiary system prevailed in the depart
ments, and the sOVernment, nol so poor as
now, was able o employ gentlemen as
heads of bureaus.  The one w ho ruled im
mediately over the room in which the girl
worked was not only a gentleman, but
one ol those sensitive natures that go to
wreck on the rocks of life from not being
iron-clad.  His intelleet and enlture TRy
sceuared for him a comtortahle place in the
department, and into this he settled to
dream ol what he would do some day and
never did,

[t was observed that this official was
very fond ot lingering about the desk of
the detormed girl, and the other inmates
of the room h]illlit' 1o each other of lis
gwullll'ﬁﬁ Afier a time It was observed
that the two continued talking and Liugh
ing alter business hours.  And then he he
gan the practice of helpic g her trom and
to the building. One alternoon, at the erd
of a long, pleasant talk, she was about
leaving, when he suddenly seized upon
her luli;.':, lhill, whiite Iillj.';rl‘h, that bhad
been  blighted by shuking hands witl
death, and in a rather contused sort ol
way, as it the utterance choked him. he
poured into her ears a pussionate avowal
ol love, ending in asking her to be his
wile, It is said by those inhuman bhrutes
in human form, who kill deer by cutting
the throat of the poor animal while swim
ming, that the startled, pitital, pleading
look of the doomed creature is never for.
gotten, It was this sort of look the girl
guve her wooer.  She tried to speak as
she withdrew her hand, but her lips only
trembled, and then she ubruptly reached
tor her cerutches and hobbled from her
room. ‘That night she wrote a long letter
to the man who had so strungely  ap-
proached her. It was a despairing cry ol
a lost soul, lHer poor heart under that de-
formed iuu]‘\' Wis us Iil't'lll_\' alive 1o the
one passion that controls bumanity as that
ofany heart; hut she shrank in terror from
that for which she longed and seemed
dying to possess.  But she put aw ay his
love, and never returned to her desk,

Not long after she was descending the
Hudson upon a steamer, and sal looking
dreamily upon the beautitul country thal
scemed 1o swing by in the golden haze of

hsummer day, when she was approached
by a tall gentleman, whose heavy black
beard made him resemble a benevolent
old tox looking over a hedge,  He intro
duced himself as Dr,——— of New York,
and apologizing for his intrusion, went on
1o usk her many questions us 1o Ser con
dition.  He ended by ssking her to try his
system of treatment. *“I'he brain is right;
the heart, lungs, and stomach are sound,’
he smid. ““T'hese limbs of yours only necd
proper training and exercise 10 make f'nu

well,” “I would be giad, " she responded, |

“but 1 am too poor.”” “Never mind that, "’
he said, “come 1o my establishment. All
[ ask of you is to remain there until youl
wre well, oruntil | say you are incurable.
The doctor is an enthusiast,
much of that sort of thing to a great injury
o his pocket.  But his theory is that if
you maike a leg, or arm, or backbone or

| any part of your body, do what nature in-

tends it shall do, afier a while nature will
come in and execute its own work. He
found employment for his patient  us
copyist, and then devoted himself to her
ns ifshe had been the daughter of a land.
lord of a fashionable hotel, and that is the
highest position we can think of.

And for seven long yenrs that poor girl
worked day afler day in the complicaled
machinery of the doctor's hotel for in-
valids, ;{ntl slowly—oh, so slowly! yet
surely—she gained on the enemy. =~ First
one cruch went, and then the other. The
cane lollowed, and afier a long time the
lnmeness  disappeared, and at last she
sthod up in the image of her Maker,
human, handsome, and liable to love.
The secret of all suceess in fictitious liters.
ture is in that one word endeavor. To
struggle for something that seems almost
impossible 1o win, to make that struggle
heroie in its self denial and high hope is
o seize on and hold the popular heart.
If there is suceess there is delight; if fuil-
ure, there is gricef, as the fictitious charac-
ters were alive and very near to us. Our
little heroine was fig iting for her life,
Her love had become her life. Day afier
day, month aftter month, year that run
into year, she had but one thought, or
rather one hope, and that was to nppear
before her love, worthy his love, and not
hi~ horror.,

The long, dreary struggle was drawing
to & close, when one day she happened to

e P——
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ance which—a girl held the position of

It was vears belore <he was |

He does |

pick up a Western journal, and suddenly

she threw it from her with a wild cry.
The good doctor and his attendants could
not comprehend the eause.  She had
caught the name of her lover, and read a
brief notice of his marriage. Poor little
girl,  She felt more wretehed
strength, health and beauty than when a
helpless cri ple she sat in the room at
Washington listening to the sweet, sym-
pathetic words of the man who had for
gotten her,
— - —

DANGERS OF CHEMISTRY.

FERRIBLE NOSSIBILITIES OF COMBIN A-
FTTONS OF HARMLESS CHEMICAL IN-
GREDIENTS—THE POWER OVER NA-
TURE AND HHIUMAN LIFE WIHICH
CHEMISTRY GIVES,

A most unfortunate accident which
has occeurred at Prague recalls in many
ol its circumstances the quaint tradi-
tions that were once prevalent in re-
gara to the mediweval alchemists. Prof.
Fischer, of the Prague Gymnasium, a
young man only 25 years of age, and of
the highest eminence in his proiession
—that of Chemistry—has come 1o an
untimely end under the most melan-
choly circamstances,  No one needs to
be told that cyanide of potassium, a
drug lurgely used in photographs, is a
poison ol the most deadly character, —
[ts active ingredient is prussic acid.
Prussie acid, in its pure, or, as chemists
would term it, ““anhydrous ™ form. is
a substance too l]illl;.':l'l‘llllﬂ to be kl‘ill.
or even mwanutactured., If a glass
capsule containing a wineglassful of
pure prussic acid were broken in the
pit of a theatre, those among the audi-
chnee who were nearest the doors Illl,l.'.'lll
escape, but the great majority would be
Killed on the spot. The prussic acid
ordinarily sold, and occasionally used
[or ki]illlgllugﬁilltill'ill:-i.,I'Ulllilillﬂ about
a drop 1 the pure acid to a quarter of
a pint of water,  Pure prussic acid no
chemist dare keep, Ile might as well
compressa ton ol dynamite into a single
cartridge, supposing such package to
be possible, and then leave the deadly
parcel lying loose on the table,

Cyanide of potassium is not, like
pru sic acid, volatile. It is a white
powder, rather resembling flour or
chalk. It is, however, so poisonous
that a mere pinch of it sprinkled over
an open wound or sore will causealmost
instantancous death; that a fragment
almost imperceptible to the eye will,
It swallowed, prove equally  fatal,
and that a mere smell has before
now produced immediate death., It
was, it scems, the ambition of Prof
Fischer to discover some means of ren-
dering cyanide of potassium harmless.
We can do this with gunpowder——al-
though the analogy is not strictly exact
—Lhe means eraployed with gunpowder
being mechanical, while those for whic),
Prof.  Fischer sought were chemical.
We Kuow what hippens if a light is
applied to a keg ol gunpowder. If,
however, we wix the powd:r with four
or five tiimes its bulk ot sawdust. a torch
may be appied to it with impun ty,
Tue mechanical resistance of the saw-
dust makes it impossible for the ex-
plosion to at once spread to the whole
mass, and the consequence is that a
sort of splutter ensues, like that of a
squib or blue-light.  Prof, Fischer's
ideas was that, it eyanide of potassium
were thoroughly mixed with sal am-
moniac, it would be as harmless as gun-
powder mixed with sawdust, but would

sUll remain equally available for all

those purposis  of photography for
which it is at present absolutely indis-
peunsable,

In the course of his researches Mr.
Fischer made a mixture, of which
in his own mind he felt assured that it
would meet

THE CONDITIONS OF HIS PROBLEM.

He compounded the cyanide with
some other substance, and then, turn-
g to his laboratory assistant, said:

Selence has now so far advanced as
to be even able to render harmless so
dangerous an agent as cyanide of po-
Lassiui,

With these words he tested the mix-
ture, and was almost in an instant
seized with the most violent and ex-
cruciating agonies, lIle at once im-
plored his assistant to send for medical
ald.  Cyanogen, however, whether as
prussic acid or cyanide of potassium,
Kills almost instantaneonsly, Ina tew
seconds Prof. Fischer was beyond help,
We are told that there is no possible
reason to suppose that a deliberate sui-
cide had been planned and carried out
under the mark of experiment. On the
contrary, there is every reason to be-
lieve that the Professor has met the
late which befel only too many of the
carly chemists and their predecessors,
the alehemists.

We know what will happen to any
experimentalist if he dips blotting-
baper in nitrie acid, washes it, dries it.
atd then incautiouly treads upon it.
What happened to the old man who is
believed—for his record perished with
him ~to have flirst discovered fulminate
of silver, is a matter of scientific record.
That he was engaged in researches upon
the fulminates of the higher metals.
wus well known, How it precisely came
about that he disappeared as he did
will remain a matter of conjecture, -
There came one day a putl, a slight
shock, and a smart noise as it some one
infleted a paper bag and then burst it
between his hands, O/ the Professor
himself, of his laboratory, of his appar-
atus, and of much less within a radius
of some yards, not a vestige or trace
was lefl,

N0 it used to be with the alchemists
—=the heritors of the hidden wisdom of
Bohme, and Roger Bacon, and Albertus
Magnus., They were always Llowing
themselves up or asphixiating them-
stlves with some noxious vapor, For
@ man who knows nothing, or next to
nothing, of chemistry, it is a very dan-
gerous game indeed to mix together a
couple of substanees of which he knows
nothing, and then bray them in a mor-
tar, Common sulphur is harmless stufl
enough, so is charcoal, so is nitre; but
let an ignorant man mix the three and
apply a light to them, and the result
will much astonish him.

When of old an alchemist was re.
duced to fragments in this fashion our
ancestors had an easy explanation, He
was i magician, they used to say, and
the Devil bad come suddenly and had

in her
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‘arried him off. There was a time, be-
- tween the days of Roger Bacon and

those of Davy, Black and Cavendish,
When the foul fiend was thus always
carrying off alchemists, We know not
how it happened. If a man goes into
a chemical iaboratory and takes up a
big beaker and pours into it the con-
tents of the first two bottles that are
ready at his hand, the probabilities that
he will be reduced to atoms on the S potl
are sutliciently serious to call for his
careful {'nllHillt‘l‘illiHn.

Apart from the sad fact that a voung
man with a bright and brilliant future
betore him should be thus studdenly
cut ofly the death of Prof, Fischer has
another moral, Chemistry—whate ver
Mr. Lowe may have to say in praise of
civil engineering—is the science of the
world and of the future., The bridge
Which takes the engineer years upon
years to construct, the chemidt can in
80 many sixtieths of a second reduce
(0 aloms,

CHEMISTRY

has given us the balloon: it has put in
our hands ,s.-;unpuw;lvr. Ilill'n-gl}'trrillt',
dynamite, and, above all, fulminate of
gold, an explosive so terrible that if an
ounce of it be left in a stoppered bottle
Its grains falling among themselves by
their own weight will ereate a convul-
sion suflicient to lay all London in
ruins. It has given us poisons so sub-
tle that, were we to l:m]llu} such means
of warfare, we could sail in a balloon
over the camp of the enemy and drop
upon it a shell, the bursting of which
would Kill every human being within
a mile of ils rance.

Then, too, chemistry has given us
disinfectants. To the chemists we owe
carbolic acid, chloride of lime and per-
manganate oi potash., Chemists have
taught us to disinfeet our sewers and
drains, to ventilate our houses. to burn
gas instead of oil, and to light our
streets with what is more powerful
than even gas itself—the electric light.
It is to chemistiry, indeed, that we owe
almost all the comforts of every=day
life,

But, on the other hand, the possibil-
ities of chemistry are alniost too terri-
ble to be contemplated. As the science
at present stands, any student can, it
he Lave access to a well-stored labora-
tory, carry away in a pill-box matter
sutlicient to lay London in ruins, or to

poison the whole community of its in- |

habitants, The chemist can, as every
m*huu“m_}' RHHWH, converl
Ice In the centre of a red-hot crucible,
e can construet a shell the size of a
‘ricket-ball which will explode the mo-
ment it touches the water and over-
whelm in flames a hostile fleet.  In-
deed, the chemist reduces the world to
Its original and primal elements. For
him, even more than the tngineer,
nothing is impossible, He can take
lite, but he cannot give it. Ie can
level the eity with the plain, but he
cannot build it again, He can create
prussic acid, but he is ignorant of its
ant dote, lle is like the fisherman who
rashly opened the vessel sealed with
the ring of Suleiman Ben Daoud. The
forees at his control are beyond his
command; the powers he can evoke he
cannot lay. It is the old story of Cor-
nelius and Agrippa—those who trifle
With nature’s secrets do so at their
peril,— London Observer.

— -

SNAKE ADVENTURES IN INDIA.

Those who go out to India for the
first time, as a rule, leave home with «
wholesome dread of snakes and the
creeping plagues of the East in general.
In point of fact, however, I am per-
suaded tlat in the P’residency and
other large cities, the chances of being
bitten areabout equal to those of being
knocked on the head when chimney-
pots are tlying about on a windy day at
home. The natives undoubtedly run
greab risks, and occasionally drop down
dead in their employer’s compound
(garden); but then they are fatalists.and
wander unconcernedly about at night,
In places where cobras inhabit.

Europeans never, it they can help it, |

walk in the dark. A boy carries a lan-
tern in front, and the sahib follows in
security,  In Bombay, where the
hooded snake is to be frequently found,
I never remember, during a residence
ol four years, one instance in which an
Englishman had been bitten. There
may be one in your garden, coiled
luxuriously round a small stem, and
the malee could easily kill it. But tor
all he knows the soul of a man. and »

dear but wicked relative, may have, in |

the order of Providence, passed into
that venomous head in lieu of purgi-
tory; 80 instead of cutting the reptile in
two with his hook, he bolts to his mnaster
breathless with the interesting intelli-
dence, Out flies thesahib with a stick,
and rushing to the spot indicated by the
malee, is about to administer a stun-
ning thwack to the garden plague,
when the thing seems to wink, and.
almost as quick as lightning, uncoils
and darts away inthe direction of some
~helter, If there are no holes. you may
have hall an hour’s fine exciting sport
running it down.
room to dart about, the snake will not
turn upon its pursuer; but a remark-
ably sharp eye must be kept on the

Hashing white and yellow wriggling
body.

[ remember killing a formidable
male cobra in Khandalla, one of the
cooling stations on the Bhore Ghaut
for baked Bombayites, A friend and
myselt were enjoying a cheroot on the
verandab, when Ramajee, the butler.
ran in crying, “*Sahib, sahib, samphai!”’
and on taking up my riding ¢rop and
running to the scene of action, we BAW,
sure enough, a seven-foot cobra wrig-
gling about the half-grown
thirty yards from the bungalow. Where
it came from, goodness knows, but in
several directions weresnake-charmers,
some playing their pipes.others dancing
and shouting to keep the cobra from
gliding down the side of the ravine
close by, as, if taken alive, it would be
a great cateh for the purpose of exhibi-
tion.  But no amount of piping, sweet
as may have been the sound on the rep-
tile organ, had any effct, '

cut off, and, darting here and there,

would have made short work of its tor- |
mentors, but that at every dart its at-
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- when I rushed up.

water 1into |

S0 long as there is |

| W'Iiﬂll

rrass about |

It grew en-
raged at last, when escape seemed to be

o E—

e m—

' tention was distracted by a shrick from

behind., It wusthus savagelyemployed
I was implored not
to Kkill it. It was, the blacks said,
worth fifteen rupees, But being de-
termined to have a tr Thy of some sort
o tuke back with me, 1 told the people
to beat the snake on to plain level
ground, where 1 could wateh its move-
ments. When they did so, and the
thing came rushing at me raised high
from the ground, with its broad hood
extended to its utmost, and its villain-
ouseyes glistening with rage, and the
quivering, lance-like fangs but a yard
irom my body, I almost shrank from
the contest; but it was too late. My
arm, just as the fatal thrust was about
Lo be made, swung round, and the iron
head of the crop catching the cobra Le-
low the hood, it was sent stunned
some distance from my feet, Another
blow finished it, and the skinner was
sent ior,

It has long been a matter of dispute
as to whethier the mungoose, after being
bitten by a cobra, has in its own blood
or body an element which neutralizes
the effct of snuke-poison, or whether
ILseeks, afer the contest. an antidote
in the long jungle grass. Experiments
bave been tried over and over again,
but I beiieve the advocites of the one
conjecture are as positive as the other.
I'heretore one day, two years ago,with
a view to settle the matter, we engaged
& snake charmer to bring to our bunga-
low a cobra with its poison intact and
a full-grown lmungoose on the day tol-
lowing, which he did, A large empty
bed-room was prepared for the coutest,
our object being to  prevent the mun-
soose leaving for the garden after kill-
Ing the snake. If it survived for any
length of time, it was conclusive proof
Lhal in its own body lay the antidote.
It it died, we ecould safely conclude
Lhat its preservation lay in some par-
Licular herb unknown, or what is
nore probable, nippings irom various
her bs,

T'he room in which the snake and its
brave little antagonist were to fight
wWas a long nartow space, vith no
lueans of escape whatever., At one
¢nd the charmer sat on his haunches.
With a little round flat basket betore
him, in which reposcd his yellows
skiuned beauty, At the other end 1
was in possession of the mungoose, It
was in a bag; as they are to s rangers
by D0 means peaceably inclined. and
would, I dare say, nip off one’s thumi
as  cheertully as separating a snake’s
neck  trom its body. The mouth IS
peculiarly suggestive of a pair of nip-
Pers 1o the form of the letier b , dnd
Is  thuckly studded  with lance-like
teeth,  Lietore Collliencing  the per-
lormance, iy Hindoo frieud Opposite,
by way of encouraging his “luan,”
sung a dolefulditty i Hindustani, and
on concluding, litted the lid of the bas-
Ket, aud giving a sharp tap to the
suake, seized his pipes Lo soothe the
cobra’s ang:r should it feel tempted to
retaliate.  Up spiang the broad hood,
and tor & mow nt 1t swayed 1o and 1ro
as 1L undecided  as to who should be
the victim, | then let the mUngoose
ouc of the bag. It dodged about the
room ior a littie w hile, apparently un-
consclous o its enewy's existence. The
snake was the tirst to sound the pre-
limmmy noie nt'dulium*u, as on obsery-
Ing 1t 1oe slowly Wandering down the
room, it uncoiled itselt fully from the
basket, and with a hiss of anger
awalled, halt erect, the attack of LS
antagonist,  The mungoose gradually
gulL nearer and nearer, until almost

| under the snake's hood, when it rushed

il“ and pinned its weeth in the cobra’s
tlesl,,

Then commenced the battle; the
Snuke’s head seemed to rise and fall
like lightming, and each time it had
evidently lett a mark: but, undaunted,
Lhe mungoo-e snapped and bit, getting
higher and nearer the neck each time,
Then when the favorite Spot  was
reached, 1t seemed to open its Jaws to
Lhe utmost Llimit, and closing tnem on
Lhe cobra’s throat ceased to strugyle,
I'he other, inthe agonies of death,
wrapt itself round its destroyer and
tried hard to crush it; but it was use-
less; the little beast never opened its
touth, although the two rolled over
one another, the snake lwisting in a
hundred shapes, and slraining every
nerve 1o loosen the grip of the mun-
gouse. The fight lasted a long time,
but at last the snuke expired, and the
victor was pulled from the body. The
little beast then ran all about the room,
as if looking about for means of exit.
but there were of course none. It
looked as if it had been severely bitten,
and was evidently much tired: but
there were no signs of the poison taking
effect, as far as I could judge. I waited
for a considerable time; but it seemed
rather to regain strength than anything
else, Being called tor a moment out
of the room, one of the native servants
curious (o know what was going on in-
side, opened the bed-room door and
looked in, At that moment themungoose
slipped out between the native's legs
and ran into the compound. [ just
reached it in time to see it wibbiing
here and there some green plants that
were growing wild, So that t e one
object of the fight was frustrated after
all; and we were left as much in the
dark as ever as to the reason w hy a
snake cannot kill a mungoose,

Besides the cobra there is the rock-
snake, a great lazy, harmless reptile,
you may handle with perfeet
safety, and open its mouth with a piece
of stick. Then thereare the whip and
carpet snakes, venomous little Vipers,
very diflicult to cateh, and just as difii-
cult to kill,  The rat-snake is a nast y-
looking black thing, four to five feet

long, which occasionally comes to grief |

through venturing 100 near the veran-
dah, on the look-out for vermin. A
black bottle mnicely thrown seals Its
fate. There are other descriptions,
but unless you hunt afier snakes you
rarely see any.
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—During the next six months the
French Government will have at its

disposition in the Legion of Honor five |

nominations to the grade of Grand
Otlicer, eighteen to that of Commander,
sevenly-seven to that of Officer, and
450 to that of Chevalier.
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—Of late the robbers on the Roman
Campagna have been steal’'ng hors 8,
mules, cattle and everything they can
lay their hands on.

—The wedding of the Duke of Con-
naught will take place in *“*semi-state’’
at Windsor, either on Tuesday, March

11, or on Thursday, March 13,

—The annual report of the Connecti-
cut Hospital for the Insane states that
029 persons were under treatment last
year; that there were 161 new admis-
sions and that 148 were discharged.
The hospital has been continuously
overcrowded, and at the close of the
year had 431 patients.

—An old colored preacher in Atlan-
la, Ga., was lecturing a you'h of his
told about the sin of dancing. when the
latter protested that the Bible plainly
said, “*There’s time to dance,” “Yes,
dar am a time todance,”” said the dark
divine: “and it’s when a boy gets a
Whippin® for gwine to a ball.”

—A late decision of the Indiana Su-
preme Court is both interesting and im-
portant, It has been ruled that a sub-
scription made on Sunday for the
benelit of the Chureh is not bindinz,
and cannot be collected by a suit at
law. This follows the general rule of
the invalidity of contracts made upon
the Lord's Day.

—Venus Anadyomene is still wor-
shiped, says Professor Isaac H. Hall,
by the inhabitants of Cyprus. On . June
L1, the young girl most noted for beauty
IS captured by real or apparent force,
and carried out to sea in a bouat, fol-
lowed by a squadron, decked with rib-
bons and streamers. At a proper dis-
tance from the shore she is thrown into
the sea. As she rises, she is taken out
of the water with every demonstration
of joy and carried to land in the hand-
somest of the boats, the others follow-
Ing in procession, She is then crowned
queen for the day, honored with home
age, and almost worshiped as a goddess.
The night fo'lowing is made hideous
with revelry and noise. The inhabit-
ants say that this custom has existed
“from the time of Venus,” whom they
believe to be a real historical person-
age,

—Ida Lewis, the Grace Darline of
Ameriea, has  just  been appointed
Keeper of the lighthouse situated on the
Lime Rocks in New Haven harbor, at
a salary of $750 per year, Her mother
has been the custodian of the light
since the death of Ida’s father. a few
years ago. The latter, bv reason of
herage, was induced to resign, through
the influence of United States Senator
Burnside, who had lda appointed in
recognition ol her services in saving so
many lives.  Sccretary Sherman, in his
lei ter conveying the appointment, says:
“This appointment is conferrcd upon
you as a mark of my appreciation for
your noble and heroie etforts in saving
human life.”” The keepership of the
light, thercfore, is retained in the
tami'y, The salary has been incereased
3250 for Ida’s benetit, Her mother will
reinain with her,

— Ol the Prince of Wales and Dr.
L.yon Playfair, it is told that they were
once standing near a caldron contain-
ing lead, which was boiling at white
heat,

“Has your Royal Highness any faith
In science?” said the Doctor.

“Certainly,” replied the Prince.

“Will you, then, place vour hand in
the boiling metal and ladle out a por-
tion of it?"

“*Do you tell me to do this?” asked
the Prince,

‘1 do,” replied the Doctor,

The Prince then ladled out some of
the boiling lead with his hand, without
sustaining any injury. It is a well-
known scientific fuct that the human
hand may be placed uninjured in lead
boiling at white heat, being protected
from any harm by the moisture of the
skin, Should the lead be at a percepti-
bly lower temperature, the effect need
not be described, After this, let no one
underrate the courage of the Prince of
Wiles,

—An ingenius Western inventor has
hit on a device which he thinks will
make grave-robbing such a thing of
terror that only those of the strongest
nerves could successfully compls te a
job where the device had been H.]‘:llud.l
His contrivance is & combination of
lidison’s phonograph with a piece of
machinery which goes off like an alarm
clock. The phonograph is attached to
the machine inside the coflin. When
the body-snatcher pulls up the lid a
sprinz is released, the clock moves
rapidly and the phonograph begins to
revolve, while from the depths of the
tomb a sepulchral voice exclaims in
dreaded accents, **Get out of here!” A
moment later a second phonograph is
set in motion a little distance ll“'i.t)’,
which remarks, in the gruff tones of a
policeman, **Drop itl” By this time the
human ghoul is expected to be quaking
with terror and making off as expes
ditiously as possible.

—The London Court Journal tells of
aman who has lived thirty years on
seeds, vegetables and fruits, to the
total exclusion of alcohol, tlesh and
lish, and says that he deserves to be
heard on the subject of vegetarian diet,
Mr. Ward, the gen'l man in question,
reports himselfsound in wind and lm{h.
He is a tellow of the Horticultural So-
ciety and President ot the Vezetarnan
Association,  Probably none could ad-
vance a better claim to the latter dis-
tinction, He brings his long experience
to bear for the purpose of recommend-
ing lentils, A pennyworth of lentils,
he says, contains as much nutiiment as
three shillings® worth of lean beef, A
peck, of lentils would, he adds, last a
small family the whole winter. Of
course, this is riding a hobbyhorse to
death, but it is quite worth while to
learn a lesson from this horticultural
genilemans long experience, especially
at a moment when the subject of cheap
food is so important, A vegetar an
dinner, properly cooked and served, is
exceedingly pleasant and satisfying;
but whether one could subsist entirely
on that regimen is another and a very

much larger question,




