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HIGH CASTEJNDIAN, MAGIO/

Wenderfu: Performances of the
Juexglexs of the East.
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Fifteen years spent in India and the far
East have convinced m;l:rh“ thalhl h‘cl:t,e
fakire, o thern India have
prol_::) ki ‘natural laws :t‘t’bmh:

nernu% That the
mtq;q’whiq

mountablé, my observation"

satisfies, e he Qubbe i 1 n o nith PLLE
No topic ot the mervellous has excited
more genefal iiterest dpd remained in great-
er obscurity than Hindoeo jugglery. Discus-
sion hae, through a confusion of termsslent
to the subject a vagueness which it might
otherwih‘)hs"e esoaped. Magic is: defined
a8 ‘“‘shoart of putting in-action the power
of spizits, or the pcenlt powers of nature;” so
it seems proper to use the term magician, in
speaking of the esotéric marvel worker, in
the sense of a human, being who is able to
put in action ‘‘ the occult powers of nature.”

News of the strange performances of the
Hindoo magicians bas reached the West for
centuries. Marco Polo’s stories of their
feate, though at first received in Europe
with some credence; afterwards served to
foster the impression that he was the willing
victim of delusion, The tales of the Cru-
saders rivalled those told of the achieve-
ments of the great Merlin, and we glean
from the exploits of Thomas of Ercildoune
and the wizards of the North glimpses of
what may be the reflected potency of the
Tibetan esoterics. Yet, through a thousand
years of rumor, the high caste fakir has
succeeded in

PRESERVING THE SECRET
of his powers, which have on more than one
occasion baffled my deepest scrutiny, and
remained the inexplicable subject of my
lasting wonder and admiration.

When I appeared before Queen Victoria,
at Balmoral, in 1878, I was asked if I could
rival ths feats of levitation which Her Maj-
esty’s officers in Northern India had obsery-
ed and described in their letters home. My
reply was that with proper mechanical ap-

liances I could produce an illusion of
evitation and appear to overcome, as the
ngglers did, the force of gravity, but that
the actual feat of suspending the operation
of that force was beyond my powers. As

-
pe

khn rise slowly in the air and as I retained
rm hold of his hand, I was pulled off my
feet, and subsequently compelled to jump
on a chair and“&en on the table in order to
retain my hold of him. + That his body did
ascend into the air on that occasion with an
apparently utter disregard of the law of
gravity, there can be no doubt. The mus-
ical-boxes, playing briskly, then appeared
to float through the air above dur heads,
'small green lights appearing.and disappear-
ing here and there without visible cause,
and the zither playing near the ceiling or
immediately over our heads. R L
I mention this incident as a preface to'the
more remarkable feats of levitation I will
now describe, and also to say that this be-
ing my first experience of that strange pow-
er, what most excited m{ wonder was the
fact, for I may speak of it as a fact without
qualification, that whed Mr. Eglinton rose
rom my side, and, by the hold he had on
my right hand, pulled me up after him, my
own body appeared for the time being to
have "een rendered non-susceptible to grav-
ity.

yOn the occasion of the visit of the Prince
of Wales to Calcutta during the winter of
1875-6, I saw a marvel of levit.ation.;erform-
ed in the presegce of the Prince and of some
fifty thousand spectators. The place was
the Maidam, or Great Plaza of Calcutta,
and the old fakir who was the master
magician of the occasion did his work ont,
in the open plaza. Around him, in' raised
seats and on and under the gallaries of the
neighboring houses, tha native rinces and
Begums were gathered by the score, array-
ed in their silks and.jgwels, with a magnifi-
cence to which our Wétern eyes are little
accustomed.

After a salaam to the Prince, the old
fakir took three swords with straight cross-
barred hilts, and buried them hilt down-
wards about six inches in the ground. The

oints of these swords were very sharp, as
fa.ft/erwsrds informed myself. A younger
fakir, whose black beard was parted in what
we now call the English fashion, although it
originated in Hindustan, thep appeared,
and, at a gestare from his master, stretched
bimself out upon the ground at full length,
with his feet together and his hands close
to his sides, and, after a pass or two made
by the hands of the old man, appeared to
become rigid and lifeless. A third - fakir
now came forward and taking hold of the
feet of his prostrate companion, whose haad
was lifted by the master, the two laid the
stiffened body upon the points of the

an evidence of the world-wide curiosity
manifested in these truly wonderful phe-

nomena, I may mention the fact that the |

King of Burmah, before whom I appeared
at Mandalay, and the venerable Dom Pedro,
in the Teatro Dom Pedro Secundo at Rio,
made similar requests, to which I was com-
pelled to return the same reply. The Sul-
tan of Zanzibar described to me and asked
me to duplicate the feat of the witch
doctors of the east coast of Africa and of
Borneo, who, he believed, projected their
astral bodies at will, with the curious nd-
ditional power of imparting to the astral
image an aspect so hideous and terrifyin

that its appearance to human eyes coulc
actually destroy life itself,

The jugglers of India may be divided into
two classes. The low caste fakirs are met
with all over the East, travellingin pacties
of from three to six. They are arrayed iu
breech clouts and have an air of pitiable
poverty and misery. Each party generally
includes one or two women, whose flowing
robes assist in the concealment of the neces.
sary juggling apparatus. At none of their
seanccs, that I have ever seen or heard of,
did the audience completely surround the
performers, opportunity being thus offered
for evasions and changes.

They all seem to have the same stock in
trade, and to be willing to explain any one
of their tricks in private for two or three
rupees. They are to be met with almost
anywhere in Indian cities—in the plazas,
open squares, around the hases of public
statues and in the courtyards of the hotels,
They content themselves with the sword
and basket trick, the duck trick, the mango
trick, the pineapple trick, and the manipu-
lation of cobras, = All of these, of which I
shall speak présently, are readily under-
stood by the practised eye.

The high caste fakirs, on the contrary,
are only seen at great public fetes, such as
the coronation of a Prince, the festival of a

Maharajah, the coming of age of a Nizam, |

the grand feast of the Mohorrum, and such
special occasions as the visit of the Prince
of Wales to India. I have had the good
fortune to be present on all these occasions,
and confess that after thirty years’ profes-

swords, which appeared to support it
WITHOUT PENETRATING THE FLESH,

The point of one of the swords was imme-
| diately under the nape of the man’s neck,
| that of the second rested midway between
“his shoulders, and that ot the third was at
| the base of his spine ; there being nothing
|under his legs. After the body had been
| placed on the sword-points the second fakir
| retired, and the old man who was standing
some distance from it, turned and sa’aamecd
to the sudience,

The body tipped neither to the right nor
to the left, but seemed to be balanced with
| mathematical accuracy. Presently the mas-
| ter took a daggor with which he removed
|the soil round the hilt of the first sword,

and, releasing it from the earth, after some
exertion, quietly stuck it into his girdle,
the body meanwhile retaining its position.
| The second and the third swords were like-
| wise taken from under the body, which,
| there in broad daylight and under the eyes
of all the spectators, preserved its horizon-
tal position, without visible support, about
| two feet from the ground. A murmur of
tadmiration pervaded the vast throng, and
| with a low s2/aam to the Prince, the master

f

| pended body from its airy perch they laid
|1t gently upon the ground. With'a few
| passes of the master’s hand the inanimate
| youth was himself again.
Before describing the third and still more
i marvellous feat of levitation which it has
| been my privilege to see, I will say that by
the use of meual shields, i is perfectly con-
| celvable that the aged fakir could have laid
| the rigid body of his subject upon the sword
| peints and kept it there without the assist.
| ance of anything marvellous.
{room with walls and ceilings to which the
mechanical appliances of the magician’s
| eraft, as we understand it, could be attach-
Jed, the feat of levitation, as described,
{could e performed. But this would be, of
| course, simply an illusion,
j During the Zulu war I was in South
| Africa, travelling north through Zaluland.
i In Dunn’s reservation, two hundred miles

| summoned bis assistant, and lifting the sus- ,

faster. 8 rned out and drop-
ped to the ground the body returned to its
position on the ground, wnd after a few

the young Zulu leaped to his feet, a) parent-
ly.none the worse for his wonderful experi-
ence.

The witch doctors of Africa have a great
reputation for making rain and bewitching
cows, aal frequently seem to make them-
selves the vehicle of domsstic enchantments
and household spells, but, taking it alto-
gether, the exhibition I haye just described,
was, I think, the most remarkab'e that has
come under my vision.

I have heard in India that the fakirs walk
in the air, but I have never met an eye wit-
ness of this feat ; the accounts given me
came second or third hand, and related that
the magician laid himself flat upon the
earth, face downwards, for a minute or a
minute and a half, then arose, and pressin,
his arms tightly against his sides, seppe
forwards and upwards as if npon an aerial
stairway, walking up into the airto'an al-
titude of several hundred feet. inform-
ant said that it was thought this might be
done through an occult: knowladge of elec-
trical curvénts, as if these faki d at
will the nature of the electrical current with
which their body was charged from the neg-
ative to the positive, vice versa inhaling an
electrical influence from the earth which had
‘the effect of destroying the force of gravity.
But this seemed to me, as it still seems, un-
intelligible.

After the Eglinton seance in Calcutta, I
saw a performance by the whirling fakirs
in the Chandee Choke, the Cheapside of
Calcutta. There were a score of Englishmen
in the party which had gathered by arrange-
ment, and we were escorted to a long empty
room in the Chandee Choke, which was ap-
parently an unoccupied store room. There
was no back door, and the only two win-
dows in the room—which were at either
side of the entrance—looked on the street.
There was no one present when we arrived,
aud we examined the room carefully, test-
ing the walls, ceiling and floor for secret
doors, traps, wires, etc., and came to the
conclusion that in those respects, at least,
all was as it should be. We then drew a
chalk line one-third of the way down the
room from the door, beyond which we were
to remain as audience, while four fakirs,
who appeared at- that moment from the
street, were to give us an exhibition of their
magical powers in the other two-thirds of
the apartment, which was destitute of
either doors or windows, and, so far we
could inform ourselves, absolutely without
means of communication with the adjoining
buildings or with the opén air.

The old fakir took a chafing dish and set
it about ten feet from the chalk line on his
side, casting upon its glowing coals & white
powder, which gave out a strong scent of
tuberoses, very agreeable to the senses. A
fine, white vapor arosé*from the burning
powder and filled the corners of the ceiling,
draping the dull panelling with a flying
wreath or two, but still permitting a clear
view of the end wall. At a point gome six
or eight feet beyond the chafing dish the
old man and his three assistants began danc-
ing slowly ; they gave utterance to no sound
but whirled faster and faster, with a rhyth-
miz motion, their robes flowing ovt on eith-
er side and blending the four forms into a
composite group, of which the tall master
was the central figure. Suddenly, to our
great astonishment, we becaine aware that
there was only one form visible, that of the
old man. The swift whirl of his dance was
| gradually relaxed, and in a minute or two
| he became motionless, salaamed, advanced
{in front of the chafing dish, bowed again,
and pointed with a dignified gesture to the
{ vear of the apartment. We all looked eag-
| erly in the direction of the gesture; there
J was not a living creature, nor indeed an obe

ject of any kind visible beyond the line ex-
cept himselfy With another salaam. he
returned tohis original position in the rear
of the chafing dish, and began with reverse
{ motion the dance of- a moment before,
‘ Holding out his arms op each side of nim as
| if the better to balance himself, he now

| in a low, monotonous tone, a chant, the he was pronounced dead.
Inla closed { words of which impressed themselves on| Weut even to the extent of wh

| my memory and sounded like this :
“ai yaor ekto do!”

In some inexplicable way the monotonous
’411'one of this chant, which f21l not unmusic-
|ally from . his lips, seemed to join with the
i vapors which curled about
| bewitch our fancies, or at a'l events to pro-
| duce a condition of dreamy delight.

| was hypuotism, so be it ; but whether or

passes from the hands of the witch doctor,.

sang | his mouth, and to all intents and

I

tne scene to| other parts of his body.

neck and face, All this took place in the
mee of Colonel Medley and his staff.
gho entire body of the old man was then
apparently protected from the atmosphere,
as well as from the ants, which in the East,
attack every living thing that is helpless.
It was for this purpose of protection, I
learned, that the red paste had been put in
the cavities of the face and head. #I'he Col-
onel and his staff jpspected the body of the
old man and lignixf their willingness that
the ceremony shonld proceed. In the meau-
while four of Colonel Medley’s soldiers had
dug a grave ten feet deep in the enclosed
yard of the barracks, and at a gesture from
the Colonel the old fakir’s assistants lifted
his body, and gently placed it ip a box
sheathed with metal, which was then her-
metically sealed under the Colonel’s eye.
The box was
LOWERED INTO THE TOMB,
the earth was filled in, the surtace was ley-
ellgd,and millet seed was sown over the
grave, Theassistants then de‘pnmd naoder
a al’ainn promise to return in forty days.
olonel Medley assured me that for every
moment, day and night, of the forty suc-
ceeding days he had kept afh armed guard
on watch above the fakir's grave. He felt
morally certiiin that no haman agency could
tamper with the tomb or the box without
his knowledge. At the end of the specified
time the fakirs returned and in the presence
of Colenel Medley and his ‘staff the tomb
was opened. The body of the aged fakir
was removed from the box, not differing in
appearance in any way from the condition
in which it was buried, except that the lin-
en clothes in which it had been wrapfed
bad rotted and fell away at the touch. The
fakirs unwound the bandages, removed the
red putty-like preparation from the orifices
of the eyes, nose, mouth and ears, and with
the assistance 6f a native woman washed
the body in warm water and applied an un-
guent to the face. The woman blew her
breath in the old man’s mouth, passed her
hand briskly over his limbs, and gave him
a smart slap upon the chest. is tongue
had in the meantime been putin a natural
position and respiration seemed to begin
with the blow of the woman’s hand. The
changes which passed over the features of
the old man during the last stage of these
reparations were awful to look upon,
Misery and effort were painfully depicted
upon them. But within five minutes after
the breath seemed to re-enter his body, the
master fakir was himself again.

I was the guest of Col. Jenkins, the com-
mander of the British forces at that time.
The incident 6f my own experience which I
had related to Colonel Medley, and which
drew from him the remarkable narrative I
have just recounted, was this. I wasone of a
party of Englishmen presentat a grand fete
in Secunderabad at the palace of Sir Saler
Jung, the Nizam of Secunderabad. An old
man, with acquiline features, a long white
beard and ﬂashing black eyes, accompanied
by his wife, a pretty little woman, came to
us as the chief of a band of eight fakirs, In
the presence of all the company, one of the
young men was tightly bandaged, and a
small glass disc was held in front of and di-
rectly between his eyes. His master told
him to gaze fixedly at the disc, and, as he
did 8o, the others of the band of fakirs be-
gan droning a chant, the words of which
were :

“Ram, ram, amaram, amaram, amaram,

]{illll, ram, amaram, amaram, amaram.”

The bandaged. fakir appeared to go to
sleep under the drowsy hum of this incanta-
tion. He soon became to all appearances
dead; the blood seemed to leave the extrem-
ities and his limbs stiffened. His tongue
was now turned back until it filled the epi-
glottis ; a few passes were made over his face
by the aged fakir, his eyes turned up until
only the whites were visible, the lids were
shut, and the red, putty-like substance I
have alluded to was used to close his eyes,
ears, nostrils, and mouth.

Dr. Crawford, of the army, who was pres-
ent, then made a careful, examination of
the maw’s condition. All the usnal tests for
death were applied, a mirror was held over
ugpuses
Dr. Crawford
at might be
2alled cruelty, although the subject was un-
doubtedly unconscious, and stuck a large
bodkin through the palm of the man’s hands,
through the tips of his ears, his cheeks, the
ends of his fingers, his thighs, his arms, and
No blood came
from these wounds, but a yellowish ichor

1f tins | followed the point of the needle. The mas-

ter fakirsjtook a coal of glowing charcoal and

lition | P1aced it 01 the upturned palm of his sub-

AN, AROTIO STURY.

How Thirty Sailors Lost Their Lives on a
Desolate Island—What Lack of
Discipline Did.

While on a recent visit' to St. John’s,
Newfoundlgnd, Mr. Tetlow, an English-
man, related the following story to a re-
porter of The . Daily Tribune of that city,
concerning Captain Momsan, who is to
take charge of the ship in which Dr.
Nansen is to attempt this summer to reach
the North Pole.

A few years back Captain Momsan and
another captain were out whaling near
the coast of Spitzbergen, when they were
frozen in earlier than they expected. A
conference of the officers of hoth ships
was held on board Captain Momsan’s
vessel, when it was fauns that they had
not sufficient provisions to last them till
the following summer. On the opposite
side of Spitz rgen, 90 miles away, there
Was a cache containing food supplies by
the Danish and Swedish Government for
the ugeuf ship-wrecked sailors, the existence
of which was known to Momsan,and he found
that by sending 30 men across the island to
the cache, there would be sufficient provis-
ion on board the two ships tp last the re-
mainder till the ice broke up if the following
July. Volunteers were calied for, and 30
were selected from among the crews of both
vessels to cross the island in sledges to the
cache, which the expected to reach in 30
days. The men Yelt and in a few days after-
ward Momsan and his fellow-captain got
clear owing to the unexpected breaking up
of the jce. They immediately set sail fo»
Norway, knowing that the cache contain-
ed sufficient provisions to keep the 30 men
who were left behind alive till the following
summer. In the ensuing July a rescuing
expedition was senc out from Norway in
charge of Captain Momsan, and, having ar-
rived in the bay near where the cache was
situated, they fired a gun, but got no re-
sponse from the shore.
, Captain Momsan says that he went, ashore

ith a sinking heart, for he feared the
worst, and the result proved that he was
right, for, on entering the hut built over
thie cache, he found himself in the presence
of 30 dead bodies. The leader of the expe-
dition sat at the table dead, with his open
diary before him, written up to within 10
days of Momsan’s arrival, and in it he ex-
plained that the men suffered such hardship
in crossing Spitzbergen that they ate raven-
ously when they 1eached the cache. In that
climate, he said, it was absolutely necessary
to health that exercise should be taken in
the open air for a certain number of hours
every day, but he had been powerless to en-
force discipline among them, and the result
was that one after another sickened and
died. One man was actually found dead in
his bunk with a parcel of loaf sugar grasped
in his frozen hands, The relief party could
do nothing but bury the dead, and so hard
was the earth frozen on the island that dy-
namite had to be used to hollow out the
graves. Captain Mumsan then returned to
Norway.

-
PERSONAL.

It is said that the real reason that Queen
Victoria took up the study of Hindustani
four years ago was in order that she might
converse in their own tongue with the In-
dian Princesses who come from time to
time to pay their respects to her. These
are, of course, purda, or * secluded,”
ladies, and it is very embarrassing for them
to be obliged to communicate through a
male interpreter. That the Queen at her
age and with her ceaseless occupation,
should undertake sufficient study of a diffi-
cnlt Oriontal language to save a few of her
disginruished  subjects from this purely
c(-:&\ {al unpleasarntness shows a pleasant

imperial solicitude.

Mr. Webb, late United States Consul at
Manilla, who became s convert to Islamism
and recently threw up his pos to engage in
the work of making af] Americans Moham-
medans, is reported to have been successful
beyond all expectation in procuring large
sums of money for his mission. Before he
even entered Hyderabad 10,000 rupees were

romised therc for his work, and now that

Rc is there it is expected the enthusiasm of
the wealthy Mahommedans of the city will
easily double thatsum. In Bombay over

10,000 rupees were subscribed, and the
| Mohammedans of Calcutta and Rangoon
| have furnished about 20.000 rupees. 1t is
| not stated when Mr. Webb will open his

crusade here.
‘ Bjornson, the poet and novelist, who has
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+ 8now Flowere.
Whlrl.lng Pnd dancing in mases d w
All night long the snow flakes wee

Buy a8 bees aroe busy in clover, | F
And bees are busy the wide world over. '

Tired little sno-vflakes, in shy, soft
Rawtlnﬁ)on twigs and branchedand
@@ Dorothy watchi

w it in surprise,
Babyhood’s wonder hlﬁxor eyes nf
Looki

out on the world so white,
Wise with a wisdom out of our sigﬁf,
Baby settles it all in a minute—

4 il: # winter's garden wif snow-flowers

-

—[Annie Hamilton Donnell

The Story ofa Daisy.

T am but a little daisy ; but as some Fao-
ple think I have done no good in this little
world of mine, I will try and defend my-
self by telling my story, for I hold that
nothing beautifu{ and pure in this world
was placed here without a purpore, ~ And
when T see pretty flowers ruthlessly tramp-
led upon I feel like saying: ‘‘God made
the flowers o cheer the hearss of His chil-
dren and to remind them of Him, not to be
destroyed.” But I must begin my story.
I opened my eyes, to the light one mormns
in June, and on’looking about me foun
that I was on a sunny hillside, and that for
company there were ever so many of my
brothers and sisters about me. ﬁoc far
from us, at the foot of a hill, a little brook
was dancing merrily along. Everythin
seemed happy and gay, and I conclude
that I would be, too, in so pretty a place.
All that day I stayed on the hillside nod-
ding my head at the little breezes
that came by now and them, and
feeling happier "every moment. By and
by it began to grow dark, so I shat my eyes
and was soon fast asleep. For little flowers,
as well as little boys and girls, you know,
must go to sleep early av nighu, 80 as to be
rested for the next day’s frolic. 1awoke
with the sun the next morning, and very
bright and fresh' I felt. Many of my com-
Ppanions woke at the same time, and we had
a fine time nodding good morning to each
other. Afterawhilewhen thesunhadclimbed
up quite a ways we heard ‘a sound of voices
—glad, merry voices—coming towards our
hillside. A last year’s daisy stood by me,
and after she had listened a moment, hung
her head in sorrow. Upon asking the trou-
ble, she replied: ** Oh, youll know soon
enough ! I'm sure it's trouble enough to be
trampled upon by a great lot of noisy chil-
dren, who snatch off your heads and throw
yon away in the dust to die !”

I listened in amazement, and she went
on: *‘ Last year I nearly lost my life, and
I daresay this year it will be worse. But
here they are, and we must make the best
of it.” Yes, they were there ; and when
they caught sight of us, what a chorus of
‘“ahs 1 *“ ohs 1" and ‘“ how pretty !’ there
was. Why I had to shut up my ears to
keep out the sound. But my eyes were
open, and I saw ever so many children who
looked so pretty and acted so merr my
spirits revived at once. *‘ Didn’t I (e{l you
we would find the prettiest ones here ¥’ one
sweet little girl asked, and at that I
straightened out my petals and tried to look
as charming as possible. The children dart-
ed here and there making our quiet hillside
ring with merriment. Finally one little girl
came near me and I fairly trembled with
{excitement. At last she saw me, .and ex-
lc]uimed, ““ Oh, girls, I have found the pret-
tiest one of all. This must go to Marie!”

And then she put me with some of my com-
pacions, and declared she was ready Lo go.
So off we went. How I wondered where I
| was going ; who “ Marie” was, and wheth-
Im‘xhey would finally snatch off my head as
| my old friend ha? <aid,
But the one who was carrying me looked
| s0 pleasant that, I felt sate, at least as long
as she had me. After we had heen going a
long time we came to streets that were
very narrow, and where everything seemed
| dirty. ““How different,” I thougbt, *‘from
our hillside.” Pretty soon my companion
stopped in front of a large house. Then,
after going up many flights of stairs, she
knocked and a woman came to the door.
J She asked directly: ‘“‘How is Maric? May
| I see her?” The lady took her into a smail
| room, where everything was poor, but clean.
My friend went to the bed in one corner of
the room,and there Isawa little girl,s0 white
land poor «that it really startled me. My
|little friend greeted her warmly, and held

| out the flowers. How Marie’s face lighted

| north from Durban, in Natal, I sawa witch
, doctor levitate the form of a young Zulu
| by waving a tuft of grass about his head,
|amid" surroundings calenlated to irapress

sional experienceasa magician, in the course
of which I have. circumnavigatel the globe
a baker’s dozen of times, and penetrated the

| not the existence of this charmed con: Seaity : X
| can beascribed tohypnotie, influences [never | 8¢’ hand. causieg the fieah o sizsierany |
i felt my senses more completely at my zom- | An u‘nplemnnb'(nlorv ‘bo_ n.r|se,_b‘ut Lher(? Tas
man 1;and with my eyesfixed intently on his | BO Sign of feeling. This condition continued

just completed his sixtieth year, is devoted | up ' She exclaimed : “How lovely !” and
to farm life, and pines for it when away |80on had us fu her hand, while my heart
from Aulestad, his favorite residence, sang for joy. Her mother brought a dish to

remotest corners of the East and West,
alike, I am still unable to arrive at a satis.
factory explanation of the performances I
witnessed.

These fakirs—for that term does not im-
ply a reflection upon their personalities or
their methods—are very dignified men, of
{mlrmrclm]uppcumnce,wi(hﬂ.scebicfacesaud
ong gray beards, All the skilful onesI have
seen were quite advanced in years, and

were said to have spent their lives in study |

that it is only after alifetime of contempla- !

and in seclusion. It seems plausible indeed
TO BELIEVE TIIEIR STORY,

| themselves deeply upon the most prosaic
imagination. t was evening, and the
witch doctor, . who belonged to the elass
described more than once by Rider Haggard

|

[ with great accuracy, was as revolting in his |

| appearance as the high caste fakirs had
been pleasing. A number of fakirs had
! gathered about our camp fire and I had

| given them some illustrations of my own

skill. They seemed puzzled but were not
specially curious. One of these stole away
and after some minutes returned with their
own conjurer, the witch doctor in question.
After considerable solicitation from the na-

tion and study that they are admitted into | tives, the itricacies of which my know-

!the higher cir
whose seat is in the monasteries of
and in the mountain recesses of northern
Hindustan. They are quiet, suave and se-
cretive and appear to attach an almost relig-
ious significance to the manifestations of
their power. There is nothing inh
improbable in the theory that they are init
ated into a knowledg
been successfully preserved for centuries,

That there is anything supernatural in
their power I would be the last to concede,

/?{:‘ I have spent my life in combating the

Alelusions of supernaturalism and the so.

“ called manifestations of spiritualism,

The most marvellous phenomena which I
bave observed may ba described under the
heads of feats of levitation, or the annihil-
ation of gravity ; feasts of whirling illusion,
in which one human form seems to multiply
itself into many, which again resolve them-
selves into one; and feats of voluntary in-
terment,

My first experience with the phenomenon
of levitation, was in January, 1882, during
the course of an engagement I was filling at
the Chowringhee ‘[heatre Royalin Caleutta,
Mr. Eglinton, a professed spiritual medium
was giving scances in Calcutta at the fime,
and as I openly avowed my ability to ex-
pose the frauds of all so-called mediums, .1
was taken to one of them which occurred in
& brilliantly lighted apartmeRt, . I will not
describe it otherwise than to say that it so
puzzled and interested me that [ gladly ac-
cepted the invitation an evening or two
afterwards to be present with several others
&t a dark seance given by Mr, l',g!imnn,

It was now thai the feast of levitation was
apparently performed in the presence of
these spectatora,  The only furnitore in the
room was a plain teakwood table, a zither,
some chairs, two musical boxes and a scroll
of paper. A circle having been formed, I
was placed on Mr. Eglinton's left and seized
Xis left hand firmly in my right. Immedi-

clesof the esoteric brotherhood,

erently | long.
i- | whose eyes appeared to be fixed upon those
e whose secrets have | of the ¢

ately on the =xtinctiim of the lights, I felt

| ledge of the Zulu language did not enable
Tibet | me quite to penetrate, the conjurer, who at

first seemed reluctant to give his consent to
an exhibition of his powers before me, took
a knob kerry or chub and fastened it at the
end of a thong of rawhide about two feet
A young native, tall and athletic,

onjurer with an apprehensive stead-
fastness, took his own knob kerry and fas.
tened it at the end of a similar thong of
hide. The two then stood about six feet
apart in the full glare of the fire, and began,
all the while in silence, to whirl their knob
kerrys about their heads, I noticed that
when the two clubs seemed, in their swift
flight, almost to come in contact, a spark or
flame passed or appeared to pass from one
of them to the other. The third time this
happened there was an explosion, the
spark appeared to burst, the young man's
knob kerry was shattered to pieces, and ho
fell to the ground apparently lifeless.

The witch doctor turned to the high
grass a few feet behind us and gathered a
handful of stalks about three feet long.
Standing in the shadow and away from the
fire, he waved, with a swift motion, exact-
ly similar to that of the clubs a few min-
utes before, the bunch of grass around the
head of the young Zulu, who lay as dead, in
the firelight. In a moment or two the grass
seemed to ignite in its flight, although the
witch doctor was not standing within
twenty feet of the fire, and burned slowly,
crackling audibly. Approaching more close-
ly the form of the native in the trance the
conjurer
WAVED THE FLAMING GRASS

gently over his figure, about a foot from
the flesh. To my intense amazement the re-
cumbeant body slowly rose from the ground
and floated upward in the air to a height of
about three feet, remaining in suspension
and moving up and down, according as the

passes of the burning grass were slower or

whirling figure I became aware that he |10 thirty minutes, at the end of which the

seemed to be throwing from himself portions ! mgs}tv;r filk'r] made pa{sisc; om;' th:a lr"‘ﬂy
}of his body~ one arm here, the other there, | 7'Uh 118 hands, removed the red paste from

a leg here, and so0 on, the illusion being per- |
fect, if illusion it was, and the end of the|
room where he had begun to dance ualone|
becoming gradually filled with figures like |
his own, only younger,

| the faca and ears, took off the bandages and

bade us note the rezult. With
HORRIBLE CONTORTIONS

and the appearance ot greut agony, which

each whirling with | the old fakir assured us was only an appear-

the same chant in the same direction. Sud- | ance, his assistant returned to the land of

denly the dance again died
was hushed, and when we looked again
there was 'y

BUT ONE PERFORMER VISIDLE,

the old fakir, who advanced in front of the
chafing-dish and asked for backsheesh,. H
received it liberally, and we again made an
examination of the room but could discover
noexplanation of the disappearance of his
companions.

Two years ago, in England, I saw the
Walker illusion in Dean Sg., London, and
for the first time it seemed to me that I
understood how the whirling illusion could
be performed. After a careful study of the
Walker illusion, I concluded that I could
duplicate it in an act of my own
stage, and this I have done, 1thiuk, in what
I call ““The Blue Room, or the House and ’
the Brain,” which is based, of course, |
upon Bulwer’s famous story of the ** Haunt.
ers and the Haunted,” which is, I believe,
by common consent, the best ghost story in
existence,

Colonel, afterwards Gen. “Julius Medley,
one time cammander of the British forces
at Lahore, related to me the most remark.-
able instance of voluntary interment which
had come to his knowledge during his ser-
vice in the East. I had told him of an ex-
perience of my own at Secunderabad in
1878, which I shall presently describe. He
assured me of the accuracy of his accouns
of the following incident, and as he
was 8 most distinguished soldier and the
uncle of my wife, I attach as muach impor-
tance to his narrative as if I had myselfseen
what he related.

He said a group of fakirs of the high
caste had visited his quartersin the preced.
ing year and offered to give an exhibition,
The old wman had, without assistance,
thrown himself into a trance while in a
sitting position upon the ground. His three
assistants had then taken hold of the end
of his tongne and pushed it back until it
closed the epiglottis. They then laid him
upon his back, and swathed his bod in
bandages. The assistant fakirs next filled
the eycs, ears, mouth, and nostrils of their
apparently unconscious master with a red
paste, not unlike putty, and bandaged his

.

away, the chant the living, apparently as well as ever, ex-
| cept for a badly burned hand.

Bishop Thoburn, of the M. E. Church, in
his book on the Kast, says he has repeated-
ly heard these stories of suspended anima-
tion and voluntary interment. and that
Dr, John Martin Honiberger, formerly phy-
sician at the Court of Ranjit Singh, ruler of
the Sikhs, had told him how a native of
Cashmere naméd Hari Das had been buried
alive in the presdnce of Ranjit Singh, but
adds that Dr. Honiberger did not witness
this interment himself, and that he can find
no evidence in his own experience that such
a thing ever takes place.

1 am convinced, however, that such vol-
untary interments have taken place and

upon the | there is abundant record of such incidents

in the experiences of other Anglo-Indian
officers besides General Medley. I not only
‘“ tell the tale as ‘twas tuld to me,” but I
tell of what I have myself seen and which I
am unable to explain.—{North American

| Review.

The Ohannel Bridga Scheme.

Various startling projects have been moot
ed for enabling travelers to cross the Eng-
lish channel without undergoing the trou-
bles ot the short sea passage. An extraor-
dinary project is the channel bridge scheme,

thinks that he can work better there than
elsewhere. His farmhouse is large and
tastefully furnished, and in the summer he
entertains extensively there. Bjornson leads
a very simple life. * He usually rises at 6 or

and then:sits down to his writing-table.
“ The Pall Mall Gazette,” says that he is
not a rapid comps and as his chirogra-
phy is not very distinct, aund is rendered
still more illegible by corrections and eras-
ures, his manuscripts have to be copied,
sometimes cven twice. \When he has finish-
ed a page or tw> he rises and paces up and
down the room for a few minutes, thinking
out what he is to put in the next page.
When he takes up a new work he often finds
difficulty in striking the right key,and will
begin it over and over again.

' Miss Abigail Dodge-(G ail Hamilton) has
written an extraordinary letter to Mr. Glad-

him with deliberate murder in keeping a
fragile woman in gaol. She concludes by |
saying :—*“ If there be a God, who marks |
and notes the ways of this world, who hears
the voice of innocent blood crying unto Him |
from the ground, it is better to be the“
young wife and mother perishing in Wok- |
ing prison than the Prime Minister of the |
Government which works her torture and |
her slaughter.”
-

Settler Murdered by Blacks.

Particulars are to hand of the murder in
a most shocking manner"*‘seltler named |
Scott at the Willaroo Statios, Port Darwin, |
South Australia. The despatch, which is |
dated from Adelaide, the 7th ult., shows‘
that Scott's body had been frightfully muti- ,!

which is of French devising. The proposed
bridge would be something like thirty-four
miles long, and a moderate estimate gives
its probable cost as £34,400,000. From one
to two million tons of metal would be re-
quired for its construction,. which would
need about ten years to complete, As pro-
posed, the platform of the bridge would be
150 feet above high water level, supported
on piles distant from each other 500 or 600
yards. It would contain room for four rail-
way lines, with a road for carriages,besides
footpaths, while places for refuge, watch-
houses, and alarm bells, with a powerful
light, would be placed at each pile. A har-
bour in the middle of the channel is includ-
ed in some accounts of the scheme.
—_—e

French reporters now take notes at night
by the light of a tiny incandescent lamp

laced, his head, arms, and legs having been
cut off, and his head battered in. The mur-
der was committed by the blacks, and when
a rescue party arrived they found about
forty of the natives in the paddock. An
inspection showed that the blacks had stol-
en all the provisions, broken the furniture
of the place, and killed all the fowls, which
were lying in. a heap. The remains of the
murdered man were found seven miles from
the station, but the scene showed that he
had had a desperate struggle for his life,
For hundreds of yards the place was marked
by a trail of blood. Scott had evidently
been sleeping when first attacked, and had
afterwards fought his way with his revolver
to a tree, around which were found many
stones‘and spears which had been hurled at
him by the natives. Scott’s black servant
was arrested, and two parties were scouring

attached to the waistcoat.

the country in search of the murderers,

H
)|

6.30, breakfasts alone, or with his secretary, l

stone on behalf of Mrs. Maybrick, charging |

put my eompanions and myself in, but it
| was a long time before Marie wounld give us
| up. After my friend had talked a few mo-
| ments she went away, and I was left alone
‘ with Marie. From what her mother had said
I concluded Mari= had been sick a long time,
{and I thought it must require a good deal
of patience to lie abed all day, when other
children were playing in the sunshine. So
I decided to do my best to cheer her, and 1
think I succeeded, for I heard her say
| to her mother when she bade her *‘good-
night :”  “ How kind of Bertha to ring
me the flowers. They diave made me feel
| 80 much better.” When her mother turned
{away Isaw tears in her eyes, and after
w\larie was asleep I heard ler say to her
[{alher, who had come in from his work :
| Marie will soon.be with the angels. ”
Then he came and looked at the white face
{on the pillow, and I saw tears in his eyes,
{too. The next day Marie was worse, The
doctor came, but he shcok his head and
looked very grave. Marie had been hoid-

| ing me all the morning for she told her

mother the pain did not seem so bad when
she held me close. And I was glad to help
her in any way Icould. It was nearly
dusk when Marie said in her weak voice :
““ Mamma, when I am dressed for the last
time I want you to put this flower in my
hand.” The mother only said : * Don't
darling,” and I saw that tears were rolling
down her cheeks very fast. *“But I must,
mamma, and you musn’t cry for me, for,
though I am sorry fo leave you and papa, I
am going to where I shall never be sick any
more, and you will put_the flower in my
hand, won't you?” And I heard the mother
reply :

grasees,

y “ Yes, my child.” @Pat, night -
Marie died. How bad lfe]ﬁﬂ.‘&;e had

seemed like a very dear friend to me. How
thankful I was that [ had been brought from
the hillside to comfort her, Now Isee Marie
dressed in white, and looking as if no
thought of pain had ever been knowa to
her, and I feel that she is happy. Iam in
hand, and though I am feeling faint, I hope
to stay fresh as long as the father and moth-
er see my face. I hear them softly crying
together, and I know they will miss their
little girl. But I must stop or eles I will
surely drop. Iam contenit,and only wish I
had another life in which to give cheer to
another little sufferer. Buv I must leave
that to my friends left on the hillside, wha
are only waiting u ntil the time t'9* some
thoughtful hand shal! take them to places of
sorrow and suffering,

A load of two tons can te readlly aavried
by a full-grown elephant.

!




