
The Life of the Ortnhopper

it to extract an almost neutral liquid, jutt

at the roott draw it from the toil; the doet

not admit to her fountain the fluidt worked

up into ettential prindplet. The liquid that

triddet forth under the intect*t gimlet and

formt a bead at the bottom of the foamy

matt it perfectly dear.

I have gathered thit drop on the tpurge,

the arum, fhe dematit and the buttercup. I

expected to find a fire-water, pungent at the

tap of thote different plantt. Well, it it

nothing of the kind; it lackt all tavour; it it

water or litde more. And thit intipid ttuff

hat ittued from a retervoir of vitriol.

If I pride the tpurge with a fine needle,

that which ritet from the puncture it a white,

milky drop, tatting horribly bitter. When
the CicadeUa puthet in her drill, a dear,

flavourlett fluid oozet out. The two opera-

tiont teem to be directed towardt different

tourcet.
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How doet the manage to draw a liquid

that it dear and harmlett from the tame

barrel whence my needle bringt up tome-

thing n^lky and burning? Can the Cica-

deUa, with her inttrument, that incompara-

ble alembic, divide the fierce fluid into two,

admitting the neutral and rejecting the pep-
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