"THE CRYSTAL MAN.

ll
Rapidly turning into the Fifth avgnue from one
of the cross streets above the old reservoir, at a
quarter past.11 o’clock on the night of November

6, 1879, I ran plump into sn individual coming
the other way. ;
It was dark on this corner. 1 could see

~ mothing of the person with whom I had the honor
to be In collision. Nevertheless, the quick habit
of a mind accustomed to induction had furnished
mwe with several well-defined facts regarding bim
before I fairly redovered from the shock of the en-
counter, =
These were some of the facts; He was & heavier
man than myself, and stiffer in the legs; but he.
lacked precisely three inches and a half of my
stature. He wore a silk hat, a cape or clmll of
heavy woolen material, and rubber overshoes or

arctics. ' He was about 85 years old, born in |

1

‘Ameriea, edgeuted at & Cerman univerity, ¢ither
eidelberg or Freiburg, naturally of hasty temper,
vyl 'allgz’isl rate an ':.E:urtmw- Ii: his dl.'lllﬂllﬂl;elﬂ
others, He was not entirely at with soci-
-ely; there something in bis-life-or in_his
ent errand which he desired to conceal,
How did I know all this when I' had not seen
the stranger, and when only a -inrle ‘monosyila-
ble bad esca his lips? Well, | knew that he
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s fool to pine on his sceount.
all scientific men were more or

% ~ s
m.

That year | ate 'l'huh?l dinner with the
Blisses, lhl;th”:' u‘rnla t to Muh::
nl'hto{nyu wlmmw.'l'ho
story hl'lid to uce the .xpa:h:r‘m
Two or m ous people exc fhno-.
usuall istened
P's'adon..--; mmﬂl er M‘;r.- in his
stupid inabi grasp anyth the

Lty to ing ou
commonplace, Luhod outright, nn(f even went so
far as 10 question my trustworthiness as an ob-

ér of phenomena.
8o t nettled, dnd perharl a litle shaken

SRomew
in my own faith in l:he marvel, | made an exeuse

to withdraw e-rl?. Pandora accompanied me to
the thresheld. “Your story,” sald she, “inter-
ested me strangely. I too could report occur-

rences in and about this house which would sur-

se you. 1 believe I am not wholly in the dark.

sorrowful past casts a glimmer of light—but

let us not be hasty. For my sake probe mat-
ter to the bottom.” slghed axsba

“The young woman sighed as bade me good-:

nlght., I thought T heard a second sigh, in a

| deeper tone than hers, dnd too distinet to be a re-

verberation, :

I began to go down stairs, Before I had de-
seended half a dozen steps, I felt a man's hand
l‘lml rather heavily’ upon my shoulder from be-
mng,
me into the hall 1o apologize for his rudeness.
turned around to meet his friendly overture. No-

was stouter thun myself, and firmer on his feet, | body was in sight.

because it was I, not he, who recoiled.

I knew |

Again the hand touched my arm. I shuddered

that I was just three inches and a balf tuller than | jn spite of my Y. R e
be, for the llr of my nose was still tingling from | This time hand gently pylled at my coat-
its contact with the stiff, sharp brim of his hat. | sleeve, as if to invite me up stairs. 1 ascended a

My band, lnwlunuﬂH raised, had come under
the edge of his cape. He wore rubber shoes, for |
had not heard a footfall. To an observant ear the |
indications of age are as plain in the tones of the
volce as to the eye In the lines of the countenance, |
In the first moment of exasperation at my mal-
adroitness, he had mutte “Ox " a term that
would oceur to nobody exeept a German at such a
‘time. The unciation of the guttursl, how-
ever, told me that the speaker was an American’
German, not a Gergnan American, and that, his
German education had been derived south of the |
river Main. Moreover, the tone of the gentleman
and scholar was manifest even in the utteranee of
—wrath. —That the gentleman was in no partictlar
barry, but for some reason anxious to remain un-
known, was a conelusion drawn from the fact
that, after listening In silence to my polite spol-
ogy, he to recover

ita pulntlonrlf'y my conclusions when
ble; so I turned béck into the cross street and
the stranger toward a lamp part way
down the bloek, Certainly | was not more than
five seconds behind him. There was no other
m‘l that he could bayve paken. No house door

opened and closed along the way., And yet,
‘when we came into the llrlu. the form that ought
to have been directly in mn;l:t me did mtvahl:-
man nRor ma -
on an fast us lemn: to the
ght, I paused under the lamp and lis-
streel was apparent! . The

Qb! rqu fia _only a little
f the wi-8to

' .ulﬁ’uu
' ne house facing 1t 1
were sufficiently lllnmlnnu-tll. The

above the door were distinet. | recog-

' ander the gnalights wating,
u gus 3 n
and the eﬂck
key iu a lock. The vestibule door of the house
ned and then closed with a slam
Rod o1 e dpening And rhut.
sou o ut-
tln‘.:] the door, Nobodyml:ndumm- out.
As far as my eyes could be trusted to
event hardly ten fect awa
h:li had gone In. .

itha notion that here was scanty material for
an exact application of the inductive process, |

a long time wildly guu-luq ut the philoso-

phy of the strunge occurrence, | felt that vague
sense of the unexplainable which amounts almos
“todremd I 11T To Tiear steps on the side-
walk -opposite, and, turning, to see¢ & policeman
swinging his long night elub and watehing me.

1L,
This house of chocolate brown, whose front door
rnell and shut at midnight without indications
human agency, was, as I have said, well known
tome. I had it not more than ten minutes
earller, after -s:udlng the evening with my friend
_ s daughter Pandora, -
house wus M.ghe sort In which each story
constitutes a domicile complete in itself. The
second floor, ‘'or fat, ind been inhabited by Bliss
since his return from abroad, that is to say, for a
twelvemonth. I held Bliss {1 enteem for his ¢x-

lent qualities of heart, while his deplorably il-
%ﬁll li.n‘ ndonulc' mind commanded ymy
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y and In broad light, n.a-
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nd pity. [ adored Pandora,
enough to understand that my admira-
tion for Pandora Bliss was hopeless, and not only
less, but It.md to its hopelessness, In our
cirele of uql:n noe there was a tagit covenant
~ that the young lady's “position www fHirt
wedded to & memory should be at all times re-
. Weadored Pandora mildly, not passion-
ly—~Just enough to feed her coquetry without
excorinting the seared surfpce of her widowed
heart. On her part, Pandora conducted herself
with signal propriety. =she did not sigh too ob-
trusively when she flirted ; and she always kept
her flirtations sa well in hand that she could eut
them short whenever the fond, sad recollections

eame welling up..

It was considered proper for us to tell Pandora
that sxhe owed it to her youth amd beauty to put

e —

&

to el Torth Tuto the living
. Itwas not conslilered 1o press the
mﬂhﬂh:khqd once jed that this was
_The particulurs of the tragic episode in Miss

L)

| leading the way, I following.

ﬂuld..- Ex
+ nger the skirt

aside the dead past like a closed book, and to urge |

step or two, and the re On My &rm was re-
laxed. T paused,and the silent invitation was re-
peated with an urgency that left no doubt as to
what was wanted.

We mounted the stairs together, the presence
What an extraor-
dinary journey it was! The halls were bright
with gaslight, By the testimony of my eyes there
was no one but myself upon the stairway. Clos-
10g my eyes, the illusion, if Hlusion it could be
ealled, was perfect, | could hear the creaking of
the stairs ahead of me, the soft but distinetly
audible footfalls synchronous with my own, even
the regular breathing of m{ eomdnuipn_ and
—my arm; 1 could touch and
his garment—a heavy woolen

Selorir 1 Sioted. They told

uddenly d m on, y told me
again that I nllhblub{y 3000.
is problem then nted itselfl to mind:,
How to determine
fulse, while the senses of hearing and feeling cor-
rectly informed me, or whether my ears and touch-
led, while my eyes reported the truth. Who
shall be arbiter when the sensés ict each
other? The reasoning faculty ? n was in-
elined to recognize the presence of an intelligent
being, whose existence was flatly denied by the
most trusted of the senses, :

We reached the bm:-tﬂwrﬂthc house. The
door leading ont of the public hull opened for me,
apparently of its own accond. A curtain within
seemed to draw Itsell aside, and hold Itself aside
long enough to give me | fo an apartment
wherein every appointmen ke of taste
and seholarly habits, A wood fire was burning in |
the chimne The walls were covered with
books and plctares. The lounging chairs were
capaclous and Invltlng. There was nothing -in
the room uncanny, not Ir:} welird, nothing differ-
ent from the furniture every-day flesh and
blood existence, -

By this time | had eleared my mind of the last
lingering suspicion of . the supernatural. These

enomena were perhaps not inexplieable. All

hat I lacked was the key.. The behavior of mq
unseen host argued his amicable disposition. -

was able to watch with perfect calmness a series
of manifestations of independent energy on the
part of inanimate objects, - '

In the first place, a great Turkish easy chair
wheeled itself out of a corner of the room and ap-

ronched the hearth. Then a square-backed
ieen Anne chair started from another corner,

the first. A little tripod table lifted itsell a few
inches above the floor and took a position between
the ‘two ehairs. A thick detave volume backed
out of Iua:luu- on the shelf and sailed tranquilly
through the air at the helght of three or four feet,
landing neatly on top of the table. 'A finely-
painted lmmll.kl..flw. left the hook on the wall
and jJoined the volume, A tobacco-box jumped
from the mantelplece. * The door of a cabinet
swung open, and a deeanter and wineglass made
the journey In company, arriving simultaneously
at the same destination, Everything in the rooni
seemed instinet with the spirit of hospitality,

1 seated myselfl in the chair, fAlled the
wineglass, lighted the pipe and examined the vol-
ume, It was the “Handbuch der Gewebelehre”
of Bussius of Vienna, When I had replaced the
book upon the table, it tlellhant:&y opened Itself
at the four hundred and forty-third page.

“You are not nervous 7"’ demanded a volee, not
four feet from my tympanum. .
Thisd volce a familiar sound. [ recognized
it as the volee which I heard in the street on the

of November Sth; when 1t eatled” mean 6%,

“No,” I'said; “l am not nervous, | am a man
of science, accustomed to regard all phenomena as
explainable by natural laws, provided we ean dis-
cover the laws, No, 1 am not frightened,”

“sSo much the bétter. You are a mign of sclence,
like myself"—here the volee groaned—"a man of
nerve, and a friend of Pandora’s." v

“Pardon, me," T interposed.
name is introduced, it would be well to know with
“whom or with what I am speaking,"

“That is precisely what [ desire to eommuni-
cate,' replied the voice, “before | ask you to ren-
der _mie n_great serviee— My name 1§ 0Or was
Stephen Flack., 1 am or have been a eitizen of
the United States, My exact status at present is
ns great a m{-
to you, Butlam or was an
gentleman, and 1 offer you my hand.”

;m, and It met the pressure of warm, Hving
_"m‘tw";f' resumed the voice, after this silent pact

of i “bepﬂ.lomudmw
nwhhhlnnopm«ltla upon the table,”
Here Is a rough translation of what I rnad in

German : =" A
‘*As the color of the organie tissues constituting

3
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My first ldea was that Bliss had foll(wurmlla

vision was playing me | ¥
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tery to myself as it ean possibly-be
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is the excess
deficient su
and the melanine,
yellow biliverdine a
ooy .tll‘ e ot transparen
ter Lo Lissues
plore my inability to record the result of some
4 l'-to experiments con-
i

1de
teresting h
=m - in , Froliker

by that | t g
of Freiburg, who is to have schieved amaz-
ing success in the way of eoloration and discolora-
tion of the human body by chemical means.”
#For five years,"” continued my unseen compan-
fon, when [ bhad finished reading, *1 was ‘ml-
iker's student and laboratory stant at Frei-
burg. Bussius only half guessed at the import-
ance of our experiments. We reachéd résults
which were so astounding that public policy re-
quired they should not be published, even to the
scientific world. Froliker died a year ago last
August,

“1 had faith in the genius of this great thinker
and-admirable man. I he had rewanded my un--
questioning loyalty with full confidence, I should
not now be a miserable wreteh, But his natural
reserve, and the jeslousy with which all savants
guard their unverified results, kept me ignorant
of the essential formule governing our experi-
ments, As his disciple, I was familisr with the
laboratory details of the work ; the master alone

the radical seeret. ‘The consequence is
that I have been led into a misfortune more ap-
palling than has been the Iot of any human being
since the primal curse fell u Cain.

“QOur efforts were at first directed to the enlarge-
ment and'variution of the guantity of pigmentary
matter in the system, By increéasing the propor-
tion of melanine, for instance, conveyed in food-to
the blood, we were able to make a fair man dark,
a dark man black ms an African, There was
scarcely a hue we could not impart to the skin by
modifying and varying our combinations. The
experiments were usually tried on me. At differ-
ent times [ liad been copper-colored, violet-blue,
erimson and chrome-yellow. For onetriumphant
week | exhibited in my person all the colors of
the rainbow. There still remains a witness to the
interesting charseter of our work during this
period.' —

“The volce paused, and In a few seconds a hand-
bell upon the mantel was sounded. Presently an
old man with a close-fitting skull eap shuffied
into the room.

““Kaspar,' said the voice, in German, ‘‘show the
ntleman your hair."”

Without manifesting any surprise, and as if
sgrlec#y accustomed to receive commands ad-
to him out of vacancy, the old domestie
bowed and removed his cap. The scanty locks
thus discovered were of a lustrous emerald-green.
B | exi:'mted my sstonishment. _
“The gentleman finds your hair very beautiful,”
said th::' voice, again in German, °* t s all.
, with

r.
ing his cap, the domestic withdrew
a look of gratified vanity on his face.

“Oid K was Froliker's servant and is now
mine, He was the subject of one of the first ap-
plications of the The worthy man was
o pleased with tm_ result that he would never
bermit us to restore to his hair its original

e is a faithful soul, and m.y; only intermediary
and representative in the visible world. &

“Now,” continued Flack, ““to the story of my
undoing. The great hi : with whom it was
my privilege to be associated next turned his at-
tention to another and still more interestin
branch of the investigation. Hitherto he h
wsought merely to increase or to mordify the pig-
ments in the tissues. He now n & series of
experiments as tio thehpon’ ibility of ellmit.:nth::
those pigments altogether from es{mm y a

Ic':n. exudution, and the use of the ¢hlorides
and other chemical agents utlnq on organic mat-
ter.. He was only too s ul!

“Again | was the subject of experiments which
P‘mllﬁ:r supervised, imparting to me- only so
much of the seeret of his processes as was un-
avoidable, For

vale luboratory, seeing no one and seen by no
one excepting the professor and the trustworthy
Kaspar. Herr Froliker with caution
closely watohing the effect of each new test, and
advancing by He never went so far in
one experiment that he was unable to withdraw
at discretion. He always kept n an easy road
for retreat. For that reason [ feit myself perfect-
Iy safe In his hands and submitted to whatever he

required, . . o
action of the etiolating drugs which

L

“tnder the
the Professor administered in connection with
powerful detergents, I became at first pale, white,

colorless as an albino, but witheut suffering in
general health, My hair and beard looked like
spun glass and my skin like marble. Pro-

fessor was satisfled with his results, and went no
further at this time. He restored me to my nor-
mal color, a3

“In the next experiment and in those succeed-
Ang, he allowed his chemieal agents to také firmer
hold upon the tissues of my I became not
not on u‘);'whlte like & bleached man, _but__slllght_‘l:,
transtubent, ITKe & porcetain Nigure. Then again
he paused for a while, giving me back my color
and allowing me to go forth into the world. Two
| months later [ was more than translucent. You
| have seen flonting thpse sea radistes, the meduse
| or Jully fixh, their outlines almost invisible to the
Feye.  Well, | became in the air like a jelly fish in
| the water. Almost perfeetly transparent, It was
only by close inspéction that old Kaspar could
dscover my whereabouts in the rooimn when he
came to bring me food. It was Kaspar who min-
| istered to my wants at times when [ was clois-
tered,"
ot your clothing ™ T ingquired, Tnterrupting
Flack's narrative, “That must bave stood ol:lt. in
strong contrast with the dim aspect of your body."

“Ah, no,” sald Flack, *  spe of an ap-

nmiy emply suit of clothes moving about the

tory was too gmm even for the E:ve

was obl} to devise a to process
e mn.m’wwd-y

cloak, the my shirts, and the leather of
my shoes,  Thus [ eame to be equipped with the

outfit which still serves me.
“It was at this of our
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They enme from the
were l.nvellnxllonh
eled north. At the
at the summit of the
her. In the Hollenpass | was
my life for a gracious word 1
Horulsgrinde I besough
myselfl from the lo&.d the mountain into the
gloomy waters of _Mummelsee in order to
prove my devotion,, You know Pandora. Ninee
you know her there is no need to apologize for the
rapid growth of my infatuation, Kh charm-
ing. She firted with mnie, laughed with me,
lau at me, drove with me, walked with me
through byways in the green woods, climbed with
me up acclivities so steep that climbing together
was ane delicious, prolonged embrace ; talked sel-
‘ence. with me, and sentiment; listened to my
hopes and enthusiasms, snubbed me, froze ‘me,
Eudd ned me—all at her sweet will, and all while
er tter-of-fact papa dozed in the coffee-rooms
of the inns over the financial eolumns of the latest
New York pewspapers, But whether she loved
me I-know not to this day. .

“When Pandora’s father learned what my pur.
suits were, and what my prospects, he brought
our little idyl toan abrapt termination. T think
he classed me somewhere bélow the professional
jugglers and the quack-doctors, In vain1 ex-
| plained to him that I should be famous and prol.

ably rich. ‘When you are famous and rieh,'.he
| remarked, with a grin, ‘I shall'Be pleased to see
yon at my office in Broad street.' He carried
andora off to Paris, and I returned to Freiburg,

“A few weeks later, one bright afternoon in Au-
funt. I stood in Froliker's laboratory unseen by
our persons who were almost within the radius of
my arm’s length. Kaspar was. behind me, wash.-
ing some test tubes, Froliker, with a proud smile
upon his face, was gazing intently st the place
where he knew | ought to be, Two brother pro-
fessors, summoned on some pretext, were uncon-
scivusly almest jostling me with their elbows as
they discussed I know not what trivial question,
 They could have heard my heart beat. ‘By the
way, Herr Professor,’ one asked, as he was about
to depart, ‘has your assistant, Herr Flack, re-
tu from hir vacation?’ The test was perfect.

‘“As soon as we were alone, Professor Froliker
gras my invisible band as you have grasped it
to-nﬁht. He was in high spirits.

“‘My dear fellow,’ he said, ‘to-merrow crowns
our work. You shall appear—or rather not ap-
pear—before the assembled Faculty of the Univer-
sity. I have telegraphed invitations to Heidel-
b"f' to Bonn, to Berlin. Schrotter, Haeckel,
Steinmetz, Lavalle will be there,
will be in presence of the most eminentphysicians
of the age. I shall then disclose those secrets of
our process which I have hitherto withheld even
from you, my co-laborer and trusted friend. But
you s all share the glory. What s this [ hear
about the forest bird that has flown? MJ by,

ou shall be restocked with pigment and-go to

ris to seek her with fame in your hands and the
blessings of S8cience on your head.’

“The next morning, the 19th of August, before |
had risen from my cot bed, Kaspar hastily entered
the laboratory. %

‘“*Herr Flack! Herr Flack! he ped, ‘the
Herr Doctor Professor Is dead of apoplexy.’”

. . Y2

The narrative had come to an-end, I-sat arloni :
time thinking. What could I do? What could

»a In what shape could I offer consolation to
this unhappy man

Flack, the invisible, was sobbing bitterly. He
was the first to speak.

“It is hard, hard, hard! For no crime in the
eyes of man, for no sin in the sight of God, I have
been c¢ondemned to a fate ten thousand times
worse than hell. | must walk the earth, a man,
living, seeing, loving, like other men, while be-
tween me and all that makes life worth having
there is a barrier fixed forever, Evern ghosts have
shapes. My life is living death; my existence ob-
livion. No friend ean look me in tﬁ'e face. Were
I to clasp to my breast the woman I love, it would
oply be to Inspire terror inexpressible. T see her
almost every day. 1 brush against her skirts as'|

.

t her permission to throw

Our triumph , .

pass her on the stairs, Did she love me? Does

| she Tove me? Would not that knowledge make
the curse still more cruel? Yet it was to learn
the truth that I brought you here.”

Then T made the greatest mistake of my life.

“Cheer up "' I said. “Pandora has always loved
.y‘,u..
By the sudden overturning of the table I knew
with what vehemence Flack sprang to his feet.
His two hands held my shoulders in a flerce grip.

“Yes,” I continued ; “Pandora has been faithful
to your memory. There I8 no’ reason-to T
The secret of Froliker's process died with him;
but why should it not be rediscovered by experi-
ment and induction ab initio, with: the aid which

ou ean render? Have courage and hope. She
oves you,.  In five minutes you shall hear it from
her own lips.” - '

No wail of pain that I ever heard was half so
pathetic as his wild ery of —

I hurried down stairs atrd summoned Miss Bliss
into the hall. Tn a few words [ explained the sit-
uation. To my surprise, she neither fainted nor

s Rt 'l""fm?il ' he said
Certal _will_seco n u,”’ she said,
with a onﬂlzawhlch 1 mlm:ﬁ t e’l:olntel?tﬁ-

She followed mie into Flack's room, calml
mmllnlzlnf every corner of the apartment, with
the set smile still upon her face. Had she been
entering a ball-room, she eould not have shown a
greater self-possession. She manifested no aston-
ishment, no terror, when her hand was seized by
invisible hands and covered with kisses from in-
visible lips. She listened with composure to the
torrent of loving and earessing words which my
unfortunate friend poured into her ears,

Perplexed and uneasy, 1 watched the strange
 scene, Presently Miss Bliss withdrew her hund.

“Really, Mr, Flack,” she said, with a llf)ﬁf
laugh, “you are suficiently demonstrative. Did
you aequire the habit on the Continent ™

"’l‘:’l.l.‘ldm'l P 1 heard him say. “I do not under-
stin y

“Perbaps,” she calmly went on, “you regard it

s One ¢ . privile , our invisibility. - Let

congratu ¢ you on the success of Yol y
gimt. What a clever man your Professor—
what is his name ?—must be. You can make a

ne by exhibiting yourself.” -
is very

p as thisthe w who for months had
her inconsolable sorrow for the loss of 4

man? I was
analyze the motives of
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 KPandora 1" he exclaimed again, In s bewlldered
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