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transmuted by this wondrous mesmeric alchemy into the delicacies of the season; 
—green peas, asparagus, new potatoes, are en evidence in every direction ; and 
as to rare and costly vintages, with Zoedone as a foundation, Paterfamilias can 
have anything he likes to ask for, and cares to drink. 

Or, again, as the summer time comes on, London becomes increasingly hot, 
and Mrs. Jones and all her youthful belongings are: anxious for a few weeks at 
the sea. Things have gone rather badly with Mr. Jones, however; the balance 
at his bank is reduced to very small proportions, and he cannot encounter the 
expense ; what is he to do? Mrs. Jones is bent upon Brighton, or Eastbourne, 
or Hastings. Jones happily, on this occasion, is possessed of mesmeric influence, 
and he sets to work and hypnotises the whole family, and without all the worry 
and trouble of packing, without the unwholesome smells, and multitudinous 
black-beetles, that so often confront the luckless seafarer in occasional lodgings, 
everybody is satisfied. The dining-room becomes the seaside pure and simple. 
Jones has simply to sit in his arm-chair and direct operations. Now the children 
are on the beach paddling to their hearts’ content, now Mrs. Jones is sunning 
herself, with the perambulating babies (hypnotic, or otherwise), on the parade. 
Now the pier, now the rocks, now the bathing-machines, are called successively 
into requisition. Day by day Jones can give his family this pleasure, and all by 
a wave of the hand, and a very slight effort of the imagination. Result—peace, 
thrift, economy, patriarchal joy, and conjugal happiness. 

As I write, the possibilities seem to be endless. Master John requires a 
birching ; the preliminaries are humiliating, not to say distressing, to the last 
degree—mesmerise Master John, and he will go through all the agonies of that 
wholesome discipline without turning a hair. 

The boys at your school want a half-holiday, which it is not convenient to 
give them, as examination is close at hand. Keep them, O Magister, at their 
lessons, but mesmerise them into the belief that they are playing cricket and 
football ; they have their brief mesmeric interludes of play, and they learn their 
lessons with all the greater zest and pleasure. 

The old can become young, the sorrowful can become happy, the ugly can be 
made handsome. It is true it is but for a while, but during the time of enchant- 
ment how pleasurable all the sensations are! And then there are no racking 
headaches, no depression of spirits, no empty pockets confronting the partici- 
pants, when they come out of their Elysium of bliss. 

To come back to sterner matters, the history in this book, so far as it goes, 
is substantially correct. I do not profess to trace for my young people the 
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