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THE HAUNTED HOUSE.

Beiore he had fimshed his sentence,
the door, which neither of us then was
touching. opened quietly of itself. We
looked at each other a single instant.
The same tHought szized both—some
buman agency might be detected here.
I rushed in f.rst, my servant followed.
A small, blank, dreary room without
furniture—a few empty boxes and ham-
pers in a coraner—a small wiqdn:-w—t.he
shutters closed—pot even a fireplace—
no other door but that by which we

had emtered—no carpet om the floor, |

and the floor seemed very old, uneven,
worm-eaten, mended here and there, as
was shown by the whiter patches omn
the wood; but mo living Dbeing
and no visible place in which a living
being could have hidden. As we stood
gazing round, th® door by which we h_a.d
entered closed as quietly as it had be-
fore opened. we were imprisoned.

For the first time I felt a creep of
undefinable bhorror. Not so my serv-
ant. “Why, they don’t think to trap
us, sir; 1 could break that trumpery
door with a kick of my foot.”

“Try first if it will open to your
hand.” said I, shaking off the vague
apprebension that bad seized me,
“while I open the shutters and see
what is without."

I untarred the shutters—the window
looked om the little back-yard 1 have
before described; there was mo ledge
without—nothing but sheer descent. NO
man getting out of that window would
have found any footing till he had fall-
en on the stones Lelow.

F——. meanwhile, was vainly at-
tempting Lo open the door. He now
turned round to me, and asked my per-
mission to use force. Amd 1 should
here state, in justice to the servant,
that, far {rom evincing any superstl-
tious terrors, his nerve, composure, and
even gaiety amidst circumstances so ex-
traordinary, compelled my admiration,
and made me congratulate myself on
having secured a companion ln every
way fitted to the occasion. I willingly
gave him the permission he required.
But though he was a remarkably
strong man, his force was as idle as his
milder efforts; the door did not even
shake to his stowtest kick. Breathless
and panting he desisted. I then tried
the deor myself equally in vain. As |
ceased from the effourt, again that creep
of horror came over me; but this time
it was more cold and stubborn. 1 felt
as if some strange and ghastly exhala-
tion were rising up from the chinks
of that rugged floor, and filling the
atmosphere with a venomous influence
bhostile to human life, The door now
very slowly and quietly opened as of
its own accord. We precipitated our-
selves into the landing-place. We both
saw a large pale light—as large as the
human figure, but shapeless and un-
su! stantial—move before us, and ascend
the stairs that led from the landing
into the attics. I followed the light,
and my servant followed me, 1t enter-
ed. to the right of the landing, a small
garret, of which the door stood open.
| entered in the same instant. The
light then collapsed into a small glo-
bule, exceedingly brilliant and vivid;
rested a moment on a bed in the cor-
ner, quivered and vanished. We ap-
proached the bed and examined it—a
balf-tester, such as i1s commncmly found
in attics devoted to servants. On the
drawers that stood near it we perceiv-
ed an old faded silk k«rchief, with the
peedle still left in a rent half repaired.

Fearing, however, that the train of
thought into which 1 fell might un-
steady my nerves. I fully determined to
keep my mind in a fit state to cope
with whatever of marvellous the ad-
vancing night might bring forth.
roused mys=if—laid the letters on the
table—stirred wp the fire, which was
still bright and cheering—and opened
my volume of Macaulay. I read quiet-
ly emough till about half-past eleven.
then threw myself dre upon the
bed, and told my servent he might re-
tire to his own room, but must keep
himself awake, I bade him leave oped
the door between the two rooms. Thus
alone I kept two candles burning on

| the table by my bed-head. I placed my

' amine the dog.

I'be kerchief was covered with dust; |
probably 1t bhad o2elonged to the old

woman who had last died in that house,
and this might have Leen her sleeping-
room. 1 bad sufficient curiosity to op-
en the drawers; there were a few odds
and ends of female dress, and two let-
ters tied roumd with a narrow ribbon |
of faded yellow. I took the liberty to
possess muysalf of the letters. We found
pothing else in the room worth notic-
wng—oor did the light reappear; but
we distinctly beard, as we turmed to
go. a pattering footfall on the floor
—just before us. We went through the
other attics, imn all four, the footfall
still preceding us. Nothing to be seen
—nothing bul the fcotfall heard. I had
the letters in my hand; just as I was |
descending the stairs I distinetly felt
my wrist seized, and a faint soft effort
made to draw the letters from my
clasp. 1only held them the more tight-
ly, and the effort ceased. |

}\‘a regained the bedchamber appro- |
priated to myself and I then remarbi
ed that my dog had not followed wus|

watch leside the weapoms, and calmly
resumed my Macaulay. Opposile L0 me
the fire burned clear; and on the
hearth-rug. seemingly asleep, lay Lhe
dog. In about twenty minutes 1 felt
an exceedingly cold air pass by my
chesk, like a sudden draught. Ifancied
the door to my right, communicaling
with the landing-place, must have got
open; but no—it was closed. I then
turned my glance to my left, and saw
the flame of the candles violently sway-
ed as by a wind. At the same mom-
ent the watch beside the revolver soft-
ly slid from the table—softly, softlv—
no visible hand—it was gon=. 1 sprang
up, seizing the revolver with the omne
hand, the dagger with the other; |
was not willing that my weapons
should share the fate of the watch.
Thus armed, I looked round the floor
—mno sign of the watch. Three slow,
loud, distinet knocks were now heard
at the bed-head, my servant called out,
“ls that you, sir "

“No; be cn your guard.”

The dog now roused himself and sat
om ois haunches. his ears moving quick-
ly backwards and forwards. He kept
his eyes fixed om me with a look so
strange that he concentrated all my
attention c¢n himself. Elowly he rose
up, all his hair bristling, and stocd
perfectly rigid, and with the same wild
stare. 1 had no time, however, Lo ex-
Presently my servant
emerged from his room; and if ever 1
saw horror in the human face, it was
then. 1 should not have recognized him
had we met im the street, so altered
was every lineament. [He passed by me
quickly, saying in a whisper thal seem-
ed scarcely to come from his lips, “Run
—rum ! it is after me!” He gained

' the door to the lamding, pulled it open,

and rushed forth. 1 followed him into
the landing involuntarily, calling him
to stop; but, without heeding me, he
Lounded down the stairs, clinging to
the balusters, and taking several steps
at a time. I beard, where I stood, the
gtrect-door opemn—heard it again clap
to. 1 was left alome in the 'haunted
house.

It was but for a moment that I re-
mained undecided whether or not to
follow my servamt; pride and curiosity
alike forbade so dastardly a flight. 1
re-entered my room, closing the door
after me, and proceeded cautiously in-
to the interior chamber. I en-
countered mothing to justify my
sarvant’s terror. I again carefully
examined the walls to see if there were
any concealed door. 1 could find no
trace of one—not even a seam in the
dull-brown paper with which the room
was hung. How, then, had the Thing,
whatever it was, which had so scared
him, obtained ingress except through
my own chamber ?

I returned to my room, shut and lock-
ed the door that opened upon the in-
terior one, and stood on the hearth,
expectant and prepared. I now per-
ceived that the dog had slunk into an
angle of the wall, and was pressing
himself close against it, as if literally
striving to force his way into it. I
approached the animal and spoke to
it; the poor brute was evidently beside
itself with terror. It showed all its
teeth, the slaver dropping from its

‘Jaws. and would certainly have bitten
'me if I had touched it.

It did not seem
to recognize me. Whoever has seen at
the Zoological Gardens a rabbit fascin-
ated by a serpent, cowering in a cor-

' ner, may form some idea of the angu-

ish which the dog exhibited. Finding

Call effurt:a to scothe the animal in vain,
'and fearing that his bite might be as
 venmomous in that state as in the mad-

ness of hydrophobia, [ left him alone,
placed my weapons on the table beside
the fire, seated myself, and recommenc-
ed my Macaulay.

Perhaps in order not to appear seek-

when we had left it. He was thruﬂt-iing credit for a courage. or rather a
ing bimself close to the fire, and trem- coolness, which the reader may con-
bling. I was impatient to examine the ceive I exaggerate, I may be pardoned

letters; and while I read them, my ser- | if

I pause to indulge in ome or two

vanl opened a little box in which he  egotistical remarks.

had deposited the weapons I had ord-

ered him to bring; took them out, plac- | is called cou

As I hold presence of mind. or what
rage, 1o be precisely pro-

ed them on a table close at my bed- ! portiomed to familiarity with the cir-

bead.

and then occupied himself in cumstances that led to it, so I should

soothing the dog, who, however, seemed say that 1 had beem long sufficiently

to heed him very little.

The letters were short—they
dated; the dates exactly
years ago.

familiar with all experiments that ap-
were | Pertain to the Marvellous. I had wit-
thirty-five Dessed many very extraordinary phen-
They were evidently from  ©Mena in various parts of the world—

a lover to his mistress, or a hustand Pheénomena that would be either totally

to some young wife. Not only the
terms of expression but a distinet re-

the writer to have been a seafarer. The
spelling and handwriting were those
of a man imperfectly educated, but
still the language itself was forcible.
In the expressions of endearment there
was a kind of rough wild love; but here
and there were dark unintelligible
hints at some secret not of love—some
secret that seemed of crime. “We
ought to love each other,” was one of
the sentences I remember, “for how ey-
ery one else would execrate us if all
was known.” Again: “Dcn’t let any
one be in the same room with you at
night—you talk in your sleep.” And
again: “What's done can’'t be undone;
and I tell you there's nothing 1

disbelieved if I stated them, or ascribed
lo supernatural agencies. Now, my

ference to a former voyage, indicated '1€OTy is that the Supermatural is the

Impossible, and that what is called sup-
ernatural is only a something in the
laws of nature, of which we have been
hitherto ignorant. Therefore, if a
ghost rise before me, I have not the
right to say. “So, then, the supernatur-
al is possible,” but rather, ‘“So, then,
the apparition of a ghost is, contrary
to received opimion, within ‘the laws of
nature—i. e., not supermatural.”
Now, in all that TUhad hitherto wit-
nessed, and indeed in all the wonders
which the amateurs of mystery in our
age record as facts, a material living
ency is always required. On the con-

tinent you will find still magicians

who assert that they can raise spirits
Assume for the moment that l;hgr as-
sert truly, still the living material

form of the ici i "
be i thd magician 18 present; ani

|

musira! or other sounds— writing on
paper, produced by no dlmrmblﬁthnntz
—arlicies of furniture moved Wi hiﬂlll
apparent luman agency—or the actua
sizht and touch of hands, to which no
bodies seem to be'ong—still there must
be found the medium or living being,
with constitutiona! peculiarities capa-
ble of obtaininz these signs. In fine,
in a'l such marvels, supposing even
that there is no imposture, there muﬂt_
be a human being like ourselves by
whkom, or throuzh whom, the effects
presented to human belngs are ‘p_ru-
duced. It is so with the now fa'.mﬂmr
phenomena of mesmerism or electro-
bio'ogy; the mind of the persomn oOp-
erated on is affected through a ma-
terial living agent. Nor, supposing it
true that a mesmerized patient can re-
spond to the will or passes of a mes-
merizer a hundred miles distant, is the
response less occasionad by a material
being; it may be through a material
f'uid — call it Electric, call it Odie,
ca'l it what you will—which has :I:he
power of traversing space and passing
obstdz!es, that the material effect 1s
communicated from one to the other.
Hence a!l that 1 had hitherto witness-
ed, or expected to witness, 1n this
strange house, I believed to be occas-
ioned through some agency or medium
as mortal as myself, and' this 1dea ne-
cessarily prevented the awe with which
those who regard as supernatural
things that are not within the ordinary
operations of nature, might have been
impressed by the adventures of that
memorab'e night. _

As, then, 1t was my conjecture that
a'l that was presented, or would be
presented, to my s2nses, must originate
in some human leing gifted by con-
stitution with the powen so to presenl
them, and havine some motive so to
do, I felt an interest in my theory
which, in its way, was rather philoso-
phica' than superstitious. And I can
sin-erely say itlat I was in as tran-
qui! a temper for observation as any
practica! experimentalist could be in
awaiting the effects of some rare,
thouzh perhaps perilous, chemical com-
bination. Of course, the more Ikept
my mind detached {rom fancy, the
more the temper fitted for observa-
tion wou'd be obtained; and I there-
fore riveted eye and thought on the
stronz daylight sense in the page ol
my Macau'ay.

I now became aware that som=thing
interposed hetween the page and the
lijght—the yage was overshadowed: |
looked up; and I saw what [ shall find
it very difficu't, perhaps impossible, to
describe,

It was a Darkness shaping itself out
of the air in very undefined outline,
I cannot say it was of a human form,
and yet it rad more resemblance to
a hbuman Torm, or rather shadow, than
anything e'se. As it stood, wholly
apart and distin:t from the air and
light around it, its dimensions seemed
gigantic, the summit neariy touching
the cei ing, While I gazed, a feeling
of intense cold seized me. An iceberg
before me cou!d pot more have chilled
me; nor couid the cold of an iceberg
Iave been more pureiy physical; I feel
convinced that it was not the cold caus-
ed by fear. As I continued to gaze, 1
thought—but this I cannot say with
precision— that I distinguished two
eyes looking down on me from the
neight. One moment I seemed to dis-
tinguish them clearly, the next they
seemed gone, but still two rays of a
ja'e-biue light frequently shot through
the darkness, as from the height on
which I ha'f believed, half doubted,
that I had encountered the eyes.

I strove to speak,—my voice utterly
failed me;* I could only think to my-
self, "“Is this fear? it is not fear!” 1
strove to rise—in vain; I feit as if
welghed down by an irresistible force.
¥n:leed, my impression was that of an
mmmense and overwhe ' ming Power op-
posed to my volition;—that sense of
utter inadequacy to cope with a foree
seyond men's, which one may feel
physically in a storm at sea, in a con-
I.'aggatinn. or when confronting some
terrible wild beast, or rather, per-
bays, the shark of the ocean, I feit mor-
aily. Opposed to my will was another
will, as far superior to its strenzth as
storm, fire and shark are superior in
material force to the foree of men.

And now, as this impression grew on
me, now came, at last horror—horror
to a degree that no words can convey.
Still T retained pride, if not courage;
and in my own mind I said, “This is
horror, but it is not fear; un'ess J fear,
I cannot be harmed; my reason rejects
this thing; it is am illusion—I do not
fear.” With a vio'ent effort I suc-
ceeded at last in stretching out my
band towards the weapon on the table;
as 1 did so, on the arm and shoulder
I received a strange shock, and my arm
fell to my side powerless. And now,
to add to my horror, the light began
s owly to wane from the candles—they
were not, as it were, extinguished but
their flame seemed very gradually
withdrawn; it was the same with the
[:re—t_he ight was extracted from {he
fuel; in a few minutes the room was
in utter darkness. The dread that
came over me, to be thus in the dark
with that dark Thing, whose power was
80 Intenseiy felt, brought a reaction of
nerve. In fact, terror had reached
that climax, that eii her my senses must.
have deserted me, or [ must have burst
through the spell. I did burst through
1t. I found wvoice, though the voice
was a shriek., I remember that I
broke forth with words like these—*I
do not fear, my soul does not fear:”
and at the same time I found the
streagth to rise. Still in that pro-
found gloom I rushed to one of the
windows—tore aside the curtain—f lung
open the shutters; my first thought
was—Light. And when I saw the moon
high, clear, and calm, I felt a joy
that almost compensated for the pre-
vious terror. There was the moon,there
was a!so the light froms the gas-lamps
in the deserted slumberous street, I
turned to look back into the room: the
moon penetrated its shadow: very pale-

ly and partially—but still there was|

hiiii', hT.IIH dark Thing, whafever it

was gone—except thatI A
see a dim shadow, which mn!
M:ﬂf thati shade; against th:

m:.h

-eye now rested on the table, and

My the
from under the table

-

round table)there rose a hand, visible
as far as t}ha wrist. It was a hand,
seemingly, as much of flesh and blood
as my own, but the hand of an aged

person—lean, wrinkled, small too— a|

woman’'s hand. That hand very softly

closed on the two letters that lay on

the table: hand and letters both van-
ished. There then came the same three
loud measured knocks I had heard at
the bed-head before this extraordin-
ary drama had commenced.

To be Continued.

A STORY BY MARK TWAIN.

- —
The scotch Irish Minister and the Little

Bahby.

The following anecdote, related by
Mark Twain, has never appeared in
print. At an entertainmeni given for
the benefit of the seamen on board the
steamer Kaiser Wilhelm II. on her
vovage from New York to Genoa, Mr.
C'emens was posted for an address. On
being introduced he rose and in his pe-
cu'iar tope of voice and manner said:

“My friends, I see that my name is
on the programme for an address. As
this was done without consuiting me, I
sha'l give you an anecdote in its place.
Now, you know, there are anecdotes,
and anecdotes, short meter and long
meter. I shall give yow a long meter,
one with a snanper at the end. It is
about a Scotch-Irish minister who
thought he was called to preach the
Gospel, while he knew that he had the
gift of oratory, and he never missed an
opportunity
tunity was afforded on the occasion of
a christening. There was a consider-
able audience, made up of the relatives,
friends and neighbors of the parents,
The preacher began by saying:

“‘We have met together, my friends,
on a very interesting occasion — Lhe
christening of this little child—but I
see already a look of disappointment on
yvour face, Is it because this infant
is so sma!l? We must bear in mind
that this globe uwpon which we live is
made up of small things, infinitesimal
objects we might say. Little drops of
water make the mighty ocean: the
mountains wkich rear their hoary
heads toward heaven and are often

lost in the clouas are made up of little
grains of sand. DBesides, my friends;
we must take into consideration the
possibilities in life of this little speck
of humanity. He may become a great
preacher, multitudes may be swayed by
his eloquence and brought to sce and
believe in the truths of the Gospel. He
may become a distinguished phyzician
and his fame ps a healer of men may
reach the uttermost parts of the earth,
and his name go down to posterity as
one of the great benefactors of hu-
manity, He may become a great as-
tronomer and read the heavens as an
open book. He may discover new stars
which may be coupled with that of
Newton and other great discoverers.
He may become a distinguished states-
map and orator, and by the strength
of his intellect and eloguence he may
control the destinies of nations and his
name be engraved upon monuments er-
ected to perpetuate his memory by his
admiring and gratefu! countrymen. He
may become an asuthor and a poet and
his pame may yet appear among those
now entombed at Westminster. He
may become a great warrior, and lead
armies to battle and victory; his prow-
ess and valor may change the map of
Europe. Methinks I hear the plaudits
of the people at the mention of his
deeds and name. He may become —'er
'er—he might—'er—'

“Turning to the mother:

“*What is his pame ¥

“The mother—'What is the
name 7’

“*Yes, what is his name ¥’

“The mother—'It's name is
Ann."

bal v's

Mary
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THE QUEST OF FORTUNE.

sure (o be Found, says Mr. Gozzleton, i
One Takes the Right Road —the Boad,

“The longer I live the more firmly
I am convinced,” said Mr, Gozzleton,
“that & man who wants a fortune has
got to do pomething besides wish for
it. Fortunes, large and small, are shy,
very shy. In one form and another
they are passing by all the time, but
they won’t stop for the mere asking,
however polite and graceful and ear-
nest the invitation may be, We might
sit out on the verandal' from now ti:l
doomsday and rise and bow and scrape
al every pne of 'em that came alonz
and ask 'em all in, but never one of
‘'em would stop, They might want to
come in, but nothing short of actual
coilaring would bring ’em in. The fact
is that if we want a fortune we've got
to work for it.

“Men have made fortunes, to be sure,
without working. Oil may spout up
out of the ground one owns and cover
him with riches. Another man may
find iron ore inm his Jand, and so on.
But such cases are so few in number
that they don’t count, the chances of
our getting rich in that way are real-
ly not worth considering. If we would
be rich we must work for it. And work
early and late; all the time. Plug at it,

and keep piugging at it. There i
tically no nm,ﬁ., : e

“The man who idles away his time,

or fails to make the best possible usa
of it, stays poor; the man that worl ;
for all he knows how and keeps fo:
rear ul it, is to get ahead.”

to disp'ay it. An oppor-|
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idneys need strengthen
tl_‘ut s all. You can? iﬂl;:—?
risk delay. Noglect .

' . 3 May i
a lifetime of sufie: ing g

DoAN'S Kibney pyy,

Strengthen thc Kidneys
Bladder, then all trogj,
ceases,

Mr. John Carson, emploved
. S, Bradt & Co.'s oy
flton, Ont., savs ;
“My lttie boy seven vegre ot
8 beep troubied with his A
poe birth and 1ld Dot hewd o
water. We spent hundred: o o)
rs dmtar;:g and tried mam: ‘.n_’
;:t ramﬂ;.- but they womm oo
avail ne box of Doarn's K
Pills completely cured . —
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PAIN IN THE HEy

Too serious a conditio
neglect,

A Guelph harness maker
how he was cured

—
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;
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| store, Figy

Mr. Wm. Dyson, the well know .
and harness maker of (uel: .
the following staternen:

* 4 Dearids

commend Milburn's Heart and Nern!
%0 anyone suffering frow nervouspes

heart #rouble. They are a s
medicine for such complainu  Fars
time I was afflicted with nervouses

pain in my heart, which was esped
| severe at night, often destroving my M8
| These pills cured me and invigorsted
nervous system which is now strongé
hu]th;, They restored restful sleepbe
removing the distressing heart paine®
formerly gave me so much anxey®
trouble.”

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills 148
a box 8 for $1.25, sold by druggists oriey
by mail. T. Milburn & Co., Toronto (&

Laxa-Liver Pills cure Constipatic)

= = T LT

A MODERN MARTYR.

The Death of Mrs, Jackson, " of CHTeEE
Recalls a Famoins €ax _;
Who was that "M Sl
Clitheroe,” whose
Eﬂg'&ﬂ-i the othel
it is probable
utterly forgotten
& bazy reco.lection
Yet the case in wl
crown of martyra
most celebrated of t
experience was inst;
ing a wider measure ol 11
sex ha!f the world over

Briefly, Mrs, Ja ks g
independent wea 't arts
1887 one E. H. Jackso g
away match, and Jackson = .

been an adventurer !
retained no lasting reg
Mr. Jackson lef!
time his wife refusing to @
company him. On bis relutfh o -
land Jackson got a verdict B o
restitution of his conjuza el
Mrs. Jackson refused ! ¢
It has been sai !
wealthy., The parish
roe was in her patrong
gu'arly attended ifs services.
Oae day in 1BY1, just as sUE€ T o
ing tha church, Mrs. Jacsson =&
ed by ber hushand carriec ® ot
kouse at B'ackburp, apd 1B¥IE "
ed practically as a prisonv!
was described ai the U
der “sisge,” and sujpp i3 WO O
ed by the garrison by meals = =
let down from an upper WHET
Jackson had s numbe!
unprincipled retainers _
lady in kLis stronghoid, and 5 7 o
of the law hesitated 1o 10TFEEE
Englishman’'s house is 0I5
Still, it was felt to be 1V
& Frown woman coud
even by her husband, and
beard a habeas corpus ca°6. . il
Jackson had not molested 7 0 g

any way, testimony S°¢ -'I.”I-i-’ft
that he had rude’y tasein ' rire.
net and thrown it into 10¢ °
court refused to grant the -u-;jtflnll

beas corpus, holding the del
ﬁlml' : - f[lill o™

What a bow! of indignitiof T, g
The Court of Ayppea s I*F't'*':-‘t;;:ﬂ'

‘| and that was the end of it. lod

LMMLM vl aiie -:F..I

'ﬁm lillﬁﬂ. h}‘ thil‘ law Ol “?rm :
courts while retaining the P70,
cree the restitution of conJuE™ g

were deprived of the powe! tﬂﬁ
the restitution. The lady W&°

The House of Lords was _M'Pﬁ'ﬂ _.
but there was no law Iegwlf‘ o B
gally, therefore, at this da¥ Tug
land, & husband can uet.l':'_u_l: :—itl
to compel his wife to Ve G,

zhd bher will, but he cib
decree.
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