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The Haunted House.

BY ARTHUR L, MESERVE,

TIIY 1 left, the filthy and gloomy
‘\ office of Messys, Bite & Tear, * At-

torneys nnd Counsellors at Law,” as their
legend reads, and where I had aeted in the
eapacity ol clerk for the past dozen years,
was for a two-fold reason.  The
my health was beginning to fail, from too
close appliention to my business, and fhe
old doctor who had been in our family for
years, declired that 1 must have country
wiry and plenty of it, before I eonld hope to
be better : and the other was, T wanted to
pay o visit to my old friend and chum at
sehool, Tom Jones, whom I had seen hut
onee sinee T had entered  the employ of
Messrs, Bite & Tear.
deemed sufficient by my ecmployers, 1T was
ianted o leave of absence for a couple of
months, and throwing together a modest
amount of apparel 1 sallied forth for the
depat, and was soon whirling along towards
the place of my destination.

first was,

These reasons heing

1 hind learned that the trnin did not run
nearer to Wicklow than hall’ @ score of
miles : but T was told, that 1
should find & conveynnee at the Tittle way-
side station which wounld talke me there,
and therefora © felt somewhat disappointed.
when 1 stepped on the loncly, unsholtercd
platform, to find that T wias monareh of all
I surveyud, there not being a voad, or o hu-
man habitation in sight.

on board,

A crossvond led away into what secrnad
fo be the heart of o wilderness, but which
one to take, the vight or the left, wasg nore
than T eonld possibly conjecture. Tnray un-
eortninby nud doubt, T binned myself for
not having written Tom to meet me at the
station, 08 hewonld linve done, but then 1
In
thing I had sneceeded, and that was in sup-
prising myselfy for 1 had not the least

winted to take him by surprise.

itlen
that such aowild, wilderness-looking pluce
could be found before the end of o day's
ride from the ITual.

I wis just on the point of adopting that
mothod which nil travellers are sup-
posid to put in practice, that of selting up
u stick and bending my steps in the direc.
tion which it fell, swhen, much to my relief,

lost

I hewrd the elattor of wheels, and o lond |

veleo, apparently addressed to the beast its
owner was deiving, and in & moment  move
i rough-looking fenm appeared coming
down the road, and in o little time it Lad
driven round to the platform with a flous
ish.

“Going to Wicklow ?? e asked, ns lie
took me in at a glance, and picked up' the
small madl-bag, whicls, up to this time, had
been lying wnnoticed ab my foet,

I replled in the afiimative.

* Get uboard, then, ain't got no time to
lode,  Mast half anlowr beldnd time, and
Ol Mallkeys,at Wicklow, will be mad ns o
Lornet if I'm Inte.  Any body would think

one |

e wns postmaster general by the ais lie
puts on"”

I meekly obeyed this rather imperative
sumimons, took my place on the seat with
lim and away we went townrds Wicklow
ab aovonnd e,

The conntry wis wild nearly all the way
theve, and my companion was nof

come-
munieative, nnswering my questions hy the
shortest possible answers.  Onee only did

he seem inelingd to open his mouth, and

that was when our journey wis neatly over, |

and my attention had been attracted by an

old, dilapidated and apparently deserted |

honse, standing in o davk grove of cedars n
Hitle back from the roadside. T inguired
who tved there, and he replied, with a
sharp look in my fee :

X, anuui}‘."

“Why not 7

T8 hoaunted.”

“ By what !

“ A ohost, to besure,'" he answered, with
another glonee into my face.

“Of whom 2"

“SOf ooman who was murdered there ten
yeavs ago, or thereabouts.”

“Why does he walk?" was my
(uestion.

next

My driver looked at me as though my
question astonished lim,
“What makes ghosts come back any

asking another,

“1 don't helieve they do,” T answered.
“PBut why do people hereaboats say this
Liovse is haunted 2

“Recause of the lights and noises seen
and heard here on davk nights, and of the
bloodstain on the kitohen floor.”

“SWhere the former owner of the lhouse
wins Teilled

Yo,

“What of it?  Anything more than a
man blood is spilt upon wood

“Yoes, much move, On cortain nights,
whien the ghost walks, and also during  the
day before, the dark stains upon the flpor
trrn to o blood-ved, as though blood had
Leen spilt there."

“That ean hardly be, People who think
they witness this miracle have to draw
Inrgely on their imagination, and  allow
their eyes to doceive them.”

“Mhere is no chanee for your being de-
ceived.
| your fuce,  Bub yonder is Wicklow.”
He pointed to the village
hall mile away on o slight elevation.
tirned the topie of our econversiation,

Iying some
This
|
| the hnunted honse was not again veeurred
ti,

I gave Tom a genuine surprise, as I had
| intended Lo, and he was glad to see mo ns 1
: knew he woulld be.

One day T said to lim, the thought sud-
| denly oeenrring to mind :
|« What is it, Tom, about that haunted
[ house over yonder? The driver told me
|».mm-illlllu:ll-mll it the other day as we

eame along,"

| My feiend looked grave.
| “1 havdly know what to tell you,”

Lo
L)

said.  “People that live over yomder shy
that the honse s haunted, and T must con-
fess that 1 have seen things there that 1
cunnot neeonnt for.”’

“Yon, Tom '

“Yes, I mysell. Youmay fuink T am
foolish and smile if yvon will, but T have
! seen things that cannot rationally he ex-

plained.”

¢ What are they, Tom
| * Probably the snme as the driver told
'yau. though T have geen none of the lights
Dor heard the sounds ; Int I have seen (he
Dlood stain when it was almost as dnvle as

ink, and then again when it was o light
crimson—like fresh Llood. How should
| this be? 1 doubt if you can explain.”
| Teould not.  The most 1 eould do was to
say that he must be mistnken, That his
eyes had played Lim . fadse, and that the
| change in the blood-staln was dwing to the
"manner in which the light fell upon it—

way 2" he said, answering my question by |

dark stain, as is asunlly the case where hu- |

It is there as plain as the nose on |

But he wonld not be econvineed ; neither
Cwonld 1.

One moring Tom was ealled away., He
was going to o town Bomae twenty miles ois-
tant, and wonlid not return until late in the
nighty perhinps not until the next day.  Ho
invited me to go with him, bat 1 declined.
I had n project of my own on foot. I

mednt to pay o visit to the haauted house,
aud I did not want Tom to know of it. So
Lis absence was the chance'T coveted.

Tom took an early start, but I did not; I
had less than o mile and a half to go, and 1
was in no hurry, 8o 1 lingered abont the
house, making company for Tom’s mother
until nearly the middle of the forenoon.—
Then T took down Tom's rifle, aund, with
| the romark that I was going out shooting
| for an hour or two, T left the house.

[ promised to be back by noon, in season
for dinner, so, once ont of sight of the win-
dow where T had left Tom’s mother sewing,

| Tincreased my pace to o smart. wall, and |

in hadf an howr's timo I stoed in front of,

and cuviously eontemplating, the haunted |

! NG,

| There was nothing very peculiar about it

{ o distinguish it from other old houses that |

| had been degerted for a number of years,
It had the same Jonesome, wenther-heaten,
deserted appearnanee that all such old build-
ings have, and as there was no one to stay
the ravages of time, it was fast going to de-
cay. DBeneath the eaves the swallows had
built their nests, and were flying husily to
and froin the sunlight.  They, at least,
were not afraid of the blood-stain, or the
] ghostly sounds that came somotimes from
I within,
The front door wns fastened, so I could
not effect nn entrance theve, and 1 clpmber-
| el over a dilapidated fence and went round
to the baekside,
Here T foand one, aid the door,
instead of being fastencd, I found stand-
ing open & foot o more,

trimea,

‘ I may as well confess that T pavsed for 4

moment before 1 went in, 1 may as well,
I also, ownoup, that T eaught mysell listen-
ing to eateli sgome sound that might come
from within.  But o1l was still as death ; so0

1 pushied open the door and entored.

I found myself in & sort of bhack hall, oy
entry, Trom which a domr opencd upon
| citlior side. Ong of these rooms, I veagoned
must be the kitehen, and in it T should find
the token of the terrible deed svhich had
helped give the house s bad repute.
| Trurned to the left, and pushed open the
[ door. A glance about the room showed me
that T was in the kitehen, Bo T was stand-
ing in the room wheve & mader hind boen
committed, in tho years that had passed,

L must confoss that I did not give the sur-
My
in spite of mysclf, T found
woere aweeping tho toor, and they were not
long

I ronndings more than n passing glanee,
ulmaost

eyes,

b vesting npon the Dlood-stain,. There

it was; about hall’ way from the hroad open

tire-place to the sink on the opposite side
of the room, amd, whint was more, it was ol

| & bloodsed, as though the lfefluid Tl
been spillod there ten minutes hoefbre,

[ This 1 had not expected, notwithstanding
the story which Tom had told. I cicl not
believe that the Dlood-stain could olinnge
its color, hut here was the  proof vight be-
fore oy eyes. I kuew that it could not

| hawve vetalned it from the flest : therefore
whot could it mean?  What I had Lefore
learned now flashed vpon my mind,  The
blood-stain turned ouly to o erimson when

To-
niglity, then, the ghost sould walle ngain,

Leaving the kitehen, and the stain, wlieh
woukl vivet iy eyes in spite of all that 1

[ could do, T walked over the yest of the

| Tiouse, But T made discoverios
theve. - Toall appoarances’ the house had
not bean disturbed since thoe family of the

| murdéred man moved out of it

| there was to Be o now manilestation,

N new

Aftor ex-

! amintug every room, I ventured down into !

[ the collar, - Twill here acknowledgo that 1
| had hesitated a moment before doing so,
but Twent, and there Imade n discovery,

Near where the stalrs desconded there

in genreh of another on- |

| Linumted Tomse, bat not of the discoverios 1

'Tad hesied it sinee I hiad couse to Wicklow ‘

[ was an angle inthe wall, aml near 1 a eol- | the twomen to me and as I gazed upon one

e window, and it chanced, at this time of | of them, T was wo longer in doubt asto

dny, the sunlight fell throngh it, and rested | wheve I had heapd lis voice before,

it owas
on the earth behind the step, and

there it the dviver of the express wigon who had
revealod an objeet which at onee attracted | taken me from the depot, and who had fivst
my attention. It was nothing more nor loss
than o tin basin half=full of newly-mixed
l'r'!f-i!l“"“.“ /i

given me the history of the honse in which
we now stood. Tt was he who had nddress.
ed lus companion as ** Jim," and now they
In a moment light lashed upon my mind, | both moved slong to the spot which e
and Isprang up the stairs two at a time, possessed such fascination in my eyes until
and rished straight for the blood-stain,
where T knelt down and drew my hand Jim keld the eandle above it, moving it
aeross it, an act which T wonld not have !'to and fro, but taliing eare to shade the
done ten minutes before. T ralsed my hand, | blaze with his hand, so that it might not
andd saw that it was stained by some red | shine out too brightly through the windows.
substance, It was not the gore of the mur-
dered man that lny thereon ; but red-paint,
like that in the basin below stairs,

I Ll solved the mystery connected with it.

“Do you know

whether any one has
beien

here to-day, Sam?" asked the one
who had not before spoken.

“Yes, one smre 5 that
Ghosts would have no need of this | over from the depot

In a moment the {rick was all plain to

me,

chiap T Drought
t'other day was in
device, but himan beings might.  When- | here this forenoon, ™

ever the old stain was repainted, then somo | Tgave a stk of surprise, How did he
of Tand there, who, for | know Had my movements been
vrensons of their own, did not care to have | watched, and, if go, did they not know that
company, or too much light thrown upon
[ their proceedings ; hence this of
theirs which proved so efficacions.

wort assembled this ?
I was even then scorcted somewhere abont
the honse 9
e heve !
tive, as
place,

doyiee
Then he must be r detoe-
wo thought he was, in the first
said the other, in evident alarm,
“No, Idon't think he ig"
:ll'i.\t'l'.

I was not long in making up my mind to
solve this mystery, which had puzzled the
goodd people of Wicklow so long, 1 wonkd
pass the night theve and see whit it brought
forth. : y

A glance at my wateh showed me that it rl'l’l('lll! of Tom Jones™s, and that prying his
was newrly twelve, and that Tom’s mother | M05¢ Mto other folks” affaivs aint in hisline ;

\ but if he makes itso, be hnd Dbotter no
haye come to Wicklow, that's all.”™
[CONCLUDED SNEXT W ERR ]

returned my
“P've made all sorts of ifnquiries,
and I bave found that he is really an old

would goon have dinner in readiness, for
the good woman would have consudered it
almost the wnpardonable sin i the noon- |
tide ropnst was not. ready when the *sun |
witg square in the window, ™

Bride and ll‘ri.r.l_t-_;}num.r a i‘cutnry Ago.

as she always |
went by that when it was fuir,

FEYO BEGIN with the lady: hor Tocks
minus game, the good |

When T got back, were sbimined upwards over an im-
woman willied me somewhat on my wanti of | jmonse ousliion that sat like 4n

inewhvs on
Incle ; and then I told her of my visit tothe | Jer head, and plastered

averwith pomatum,
and then sprivkled over with o shower of
| had made there,  This part T kept tomy- | white powder,
selfy as did 1, also, the determination 1 had
formed of spending the night thore. When
at sunset Timparted this information to hor,
tho good woman yeeeived it almost with af-
fright, and begeed me not to do it, huat 1
her that my was  fully
maile up on this point, and begged her not
to impart my intentions to any one, unle

The height of this tower
wassomewhat over a foot, One single white
rose-lmd Ty on i6s top like an eagle on g
hay-stack., Over lier neck and hosom wis
folded a lnce handkerehief, fastened in from
by bosom-pin vather Jarger than a copper
cent, containing her pyvamdfodher’s minir-
twre set in virgin gaold,

anEweredl mind
Hor airvy form was
" 40 S5 viwed up in o satin dress, the sleoves ;s
return,  This she | tight ag the natural skin of the arm, witha

""T‘”“-' SULLWent | wenist formed by o Dbodice,
tlown I set out upon my self-imposod task, whenee the skirt

When I mvived at the deserted house, 1
found evervthing quict, and as 1 had Jeft |
it 1 anud, enteving the kitehen, I stowed my-

it was Tom, should he

l-l'ulll-l‘-r{!. il a8 soon

worn outside,
flowed oft, nned was dis
tended at the top of an ample hood. Bhoes
of white kid, with peaked toes, and heels
: ; of two oy thyee inches elevation, inclosed
sell’ awny inn s:!|;||1 closet opening  there- [ her feet, and glittered with spangles, a8 her
fram. the door of which T Tefy open v little | little '|n'l|<l| membiors peeped eurionsly ont
way, so that T conld command a view of the Now for the swiin @ his halr was .u].( l'l'l"li
door by which I il enteved, sl also of back sad plentifully beflonved, while ini.\
that which led Tf' the ”.‘H'.”- be m.:”“‘, Thus quene projected like the liandle of a skillet.
ensconced, T waited, with what patience 1 His cont was asky-blue silk, lned with vol.
low ; his long vest of white satin, l-ml-.rni-
[ dered with gold Inee ; Nis brooches of the
pitine yatevialy, and tied at
pink  vibhon.

could, for any
take place,

developoment which wight

Slowly tho minutes dingeed thomselves
An hout went by, and  still adl wos
as silent as death,  Aunother Tiour was well

told, and then I began to gvow

the kuee witl
White sille stockings and
pumps with lwees, and ties of  the same e
completed the

:l]nll_-._'.

impatient,
would those tor whom I was looking nevey | limbs,
Avdast T heard g footfall outside | wilst, anda  portentous (681, worked [

Instinetively T placed my hand | corvespondence, and beaving the miniature
upon the revolver T earried in my pocket,— of his beloved, {hrishod his truly gonloel
Would I have oceasion to use it :

habiliments of his neth
Lace rofles clustorod aronnd Iy
come Y

Lhe dooy,

DpRaIee.
The footstep sounded eloser, and at last ———————
it wns o the threshold.  The door wos
pushed open, and a footlall sonnded in the
otitry,  Then eame anothier, and I was

nware Lhat two mon. were nl;llliii.u!_[ in the

£577 A little boy inquired ot (e Augusts
post-oflice recently, if Lhere was a letter for
Chester Pillshury, and whilo the clevk was
Toaking for the letter, pud the litHe fellow.
thinking to holp himyin i senreh,. gaid,
1 heat them moying along the foor, and | Ho is mairied now, nod 1 spose they put
Mister onto his name 1"

Oom.

then the seratohing of nmatel, Tt gave o |

& e e e
5" Hasty youngster to n closely mufiled
comde, **

promise of burning, awd then went out, amd
an impatient voiee excladmed :

$D—n the mateh. Give me ancther one,
Jim, this is gone ont,™

Ly, B, what'r you « sboppin’
| Lo ! .

[ “Twant to get my handkerehief, ™
“What for 2

“To blow my nose."

O, let the wind hlow #t'; comoe on' 1

T e
B An Tvish goptleman dought » due)

The voice sopided familiar. = Smely 1

but where, T conld not Lhring to mind. |
The next mateh did its duty, and com- |

muniocated its blaze to the candle whichone

of the men Leld, and inaldittle thne it was | with his inthoste friend, bednusolie jocore-
burning clemly, diffusing o bright light | Iy assoited Ahat o aaebom . without «
It vevealod the fucoes of | shiirt to. iy bagk.

ahout the yoam.,




