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Och! raurder! you should hare toot

the fo!k when I walked through th
rillae of Cal'.jkillin the text raornine.
If I'd have Wen a piiot mywif. tlnj
couldn't hare loo'mM more carel, un:
it w sumo time before they woul.i
come near me or touch me Hut liiJdj
come runnicy out, and threw l.er artia
around me in the street before all th
peop'e.

' Och! Tia c:ar;in."!he says, "tuid Lar
you ecme tack and left r.ui.e of youi
wits behind you? Och. praie l t
the saints for thu mercy! Hut don'1
(fo near the bad place aain, don't,
Tim darlin'."

Then she went on to ask if I hai
seen the ghost, and so uid all th.
neijhbors and the colonel himself.
But nier a word would I tell them oi
what I had Men. I kept rr.y moutfc
shut till the next night, and after that,
too. and just an hour before midnight,
started off for the castle again.

I made myself snug once more in thai
room with the sound window, anc
waited for the ghost It struck mid-
night at last, and I listened for th
groaning and the creaking-- , but nivei
a sound could I hear.

"Well, I says to myself, "the ghot'i
getting into bad habits. I shall har
to tell him to keep better time."

One o'clock came, and still there
wasn't the ghost of a ghot

"What's up now, I wonder?" says L
"Sure he hasn't cleared out of this al-

ready. Perhaps he's gone to get some
othnr ghost to come and help turn mu
out, and can't find one at liberty. Well,
I'll gire him to sunrise, anyhow."

But the sun roe. and never a token
of the srhost could I see or hear. .So I
just roiled myseif up ajrain on the win
dow-ee- and went to sleep.

It was the same again the third
night, aiid, faith I begun to get un-
easy.

"What's to become of him, I won-der- ?'

thinks L Then, when I had con-
sidered a bit oer the matter. I says to
myself, "Sure, he's hiding away some-
where. I must go and see what he's
after, at all."

So I takes up my candle, and wains
along the passage, and across the great
hall till I got to the eaht win? of the
castle. There I tttood and listened a
bit Sure enough, I heard a groan, but
a long vay off.

So I shouted: "Hallo! ghost: where
are you. at ail?"

It rvas at the end of '.he long gallery
in the east wing thet I found my gentle-
man at last There he was. looking
out through the window, as though
he was admiritg the pretty country un-
der the moonlight Hut he di.lr.'tVe ru
enjoying himself, poor creature, and
kept on groaning worc than ever.

"What a chap you are for groanir.g!"
says I. "as though that could do nny
good. If you're sorry for what yoii
usea to (to wuen you were a. ire, whr
can't you think itoreraad keepquiet?:'

As soon as the ghost heard me,
about and, if you'll bellere me,

fee looked fairly startled.
'Why do you trouble me. man?' he

y. "Begone and leave me in peace."
"Och!" thinks L, "is that your tune?

H'i a very different sort of note from
what you sang the other night" Sol
era:

"Snre. I am waiting for gome of those
terrible things you threatened, to do to
toe. When are yon going to begin?"

"Base slaver' says the ghost, dapping
his hand on the ghost of a sword.

"Wirrasthrew!" says I, 'It's no use
rour rlfiino- thai Your sword .

not
ou should hare seea the look of

ghost's face I said these words. He
seemed just bursting with passion; his
eyes opened wide, but they couldn't
flash, as all the fire had gone of

long ago. no one ever saw
a ghost in such a rage before.

Then he a look of contempt
on me, turned on his heel and mad
off. He didn't run exactly, for that
Would not be genteel In a ghost, but he
lipped away pretty quick, and I had a

bit of trouble to up with him,
with my game leg. But I followed him
pretty close through one gallery after
another, and at last he stopped short.

"Soldier," says he, more quiet and
eiril than erer he had been before, "I
beg that you will leave me In peace.
My doom is terrible, condemned as I
am to walk the earth by night in expi.
ation of my crime. Why add to my

wfisl punWhment'.''
'Why'" say L "Sure, don't I wan't

to get you out of this place, where, as
I said before,, you're got. no busi-
ness to be, and belongs to
roy old colonel? Lf you must
something, go and haunt some
that nobody lires in, and not a decent

like thin, that only wants a bit
of pluiubir. and carpentering to be

'made ail snug and comfortable for liv-
ing folks."

"I cannot i.avc .suys the ghost;
"It is my home. It woulJ increuso luy
punishment tenfold were I doomed to
haunt a sti aiie alxxie. "

"Faith!" s.ays I. "I don't enre n straw
for that Hut you won't come out of
this, bur.! I'll turn the tables on you
and you every niybt, whether
you like it or not"

Och! the groan the ght wh'-i- ,

I suirt ttm! It was the best I had heard
yet. Then the-- creature was oft again,
and I followed him up till sunrlBe,
when he ineltod away like butter in the
pun.

Well, I had rare sport with him.
Xight aiu--r night hunted him np and
left him no peace at alL Sometimes I
talked to him, and sometimes I didn't;
but 1 was always at heels, chasing

t
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him round the castle and driving him
fair crazr. It went tome against the
grain with me to worry ghost of a
gentleman-bor- n in this way: but I

thought of my dear old colonel, and I

tiever let him be. Heaven forgive me
for hard I gave to that poor
ghost: the bad names I called him. in-

sulting him won and worse every
night Och! I led him a life.

At lat one night he turned on mo and
says he. with pitiful tine pretty
nirh went to mr heart: t

"Will nothing make you eease this II

persecution?" .

"Well." says I. "that depend What
bare you to offer?" I

"What can I offer?" says he. J

"Why. says L "look here,
ghost Couldn't you put me up to a
p'xxi thing? Don't you know of a hid- - ,

den treasure somewhere? I hare heard
that ghosta often do that"

"I know of none," says he, looking
very sad and sorry.

"Well." sars I. if I thought you coulc)
do nothing, and was only trying of you.
I don't want any treasures. I only
want you to get out of this place, end
so. if need be. I mean to haunt you ay

long as I lire."
"Ah." the ghost "there is com

fort in that" I
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"Is there, indeud?" mys L IIow dj
you make that out?"

"You will continue to haunt me
long as you live?" says he. "He it so
Hut do you forget? What i your mif
e.able speck of life to mine?
not lived in the spirit for nigh 20
years, and shall I not thus exist to al
eternity? The littie that is left of you
base life is but a drop in the ouuan
my own. For that short space I mm
be patient"

I could scarcely myself froc
laughing in his face, for I knew tha
was what he'd be coming to, and I wa
ready for him.

"Och!" says I, "that's how you lool
at it, is it? thin, ye make a bis
mistake entirely."

"What mean you?" says the ghost
and I could see Utat he was bothered
all over.

"Sure, I'll show you what I mean to
morrow night," says I; "if I lire, please
Ood."

a couldn't get a word more
out of me, for I had rot a scheme up
mT. whih 1 nt V tomy- -

Bourke, my pretty
iwwutsri, oiess ner: naa a bit o( a
younger brother, 14 years old there-
abouts, who was always getting into
scrapes and mischief, breaking win-
dows and chasing the ptga, and fight-
ing the other boys as bold as a
soldier.

So whan I goes daw a to the village
agaia, I gets Thady inta a cornc all
quiet, and nobody by, and say I
"Whist! Thady, my boy; would you
like to see the ghost'

Thady, he turned pale a bit at first,
and then those wicked young eyes of

lighted up, full ef mischief, and he
grinned. i.

"Sure, Tim," says he. "that wowld L
Is there a ghost then, anyway?"

Than 1 up and told him all about the
"bad baronet" and What 4 poor crea-
ture he was, with never a ha'porth of
harm in him; and how I'd been chivy-
ing him all around the castle night
after night till I'd half worried the rife
out of him. And Thady laughed, and
was just mad to go with roe and see the
ghost By St Patrick! that boy had
no more fear in him than there is in an
old wooden gate-pos- t, and he nerer
shook a limb when we got into the cas-
tle.

"Who is this urchin'.'" aays Sir Rode-
rick, fuming and glaring in the old
vay.

"Oeh!" says I. "fchnme on Jny bud
manners for not introducing him. This
is Thady O'Rourke, my brother-in-la- w

thut is to be, and he hn.- - come here to
help roe with this job."

"I do not understand you," says the
ghobt, looking morn bothered than
ever.

"Maylie you don't" says I; "but
I'll soon make you. I hare brought
this boy with ine to help me Ut 1 aunt
you, uud he's Just coming here with me
night utter night, to learn the business,
so us he cun take it up when Fro donn
with it."

Never a word did the ghost say; but
he btarted buck a step or two and garo
a groan.

"And," says I, "that won't be the end
of it; for Thady he grpws up, and

ean't do more harm than this pipe ol J "j! for the Prent-mine- ;
so much: and you know it" J,ow' Bidd7
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lam under the tart will" just get an
other bny like himself there's lathings
of them about to learn the busiiu
and take his place after him, so it will
go on if you stay here forever. Arra.li
now, ghost how do you like that look'
out, anyway?"

Och! the poor ghost wa a sieht to bo
swn jut then. He stamped, ni.d h
swore, and he fumed, and he scowled at
Thady; but it was all of no us-- . for
Thady, seeing he couldn't do any harm,
laughed in his pasty face, and wa mad
to worry him.

Well, we led him pretty dance that
night and the night after, aud Thady
just enjoyed the fun, h did.

We h'i nit. been a.t It for more than a
week or so. when one night we couldn't
find the jrhot anywhere. We tramped
through ail the galleries, upstairs and
downstairs; but it was all quiet, and
nerer a creaking, or a groauir.;. or a
token of the ghost did w- m--

"What's become of him, anyhow?"
says Thadr.

"Whist!" savs I, "look roriU-r- ,

Thadrr
And. och! it was a prc'.ty jicht we

saw. Tar down in the lon we'.lc be-

tween the trees, what should we see
but the old ghost with his sword
tucked under his arm, and his bundle
on his shoulder, walking off a fa.t as
he could tread, with his old wig trail-
ing down his beck behind and his spurs
gleaming in the moonlight

"Hy the powers, Thady!" says t, "we
hare made him clear out at last"

And we both shouts out of the window
together as loud as we could:

"A good-nig- to you. gho-- t and a
safe and pleasant journey!"

Well, if you believe me. Thady and
t watched night after night up at the
old castle, to see if the ghost was to
change his mind and come back: but
never a token of him did we discover.

YOU, GHOST

He was gone for good and all; and then
we let the secret out to the neighbors,
and the colonel, and all the country
round. At first they wouldn't believe
it. but sure, they wouldn't hold out lon;
far the colonel himself went up to the
castle at night with us and saw the,
ghost wasn't there at all, which showed
it was true as a miracle.

And then what doings they had! Si
Peter, he brought down builders and
carpenters and gardeners from Dublin,
and had the old castle male as good ai
new, and all the ugly weeds pulled up
out of the pretty walks and gardens.
Then they furnished the place like acj
palaoe, and the family came down an
lived in it and gave a ball to all thi
quality for miles around.

And the colonel was as good as hit
word, and better; for when Biddy and
me was married he gave us the ht
promised, and situations at the castle,
with nothing to do but to keep the oU
gaost out

As for Thady, be had a job, too, ot
the demesne; and proud he was of thi
work he'd done, helping to make th
eviction.

And I gathered a lot of other ladi
about me one day, and I says to them,
says I:

"Look here, boys, don't you take heed
of ghosts, or any suchlike. The world's
just fuli of 'em, and there's not a
ha'porth of harm in m if you pluck up
and face 'eth, and sho 'em you aln'
afraid. Half the troubles and bothera-
tions o life is nothing but ghosts, and
if you let 'em haunt yo they'll do it;
but if you turn round and laugh at 'em,
it won't be long before they take them-
selves off like the morning mists before
the blessed sun."

The Kaffirs are great swimmers.
They can do things in the water which
other boys would look upon with as-
tonishment For example, a EaiBr
boy can ford a stream, shoulder high,
running as swiftly aa lf shot from a
torrent The way they accomplish the
feat is thiee Just before entering the
water they ;nA a huge stonr comecimesj
as heavy as themsolres. and with the
help of a companion place it upon the
head. A weight like this gives the
boy balance, and he can keep his foot-
ing against the hearict stream. If ho
were torop the stone he would be so
light the water would sweep him off
his feet And this is just one of the
Kaffir tricks to accomplish things
against tide and flood

Why Prick Carrier t'aender.
Cargoes of briek hare to be. stowea

in the most careful manticr, tys the
Philadelphia or else tho vessels
carrying them will founder In tho
mildest weather, owiiiff to the- strong
tendency of the brick to ab-jor- the
water caused by the leakage which
necessarily occurs on all wooden ves-
sels. The brick will bWrb the watei-a-

fast us it runa in from an oniiuary
leuk, and the increased woifht of the
brick jauscs the reswl to settle until
she makes the final plunge, and the
crew are frequently at a loss to know
the cause. To new sliouN, defective
work in the vessel's construction and
other causes are attributed the disas--

Fit Will
MiMi1
Are you all run down? Scot?s Emu?-sio-n

of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oil
and Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda
will build you up and put flesh on you
and give you a good appetite.

Scott's Emulsion cure Coughs,
Colds, Consumption, Scrofula and
all Anaemic and Watting Diseases.
Prevents wasting la ehUdreo. Al-

most as palatable as milk. ietoaly
the genuine. Prepared by Scott A
Bonne, Chemists, New Tors, Sold by
s'J Dru?isU.

ALEXANDER BROTHERS & CO.

DEALERS IX

Cigars, Tctacco, Candies, Fruits and Nuts
SOLE AGENTS FOR

Henry Maiilard's Fine Candies. Fresh Every Week.

SOLE AGENTS FOR

F' .F. Adams & Co's Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco
Sole up? nts for the

Bloomsburg Pa.

IF YOU ARE IX NEED OF

CARPET, IUATTIIYG,
or Olli CJLOTII,

YOU WILL FIND A NICE LINE AT

W. I. BMOWEM
2nd Door aoove Court Iloase.

A large lot of Window Curtains in stock.

TR A B Q A TINTS

In oidtr to close out our
customer? need them, wo have made sweeping reductions in
price.

Vic. Whip Cords and Henriettas are now
75c.

''C. Good
30c.
luc aud 18c. li

10c and 12ic. "
JSc. Dies'3 Ginghams
7c and .sc. Prints and

nTt
IncM

THE cupr.

Lik d
AND CREAM c.iu l fcpnt uv fi,Hli
un-- live to .ftv
USING ICE-it.
Ths Mfg. Co.,

J.
r3''

Emulsion

following brands of Cl,-ir--

l

stock of summer coods while our

now
2c.

" 10c.
" 8c.
" "c

Zephvrs oc.

H. MOORE.

IDTDURjTORl

TO CONSUMPTIVES.
Tie unkTslivl bavlne bo-- n toby siuo iiifunH. afit-- r ciifT-- rl ijcars uu a wvi-rt- ' luiii; , ut.i

Mini ilri'.tj tlivitsc Ctliruri'ltniit, n u!.xluh-- i 1iluaicc kurm u ! Iilx r lloy suffi n-- i U- i- in, himol i ure. To th(Mr ta denlre II. up win i l rfully endtfr-- e of copy of lln- -

crlptiuu ust-d- . whleb iliry will ninla sure Vur.
fur CuiulutiijWiMi, Afthnid, OiMiri, tlfUMhltiibiil ull tliroat and Iiiok HnladtH lip hn s niljunvivn, win try ulH r.inly, an it h Invuluahu.Hie ln, wnli li win . ost
pleiDaddleVU y Pr0Ve w'"

Krv. Edward A. Wilson. Brooklyn, vew YorkBep.lti.1 year.

Come soon as these bargains will riot last long.

W.

CIRCULATE IN THE M0ME5

OT PEOPLE" BUite THT
KfND Qr-300- D! VdiJ Mfi

HAvfc TO SELL.
AORAL: '

nr C
MIMIL

POSITIVE
-- .uiutBj, no Yvvren u,MrTorfc Price soetal

Ml
prtf- -

plvlit-e- .

Freservaline

I

"It fits like the paPcr
on the vall.

Of course it does if iu theright kind, and it ad.U 0V(
to the cheerfulne,,. 0f

ory.

theroom.

Wall Paper
yivw your walls any effect and
a touch of luxury that 1U0UCT
could not otherwise supplv.

To get the hest, that is the
mixtion; but that U ntither
difficult or expensive if you eo
to tho right place to iV.v jt
Ours is the jiface, the variety
is here, the prices

.
are iMitto J

1 1 vcu want, we 1'i-- t it on
vour walls and mi a . ... .1

work. "Workmen tent
where.

any

Window Curtains too, are
here, prices right.

We II. Brooke . Co.

THE MARKETS.
ELOOMSBl'RG MARKETS.

CORRICTtD WIIILT. RET A 1. ril.cJI.

Butter per lb $ :j
Eggs per dozen 16
Lard per lb 16
Ham per pound 16
Pork, whole, per pound o; to o3
Beef, quarter, per pound,... c6 to oS
Wheat per bushel " Sj
Oats " "

5Re " " 3d
Buckwheat flour per 100 ; 40
Wheat flour per bbl j
ri.iy per ton I 2. CO

Potatoes per bushel . . . !
73Turnips "

Onions " 1.30
Sweet notatoes r,tr nrlt 35
Cranberries per qt .ii
l allow per lb ' o3
Shoulder " " U
Side meat " "
Vim-car- , rer at c8
Dried apples per lb.... OS

IJnca cherries, pitted. . 18
Raspberries i3
Cow Hides per lb 03
liteer CS
CalfSkin 40 to So
Siieep jets yo
Shelled corn per bus. . . .6S
Ccrn meal, cwt 3.00
Brsn. " . ... '5Choo ' --'S
Middlings "

1.25
Chickens r er lb 12

" "Turkeys .14
Geese " " .10
Ducks " " .10

CcAL.

No. 6, delivered. j.50
' 4 and s " 3 5

" 6 at yard 1.75
" 4 and 5 at yard 3.2s

Improve )our stock
by getting a setting
ofBarred or White
Plymouth Rocks.

Eggs from fine birds
at qi. co per i
or $2:50 per 26.

Address, W. B. German,

Millvllle, 1 s Pcnna.

5. 1 PARKER'SVL HAIR BALSAM
Vj J CImimh u4 bfut rm ui

rnMiwtoa . tumnl fnwth.J J Tmi U Kotuif OrW
tfA,---- T Xur to it. Touihful Color.

iT fi , Crw M,p diMlrl htir ta..uif.

The Coniumrjtlvn ! Feefcle nd n
nftrfnmxhu.tadiMMtwiiaFojktfr'o Oioxor
Tsulo. llrvnath.aomLourh, Wrk Lauj. 1X4. t. Ij--

HINDER CORNS. Tho o.lr min r.f f" cw

1 4 1.

WE TELL YOU
nothing new when we itate that It pari
In a pcmianrnt, rao.it healthy aud plAnt

ttiat r turn, a irotli (or trtrv Jv' w.'ri-Suc-

I. the t, we offi-- r the wornliif
taoh tin-i- h.w to make niouev rapiiily. '"

ruaraiitee every une who follow our m.; ruction,
f.il:lifully the iniiiug of V'lOO.UO a iiiomh- -

.very oue who takei holii now mid worm wi-- l
(urely uii'l iiwreaM! their eariiiuu. i tuele
cau he n. .lue.tion ahout It; other now at volt-ar-

Join h, and you, readrr. cau do the !"
lnit It the het aviug busiui'M that J 00 b"
ever had the ch iuce 'l.i .ecure. You will Biai'
ifrave lul.take If you fail to nivt It a trial at ooo-I- I

youru-.- the tituation, and act quickly, yoi
"ill din-vtl,- find vourMll in a mot pro,utrou,
hu.iur.a, iti wI.k'j'vuu cau ourely make ud "
large ounii of hi.il). v. I uB unull. of on.y ,w
hour' work will often euuifl a week
Whether you ure old or vouug, man or woniau, It
make no difference, do a w. tell you, and iue-re- a

will meet you at the very tart. Neiuu
experleue. or capital neary. Thoe who wo:.,
for u are rewarded. Why not write
fuU particular, free t E. C. ALLKN CO.,

Vox No. 4U, Augtula,


