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The Haunted House.

BY ARTHUR I, MESERVE,

CONCLUDED,

€6 ((OT say,” replied the other, em-
h phatically : * we've too good
thing here to be blowed on if we can help
it."
“Youare vight theve, Jim ; but let ns go
down. The rest of the boys will be along
goon.”™

i

he

uoty bub passed al onco into ¢ further
apinctment, elosing the door Deliind
leaving me in davkness more profonnd thian
bielore,

Thiiee was this vopeated, and T hind seen
et chantber, Then

which convineed

ten mon enter the

KO0
eame o longe intorel, me
at Insty that they had all arvived who would
be there that nights. 1 reflected upon wlial
shounld bemy next moye.

Toattempt to pry any further into their
thonghts  would
aviadl me nothing aad it might got me into
diffienltios.  I'had learned enongh alveady
to forever lay the ghost in the
hiouge, and to bring a pack of villinns

mysteries that night, 1

haunted
Lo
Justice.  That they were & pang of hase
the
my

coiners and counterfeiters, 1T had not
Teast donbt, and 1 felt that it wonld be
duty to wnearth them to the anthorities,

I feit considerable interest in the discov-
eries | had made, and T knew that I should
be the Tion of Wicklow for the next seven
days at least.
other

People would say to one ape

“There coes the man who laid the
ghost,” awd 1 should be an ohject of inter-
est to the young ladies in the chaveh the
next Sabbath, At that moment I felt my-
self quite o hero, hut it suddenly ocenrred
to me that I should remember the old ad-
adge, “not to erow until you are out of
the woods.” 1 had forgotten that.

I now came back to my immediate sur-
roundings, and vellected on what I should
tdo next. Should I remain where I was,
and see them emerge from their den and

| take their depavture, or should 1 leave at

T hield my breath as the two villains pass- | onee, and return to Tom's mother, while

el along to the eellar door, which 1 hm1|
left standing open, and descended the stairs

the const was clear ?
I decided upon the latter, and was about

leaving the old kitehen again in total dark- [ to erawl out from my hiding-place, when 1

ness,
What was their eveand below? T asked
myself this question, and at once resolved !
that I would find outif possible. Noisless-
Iy 1 glided out from the closet and felt my
way along the cellar door, where 1 paused

| heard foolsteps again in the kitechen.

More
of them were eoming, so 1 shrank back in-
to my corner to witness their descent.

The foot steps went round the room and
at last eame to the cellar door, where they
paused for o moment, while a light as from

and listened. A faint light came up from | a lantern flashed down the stairs, Then

below, and the hum of distant voices.
Silently T descended the stairs, When I
reached the bhottom I found myself in to-
tal dorkness, The light had disappeared, |
and the ham of voices had ceased, [
What hiad become of them? It seemed l
a8 though the earth had opened and swal-

lowed them up. i

Suddenly T heard o sound above my head |
—aothers of the gang were crossing the
kitclien floor townrds the entrance to the
eollar, and in a moment more they would
be coming down upon me,

Hastily T crept in beneath tho stairs,
kuocking over the basin of paint, with one
hand and dashing its contents over my
Dhands and face, Onee under the stairs
there was plenty of room, and 1 drew my- |
self up into as small & compiss as possible

| me, and I plainly saw his features,

against the wall, and with my hand upon ‘

my revolver, waited for what the next mo-
ment would bring forth.

Tramp, tramp, above my head, sounded
the footsteps, and by them I was assured
that three more had entered the eellar, and
wore groping their way about in the dark-
Suddenly & voice exclpimed impa-
tiently :

“Why don't the boys show the light ?—

LITLE N

I shall break my neck over something that
may be lying about here,”

“Give the signal and they will show it |
suid another.

A sharp, short whistle ent the air like »
knife, nud it had not died away before a
door in the wall, which had escaped my no-
tice on my previous visit, was thrown open
and a bright light flashed out, revealing a
room of considerable dimensions beyond,
in which were tubles and benches ranged
about. The light was too brilliant to pro-
ceed from a tallow candle, for it lighted up
the cellur without, revealing the forms of
the three men distinetly; had either of them
chanood to have turned their heads they
must have seen mo cronching beneath the
stairs. But s luck would have it they did

the footsteps began slowly to deseend. 1
counted them ope by one until they reach-
ed the bottom, and the new-comer stood
close to, but with his back towarks me,—
In one hand he carved & common  lantern,
and as he moved away from the foot of the

| stairs, I thought that his figure looked very

familiar,

He held the lantorn np as he went round,
tnd from hismotions T could not help deci-
ding that he was a stranger to the spot, and
not & member of the gang beyond the wall,
At lust his steps bronght him close to adoor,
through which I had scen the members of

| the gang pass, and at this instant his foace

wis turned by chanee for a moment toward
It was
my [riend Tom Jones,

I hardly checked myself in time to pre-
vent giving utterance to an exclamation of
surprise at beholding him, for I had not
supposed that he had vreturned.  But here
he was in the flesh, and I knew his errand
at once. His mother hind told him where 1
had gone, and he had come in search of
me.

I was about to call out to him in a low
tone, but before T could do 80 he had seen
the door, and, evidently with the intention
of efitering, he placed hs hand upon the
latch and finding it fastened gave it a vio-
lent shake. 1t produced no result, so he
gave it another, and the next moment it

frl.-w open, revealing nothing Lut a dark

yoid beyand.

Taking o step forward, despite the low
warning I gave him, he held his lantern
ont, that its light might show his way, but
in o moment more it was dashed From his
hands and all was total darkness.

“Villains, unhand me,”’ I heard Tom
ory ; then theve was a short struggle, fol-
lowed by ablow and a beavy fall, and then
all was still.

Poor Tom! Had they taken his life?
and 1 close by, without lifting a hand to
prevent it? T heard the door shut with a
clang and then all was still.

\
then,

| counted as many leave the house as 1 had

| there,

What shoald 1 dda?
assistance, nud with my simple nrm combat
the whole gang and try to save Lis life ? or
shouldd Tmake the best of my way out of
the aceursed spot, and run to the village
and give the alorm ?  For a moment 1
Either way it
Tom's life was at stike,

wWiks

undeeided, that

seomed

At last T formed the resolution to &o fon
Lielp, and was just edging my wayout from
beneath the staivs, wheh the door of the
secret apmrtment was again thrown open,
and the brilliant light which I had seen be-
fore flashed out.

Hastily T fell back against the wall, fenr-
ing that I should be discoyvered ; and there
I lay holding my Dbreath, while thice or
four of the gang went peerving about (he
cellir and up throngh the house seeking for
any compinions. which Tom might
brought with liim.

have
Atlast they were ap-
pivently satisfied that he had came alone,
amd returned to their den, leaving me undis-
coverod.

No sooner was the door shut than, hav-
ing changed my mind as to the conrse of
procedure; T emerged from my hiding-place
and crept noislessly up the stairs,
the kitehen, out into the open air.

ROTOS8

Heve, in the thick shurhibery which grew
close to the honse, T secreted myself, and
and there remained motionless, until 1

seen enter the cellar, Then when I had
given them o chance to” get well clear of
the premises, 1 re-entered the house, and
hastened down to the cellar to hear i pos-
ible the fate of Tom.
rusty iron bar which T had stumbled upon
outside, with which I meant to break inthe
door, could I not open it in any other man-
ney.

IPeeling my woy to the dooy, which I
tried and found seenrely fastened, 1 placed
my eqr to the crevies and listencd intently.
At fivst I heard nothihg, and then a sound

Hhould T fly to hLis |

I coarrvied with me a

wlint I hind discovered of their hiding-place,
but I rofused to'do it.  Then they told me
[ that T shomld never leave the place alive un-
{ Ul T had taken the oath, and that

||I(':.'
would starve me to Jdo it to dleath.

m Bo

they bound me and left me there till vou |

cnme,

Then, in retnrn T told him of what T had
witnessed, and by that tiime wo were at his
mother's.

It wos past midnight, and the good wo-
man was fearfully frightened. Tom had

come home sooner than he had promised,
‘ and had gone at once to the haunted honse
[ forme. She had watehed anxiously for
[ our return, and when, at last we did Jire-
sont ourselves, she wns frightoned more
l Tom's face and clothes were
| covered with blood, which Tiad flowed ffom
the wound in his head, while I presontod an
equally gory appesrance on account of the
red paint with which I was plentifully be-
sprinkled.

than ever,

Leaving Tom to acquaint his mother
with the details of our adventures, T made
my wiy to the village, and soon had the
proper officers alevt to their duty: for I
| knew if we wanted to make a hatt] we must
to it before they would have a chance to
return to gee their prisoner. Quietly we
proceeded to the pld house, and there found
that which I had expected to find, namcly
tools, plates and presses of a gang of coun-
terfeiters, and o large amount of spurious
currency, which they had already to send
to their agents in vavious parts of the coun-
| try.

It was near morning when we got round
to call upon my old friend the driver, and
it must be conressed that we somewhat sur-
prised that worthy when we accommodated
him with & pair of bracelets, When he
saw me he was convineed that T was in re-
ality a detective, and that T slready knew
all ; so he made a elean breast of it and
implicated all of his companions, whereby

fell upon my ear which I was sure was a
Eroan.
“Tom,” T eried, through the cre\'irr.‘
# you are not dead, T hiope ' |
Another groan and then a faint voice
said @

“Not guite : can't you got to me "

My only answer was o blow upon the door
with that bar ; till ab lust the bolt was bro-
ken, the door swung back, and I rushed in-
to the seeret chamber,

“Tom, where are you?' T evied,

“ere," said o voice, at my feet ; and
reaching down 1 encountered the face of
Tom, which in another moment I shoudd
haye put my foot on,

# Thank God that yon are alive, Tom ;
but are you much hurt #' I eried, seavching
for hishand, that T might give it a friendly
pressure,

“Home, I am afraid 3 my head don't feol
Jjust right yet. You must find my hand
The villains have fustencd them be-
hind me, and my legs are bound too.”

The mscals! but they shall suffer for
this,” 1said, as with my pocket-knife 1
set Tom free, and then helped him upon |
his feet, where for a minute he was unable
to stand alone, his head was so dizzy. .

“ Lead me out of this room. The air is
stifling, Get me out beneath the stars and
1 shall feel bhetter."

“Leanon me and I will soon get you |
there, Tom," I replied ; and half support-
ing him, Tled him out through the cellar,

| up over thestairs, through'the kitchen, and

soon had him out where the coolair could
bathe hiz brow and bring him fairly tohim- |
solf’ agunin.

In o little time he had in & measure re-
covered his strength, and we had set out
for home. 3

“Did yon recognize any of them, Tom 2!
I said, ns we went along.

“ No, not oneg,”" he replied,
light enough."

“'Why did they bind you hand sud foot §
Do you remeraber whist they said about it 2"

“ Yes, plainty.  They triod to make me | unfortunate brate sank to the ground in-

take a horrid oath thnt I would pever reveal

“It was not | to it,

we were enabled to secure the whole gang,
and thus break up a combination which
extended over a large aren of territority to
which no clue had hefore been obtained.

It was daylight when I got back to Tom's
mother’s, and I found that neither of them
had been abed, so anxions were they to
know how it all turmed out, and when I had
told my story they were of one mind, that
I had done a good night's work, whichoon-
clusion I also coneurred in.

I stayed at Wicklow until the villains
had  their examination and had  been
carried away to jail, and I was all the lon
1 had imagined 1 should be. Old ladies
would stop to look at moe in the street, and
so would the boys ; but the young ladies,
I must confess, thongh it hnrts my vanity
1o do so, only gave me a look, and then
their eyes fullowed some other better-look-
iny fellow who chanced to be going by.

I hear from Tom quite often now. He
says the ghost no longer wallss in the haunt-

[ ed house, and that the blood-stain retaing

its dark hue from one year's end to anoth-
er.  'When it changes its spots again T will
make another trip to Wicklow,

-— -

Remarkable Conduet of a Horse,

A recent French paper records an ex-
traordinary punishment inflicted by a horse
on its master for an act of brutality by the
Intter towards ono of the animal's stable
companions. A carvier npmed R o Ak
no time tender in his treatment of his four-
footed servants, retwrned one night in 4
state of semi-intoxication from Moamant
to Givors. The man's natural barbarity
wus at this time aggravated by the drink
he had taken, and being dissatisfied with
the efforts of one of the homses—a poor
hack which had almost served its time—he
decided that the animal was no louger
worth his feed, and resolved to put an end
For that purpose he tied the poor
| brute to @ tree, and taking a massive lover

used in moving goods, hestruck the animal
| sevoral violent blows on the head, until the

! sensible. .

The master, thinking the anima) was
dead, Teft it on the spot, intending to re-
move the body next day. The horse, how-
ever, rocoverod its sonses a short time after,
tound its way home, and entered the court-
vard abduybrenl Tta arrival wos wolcomed
by the neighing of its companions in the
stable, which noise awnkened the mnoster,
who was now farious at having failed in his
cruel purpose, Ile tied up the animal afresh
and again commenced to shower blows on
its hegl.  This act of brutality was com-
mitted in sight of the two hores in the sta-
bloj ab length one of them, a young ani-
mil, beoamoe go feantic with rage that e
broke his hinltor, and rushing on the man
geized Iim in his jhws, and after shalking
him violently, throw him down and tram-
pled on him with such fury that hiad not
| the man’s eries hrought some persons to
his id the master would certninly have
been killed.

A Warning to Sick Wives.

FRVIE Vatteawan Horald says that just in

the ontskirts of Poughlkeepsie, lives a
man by the name of Warren, who, for
years, has enjoyed a plurality of wives; wo
the disgust of the neighborhood. Warren
many years ago marrvied a young lady and
for yenrs they lived in perfect hanuony, bat
one doy she sickened and she and her
friends supposed she would die.

At this erisis she became anxious about
the welfare of her husband and busied her-
gelf in selecting her snceeszor, who was to
share with Warren the joys of matrimonial
bliss, This difficulty she at last overcame
by selecting & woman she thought worthy
to follow in her [wotsteps.

Oneo settled in her mind, she desired the
twitin to be made one flesh, even before her
death, thatshe nuight be made happy in her
last moments. They were accordingly
married by lier bedside, and thesick woman
having her hearvt's wish gratified turned
over to die, bat it was not se te be, for she,
much to the astonishment of all parties,
rapidly grew better, and soon vecovered her
Liealth, only to find her husband given to
another.

This was more than the woman bargain-
ed for, but the two females fixed up the
matter, and it was agreed thue they would
live in harmony in the same honse, and
thus they lived for years. Both women
raised a family of ehildren ; one had six and
the other five, Somo of thesa childien are
grown up men and women ot the present
time.

About six months ago the wo men quarrel-
ed and the hushand was called on to settle
the dificulty, and he espoused the eauvse
of the youngest wife and it was determined
on by the two to get the old wife outof
the house, which has speedly acecomplished,
and she is now doing housework in the
neighborhood, while the second wife enjoys
the bed and board that was once hers.

8™ The Herald, published at Honesdale,
Wayne County, says :

“At or near Beach Pond, this county,
there lives o German who may safely eliim
to be the chwmpion wreteh of this vieinity.
His wife dieti some time since, and he mado
lier o cofiin himself of rough hemlock
boards. in which he placed some straw,
upon which he placed the corpse, entirvely
niked, then dug n grave and caried his
dead with as little ceremony as one
wonlda dog. A few woeks ago a little
somn of his four or flve sears old, died, and

interred him in the same manner.
Some days alter he was buried a pair of
shears was missed from the house, and
conld not be found.—Finally this monster
rememembered dropping them in the siraw
of his little boy's ‘coffin® while he was work-
ing at it, and he forthwith exhumed, open-
od it, found the shears, and cooly re-inter-
red the box and its decaying contents 1"

The above is pretty hard to believe, but
a8 it is in print we me bound to believe
that it is true if it is strange.
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