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MADAM VAIL'S APPARITION,

A Remarkable Story.

{EEING that some persons either will-
h fully or made
murvellous story of the aflair of my late
mistress, Madaim Abigail Vail, of Barden’s
Waond, near Dolton, I, Martha Hobson,
have considerad it my duty to expluin the
whole matter as it actually oceurred boefore
my own ¢yos.

otherwise, have

I had been twelve years housekeeper ind
confidential attondant to Madam  Vail,
when she wastaken with what proved her
lnst illness.  Bhe was quite old—nigh upon
threc- ind-seventy, though up to this time
she enjoyed tolerable lealth. She had
been o widow and childless for more than
forty years; in which time she had lived
very secluded at Barden’s Wood, abouta
mile from Bolton town.  She got the place
from her husband. Tt had buen very grand
inits day, but at fhis time was n dingy,
gloomy, rather tumble-down old house,
though the lands were very valuable, as
overybody knew. Tt
load and silver on one partof the place
whicl, if worked, would have brought a
fortune.  The old lady’s kin,
ted Lo be her helrs,
ley
ayin brought up to
e,

cleverslooking husineds agent

was said there was

wlhio ex)ue-
woere vory
and M
Barden

wnxions to

perauade Lo ; Bimon
threo gentle-

one o minernlogist and the
xamine

buat

Lid o
the mine, nd muki

it was all in vain

torm  with her,

Bha wonidn't
ten to what they had to say.
she said, and dida’t want to Le
in the
She hadn’t long to

Bothered
remuant ol her
livey, and  when
sle wana gone her heirs could doas they
lli.'.p-i_‘ll about the property ; but for herselt
all thint ale desired was to be let alone, to

with such things
duys.

live and diein peace. And asthey loft the the

houso, 1, [n'rpiu;_" through the closet door |

at tho head of the staivs, heard My, Simon
mutlering something nhout a ** pig-howdoed
obstinate ol ense.’

Wad never mucli fmeied Mr, Bimon,
Haul

thongh most people like him, and he was
the old lady's favorite. 1 thovght he smiled

too much, and theve was a sort ol watehful

in his gray eyes that reminded moe
Still 1 knew uo harm of

nk:-l:n HE
ol 4 cat. him,

He wasn't madiam’s own  blood relation,

only a nephew of her husband, lIer own
kin were few enough and  distant enougl,

Mups, Avetlmsa Mills nnd Miss Grace Brown

wore the noarest of  these—great-nicees,
both of them : and these two, with Mr,
Biimon, and old Doctor Hurede and his

wife, and young Captain Findloy, and 3w
Podeors, were all that she'd  included in
hop will,  Tdidn't particalaly like any of
them, and it was my private opinion that
none of themy cared overmuch for the old
Yady, though she wouldn't have bulieved it,
£0 attentive, and yespeciul, and alectionnte
ns they all behaved.  Miss Grace was the
only one whonever made any show of being
fond of her, and Mizs Arcthusa used oftuen
to remark in the old lady's hearing how
cold anud  selfish the girl was. I didn't
think go ; but Miss Grace was young and
pretiy, while Miss '"Thusa was turned of
thirty and by no means o beauty, with her
long neck .mul dangling ringlets,” and the
everlasting simper upon her thin lips.
Bo it was natural that she shoulda’t be too
fond of Miss Grace. They used both to

Vail |

others |

even lis- |
|

Bhoe was old, |

stay o good denl at Buden’s Wood, for
they had no money or homes of thelr own.
Miss Arvethusa genervally made feiends and
stayed around ; but Miss Grace was quiet
i vetiving, and  most people thought her
1'Ill'1.

Ever since Miss Groce had been sixieen
Mupdpme YVail hnd wanted her to many
voung Captain Finley, who, in his visits to
Burden, had fallen in love with her. Dut
she told her Aunt Vail that she hiad  prom-
ised youny Doctor Lee, as soon as he had
fluished his studies and sottled into prae- |
tice fn Bolton. Ile was o fine young man, |
of o prood family, but poor as
MOuse ;

a church- |
and madam didn’t approve of the
She and |
threatened, and stormed ; but Miss Grace's
ouly answoer was, 1 love him, Annt Vail,
aud he loves me, 1 have promised to be-
come his wile, and ought to eling to him
aul

mateh, argued, and coaxed,

themore on aceount of poverty.™
last the old lady got very angry, and threat- |
enecd not to loave her o
gave up Dr. Lee.
gentle, was firm.

Ho

unless she
But Miss Graee, though
Aund I know at the time
of the last illness of the oid lady she had
| actually made awill, entling off Miss Grace,
| with a guarter of what she left ench of the
others, with the exception of My, Simon, to
whom ghe begueathed the mostof the prop-
erty. It had all been left her by her has-
| band to do with as she pleasod.
t I was sitting kuitting in madam’s room
| at the time she was seized with the it
’ which was the commencement of her last
| illness, From tho first she seemed persuas
| ded that she would not recover, and assoon
| as sho was alittle rallicd, began to make
preparations for the end. Among other

penny,

things she made me bring her, in presence
lof Mrs, Dr. IHurde, and Mr. Simon, and |
" Miss Arethinsn, was o little ebony box with ‘
which had always |
| kept locked in her privite seevetary.  This |
o unlocked, and took out t

silver mountings, she

hree lnrge gold

lockots éomtaining minintures of her hus- |
band and four ehildren, the latter of whom |
had all died in their ehildhood. T had nev- |
er henwd Her mention  them, nor had any

[
all kuew how territly she had talkken on

wao
HA |
Yol now she appeared guite |

(ki

| one daved todo so in her presenee

their deaths,

¢inlm, ns she etk abt 1them one by one, |

| and {lien handed them tome to put under |
her pillow till lier lawyer should arrive,— |
Sho would hersell” give them to him, whom
slie had appointed her executor,

| “They are to boe put in my coflin and bu-

ried with me,”?

!
|
whe said, in conelusion, 1|

faney I ean vest Lotter with those dear fa-
ces beside me ; and thereis no one
wonld prize them ns T would wish.”

AL, Aunt Abigall I' said Misgs Arethu-

living |

£y fepoachially, and Hinge her poeket- |
| handkerchiel to her cyes-
“ Prear Aunt ,'\]'i:_‘il‘lj,“ aid Mr. Simon, }
| eagorly; ““don’t be s0 unjust to me, wt loast,
This the porbrait of my own dear uncle,
these of my davling little cousins, 1 re- :
ir it

Denr wunt, give them to me,

membor them as were yestorday.— |

You must
know how dearly I should prize thom fo
both your sake and theirs.™

As he spoke he took the lockets from my |
hands, and turned to the window, i to|
examine the paintings, though I saw he
was looking closely nt the setting. - This
wis of white brilhants, which in the light |
shono doazalingly.

HES

“ No, Shmmon,'" answered the old lady to i
his appeal; “no Bimon, those denr faces

[ st be buried with me, It will bo a eons-

fort to hive them near me, even in deatlh.™

“What, just ns they ave, sunt?" asked |
Miss Arethusa, hesitatingly, and also glan-
cing at the settings,

“ Just as they are,” she repeated feebly.
S 1t is the only portion of my wealth that |
1 shall take withme, and surely none ul"
you will grudge me this little."

“They are very valuable dismonds,” said
Dy, Hurde, solemnly, “ and-—excuse me,
Mrs. Vail, my dear madam, but many
poor peoaple would bless you for the com-
forts these could bring them." l

‘1 bave not forgotten the poor," replied

the old lady, o little shnrply, I fhought,
“as you will see from my will,  These dia- |
monds were my husband's wedding-gift to
me, | hud them seb lockets on

that account,  They arve to be burled with

without Mrs, Ilurde.  They had haif I,
dozen bottles of the old ludy's maderia on '}
tho table which had been stored

away forty yenrs bofore by lier husband, |
and which she never produced except a |
bottles Christmas, And there

they nll sut, drinking, and Inughing at Cap- {
tuin Findley's tipsy jokes, and planning

whitt they were going to do with the pro- |
| perty the old lady had left them, Poor old |
Indy ! T eonldn’t help wondering, as I weont '

-wino
in these

me eractly as they are.” | couple of

“Cortainly—cortainly 1" gnid the doctor,
hinstily.  **Any wish of yours,
madiom, is, e
us all."

dear !
you must be aware, saered to

my

But as I looked around, T saw some queer
and Mrs. IHuorde, a
pale, delicate, nervous woman, whispered
to Miss Avethusa:

“lan't it a

glances exchanged ; on to my room, what she wounld think of all ‘

this if she could come back and zee it.

I had to pass the door of the room in
which lay the corpse, and 1 trod softly, as |
people do on such oceasions, as if any noise I
would disturb that last deep slomber! 1 Il
was just past the door, when it seemed to
me 1 unusual sound in the
room. I stopped and listened, and heard it l
again. It was like the sound of some i||—|
strument seraping and grinding, and now |
next day, I and Miss Grace had decently | and then a slight tap of o hammer. What
laid her ont, and Miss Grace., with temwrs | could Me. Simon be doing? I went to
falling quietly had erossed the poor wither- | the door aud put my hand on the knob,but
ed hands, and placed inthem a few white I
flowers which she gathered from her own
flower-pots up stairs.

shame teal dinmonds, |
that cost ol Vail thousands of pounds, as
I'vie been told by my mother,”  And Miss |
Arethusa, in reply, cast up her oyes wnd In
shoole lior head dolefully. }
That night the old lady died—very #nd-
denly, with only a gasp and a quiver to
mirk the last cliange ; and before noon the

Lhenrid some

| found it was locked inside,

The had eceased the moment [

| touched the knob, and then My, Bimon came
i k3 3 " . 1
“ Poor Aunt Abigail,” she said. “a sad | to the door, and opened it an inch or two,

noise

» |
and lonely lotwas hers, T trust that she s | aud in the dim light T saw that his face
now happy with the husband and ehildren

/ tifdosty looked quite pale.
whom she 10vVed.

“Whoisit? What do you want, Mrs.
Hobson 2" he said, quickly, and with a sort
of tremor in his volce.

“ Nothing. T was passing,
I would just look in.”

“It's all right,” hoe said ; and skut the
door quickly.

As for the rest of them—Dr, urde, and
Mi. 8imon, and young Captain Findley,
and Mr, Podgers (which last two had come
post-haste on hearing the news)—only come
in once to sce that all was vight ; and Miss
Arethusa just peeped in at the door with
her scented handkerchief to her face
whilst Mrs, Hurde kept away altogetlier,
because she said her nerves wero so delieate
that she couldn’t bear the sight of & corpse.

and thonght

I stopped at the end of the passage,
thinking of' the strange sound 1 had heard,
and of Mr, Simon's mannor, and then [ saw
! b O the door Ilni-r‘li‘r-.-s]} and look up |
| and down the hall, and then again the door E
was closerd, and presently T heard the same |
crenking sound as before. It

Well, they had decided to have the Dt
riable on the day following @ and that night
L and Miss Gruce, and Mr, Simon were

wits lilke the

to take turns in watehing the corpse, whiel | NS0 that had been made by the under- |
was laid ina ecoffin the 1l being already | teker in driving down the serews of ll”‘!
sorewed down, By the old Indy's own | cotiin. |

I knew that

desive, the faneral was to be & very quiet

to the room in which loy th
and plain one, only weo

and the servants, | COVDse was anather door, opening into a

e i oty e I e ey partindly furnished and unnsed ¢hamber.—
" : | This door wns Jeoph alwiys ke :

Miss Grace had the firsl wately, and then op Y8 Tnoked; bus ]

remembered that one
warped and oracked.

woltly as

t ten o'clocl of the panels was |
n (4 Voo K
Al Twentaround, |

I could, to thischamber, and theve, |

it cnmeto my
two howurs 1 sat there wateling o
the closed cofling for T

Fopr

tury.

longe be
didn’t ewe to have
uny onewith me, amd then at twelve Mr,
Simon eame in ool whispered that 1T anight

in the " darlmess, saw the glenm of light |
shining thvough this erick from the room

: [ ivswhich lay the corpse. 1 crept up, and
now rotive, and he would watch il day- | £ 0 1 ' i B2

) =" Leantiously peeped throuels, i
break. I asked, “Would he have somoe | Yos: i . |
ons SHRMInt” bub ho tnswered, “No 2" | es 5 it was just ns 1 had suspected, 1

| shudder now whop 1 think of it,
In the widdle of the

O I wint out, 1Iu.~|'||:_ the llli“l' _...;,[';L\ -
hind me, and lete him there aloune.

I felt the

ok |
room wis the cofiin
which I had soen somao lioirs before carefl-

voery tired with exeriions of

: x Iy screwed down.  1Lwas now open. Thi

the day, ol so ll?-t':{t}' that 1 thought 1 henvy Hd had been twisted around and lay |
h.:_l LI.:II-.-i:_.l-r“l.:?;it-.lfI..-'u:-"ll'll:'.::'l.ul I.':-'ii_”:il:".'i"'!;}'I". | extend wl e ross II!I\' ooflin, .:mll .~:u| r}lnn-: I
cook gitting up \'-El‘ll two or three feicmds SRR E TomeA 1o mBnjiik S

white sind his hands trembling as they funi-
| Bledd abont the doad Tody within, |
I hegan to tremble,

wlio had di pped in to keep het ¢ mpany.

GRueh doing ' exelaimed slie, a5 1 made

too, asI stood there, |
my nppearance, **There they all be up | hroathlessly witehing him, T could see tho |
stairsin the dining-room, a eating and a/ | fee of the dead woman, exactly opposite, |
drinking of poor missus’ best, as i "twis | ynd not five yards From ane, raised upom i
more # feast than o funeral. and sho  not pillow ; and I eoulidl even see tho dead |

yetin lor grave,  T'vo heen kopt o riflin® |
chickens and mukin® wolsh rabbits for ‘e,
and thut Tere Capt'n Findley’s o tellin® |
Jokesabout his regiment; an’ settin' emall

n ladin' ;

gloam of her half-closed eyes,  And T saw |
Mpe, Bimon drawing aside the {olds of llh'l
shroud and displacing the hands;, which

were ¢rossed on the heart, take out some-
and the doetor’s more'n half tipsy thing bright and glistening, and transfer it |

|
| on missus’  old madeiry; and iF you'll | to his own breast poeket. :
b'lieve me, Miss "Thusa and bald-headed, He woas rollbing the dead ! |
redl-faced Podgers are o0 courtin® on the Thoro wore _‘qll have suid, three of the |
gofy behind the windercurtings!  Bieh | jookots, and when ho bad found them all,
doings no Christian ever seen before.  The |

he turned away with them and leanod over |
the lnmyp, appavently taking the iniature
out of the settings,

only woll-behaved amongst ‘em is Miss
Gurace, which is gone to bed, as ghe onght
to, nud My, Simon, which has looked sol-
omn and oncasy all the time. O, my poor
old missus "

In doing this his back
was turned to the coflin,
anw what 1 did.

1 saw—my Blood runs cold to this day
when [ think of it—I saw the half-closed |
lids of the corpse upraise themselves, then |
fall, and quiver, and aguin unclose. 1 saw
the pale lips move, and the thin, colorless l
hands tremble wnd grasp feebly. Then the |
oyes opened wide; and gazed Mall and stead-
ily around—at tho ceiling, at the white-
draped furniture, and then at Mr, Bimon,

s that lLe never

When, having taken my cup of tes, 1
peeped in at the dining-room door, T found
it just as the cook had said. They had all
taken a Inte supper, and were still, at half-
past twelve lingering over the table; the
ladies being still there because Mrs, Hurde
was afiaid to retire without her husband,
and Miss Arethusa wouldn't go up stairs

¥
L

w

| full possegsion of her sens

I knew that it was no apparition, g
some folks would have supposed ; but
living spirit and n living body before me.—
The poor old lady had heen in a trance,
and was just awakening, 1 saw, too, that,
foeble and bewildered though she was, she
yet fully comprehended her situntion.  Her
gaze was fixed upon her nephew, and sho
watehed him with dilated eyes as he rougl.-
Iy and hastily tore the minintures from the
costly settings, and thrust the latter into
his breast.  And it was in the midst of this
ocoupation that he was aroused by the

1 sound of a honrse and hollow voice bolinl

him :

“Simon ™

My, Simon gave one convulsive leap as he
turned around.  There lay the supposed
corpse, its head elevated above the edge of
the cofling its bony hands clinging to i
sides, its glussy eyes fixed full upon him.—
The pictures fell from his hands, and, with
a frantic ery, he made one bound to the
door,  But his trembling hands had no
power to turn the key ; and then he reeled
ton window, and as he reached it, fell
swooning on the floor.

I beliove that I too swooned, or fainted,
for the first and last time in my life, forl
remember nothing distinetly until I found
myscll rising from the floor and making
the best of my way to the dining-room. 1
heard the sound of a smothered burst of
laughter as I drew near, and the voice of
Captain Findley, as if mimicking some one
for the amusement of the company. But
when 1 turnod into the passage-way leading
to the door, 1 stopped as if T had been
turned into stone. For there, right before
me, was the shrouded ficure of Madam
Yail, slowly and with difficulty, creeping
along to the doosf of the dining-room, di-
rected doubtless by the noise, and suppork-
ing herself against the wall as ehe pre-
coeded.

I sy 1 stood still, for I couliint have
moved another step i my lfe had depen
omn it.

So two or thres minutes passed,
the poor old lndy erept painfully onwar
1 soow her vreach the dopr ot Inst, and stand
therey supporting Lerself with her handsor*
the two door-posts, And the next minute
1 henvd nosheill shriek from Mrs. Hurde.
then a loud yell from Mr, Podgers, followed

by such an uproar of serenms and  oathin
and the ernshing of ginss and furniture, as

were onough toset on

§ wits distmated.-

ghostly figure tolter-
el to a sol, the doctor and the daptain dame

And presently, as the

rushing pusc me, wild with feighe, while 1

| enught & glimpse of the two ladies lying

fninting upon the Hoor, and Mr, Podgers’
pursy tigure venishing through a window,
where, by-the-by, he was picked upoll’ the
flags with o broken leg—which he deserved.

It wasn't long belore the people enme
mushing up stalid; but one 1 i

Hiia tha

diting-room was enough for them, and th b

fled nsif for dear life, Nobody but Miss
Gracoand I remained., She wont to the
poor olll lidy, and supported her in hier
arms, bathing hor fovchead and hands :

and seeing hor do so, T summoned  eonengy
to potr out o gliss of wine and hold it te
her lips..

S Qall De, Hurde,”' sanl Miss
me.  ** Quick, or she may die "

But the old lady feebly putout her hand.

SN0y, no,™ she gasped, “not him—not
thom., Never, nover again "

Go for Dr, Lee,” said Miss Grace in a
lowe volie,

And I lost no time in sending one of the
sorvants, who returned in 4 short time
with the voung doclor Under his charge,
poor madam wias presenily reeoverod, and
placed in bed, weak and exhaugtod, bat in

Grace ta

) sand faeultios,
And the fivst thing shie did was 1o send for
the L'L\\')‘(‘I‘. and miake suother will, Yiou

| all know what that was; how she 1oft twe-
| thirds of her property to Miss Grace, with

Lier full consent to her marrving Di. Lee,
and the yest to the poor, with o handsome
annuity to me, her housckeoper, Mprtha
Hobson—{or which goodness, 1 wm, I trust,
hmmbly and dutifally tankfol.

And this is the true story of the appati-
tion of Madam Vail, about which people
bave been relating such marvellous and
unheard-of stories, Tho poor old ludy only

lived o day or Lbwo ufter her rocovery
tho trance,




