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TRAPPING A GHOST.

ke ARGIE and roomy ; well furnighed;

good garden; healthy reighbor-
hood; within ensy reach of a rallway
station ; good boys' school near; nob far
from London; cheap!™ Thus, wilh
something more than a susplelon of
acorn in her volce, my sister Margaret
ran off on her fingers the list of my
requirements fur a house.

I had just returned from India with
my six childrén, and 1 was anxious to
settle them comfortably before iheir
futher’s return.

* You want every comfort,” continued
my sister, “‘and you don’t want to pay
for every comfort. I believe you Anglo-
Indians think we live upon nothing in
England.”

Her husband eame In a8 sghe spoke.
Turning to him, she rin over with a
slight exaggeration and a deeper infusion
of contempt, the catalogue of what was
required,

He took a seat, ** Dificult,”’ he said,
oracalarly ; “‘but it might be dene, I
have it 1"’ said he, turning to his wife,

“What? The right house? Then
you are cleverer than I thought you,”

“ Do you remember the story Williams
told us yesterday ?"’

* Now, James," sald my slster, rising
to her feet, and looking at her husband
severely, “*If you advise Eleanor to take
that house, you do it at your own re-
sponsibility, I wash my hands of it.”

“Bit down again, Margaret,” he said.
‘* Be reasonnble my dear. Is there any
sufficlent resson why Eleanor should
not take that house ¥'?

** There is one very good reason—she
will have to do all the house work her-
self. No servant will stay a week.”’

‘*Bhe bas an Indian servant at any
rate, who must stand by Ler.

** But think of herself, of her feelings.
You smile, James., Oh, yes; I know
you think me absurd. Very likely I am
absurd ; bub remember this—there’s no
smoke without some fire. Besldes, I
knew the Inst tenants. Mrs, Green fs
not an idiot, BShe told me—"’

‘'Btay a moment,"” said my brother-
in-law, and he addressed himself {o me:
** Eleanor, tell me truth; are you a
‘believer in ghosts ¥'*

“ Does this mean that the eligible
house is baunted ¥ I exclaimed, much
-stimulated by what I heard. “If 50,1
will take it at once. Write to the agent
for me, James,"

‘I do belleve you are all golng mad,"
said my worthy sister, holding up her
hauda in horror, James, you are a sen-
sible man. You know things ought not
to be done In & hurry. KEleanor, listen
to what I heard from the last tenant.
«#She told me with her own lips; it i
none of your second-hand stories—"

“ No,” I interrupted; “défn’t tell me,
Ifthere is a ghost it will show itself.
If there s nof, I might be set thinking
of your story, and might imagine it; or
atlesst''—gorrecting herself—*I might
be betrayed inlo telling somebody else.
Homsebody elso might imagine it."

My brother-in-law thersupon entered
into an elsborate description of the
house, which bad everything I could
desire, and he belleved I could have It
for & rent which was so small, consider-
Ang its advantages, &s to seem merdly
nominal, * The fact Is,”” he sald, “their
principal object Is to bave the thing off
their hands. Tepants have been com.
ing and tenants have been golog, and
some have paid and some have not paid,
The place has got & bad name in the
neighborhood. The owners, however,
think that If » respectable tenant comes

and stays for some time, It will have &

good effect on the publie mind. Bul, as
Muargnret sayx, you must count the cost,
Your servants will be sure to benr the
ghost story. They will see visions and
dream dreamy. You may have to do
good deal of the work yoursell. By the
by, there Is an old housekeeper, a Mry,
Weevil, who lives In the lower rooms,””

“ (‘ould we not get rid of her ¥" I sald.
“ Bhie might tell the servants,”

ST am afrald that would be easier sald
than done,” he answered, ‘‘*Eho has
some clnlm upon the family. But they
suy she ls a quiet old soul, who interferes
with nobady, You might warn her,
you know,"

“Well,” 1 gald, **let us write to Lhe
agent, and see what ean be done.”’

The result of all this was that, & weelk
or two later, on a placld aftérnoon early
in the month of Auvgust, 1 drove up
with my children, servants, and luggage
before the deep porch of one of those
moderately sized country housea which
abound in the County of Surrey. 1t
was to be my home for the next twelve
months—servants and ghosts permit-
ting,

For once, descrlption and the expeota.
tlon that followed hard upon it ‘were, 1
felt, abundantly justified, My earthly
paradise was a paradise indeed; nnd
Joyfully, on the evening of our arrival,
I sat and wrole to my husband of our
good fortune. The house was beautifully
situated, and was itsell pleturesque,
with its degp poreh in front and the
neat balcony that surmounted it. It
was an Irregular building, and s red
brick walls were half smothered with
ivy and eclematis. Beyond the garden
in front was a broad lawn, bounded by
the grand old beeches and elms which
form a belt round Lord B——"s estate.
During:the first few weeks, nothing
happened to dhunge my good opinion of
the house.

There was one circomstance I did not
like ; but I persuaded myself it was
trivial and to be affected by it, proved
ultra-sensitiveness ; besides, I had been
warned beforehand. Two of the lower
rooms were occupled by an old woman,
Bhe was a pensioner, I was told, of our
landlord. Many years, ago she had been
housekeeper to some relatives of his,
who lived in the house, and she had
lived in it ever since. I wished to see
her and have some conversation with
her. Idisliked, in the first place, that
any one of whom I knew mnothing
should be In my house; and in the
second place, I was anxious to warn her
to keep the ghost story (whatever that
might be) secret. My three English
servants were north-country girls, I
had taken good oare that they should be
utter strangers to the neighborhood ; but
I knew, If the possibility of seelng a
ghost were suggested to them, they
would promptly make the possibility a
certainty, and then my troubles would
begin.

I sent & polite message to Mra. Weevil
asking for an interview, and she came
to my room. Bhe was not a preposses-
sing woman. Her age might be some-
where between sixty and seventy, and
as she dropped an awkward courtesy on
enteriog my presence, I felt she was
giving me a homage which she did not
pay willingly. I eald I understood she
had permission from the owner of the
house to ocoupy certain rooms in fit.

“Yes, ma'am,’ she snid; *‘but not
from the owner as Is the owner of the
‘ouse now, ma'am.,’,

Hhe manifested, I thought, a certain
ill-concenled sulkiness as I went on to
nakk her If she could not be induced to
find accommodation for herself in some
of the cottages on the estate, 5o ns to
give us the house to ourselves. Bhe
stubbornly refused.

“ No, ma'am,” she went on to say.
“Tam an old woman as has lived here
for nigh twenty years,asnd I never gives
trouble to no one, Tonly wished to be
let alope; and I means to stay, ma’am—
yes, I means to stay.”

I saw that It would serve no purpose
at present to Lry to dissuade her, and as
I did not wish o quarrel with her I
changed the conversation. I sald I
understood there were some foolish
storles current about the houss belng
haunted, and T hoped, whatever she
thought of it, that she would say noth.
ing to my servanis on the subject,

*1If your servants 'll let me alone,
ma'am, I'll let them alone, I has no

wish to meddle with any lady's ser-
vanis !

I then permitted her to go, Bhe was
certalaly no trouble about the house,
and she was very seldom seen either by
e or the servants, Bhe only want out

| ocensfopnlly, as If to make such pur-

chnses ns hor necessities might require
logkling the door of her rooms both in
golng 1o snd returning.

A month passed by, People in the
nelghborhood began to call. They ull
pradsed the house, sud grounds, but they
nll looked mysterions and one and an.
other hinted, * You won’t stuy here
over the winter,"

My answer wus 4 smile. But the win-
ter came. Flowers faded; trees grow
red, golden, browni and ot last thelr
shivering leaves fell to the ground, It
wasan enrly winter. JIn November, the
cold was Intense, and the days were
short nnd gloomy, Many years had
passed by since I had spent & winter in
England, and I felt the cold very much.
I made the best of thiogs, however,
muilling mysell and the cohildren in
flnnnel, keeping the doors and windows
closed, and having Iarge fires in the
rooms and hall, In spite of all I could
do, two of them fell ill. Thelr lness
wiag nol serious, but nursing and look-
Ing after them gave me much to do, for
their ayah (Indian nurse) was sullering
al the moment from a gevere cold, which
rendered her almost incapable of help-
ing me, *

HBuch was my position when, one
morning, my housa.mald asked to see
me, I knew what this meant ; and was
not aurprised to hear that she intended
to leave us that very day. Her mother
yanted her, she sald, I nsked her moth-
er's reason, She was lmpepetrable, I
oflered her higher wages, She said trem.
blingly, that she would not stay if I
were to offer her o hundred pounds, I
began to perceive that the news of the
ghost story had got abroad, and I asked
her if there was anything in the house
of which she was afrald; but to this
question she was dumb, I gaid I would
see her agnin, and sat down to think,
with my slek child in my lap, Even
while I was thinking, there came &
knock at the door of my room. I cried
out, ** Come in,”” but my heart sank.

My cook was at the door. The girl
who helped in the kitchen and house
was behind her, Both looked scared,
and announced that they were going.

I did not know what to do. To gain
time I ordered them back to their work.
I had no money in the house, I said,
The bank, ss they knew, was some
miles distant, They had no right to
leave me without due notice; in fact, I
would not let them go. Bo I sald, and
hoped they were quieted for a time.
But late that evening the ayah came to
me with consternation in her face. All
the three English servants had left me.

By that time the children were in bed,
and everythiig was still. I bade the
ayah go to her room with the younger
children, and after locking my bedroom
door, sat alone, thinking. I had passed
through an exolting day. The night
was chilly; T was tired, and not very
well. That the warmth of the fire and
the comfort of my favorite lounging-
chair should presently cause a delightful
genpe of indifference to all and every
annoyance, nead not be considered won-
derful. As I sat there,I gave way to
the pleasant compuleion, and was soon,
I imagine, fast asleep. I say I imagine,
because there was no witneas present;
and of what we do, or what we don’t
do, In that strange indefinite border-land
of sensation which separates waking-
time from sleeplng-time, we can never
be perfectly certain,

Ho far as I know, I glept for some con-
siderable time, It was the sensation, I
belleve, of my feel waxing cold that first
loosened the bonds of slumber, ‘While
I was in that eeml.unconscions state,
which has a peculiar discomfort, I be.
came dimly alive to the fact that there
was in the room some presence other
than wy own, There was movement—
o stirring air, a8 if some oreature had
come in. T'he events of the day return.
ed to my memory, which was still only
half alive, I started up, rubbed my
eyes, for I could not be at all sure thut I
was awalke and In my right mind,

When I went to sleep I was alone.
Yea, certalnly, But even If It were not
80, what strunge pale face was this now
gazing at me aoross the dimly.lighted

spnce bf the shadowy room ¥ T was but
hall awake, My mnerves wore in an
exoited state. The ghost in the house
had been my last consclous ldes, And
now this strange face, which seemed to
be advancing on me oul of the gloom,
waa (L 8 crenllon of my own fancy ¥ Or
was It some one playing a trick upon
me? Inmy case, now wias my time to
fathom the mystery,  Trylng to be
dourngeous and gather my wits together,
I advanced. The face receded, and
passed loto the deeper shadow, til b
appeared to be suddenly swallowed up
In the draperies of the heavily curlained
window, I rushed forward, but was
not swift enough. Before I had touched
the curtadng, the face had disappeared.
I was certain, howaever, porfectly cer.
taln, that as I drew the curlaing open I
fell resistance to my hand, and at the
mame time o gust of colder alr rushed
against my face, ns If from an opened
window, Al first, I felt as if about to
fulnt; but my will, fortunately, was
strong, and I threw the curtaln aside,
and put my hand on the window, It
was closed, I tried the bar, which could
only be fixed from the inside, sod it
was a8 I had left it enrly o the evening,

At this discovery my agitation over-
powered me, my head swam, and I
fulnted. When I recovered consclous-
ness, I was lylog In the broad recess of
the curtained window, and I felt a
trickling sensation on my forehead, and
suspected, what I afterward found to be
the case, that I had siruck my head on
sotme article of furnilure, and was bleed-
Ing. Thls inveluntary blood-letting
helped to revive me, and I sat up,

For u few minutes I remained parti-
ally stunned and bewildered. I felt a
creeping sensation, as if I had been
struck by a frost-wind., After a while,
my heart began to beat less audibly, and
I rose to my feet. At that moment the
embers of the fire suddenly sank to the
bottom of the grate, sending up a faint
flickering light, which was absolute
cheerfulness as contrasted with the
horrible semi-darkness that had hitherto
prevalled, I felt my courage returning,
and managed to ring the bell. The
ayuh came, alarmed that T should have
summoned bher at an hour when gshe
supposed I retired to rest. I did not tell
ber what I had witnessed, only asked
her to light a candle, She did so, and
as the light fell upon my face, she gave
aslight scream. I bad forgot at the
moment that blood was trickling from

the wound I had received, or I should °

not have asked her to light the candle,
As it was, I had to make the best excuse
I eould in answer to her inquiries. I
sald I must have slept long by the fire,
and in moving about the darkened room
had fallen and burt myself. The wound,
however, was found to be a mere soratoh;
and in a few minutes the ayah had sue-
ceeded in removing from my face all
marks of the disaster.

I asked her to leave the candle with
me and allow me to retire to rest. BShe
did so; and after the door was closed
upon ber I proceeded with the candle to
examine the window more minutely,
The mystery was as much & mystery as
as ever. The window had cerlainly not
been opened by sny one, and no trace
was visiblc on the walls of any possible
means of logress and egress, 1 felt
more nervous than ever, and was about
to turn and leave the room altogether,
so much did my fears oppress me, when
something lying on the fleor attracted
my attention. I stooped and picked it
up. It was a small plece of white cloth
—a few inches square—very frail in the
texture, as if half-rotten with damp or
age, and ndorned with & pecullar kind
of embroldery such as I thought I had
seen before, but could not recall where.
On one edge there wus & hem, the other
three edges being Irregular and jagged.
It looked like & plece of cloth wrenched
out of a garment by the foot belag sud-
denly placed upon it. I felt I had made
o discovery.

Returning to the fire-place, I sat down
to think. Itseemed clear to me now
that my visltant, however he or she had
effeoted an entrance, was no spirit, This
plece of llnen was certainly not lying
there when I had elosed and barred the
window for the night; nor could it
belong to the apparel of any member of
my household, It was not unlikely
that It was part of the looss garment of
dingy white which I now remembered
my strange visitant wore,

I am naturally strong-minded, and
gradually began to recover my com-
posure, I sald to myself, "' I shall find
out the seoret. The first link of the
chnin is between my fingers. I never
before heard of ghosts tramping bits out
of thelr drapery, and no doubt the ghost
I saw had been nearly ss much afrald na
mysell when I so suddenly mpprosched
it, and had not got away without a little
flurry, This accounts, too,” 1 thought,
* for the resistance which I felt to my
hand when I first lald hold of the win.
dow.ourtains.”’

I was more than ever persunded that
s trick was being played upon me. I
did not feel, however, as If I could sleep
in the room that night, If my visiter
was, a8 I suspected, & mortal like myself
there was no tellipg what he or she
might be Induced to attempt should the
desire of revenge prompt a second visltf.
My life was not safe in such clreum-
“stances, when @« barred window and
locked door were not suflicient to protect
me from Intrusion, I resolved for that
night to occupy the bedroom whers my
two eldest children slept, which I could
reach without disturblog the rest of the
house,

I wes about to take up my eandle and
go, when I imagined I heard a sound
behind me. Inmy state of nervousness,
I started, and had almost dropped the
eandle, I looked toward the window;
but the curtains hung motlonless, and
were parted as I had left them,

A thought struck me. If my visitor
were to return after I had retired, how
should I know ? I pondered the matter
a little, and then proceeded to action.
Trickery must in this case be met by
trickery. I wenl up to my work-box,
took out a reel of thread, and drew off a
few yards. There were curtain-fasteners
on each side of the window, about two
feat from the floor ; and between these I
stretched and made fast the length of
thread, so that no one could enter the
room from the window.recess dur.
ing the night without unconsciously
breaking the barrier I had erected. This
would afford me sufficlent proof as to
whether the privacy of my sleeping-
room had again been Invaded., Taking
up my candle and the bit of cloth, I
then passed quletly out, locking the
door of the room, and carrying the key
with me, I felt myself stronger in the
presence of my children, and soon man-
aged to fall asleep.

My first quest next morning on leav-
ing the apartment where I had slept
was for the purpose of ascertaining
whether my bedroom bad been agsin
entered after I had left it on the previous
evening. I unlocked the door, and
cautiously looked In. Enough light
came through between the dmwn cur-
tains to show me that the room was
apparently as Ileft it. I advanced to
the window and found the thread there,
unbroken, and evidently untouched. I
must confess I felt somewhat disappoint-
ed. My fears had probably exaggerated
my conceptions of the danger, and I had
anticipated a second visit as more than
probable. After thinking, however, I
came to the conclusion that it was bet-
ter as it was. Had wmy strange visitor
for any purpose entered my room =
second time, and found that I had
quitted it, the effect might have been
the reverse of favorable to a discovery of
the trickery, which discovery could best
be forwarded by my making as little
change In my usual habits as possible.
It was not improbable, seeing that no
suspiclon bad been aroused by the
knowledge that I had changed my
sleeping apartment, that the *“‘ghost™
might be emboldened to pay me a visit
on the following night; and by that
I hoped to be able to arrange for the
interception of my strange visitor, and
the detection of the trick.

In the course of the morning I had
made up my mind how 1 should pro-
ceed. Mrs. Weevil generally left after
breakfast on her errands to the neigh-
boring village or elsewhers, not gener-
ally returnlng for a few hours; and I
thought this s good time to obtain an
interview with Andrew, the ald garden-
er, who, I saw, was engaged trimmilog
the walks In front of thedoor, I had
no doubt now that what T had seen had
been also appearing to the servants who
hadd so suddenly departed on the pre-
vious evening; qud I had no doubt
also that Audrew kunew the whole story

about the ghost having been again seen




