THE MYSTERIOUS ROOM.

AM not superstitions. 1T may have o

soft place In my hend, like the grent.
ér part of wan and woman kind, but I
nm not 50 weak as to belleve In witoh-
craft, or In omens, or In wamings. 1
never did belleve In them nor In dieama
{ generally speaking), though as to these
Intter phenomenn 1 will not speak posi-
tively.for reasons whioh T eould glve, but
I ghnll not just now, Nordo I bellevein
apparitions, mogt of which may be ensi.
Iy ncounted for by the state of the seer’s
henlth, or hid nerves, or by the state of
the atmosphere, or a hundred other olr-
cumstances, But T will say, without
fear of contradiction from any ressonn-
ble person, that some fAfngs are quite
unacconntable, though they eanpot
elther be denled or explalned away.

For example, nolses! Dreadfully un.
accountabile are the noises thal & person,
eltting up Inte ab night, and alone, “and
when a' the weary world to rest are
gone,”' may hear In some honses, 1
sy oone, because it 1s not to he suppos-
ed that when severnl persons are togeth.
er, some talking and laughing, some
moving about, some occupled one wny
and some another, that they should pay
any attention to the mysterions nolsed
of which T am speakiog. I am not
uervous, but really I could not live In
a house that was o nfflicted—no, not if
I conld get it rent free, and, moreover,
be pald for living in it

And again there nre still worse things
than mere noises that make some honses
vory undesirable habitations for the liv-
ing: such things,for instance as shndowy
figures to be seen fllttlng by when there
is apparently no substance to eause then;
of n trembling to be felt in the alr which
mitkes the bell- wires vibrate, or even
the bell to ring at unseasonnble hours.—
I cannot say that T ever sctunlly saw
these things myself, but I confess that
onee, just al midnight,~no, I will not
sny what it wns now. 1 do not wish 1o
make my friends either nervous or up.
comfortable; still more unwilling am I
to give them any cause for distrusting
my verncity, so 1 will pnss over that
strange aflair for the present at least,
and to give a true account of what hap.
pened in a bouse that 1 was well ac.
uainted with, and then they may judge
for themselves whetlier or not that house
WQs

The house in question was a
and substantinlly-built mansion, stand-
jing in a benuliful, sheltered =pot,
although searcely n furlong from the
sen, nnd on the eastern coastof England,
I know no other such epob on the whole
line of const from Berwick-ou-Tweed to
Dover. You already imagine that it is a
stately edifice with gables, and turrets,
partly clad with ivy, with deep.set, nar-
row pointed windows, and winding
stairs complete ¥ No such thing—
neitheris it o great staring modern
housze, standing stark naked,
nelther an evergreen shrub out-side, nor
a superstitious legend inside, to enliven
it. On the contrary the garden can
boast of fig-trees of n magnitude seldom
attalned in our island except upon the
southiern coast, and the myrtle, which,
further inland, ean only be kept alive
through the winter months in a green.
liouse, covers the walls with its shining,

large

with |

h forget,

dark green leaves and fragrant, silvery |

blossoms,to & height far above the draw-
ing.-room windows. The house mny be
a hundred years old—it may be more,
or il may Le less, thongh I should not
think it. Who lives there now s uo
matter; our business is with the * good
old "squive,” us he was commonly called
in the nelghborhood, who lved there
five-and-twenty years ago. 1 knew him
well, nnd a hearty, hospitable,old trump
he was,too. He was n widower, and
bad no family; but as his means were
ample, his house large und well appoint-
ed nnd, moreover, his disposition wocinl
and jovial, It seldom happened that his
house was without visitors,

Of all the places I ever knew il was
the most pleasant Lo stay in; thers was
no trying to be cheerful and gay, It all
came naturally ; it seemed to be the very
air of the place, There wus plenty of
shooling ip theautumn; in the winter,
hunling with two or three packs of
harriers thal were kept In the neighbor-
hood ; in the summer an endless variely
of amusements on sea or Iand, and for
wet days there was & billiard table and
a good Jibrary for those who were inolin-
ed to be studious,or quiet,or lngy—every-
body did as he liked—Liberty Hall it
SRS

And yet—1 had beard certainly, for I
remembered It alterwards, though I
paid very little attention to the matter
al the time—I had heard that the house
onece had & reputation for belog—for not
belng quite pleasant in all respects ; but
esuoh things are sald of so many country
houses, thut I looked upon this as mere
idle gossip. Mesldes, the house had no
W of the kind to warrant such

If such things had been  sald
hmﬂlll. which only two
distant {nland, 1 not so
much wonder; its gloowy battlements,
ite m divided by besvy stone
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mullions, lu stnoks of twiated and frot.
ted eblimneys, and, above gll, Lhat great
dismal ploe wood at the back, whosw
gpire tops by moonlight slways looked
to me like an enormous arny of giants
with thelr javeling piercing the sky—
these might Justify such a popular be-
lef, but I never heard that thers wis
evon any susplolon of the kind attached
to that melaneholy-lookibhg place, This
however, i an ldle digression.

It was the Inst weele In Beplember, the
wenther was remarkably fine, we werp
o Inrge party ot the ‘sguire's, he was in
the best possible spirits, for he expected
n visit trom an old gehool:fellow whom
he bad not seen for many yenrs,but who
had just written to sny that he would
come and give the pheasants s benefit
on the firet of Ootober, as he hwd dope
twenty years before. The major ns 1
now learned from my host, was born
wind hind spent his early youth n this
nelghborbood ; the two boys hud gone to
Haton together, and had anlways kept up
n friendly correspondence, though thelr
way In life had been different Lhat
they had not met for twenty years,

On the last day of the mooth Just as
wowere sitling down o brenkfnst, the
sguire evidently a little disappoionted at
not finding a letfer in the post-bag from
the mujor, to our grent surprise, the old
soldier walked fn.  He had come down
from London the day before, slept at the
1nn of the little mirket-town of Bandl-
land, where the coach stopped In the
evening, had risen bethmes, nnd now
willsed over to his old friend’s honge,

i

After the first hearty snlulations had
pussed between the two fHends, and
sundry rough sud schoolboylsh jokes on
the alteration that time had wrought In
their personal appearance had been ex-
changed, it was decided that when break.
fiast wis over, the rest of this day should
be spent in reconnoitering certain fuvor-
fte old haunts of thelr youth, and in
paying visils to gome halfdozen agal
Inborers nud fishermen, whom'the mua-
Jor’s kind heart had not sufterad him to
The next duny was to be dedicu-
ted to the slaughtér of partridges anl
pheasants, Well, there Is no need to
dwell npon the unimportant events of
the day, We dispersed jn smnll purties
according to our diflerent tastes and in-
clinations, and assembled agaln when
dinner-time approached, The evening
came, and the time had passed away
very quickly,the old gray-headed clergy-
man, I believe it was, reminded the
company that it was drawing close up-
on midoight. Knowing our host’s dis-
like to late hours, we arose (0 take our
candles and depart.

“Aund where am I to perch #'  de.

| manded the major, as we were shaking

hands and bidding edch other good-
night,

0, youare to go to your oin  room ;
you recolleet it, don't you, Charles? 1
fancied you, would like it best."

* To be sure I do—recollect it, indeed |
I'm not lkely to forget your almost
blowing me up with gunpowder, one
New Year's night, in that mnm—hiugud
half the hsir off my head | *Tis n won-
der that I recovered my beauty as I did,
Yes, | remember it; the third door on
the right-hand slde, oppogite—ah, by the
by, who sleepa thore ¥ The old house-
keeper, in your good father's time, used
to try to frighten us boys about that
room § she declared that nobody—"'

X1

' Foolish old woman !" interrupted
our host, rather hastily ; ** he was oblig-
ed fo threaten her with lnstant dismlse.
alif she spread such absurd reports;
why, you would bardly belleve it, but 1
assure you, at one tme, my father could
searcely get n servant to stay in the
house—you know how superstitions
most of our rural population Is; howev-
er, the thing Is forgotten now,"’

I was struck with the hurrled manner
in which these words were utlered, and
and stll more with the unessiness which
the 'squire betrnyed when several of the
yeunger part of the company, whose
curiosity had uaturally been aroused by
the foregoing conversation, began eager-
ly asking questions as to what the hiouse-
keeper had related. It was in valn that
he tried to put an end (o the conversa-
tion, or tivu il 0 some other subject ;
our curlogity was excited, and we were
not satisfied till we heard all the masjor

could tell us about the matter. It was
not much, certainly,
“ Mra, Lofty—that was bher name—

used to tell us that nobody could sleep
in that room ; there was something so
very dresdful to be seen, or to be heard,
or perhaps; for the old dume never would
tell us &l that she knew, or pretended to
kunow { she declared, too, that no one
bad ever dared to puss & second night in
it—wnas not that the story, "squire ¥ We
boys used to lsugh at her superstition,
but, to confess the trath, I belleve at
that time neither of us would have been
very willing to spend & night iu that
room by himself."

We took up our several candlesticks,
aud proceeded up stalrs to bed,

** Let us take u look st this mysterious
apartment,” sald 1, as we were about to
‘phsd the door, which was closed, but not

ﬂml severnl of us walked In, It wns a
large somforiable looking room. The
windows looked toward the east catehing
a glimpee of the restless voesn ot the
end of n fne old avenue which led up
to thut alde of the houss, 1t was a atill
night ; the moon which wius near the
full, bad but just rien, throwlng a
bright path of light fcross the rippling
water, und ssusiog the massy follnge of
the elms (o look biek against the aky.—
For n night view, I thought 1 had never
seen nnylhing more lovely,

The furniture ln the room was heavy
louking snd old-fashioned, uunlike that
i the other apartments, " which had all
been handsomely furnlshed when the
‘squire took possession of the plive;
this remnine  Just ne it was In his
father's time, Beotween the windows
was 4 lurge oval wirtor of the fashlon of
the lnst century ; the frame, which was
white and gold, eemed Intended to rep-
resent n confusion of deer's horns, drip-
ping follage, und jeleles Intermixed, the
effevt of which though the counection
between (liese objeots is not very obvi-
ous, was undoubtedly plessing, On each
side of the fireplace was a large, high-
buoked, well-atufled arm chair; there
were also other ehnirs of probably the
antie antlgoity, If I may judge from
thelr amiple slze, the élaborate enrvings
on the dark mahogany, nud the faded
worsted work which coversd the  seats,
Besldes these there, waa a table, n Inrge
onk chest with brass clasps, such as our
grentgrandmolhers used to keep thelr
linen or thelr blankets in, and o bed.
stead, on which, bhowever, there were
nelther hangings nor bedding of any
sort.  'Phe walls were of painted wains.
cot, the floor was well carpeted, and the
room huwd merely the appearance of
belng disusal, not the least of dirt or
neglect,

The major seated himself In of
the large ensy.chairs, and made a geru.
tinizing survey of the room.

*Bo this room s given up to the—"'

Hlome,come,” interrupted the "squire;
Yihere's the clock sirlking twelve, and

nne

“Upon my honor, Jack, I belleve you
know a good deal more than you choose
to tell us—what Is it now ¥ Nay, don’t
look so grim.  I'va great mind to take
up my quarters here for the night. 1
wish I may never have a woree berth to
sieep In than this grest downy chalr it
fits me exactly.” And the old boy
strelched out his legs, threw back his
head Into the goft cushions, and yawned
an if bhe had finally settled himself for
the night.

“ Mujor, you'll oblige me by golng
Into your own room,"” urged the
host,

*T8guire yon'll oblige me by letting
me have my own way,”" retorted his
friend ; and with your leave,” continued
he, rising, “I'll just look into that big
chest, too. O ! emply ; then I will keep
it s0:" and looking it; he put the key
into his pocket,

Amongst the guests was an old eler-
gymun, who, many years ago, had been
rector of the parish, which he quitted
on being presented to a better living in o
distant part of England ; he was now on
n visit to the 'squire, with whom, and

locked ; let us seo what ls to be seen ;'
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with his fathex before him, he had lived
on terms of conslderable [otimney.—
Whilst the mujor was making his ob.
servations. Mr. Bradley was carefully
examining the wainscot, now and then
tapping it, as If to ascertnin whether it
were hollow in any place,

“'1s there any closet in this room¥"
asked Mr, Bradley.

** No—and no other door than the one
we came Inat. By the by, there ounce
was o plate-closet, just behind the chalr
next the fiveplace, but it was closed up
ages ago, when my futher had one mnde
for the plate in his own bed-room. The
¢loget now opens into the room st the
back of thig—my man servant's,”

“And formerly the housekeepor's
room ; you remember, perhaps, thatl
came to see her, hy bher own request, a
few days before she died ¥

The mojor fixed his eyes on Mr. Brad-
ley a8 he was speaking, as If he were
trylng to read his thoughts, but it was
in vain ; If he had any secret, his mild
countenance did not betray it

“ What do you say, Mr. Bradley, for
I fancy you know something more than
we do; tell me, now, would you lave
any objection to sleeping here?"’

* None whatever, except that I pre.
fer m bed to a chair tosleep in.”

The "squire said, ** The truth is that
many years ago the room got a bad
nwme and it has not been slept in since;
in fuot, the lhouse so Iarge that it has
no been wanled, As to myself, I never
did sleep in it, for I prefer my own
room, which has u south aspeot.”

* Perhups," suggested one of the par-
ty, “the rats may have found thelr way
over the celling, or a cowl, on the chim-
ney top makes a nolie—when people go
to bed with nonsense of thissort In their
heads, the hooting of an owl, the roaring
of the sea, or even the wind In the trees
beoomes something supernatural in thelr
fmagination,”

At length, much to the satlsfuction of

—————
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us young people, whio mnmu-:l the Jiden
rile, cowls, or wind, and who hed o
strong bnclipation to balleve In  the su-
pernataral, some of the mujor's traps,
ns lie called them, were removed from
the opposite rovm, ns hie declared that
here, and nowhere elar would he spend
the night, Bome of the younkers pros
posed that he should be' provided with
pistols, bist he shook his bead, and sald
that he should be suMelently armed
agninet all comers with & good stout
walking.stick., “ And you had better
not attempl to play any trloks, my lads,
unless you have a miod to get n broken
hend,"" he added Inughing.

After some arrangemenis for the mn-
Jor's comfort, which, by the way, he pro.
tested ngnlnat as belng quite superfluous,
the purty dispersed for the night,

The first of October wis ns flue o
morning as any sportsmuan  oould  wish
for, At nlittle nfter elght we were all
I the breakfast parlorexcept the 'squire
and Mr, Bradley, who were slowly walk-
g up and down the gruss plot be.
fore the windows apparently In earnest
conversation.

The major had alrendy been esleged
by s punmber of guestions, which he
nnawered in a joklog maouver, saylng
that the morning was no Lime for such
sulgects, that we must keep our nerves
stendy, and think ne more sbout hob.
gobling, or the pheasants would esoape
us, But when the 'squire and Mr. Brad-
ley joined us, and the Ilatter polntedly
ssledd him how he hid passed the night,
he replied:

“T renlly nm sorry to disappoint you,
but T must confess I slept very well, and
I saw nothing worse than myself ( after
these young chaps left the room, I
menn)—what T heard, 15 guite another
affair!™

“*What—what did you hear, sir?”
from half a dozen of us at onee,

1 henrd—don't let me alarm  you—I
heard the fellow in the room back of
mine snorlng like a pig."

*Nothing else 7'

“Noyupon my honor nothing else;
my skory is n very short one!"

It 08 very satisfuctory,’” said the old
clevgyman, ** In theevening the "squire
and I bave our storles o tell, but not
till then, as there are gome wmatters con-
nected with my story which are not
quite clear. While you are out shoot-
iog, I am in hopes of finding (le mlas.
ing links in & chain of evidence which
will be satisfactory to all parties.”

When breakfust was over, ail those
amongst us who were gportsmen took
thelr guns, sud wentl out for a day's
shooting. I have seen younger men
than the major used up after walking
five or six hours through turnip-fields
and uvonderwood, with s doublabarreled
gun on thely shoulders; but he seemed
s full of mirth and jollity ns he wus
the day before, and assured us, when we
eal down todinner, thut he felt ns fresh
wlter hiis day’s work, as he should have
done tWenly years ngo.,

In the eveniog, we reminded Mr.
Bradley of the promise he had made
U#H.

I had not forgolten it,’* he raplied ;
“but it will be best that the ‘sguire
should tell his part of the story first,!'—

."-U_l‘.l.l_']ll ded next week.

A Femlinine Triok.

A feminine Lrick, very common among
foreigners at Home, Italy, is described
us follows: A lady goes to a milliner's
and looks over her stock of bonnels,
Hhe selects those which she thinks will
suit her, and begs the milliner to send
them to her the following morniong that
she may tey them on 4t home and se.
lect the one which suite her, The poor
milllner consents. At nine o'clock she
sends the bonpets, The lady is not up,
Wil the ** young woman' call again a
lttle Inter ¥ The ** young woman'' con-
sents to lenve the bonnets until three
o'clogk, Whal does my lady do then ?
Bhe takes the bonnet shelikes best toa
lHttle working milliver in & back slreet,
and bids her make one exactly like the
model she leaves with ber until half
past two o'clotk, when she takes it back
to the grand milliner, saying that she
is very sorry, but none of them ** sult
her."

-

g What makes people so discontent.
ed with their own lot in life 1s the mis-
tnken ideas which they form of the hap-
py lot of others,

-
£~ As thie sweelest wine Is  the froig
of the press, so are men's noblest deeds
often the resull of welghty rezponsibill.
ties keenly felt.
~ SRS

Foeble Ledies.

Those languld, tiresome sensations,
causing you (o feel searcely able to be on
your feet ; that constantdrsln Is taking
from your system, all s elssticlty ;
driving bloom from your cheeks: that
continual strain upon your vital forces,
rendering you firritable and fretful, can
easlly be removed by the use of thay
marvelous remedy, Hop Bilttera. Irreg-
uluitlﬂ and obstrugtions of our 8y 5.
ehl or'dﬁafc:?"ﬁ BH e
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Nouralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,

Backache, Sorensss of the Chast, Gout,
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and
Sprains, Burns and Sealds,
Goneral Dodily Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Haadacho, Frosted Feet
and.Ears, and all ethar Paing
and Aches.

No Preparation on enrih equald By, Jarom O1L i
B ainfe, ware, eimple and clieop Exterual Re mm]}
A el entaile Hut the comparatively trifiing outl ny
of B0 Centw, und ovory ons suffering with paln
cun hinys ¢ h«a]: e powifive proof of 18 clelons,

IHrections o Eleven Latigunges,

B0LD BY ALL DRUGQGIRTS AND DEALERS IN
MEDIOINE,

A.VOGELER & CO,,

Dattimore, Md., U. 8, A,
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MUSSER & ALLEN
CENTRAL STORE

NEWPORT, PENN'A,

Now ofter ths publie

A RARE AND ELEBUART ASSORTMENT OF

DRESS GOODS

Consisting of all shades sultable for the season
BLACK ALPACCAS
ARD

Mowrning Goods

A SPECIALITY,
BLEACHED AND UNBLEACHED
MUSLINS,

AT VARIOUS PRICES.
AN ENDLESS SELRCTION OF PRINTS
Woselland do keep a gooll quality of

SUGARS, COFFEFS & SYRUPS

Aud everything under thie head of

GROCERIES!

Machine weodles and oll for all
achines.

ninkes of

To be convineed that our goods are
CHEAP ASTHE CHEAPEST,
IBSTO CALL AND EXAMINE BTOCK,

& No troubls to show goods,
Don'tforget the

CENTRAL STORE,
Newport, Perry County, Pa.
U S L

PURE
TINTED GLOSS

PAINT

DON'T

make experiments on your balldings with untrled
aud uarelinble sotleles at your expense,

DON'TT PAY
for water nnd benzine §1.20 to §L.00 per gallon.
DO BUY
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Clreulars and Sample Cards of Paint mailed on
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