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THE WHITTAKERS GHOST.

The following ghost story has been told
me, word for wonl, by an cyo-witncss,
and isauthenticated by persons of recogmized
position, 4. B. S,

My name is Anna Ducane, and 1 had two
sisters, Heleno and Louise,  About twenty
yoars ago wo hived with our parents on our
farm in tho ncigbbourhood of Montreal,
that is to say, within about thirty miles of
that city. Our hic was a very quiet, un-
oventful one.  From time to time wo vimted
among our neighbours in the country, or
epent a fow days, shopping and sight-sccing,
“in town" with our parcats; but onr ex-
citements were asimplo and few, and a brood
of ducks would servo ua for conversation for
a woek, It is noedless to say we cnjoyed
perfcet health, and were all three of us
strong, good-natured, and useful girls, who
could turn our hands to most Eouschold
employments, and a good many outdoor jobs
as well—having a rather supercilious con-
tempt of affoctation and what wo called
“fine-ladyisn.”

All this I mention at the outset, becnuso [
wish o show that we wero women to whom
anything like uerves wasunknown. At the
time 1 spoak of, Heleno and I, who are
twins, were nearly two.and-twenty, and
Louisd was about nincteen.

It was in tho cnd of Avgust that we
received an uncxpected and delightful invi-
tation to spcnd aome weeks in Montrea), at
Whittakers, the houso of an old Major
TWhittaker, who, with his two sisters, re-
sided on a very prctt{ property on the out.
skirts of the town. Lucy Whittaker, their
niece, kad been at schiool with us in Hamil-
ton, and her return from a visit to Europe
was tho reason of our invitation to her
uncle’s house. A\t firat our mother declared
sho could not think of seading all three of
s to stop in a town house s but Lucy wroto
and insisted that nooe should bo left behind.
Thero was plenty of xpace, if wedid not
mind sharing one big room, like tho wan! of
& hospital, which sho was busy preparing
for us.

So ono cvening carly in September wo
found ourselves welcomed to Whittakers by
Lucy, looking pretticr than ever in & won-
derful Parisian dress, the like of which none
of us had ever scen. It quite cast into the
shado all the claborate preparations, the
flouncings, {rillings, and ironings, which
had en usall for the last fortnight.

Bat f.ucy was just her own zelf, despite
her smart new wardrobe, and sho and
Louisc became at once as inscparable as
they had been at achool, while Helenc and I
fell straightway in Jove with the old Miss
Whittnkers, Miss Sara and Miss Hesba,
They were dificrent from any old ladics we

ever known ; more refimed in looks and
manners than oar country neighbours, and
accomplished in many curions arts which
now scarcely survive, suchas tambour werk,

and paintitg on velvet, and ]playing the | Yar

harp. Wo wanted at once to laarn cvery-
thiag they cezld toach us, and thought that
our threo weeks' visit would never saffice if
wo did not begia irimediately to beinitiated
into theso mystericr, which were to reader
usof fresh imnortance and attractivencss
when we shond retamn home.

Sc we thiew ocunaelves into all sorts of
employmenta with a will, and the days flew
by rapidly.  Lucy and lonise were gener-
a!ljy ont of doora tagethier, cither in the big,
oldfashioned garden ULehind the  houre,
whero they chatiered and picked frait and
whirpered their zecrets by the hour, or in
e town itacl! ; xight-aeeing and promenad.
ing wnder the protection of & young rolation
of oar hosls', hrr{ u:ﬁ. who was, liko
onraelroes, Visiting \Whittakers for the fint
time,

Aword here about Major Whittaker, who,
though not wanting in the hospitality and
geoulity of o host, somchow was very little
scen by his visitors ; except at cight o'clock,
mormig and cvening, whea ho rcgularl,y
read prayers to lus asscinbled houschold,
and at the two mcals that followed. He
never ap, d dJownstairs, but spent his
time in a httle study over the porch, whero,
if thedoor stood aecidentally open, thepraser-
by might aco hun hard at work on his life's
o[\;ect; a ttarmony of the Four Gospels,
ovee which hie had been poring for years. 1
never knew anything of his past history—
how he camo by Ins military title, when he
had left the anmy, or what had gi-sn him
the very strong and peculiar resgious opin-
ions which he held. These opinions were
enfo upon the houschold morning and
crening at family prayers, whero the Major's
long extempore petstions sometimon kept us
hall an hour at a time upon our kncea,

A fortnight of our timo at Whittakers
had passed very pleasantly, and wo were
beginning to think, with reluctance, that
in another week or =0 we must b roturning
hiome. @incntioned this one afternocon to
Miss Hesba ns wo gat at our painting, She
sconted the 1den at once, declaring that as
long ax wo cared to stay, and the finc wea.
ther ~ontinued, we nust not think of leaving
thom

But even as she spoke, Miss Sara got up
and looked anxiously out of the window, for
it scemed as if the splendid weather was
about to brerk. Clouds liad been creeping
up since the momin%aud a wet, sounding,
w'lxis:ling wind was beginning to Launt the
chimpcys; and to rattic the red leaves of the
maples.

The twwo younger girls and Harry Leroy,
came in from the garden, and, to our sur-
prise, old Major Whittakar himaclf appear-
ed from the regions above, stuveriog as if
with cold. ¢ Shut the windows,” ho said,
**and doen’t go out any more this evering.”
For we geperally spent the hour Lefore and
after prayers and supper in the verandah,

Wo did not lLiced his wonrds particvlarly
at the time, aud soon he went away to his
atudy again.

We =

leasantly cnough, part-singingatthe simo.
e came prayers and supper as usual, and
then, as we recrossed the hall from the
dining-room, some onc of us suggested that
we should go ont up~n the ateps of the front
door and watch the xtorm which wea rapid-
1y coming up, and the clouds which dished
actoss the full moon, hanging like ared
globe over the St 1awrence.

Ido net think cither host or hostesses
aw us, and we had quite forgotten the
Major’s counsel that we shonld not go out
again that evening.  We left the hall-door
ajar, and stood out upen the gravel in front
of tho hoasn, we four girls and young Mr.

TOv.
In u>der that the following circumstances
may be clearly understood, 1 must explain
a little the topogravhy of Whittakern. It
wan a lorg, two-storied lionse, atanding a
littdcChack from the road which mn into
Montreal, and its eatance wan not unlike
that of many modern Englishvillas, Ithad
two woeden grtes, both opsning npon the
toad, which alwaya atood wide, and theso
were connected by a yemicircular sweep of

vel in {ront of the houre, wlged with
aurels and sarubm, The lig ganden, orchard,
and fclds were all behind the honse, which
in {ront approaches within about fifty yards
of the highway  The hall door of \Whitta.
Lers a2ood always apen during our visit=it
was two loaves of tatiered, weather-atained
oak, and on its ontaido were tho marka
wheace twe largo knoskers Lad evidently

t the carly part of tho evening { 2

beent removed.  We had remarked thelr re-
moval before, and Mr, Loroy had sald ho
supposcd tho rattle o the knockers had,in-
terfered with the Harmony of the four Gos.
pels in tho study above. !

As wo atood upon the gravel walk wo all
fivo -distinctly heard the noiso of a heavy
carriage approaching from the tawn along
the road in front of us, apparently having
two, o1 even four horzcs, and driven at a

reat pace. \We could not seo it for the
f:\urcls which intervened between us and
the road on either arde, but wo hnew it was
rapudly drawing near tho gate. 1taapproach
interestrd us, Zfox- it was now nearly ten
oclock, und & visitor at such an hour was
unheard of.  But if not coming to Whitta-
kors, whither could tho carriago bu going?
for it wan tho last house of any importance
for miles along that way.

\Wo stepped back into the doorway, and
found ourselvessuddenly caught and dm(iged
in by old Major Whittaker, who, trembling
with excitement, and with his quoer flowered
dreasing-gown fluttering round him, as
though he had just been aronsed from bed,
somebow whirled us all into tho hall, and
banged.to the great leavea of the door with
a noiso that made the hiouss shake.

But abovo all the rattle of chainsand bars
—for the old man was busy sccuring tho
door as if Jorasicgo—we heard theapproach
of the caraage, which, as wo cxpected,
turned in at the gato and drow up, with a
crack of the whip and a splutter of gravel
whon tho horses wero sharply pulled inat
the hall steps.

Weall i theard it; and so, I amn sure,
dHd Major Whittaker and his sistors, who
had also como out into the hall. Notono of
us darcd say anything, for we wero awed by
the iutensity of excitement which character-
ised every movement of our host.

A moment afterwards the old door was
alimost battered in by a furious assault upon
it with the irou kmocker, and, lookiog in
cach other’s faces, wo all recollected simul-
tancously that there was no Lnocker there.
“YLot us pray,” sald Major Whittaker's
voico abovo the noise. Ve all knolt down
were wo wero, while he ponmd forth a long,
rambling prayer, in which ho cntreated to
bo delivered from evil and ghostly influence;
but wo wero all too frightencd and excited
to siston much., Lucy and Louiso wero both
crying and receiving an undercurront of con.
solation from larry Leroy, whilo ourhost

rayed on in a high, unnatural tone. Tho
nxmmering on the front door continued at
intorvals.

However, theso grew longer and longer,
and at last thosound ceased altogother. Not
s0 the prayers, for though Iwas longing toget
away to our roomn, which also looked to the
front, to acc if the carriago remained at the
door, the old Major kept us quitehalfanhour,
withoutany referenceto theusual familywor-
ship, which had been punctually performod
as usual two hours before.

When at last wo retired to our roomn our
first rush, of courso, was to the window, but
all that was to be acen was the moon riding
high in the aky, and the storm clouds sweep-
ing past—no trace of a carriage or its occu-
nts anywhere! Of course wo lay awake
tiit momin§. discussing the extraordinary
ovent, and Lucy camo creeping in to sleep
with Louise, too frightened to remain by
heraclf.

I ought to cxplain that she was almost as
much a stranger to Whittakers as we were,
having been lately left an orphan {othe
chargo of her uncle, who had at first acnt
her on & tour with somie friends to Europe.
Consoquently the bombardment of the house
by theghost and the spectre knocker {for
we were convincod that what we had heand
was supernatural) was as terrible o her as
to us.

The pext morning it scemed as if all the
ploasure of our visit was gano, and—a straw
will show which way the wind blows—on
acme reference Icing made to our return
home, 1 was sirnck, bue not altogether
aztnished, to find that no opposition wan
mado to our carrying ontourintention, even
by Miss Heeba. The two old ladics were
cvidently misersble and illat.easo about
somcthing, and thonghnoallusion was mado
to the occurrense of the night biefore, it was
in all onrminds, and 030 up between us
and all enjoyment.

Qur pleasant morming employmenta wero
not reswmed, for the Misxses Whittaker
were clonctod upetaira with their brother,
and myom:ﬁcr ones preferred keeping all

cther in the ganden, where the aun shone
and we scemod to be out of thoaupernataral
infleence_which invewted tho gloomy old

place. Harry laroy confided to ws thag

ho had investigated the front of tho liouse,
and that traces of tho whecls of a licavy
vehicle and tho hoof-marks of a pair of
horses wcere distinctly viaible upon the
gravel !

By-and-by, when we came In to car}f'

dinner, Miss Sara took mo aside, and,
twisting her watch-guard about in her
hands from nervousncss, explained that sho
and her brother thought perhaps it would
Le botter, ** under tho unfortunate circum
stances,” that our visit to Whittakers should
end as soon as possible. Without actually
saying 80, sho gave me to understand that
the annoyance of the previous cvening was
nut by any mcans over.
I was glad of her plpin speaking, for
though 1 did not personally mind the
“ ghost,” as wo had already began to call
this disturbing influcnce, among oursclves,
I could not bear the change which bad so
suddenly fallen upon tho proviously cheerful
houschold. Besides, I dreaded ita cffect
upon Louise, who was of a very excitable
temperment.  So I gladly arranged with
Miss Sara to have a note ready for my
mother, to be sent that afternoon by a
spocial meascoger, to preparo her for our
wmexpected return hone, as scon as four
dcaingl%ed places could bo obtained in the
stage, which in thoso days was tho mcans
of communication between Montreal and our
uncarest village.  Four places - for I persiad
cd Miss Whistaker to let us tako Lucy with
us. 1 could not bear tho ides of leaving the
girl companiouless, though her aunt said,
with a sigh: ¢ Lucy is one of us, and must
lcorn to bear thisas wo do "

That night we again all slept together in
the biﬁ ront bed room. I must mention
that I had not told any of the others of Miss
Sara’s hint that possifily the ghost was not
yet laid to rest, for, I thought, we had
talkod over the matter quite enough, 1
incited Lucy to tcll us some of her European
expericnces, and wo all went to sleep ia the
:inid‘dlc of hor deacription of Cologne Cathe

ral.

Wo must havo slept atwut two hours or
80, when I was awakened by a sharp pinch
from Helene, and called out, ““\What are
you doing?” boforo I opened my eyes. Her
answer, ** Hush ! it ix here in tho room*
woko me up thoronghlv. 1 saw her face
looking, pale in tho dim light, towands the
window, a large bow, which occupicd the
whole end of tho front rooin to the right
head of our bed.  Louiso and Lucy slopt in
another bed on our left, and consequently
further from tho window.

I followed the direction of hier looks with
my cyes, but without stirring, for her words
had given me an uncomfortable kind of
thrill.  There, behind tho big dressing-table,
which stood in the centre of the bow.win-
dosw, but well into the room, leaving a con.
siderable space clear kehind it, I saw a tall
veilod figure, which somothing told mo at
once was not human. It was muflled from
head to foot in trailing, grey garments, and
something was wrapped about its head, but
from ita long, swinging strides— for it paced
toand fro in the little cnclosure between
window and table -I gucssed it to beamale
figure, though tho garmonts were womanly,
or perhaps monlish. At first it did not ap

to notice us, but presently it began
somewhat to slxcken its regular walk, and
turning its hooded head towands us, scemod
to be intently regarding ua. My hand was §
tightly locked in Helene's, and I know the
s>me thought wan in bota ourminds. “What
if it comes into the open part of the room,
and noear either of ths beds ™

Suddenly a littlo gasp from the other bol
201 us that the other girls were aleo awake
(it was too dark to sce their faces), and
Louisc’s voice broke the intense ailence. In
that Namo to which all powers must yicld,
ahe commanded it to he gone.

This was Totisc, the mast timid and nerv-
ous of us all! I {orgot tho ghost in my
amazement, and tomed to look at her, ae
she st up in bed, a trembling little white
figure.

A mement after, when T looked to the
window, the ghoat 1as gonv.  Tonise had
exarcised it.  She was crying bitterly now,
and shaking Allover. Helencand I jumped
up and crowded round her, patting and
soothing her until her sobbing coased.

*] don't know what put it ints my head
to do it, I'm sure,” sho caplained ; ¥ tut 1
had been looking at the dreadful t}ﬁns »
long ., lonf before any of yon woke -and at
laast 3 fclt 1 shonld go mad if I did net
epoak. 1 could acohis cyea quito plainly,
liko two laln{r, Jooking mo through and
I knew 1 was I who must apoak to him.”

By-snd-by, whea we ware all a litk
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