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As soon as I retired to my room I sat down

tawrite a letter whieh' I wish¢d to post in.

the morning. I had been writing for about

“half an hour when jnthe dead sileuce that

o pervaded the. house I distinctly heard out
in the corridor a sudden  awful cry of agony.
T'dropped my pen and started from my seat
intending to rush out and see' what could be
the matter, but as I turned round towards the
door which was behind me and which I am
positive I closed when I entered the chaniber,
it was to my astonishment wide open. I
heard in the passage the sound of light flying
footsteps coming towards my door. Will you
believe me my friends when I tell you that
the figure of a lady came quickly into the
room and stopped beside the toilet table. She
worean amber-coloured silk made in the fashion
of the last century and lace and jewels adorn-
ed her stately form ;the face was young and
handsome, but oh! it wasa wild fearly  kind
of beauty which made my blood freezeas I gazed
upon her. She raised before her eyes a small
jewelled dagger darkly stained with blood, a
low awful hollow laugh came from the pale
lipsand then seizing a curions antique-looking
silver goblet from the table, which I had never
geen there, shedrained its contents snd imme-
diately afterwards sank as - it were noise-
lessly through the floor. Quicker than I can
relate it this scene passed before my terrified
gaze apd in horror I hurried from the cham-
ber,

% Good God!™ exclaimed Lord Anchester as
he helped himself to a glass of wine which
stoed on the table, ¢ What was it, Glvnne 7"

“#No creature of this earth of that I am
coavinced,” he replied seriously. © Qnee be-
fore I saw her face. It isin an old picture in
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the portrait gallery.” I looked towards Damer i and the other inmates fn tercor to the zpot.

and his eyes met mine significantly.

“I mean that one, Damer,” Squire Glynne
continued turning to him, % which startled you
£0. Was it because you had also seen her 7

1t was. I have beheld the figure you
gpeak of, and mentioned the circumstance to
Jernam.”

¢ Bless my soul, but this is a frightful old
place ! the Squire exclaimed. ¢ What was it
that aroused you ?” he asked. * Did you hear
that awful cry 2 )

We told him wc had. Lord Anchester and

Sir Guy said it had awakened them, and, like
they had heard hurried | footsteps |

myself,
coming
several persuns were running to and fro in the
corridor.

“ Then it is really a fact i Manori . .oon ) :
) Thf’n 113 rcal_l‘_\ a.“""f’. that this old M““.m i in the silent hours of the night the spirits of
House is haunted,” said Sir Guy gravely, ns he | ’

leant back in his seat and gszed thoughtfully
saround the room. I would not credit the
story 1 heard of its being so. It scemed too
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ahsurd to believe in the exisience of ghosts, ¢
but after the events of to-night, which have so !
shaken the nerves of us five strong men, wha
know not what fear is—unless indeed ™ he
added, it comes to us jn the shape of the !

supernatural.

I must confess I cannot help -

believing that this ancient place is haunted

by heings from the other world.”

“Then you bhave heard some ghost stary

connected with it,” I remarked.

live here on that account. For many vears
the house was left to the care of a few ser-

" changing one pleturcsiqun seene of

part of the dwelling. T never saw the picture
lady ‘as she is called, Decnuse there 18 an old
picture just like her in the picture gallery,
but. tho housukeeper has, and the late Lord
‘Ashleigh’s father saW her too one night in the
blue chamber. - He never slopt another night
inthe house, and on his death-hed ‘he muade
his son promise not to vcoupy Ashleigh. ~And
my wife's grandmother, who was lady's maid
here many years ago, heard the bride's shriek,
und saw her standing at the top of the stair-
case with the blood flowing from her bosom
down her white dress.”

H What' bride 77 jngquired 8ir Guy Beverly.
“ls there any story connected with the
ghostly visitants in the Ashleigh family 2

“Yes, Sir Guy, and n dreadful one it'is too!
I have herrd my wife's: grandmother tell it
many a time, and she heard it from her mis-
tress, who sald it was an old legend in the
Ashleigh family » '

“What is it Sir G
it to us, Harris.”

# Well, sir, you see ever so long ago there
lived here a Lord Edgac Ashleigh with his
mother and cousin, Lady Millicent. She was
a handsome lady, us you can see by her pic-
ture, which hangs in the gallery, but dread-
tully passionate aud haughty,  She loved
Lord Edgar, but he did not retumn her love,
neither did his mother wish him to marry his
cousin, fur there was iusanity in her family,
and she had already exhibited slight traces of
it. Lord Edgar went to travel on the Con-
tinent, and after being absent some weeks
brought home from Italy o lovely young bride
to Ashleigh Mauor. The night after their
arrival, as young Lady Asldeigh was rvetiring
to her apartment she was met at the hend of
the staircase by Lady Millicent, who lind been
watching for her, and stabbed to the heart.
She gave one piercing ery of agony which
rang through the house, bringing her husband

.| sometimes in the dend; of night through this

uy demanded, ¢ Tell

They found her lying lifeless in the corridor,

Lady Millicent after, in a sudden fit of in- |

sanity, committing the dreadful deed, went

where, with the bloody dagger still ¢lenchec

studics, which' the old sngricullurist nssociatod
almost with tha black:art itself.’ Ihinking
himself Lo have o gift for tho practical seivnges,
Robert had got apprentived-in Birmingham,
and for sume time bade fair to acquit himsel

well, - But it had not been farming to which |

e was iu ceality averse, so much as to re-
struint of any kind ; and finding, after a little,
that he could not be his own master at the
Inthie, any more than at the plough, he forsook
his second calling likewise. Ihix-huad justly
angered Michael, and drawn from him, on the
return of the lad, certain expressions - which
bis young spirit undutifully regented, There
was a violent scene in that peaceful homestead
of Cowlees one day; and the next morning,
when the house was astir, it was found that
nobert had goune nway in the night-time, nor
had he since cither returned honte or writen
of his whercabouts,

It was n year ago and more by this time,
during which period  Mrs, Courtenny - had
grown older than in the halfedozen years be-
fore, while the old man himself, sald the farm-
people, had altered to the (ull as much as she,
although, for his part, he never owned to it,
It was not he who told me of the matter, but
the gudewife, who was fond of me—as my
vanity was obliged to confess—mainly becnuse
T was of the age of her lost lad, and so re-
minded her of him, I slept in the very room
which had formerly been her Robert's, and o
very comfortable little roowm it was

Here it was, very early one May morning,

before even the enrliest risers of the farm were §
up, that I was awakened by these three words, |

pronounced clove by me in the distinctest
toney : ¢ The ferryman waits,’ ‘

S perfeetly conscious was 1 of having been
really addeessed, that T ast up in my bed at

onee, and teplied : ¢+ Well, and whet is that to
we ? before the absurdity of the intimation had |

time to strike me. The snow-white curtains of
the Jittle bed were completely undrawn, so
that no person could have been hidden behind
them,  Although it was not hroad daylight,
every aliject was clearly  discernible, and

Dtheough the half-opened window came the
quickly back to her room, the blue chamber, !

in her hand. she was fuund quite dead, haviug !
taken seme deadly poison that caused instant |

death.”
It was with intense inferest that we listened
to his history The mysterious events of the

preceding night were thus acvounted for, and |
our sceptical donbts of snpernatusmal things’

greatly shaken,

be.
A few hours after we looked our tast on the
ivied walls of the old grey Manor Huouze, where

the unhappy maniac and murdered biride still
visit the scene of the dveadful tragedy which
took place s0 lomg age within its ancient
walls,

Tz Exb.
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SPIRITVU SULPAQINA.
Sour dorsn years ago, 1 pussed a conple of
early summer months in Devonshire, fishinge :

t for
another, atways dizbolicving thai 1 shoyld
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We were olidiged to acrknow-

. o ledge that it was possible such thinges coulid i
up the stairs, and the sound as if . ;. ° r 5
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- find so fair a place as that last quitied, and
“ Yes, the late owner of Ashleigh did not

vants, who occupy the cast wing, which is al-’

moet separate from the main building. As

they have lived here for a long time I willf

question them in the morning and see what
they have to say aboui the old dwelling.”

It was with feclings of the greatest relief

and satizsfaction that we saw the morning
light, for with the daylight came a feeling of
security, and once more we retired to our
a]pnrtrncnts to try and smatch a few hours
K !.‘(?p_ . .

The next morning while at breakfast Sir
Giuy asked one of the servants whether they
had been disturbed by any noise during the
night,

‘ No, Sir Guy,” the ‘man answered, ' we
heard nothing in our part of the buuse - A

strange e¢xpression . came- into his face.
* What was it disturbed you, sir 7 he curionsly
inqujred, . . - s ‘

“ I don’t know ; I can’t make out what the.

singular noise wie Neard could Le," our host
replied. & s . L
THOhl Si

r Guy, there are strange sights and

- sounds heard in this old building,” eaid the'

gervant. mysteriously.. SR T
-4 What do you nean, Harris 7" agked Sir
Guy. oI e
. “"You, sir, and these gentlemen. perbaps,”
nnd he glanced around. the table, *won't.be-
~licve me, but it is true, Sir Guy, that this old
- Manaor House is-haunted,” . 00 007
dropping hig knife and fork ns he leant back
‘in hix chair and gas
servant, ‘ L e .
“ Yex, gentlemen,” Harris replied ‘serionsly,

‘there is a beautiful lady so. proudilooking

and dressed so grand and queer. that walks in.

© . the corridor’ up-stairs and haunts the blue

© . chamber which you have, sir,”:and he looked
- towards Bquire Glynne, * snd there Is the

awfulest shriek: that cver you ‘heard, sounds |

gazed inquiringly at the old.

always having pleasantly to acknowledgs my-
self wrong., There is indeed an almost inex-
haustible treasnre of delivions nooks in that

fertile county, which comprehends every ele-
meat of landscape beanty—eonst and inland, @

Lill and valley, moor and weodland—and ex-
cels in nothing more than its curved rivers,
What clifi-like and full-foliaged banks ubout
their sources, and what rich meadows
sprinkled with unrivallesdd kine, as they
brueden towards the sen! A€ the close of oy
tour, I was lodging in a farmhouse néar a
branch of the Exe, rather regretful at the
thought of 80 soon having to shoulder my
knspaack and retern to pative Dorset, near n
certain provincial town of which connty, and
in. n neighbourhood without s tree within
sight; or a streamn within sound,; it was my lot
to dwell. We had ately thrown out a how-
window to the drawing-room there, hut why,

T cennot tell, for there was certainly nothing.

to see from it. . What o difference between
such a gpot and my then abode, from the win-
dows of which a score of tiles of undulating
and varicd landscape could be' discerned, with
the' obl - cathedeal towers of the eapital city

standing ~grandly ‘up “against - the southern’

skyt R s
"It is not true thet people whe live in pictu-
resqne places do notapprecinte them, butonly:

‘that’ they- require to be made to understand
their good. fortune. " Michae! Courtenay, the
‘goodronn of -the farm; aud Jike 61l of his class,

a thorongh stay<il-home, could not discovér

o fowhat Lfound T that look-out from his house
4By Jove!” ‘exclaimed " Lord ' Anchester,. :

such a fuss nbout; but his wife, who
nid a visit to her son when'in . busic

Concerning'which sun Rébert, by the by, there
wis 8 sid tale, He wns the only child of the
good puir, and one who ghould have been tlicre
at Cowlees, the right hand of his father, and’
the. coinfort of ‘his Joving mother; Lut. the

young man had’decided otburwise, . Iie had.

never. taken to: farming; but had. grieved his

father hugely Uy o hankering: after mechanical.

irmingham, knew.  purfectly well,

{ frgrance.

i ns thongh it was not time to be up yet.
cock erew, but very unsatisfactorily, leaving
coff in the middle of his performance, o3

cool, delicious summer air with quickening
1 henrd the dog rattle his chainin
the yard as he came out of his kennel and
shook himself, and then returned to it Inzily,

though he had bLeen mistnken in the hour. |
My watch, a maore relinble chronicler, informed
me that it wanted 2 quarter of four o'clock. !

I was not acenstonied to be awakened ut such
n
wdignantly on the Lillow, regretful that I haid
Aten clotted cream for supper the preceding
evening,  Tiay perfectly still, with my eves
shut, endeavouring, since I could not get to
sleep again, to account for the peculiar nature
of my late pightmare, as 1 bad madoe up my
mind to consider it, until the cuckoo clock
on the oaken stair outside struck four. The
Inst note of the mechanical bird had searcely
dicd away, when again, close to my pillow, 1
Heard uttered, not only with distinctness, but
with a8 most unmistakable earnestness, the

{ same picce of information which had once so

startled moe already : ¢ The ferryman waits,?

Then 1 got up nnd looked under the little
bud, and bebind it into the small cuplonrd

i where my one change of boots were kept and

where there was scarcely room for anything
else. I sounded the wall nearest my bed's
head, and found it solid enough ; it was also
an outside wall; nor from any of the more re-
mote ones could so distinet a summons have
come. Then I pushed the window-casement
fully back, and thrust my head and bare neck
into the morning nir.  If I was still asleep, 1
wis determined to wake myself, and then, if
I ghould hear the mysterious voice again, I
was determined to obey it. I was not alarmed,
nor even disturbed in my mind, although
greatly interested. The circumstances of my
position precluded any supernatural terror,
The animals in the farmyard were lying in the
tumbled straw close by, and near coough to
be startled at o shout of mine; some pigeons

‘were already circling round the dovecote, or

pacing, sentinel-like, the little platformas be-
fore their domiciles; and tho sound of the
Iasher, by whose circling eddies 1 had so0 often
watched for trout, came cheerily and with in-
viting ‘tone acrogs the dewy meadows. The
whole landscape seermted instinet with now-

“born life, and to Yinve thoroughly shaken . off

the solemnity of dreary night. Its surpassing
beauty and freshness so entirely took posscs-
sion of me indeed, thatin its contemplution I
absolutely forgot the inexplicable occurrence
which had brought me to the window. . I was
wrapped in'the endeavour to make out whether
those tapering lincs, supporting, as it appenred;
4 mase of soutliern cloud, were indeed the pin-
nagles of the eathedral, when eloss by my car,
close by, au- though tho spesker had his face

at the casement likewise, the words wero a

third time uttered ;: ¢The ferryman waits,!
Lhere . was o degper - seriousness in its tono
on.this occnsion, an appeal iwhich seemed to

‘havea touch of pethos ns well as gloom ; but

it wag the same: veice, and one.which-I shall
never forget.’ "I did not hesitate another mo-
ment, but dressed myself ns quickly as I could,
and descending the slairs, tock down the vast

;ouken': door-bar, and let myegelf out, a8 I had

A

time us that, and turned mysclf somewhat !

Dbeen: wout to do when'T went betimes a-fighe
ing. ‘Then'l strode southwnrd along tha foot-
puth leading through the fidlds to where the
river-furry wus, somie three miles off; now
doubting, now helieving, thist ¢he fereymay
did wait theve ul such an unusually carly hour,
and forme, T made such good use of my logs,
that it wus not “five o'clock when L veached
the last weadow that lay between me nngd the
strenm ; it was-higher.ground than Its neigh-
bour land, and every step T took I was looking
engerly to come in sight of the furry-house,
which 'wng on”the opposite bank, nud by no
means within eaxy hailing distanee, At Tast
1 did so, and observed, to my nstonishment,
that the boat was not at its usual moorings,
1t must needs, therefore, have been alrendy
brought over upon my own side. A few steps
further brought me into view of it, with the
ferryman standing up in the steen leaning on
his punt-pole; and looking intently in my di-
rection. e gaven great ' hollo ' when he re-
cognized me, and [ returned it, for we were
old acquaintances. ‘

‘Well, Mastor Philip, ericd he, as | drew
nearer. 'you are not hiere so very much betimes,
after all; T have been weiting for you nigh
upon half an hour?

CWaiting for me 2 cchoed T, 4] don't knew
how that can b, since nobody knew that 1
was coming; and indeed 1 did’ut know myself,
P U~ And there T stopped myself upon
{ the very vergre of confessing myself to have
boen fooled by a voice.  Perhaps the forryman
himself may be concerned in the trick, thought
I, and is now aboul {o charge wme roundly
for being taken across out of honrs,

EWl rir returned the Genius of the River,
turning his peakless eap hind boefore, whick
was Lis faghion when puzzled, and cortainly o
much more polite one than that commaon to
Phis brethren of the land, of seratching their
{ heads—  all 1 can sny i4, a3 I was roused at
» half-past three ur so by a fricnil of yours, say-
Ping as though you would be wanting me in a
¢ littlo an the novth bank.!

¢ What friend was that 7 inquired I,

tNay, sir, for that matter, 1 ean't say, sinee
L did'nt gev him, but 1 Aeard him well enongh
st all events, ard a5 plain as T now hear you,
1 was nsleep when he first calied e from ont.
ceide yomder, and could seareely make any
sense of {t: but the seeend timo 1 was wide
anwake | nnd the third time, as T was undoing
s the window, there coubl be no mistake aboat

re— Be oready for Phifip Reaton on the nod
bank,"” he said.? :

CAnd how was it you missed secing my
CMriend 7 jpgquired 1 as earolessiy as 1 eould.
‘He was in such n buery to be gone, |
s reckon, thnt us soon as he heand my window
yopen, und knew he had roused me, he set off,
{ Nis voice crine round the east corner of the
Peoltage, as though be went Fxeter way,
would'nt have got up at such a time, and at
such a sunnnong, for many other fulks Lot you,
I do assure you, Master Philip!

“Thank you,” sall I, thongh by no mans
quite convinced ; fyou're a good fellow, and
Lere's five shillings for veu.  And now, put
me across, aned shew me the nearest way by
which I can get to the city.!

Now if, by some inscrutable means, the fer-
ryman—who had beeome the leading figure in
!my mind beeause of the mysterious warning
I —or any accomplice of his had played mea
trick, and trumped np a story for my further
bewilderment, they had not, I flattered myself,
very much eause for boasting, 1 had evineed
{ but slight curiosity about the unknown gen-

tleman who had heralded my approach st day-
Hight, and 1 had given them to understand
! that I had a real object in my carly rising—
that of reaching the capital city, al least ten
miles away. But my own brain was, for all
that, a prey to themost conflicting suggestions,
not one of which was of final service towards
an explanation of the events of the morning.

There wag I, at a 1ltle after Sa.m,, with a
walk beforame of ten, and a walk bebind ma
of three good Devon miles, breakfustlcss, with-
out the least desire toreach the place 1 was
bound for—and all because of a couple of vox-
et-practerea-nihil's voices without n body be-
tween them. I consumed the way in mentally
reviewing sll thu circumslances of the cage
agnin und ngain, and by no raeans in.a credu-
lous” spirit ; but when Lat length nrrived ot
the city upon the hill, T was a8 far from - the
solution of the matter as when I started,
That the ferryman himself, a simple country-
man, should ULe concerned in . any practical
joke upon me, a mere fly-fishing. acquaintance
of a couple of weeks' standing; or that such
persons as the Courtenays ghould bhave per-
mitted tho playing of it upon & guest nt Cow-
lees, was only less nstounding  than - the per-
fection of tho. trick itself—il trick it really
wag. But neithier my feelings of anger, when
X looked on the matler in that light, nor those
of mystery, when 1 took the more supernntu-
ral view.of it, in anywiso interfered with tho
gradual -growth of appetile; and “when I
turned- into.n private room of tho Bishop's
Alead in the High Street, thelending idenin iny
‘mind, after all my cogliations, was Breakfust.
If sevon-and-forly mysterious voices had in- -
formed me thal the ferryman was waiting then,
"1 ghould have respanded : ¢ Then:let him wait
—at all ‘events; while T eab n beefstenk nnd

sundries.) . :
. ~Although FExeter is.

as ‘pict.ur‘cs'q'uéi, n.nd



