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cl4, ýnd with S1Ie Iooked *sPecially ùgiy that irîght, 1

*i#h.*i. Uatthi.gh«- d as sihe flaredý the candie
. ". 1 , kesuw p ' ~ hgave me a siniste

ilid musitcally under àïè,an ans it hedres
lhe white roade iokec very without a w d focn
a ê-glýam~ of the sarlight, sequence, was én

z r4"ày.së'flying oiver theéxn drew's r ibsl
Sjenny Carroll engaged lted oid

~' side, ail tuced li siugly wth, ledger, b ~ a ôw: caxidle.
4es oep hm er~ ar littie '"Good-M'enii r. i ,''said IL
* .$h~i ronmiied 'to ride "I wiill'nt>,, in Pt yo c ame to

'eMj: nporie, ~k would, be see if you wou d end-»2
a fneo'clock It was n<>w even, and He looked up uckyapdid lerrupted
.kNfl"Inlay aotfroniuthe yla e me
É -Iwasdoiik s weil on the latin, «Lend, indeed t" h\è said, snappishly.

Qu justf ii ask- "No money coming in, >ad- 2

4Sin.wife, and1 fet $sure aI1t is notýznoney I waxnt," j sid, in-

ed as -u h t î g o h t - ê~ i a l events, 1 inùtelid-. "O h, ny - orse '! old P ayy ?
Cr" 'e,,for she was not Iikely "'Ves, 'old. Davy. I will take goodW4 w e unh'es 1 id;' and, as. 1 walked care of hlm, and flot drive hixn'fa'st."

p nei the stright, I eoncluded it ý'Now~ that's a different t1xjng. fromn
v'4 net be iisto ask bier this im- loeant it? e said, good hum-

t Jnfquestio~n that very êvening, oredlr, and then hie tegan », chuckle.
du'igour ilde. a eia. ~oe "Yo're welcome'enough to old 1Davy,"
liiiiaee . the t mb1, hle added, presently; '%unt iy nman don't

1SP -i ilve liere «nd -sg eaway :for the
the anoucerent that our horse was inigbt, and if 1 go to the stable with

-wehofseaaà you 1'il be laid ùp. for aý week. But I
,ýhé" a# î -i, spirited

ceature and a first-rate trotter; and
fht lie shoùu1d have.: contrivcd to get

:4ay was certainly inost provoking,
oee was no heIn for it, bowever.

theoot had beeu doctore4 mini tied up,
ïnd'herewasan. end of him, for that

ae' and 1 klw w uld be to Jenny-,
fori,1ie swet litt khig lovecl sfighing

iswll a s she 4'sugar-Iplurns
4-ý "'T'inpst haý'e a hôrs# froiïi some-
whsýxe,'ather,' 1 aaid,."for I promised
Jéiny Carroll, a ride."

ii»hisprýcky,"- said father, 'ýfor
lÎ e-Ènt aid . Fred Hackett are both
toitg to take 11fir sweethearts sleigh-

ig.as I happen to know. 1 don't
ktnow where you can get a horse, ex-

'Othat wilI rnever do!1" I said.
ger ,to Iend.,me bis horse. Davy is
venerable and rather stiff ini the ieg,
but he wil do on a pinch."

"Don't -build your hopes on that,"
qeid fathpr. "Oid Andrew is very
cross-gramred."

ý'Yes, but I am a special favorite, and
Éé- has already loaned me Davy three
tt es. It cornes i n y way occasion-
a;]y tc> do hiri a favor."

' a'wthat father, was incredulous,
but 1, fOt sure 1 would get the horse. -----
$oj- trampled willinglyengugh over the
,sIQW, for 1 did not mind a mile walk 'e cowed down on the floor, and sh
to please jenny, and, returning, I could Help! Chi
ride the horse., I was not long in reacb-
ing Andrew Springer's place, where I guess Chrissy will go with you. She is
found everytbîng as stili as the grave, as tough. as a pine-knot."
I had not been there for a month. In vain I protested that I could findThere was not*even a dog to greet me my way to the stable and the horse ifwitb a bark. Everything about the bie wouid ftirnish me with a lantern.place was old; the bouse, the stable, the "It was a crooked way," hie said, "and
outbuildi ngs and the fences.. Andrew Chrissy did not mind going."
was very old; hee bad two servants oid- I remained in the room while hieer stili; and the age of Davy, the wént into the kitchen, and bie soon re-horse, was put at fabulous figures by turned and told me Clinissy was ready,the viliagers. But, somehow, ail these uipon which I took my leave of hlm wthÉoid thîngs seemed to possess amazing many thanks for the service hee bad ren-,
vitality, and there were certain legends. dered me.
çu rrentamong us young folks, ail tend- I found Chrissy ini the kitchen, open-ing to show that old Andrew was a ing cuphoard doors and peering under
very successful practitioner of the black shelves and grumbling with ahl lier
art. We took pleasure -n pretending to might. It presently appeared that shebelieve these stories, thougli we knew xvas searching for a lanteru, which *liewgIl enoug~h that Andrew was nothing at last produced-a forloru old concern,in the world but a crusty, musty, stingy with one of the glasses ont. Tn thisold.mnan. For some reason he had aI- lantef~n she stuck a lighted piece of
ways'been especially gracions to me. candle, ard declared lierself ready. Iand, as I was the only individual lie \vas impatient enough hv tlîis time, and
favored, with bis smiles, 1 pltîmed my- irsisted that slîe slionld give me theself very much thereupon. But when lartern and ]et me go alone to theI ettered bis rooni, after my brisk wnlk. st-ible, but slîe declared that she must-1 found him lookmng as sour as a crab- obey lier master's orders. T thouglit
apffle, and just about as liard and penlîaps old Andrews lîad hidden someknobbv. Old Chnissy, bis maid-servant, of bis o'old in the stable and thev were
had opened the door lu ai1ýwer to mv afrn-id T had comne to searcli for it.
knock. T-er face was pnlckcred into The w.av to tliat stable certiinlv wns
more wriiikle- than ishe 11-d Iîi"r on "crooked]." aî'd if sreed to mie tlhat the

,JW - he-rl and1-~ liol't. f;'1- (--, li"d stars L-axe verv little liqrlit. anid the kIn-
a peculi'arr -'çt ;" l'" wiiM, iid Pot tern onl -v shed a feeble gleam; h'it we
add to the beaintv of herrcolîntenance, reaclied the <oor at i-st. and rissv;~~

.uniocked it, and we both entered. No
sooner were we inside' than the doot
went to with a bang, and out went the
lep-

"I turned the open side of the ian
terf out," muttered Chrissy, "and jnow
ill have to go back and light it."

"No. you won't," said I, sharpiy.
Open the door, and Tii. find the borse."

" You can't do it," said Chrissy, ag'
she opened the door and siipped out.
Banig went the, door again, and 1 *as
alone in the pitchy darkness.

lIhe darknegg did flot terrify me, but
I was imrpediately conscious of a vague
feeling of uneasiness, as if there were
something "uncanny". about the place.
It was fooiish, of course, but I feit as
if I shouid breathe more freely-outside,
and in a few minutes 1 would return
an.d get the horse witbout waiting for
Chrissy. The door opened with a
latcb, I noticed, and after some fumb-
ling I found it, lifted it up, and pushed
against the door. It was locked!

I whistled and walked up and down
the narrow space near the door, trying
to think that this was oniy an odd freak
of old Chrissis to keep me fromn doing
any mischief, but my courage grew iess
with every moment. I recalied the looks
and a4ions of both master and- servant,
and now these seemed Iraught with
sinister meanings. They could not-sup-
p ose 1 bad any money. What diaboli-

jcal purpose çould. tbey have for doing

hlrieke 1- 'Oh, good Lord! Tt'-. Davy!
hrissy.'

away witb me?' 1 knew nothing about
the stable or the buildings anound it,
and there was no bouse within baîf a
mile.

Suddenly I conceived the brlliant
idea of taking the horse out of the stal
and bridling hlm. 1 had brought a
bridîe witb me, intending to ride the
hiorse back home. It was not quite dlean
to mny rmmd what T would do with hlm.
I think it was my purpose to jump on
bis back and use bum as a weapon of
defence. And then it occurred to me
for the first time as strange that during
aIl the noise at the door, and my walk-
ing and whistling, T had heard no move-
nient whateven from the horse. Apparent-
lx- unr proceedings had îîot.,aroused bis
attention.

1 groped alorg, feeling for the stalis
-very cauitiouisly. for 1 had a reason-

able fear of neceiving a kick if 1 camne
s i'iidenlly near old Daxv's lîind le'-s.
1 fotind the finst stali, andf slipoe)d quiet-
lv in close to the side, until T reached
11,e niaro-er. IFore Iw s, s, jjjjT,

iv n lu acoa-ino- t ove."l aold
Davv! Wlba. sir !" '111t(1 ci dont
1-1v lbancl . Il cnit-'terednlv x'ac,,n-v.
T fe't alnnv the fior -wiîh mv feet.

mberen lifther nf striw and Io
l-orse Ivino- crni. T f-lf P\'\l'V 14
Il( 1'e se iion 1  

il1 .1-p 1 '" i' broi-li,
tlue si"'e forirs T lind il' hfl fr'-t. and
wvith the sumle resuit. lu ike nianner
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I entered 'and examined the third.
stail. Empty aiso! 1 hen I camne to
the dead-wall. There were no more
stalis on that side. I feit aiong this
wail, and sobn came to a. window.
1i here were no sashes in it, and the
shutter was bolted. Happy discovery!
Here 1 couid get some iight, I thought,
but' the boit was so rusty I couid not
miove it, though I shook it with aIl my
force. I walked on; and found a blank
wall to the door..' There were, then,
but three staîls, and they were empty!

If was clear enough that I had been
enticed into the stable for sorne evil
purpose. The ugly stories 1 had beard
about oid Anidrew rushed into my mem-
ory, and I was thinkîng that, perhaps,
his mysterious reputation was dueto a
blacker art thati any we bad fancifuliy
ascribed to bim, when 1 heard directiy
opposite to me the. hoarse -breathing of
a horse. I iistened breathlessly.. There
could be no mistake; and, to put the
matter past doubt, 1 heard hlm rubbing
against bis stali. How could I have
overiooked such a great creature as a
horse!1 The idea was absurd. But I
could distinctly hear the breathing and
the rubbing, and I rushed into the stal
without"' regard to kicks. It was as
empty as bc-fore! Wbile I stood ir-
resolute I heard the saine rubbing noise
in the last stali, and immediately after
a faint thumping of hoofs on the floor.
I knew now the situation of the stalls,
and I flew around to this last one,,.but
I found nothing. What could it mean?
Had a pbantom horse taken up bis
abode there? Had Cbriss» bheen
frightened by these ghostiy noises, and
had she Iocked me in there to, find out
whetber I could aiso hear them? Just
here there came a beavy stamping and
an impatient pawing very ,near me.
That could be no phantom. It was a
flesb and blood animai of sorte kind,
and, tuoreover, it was certainiy in the
next stail. But. When I walked in I
encountered oniy vacancy, and, on ex-
amining the first stall again, I found it
to contairi nothing.

I had neyer put any 'faith in ghostiy
apparitions or ghostly noises, but now
that My skepticism was compelied' to
face this inystery, 1 tbink it must have
given way, -for I -feit as if iittle lumps
of ice were cbasing each other down
my back, and my heart beaý ioudiy.. At
that moment old Axndiew, witb club,
pistol, or whatever murderous weapon
hie might select, would have been wel-
cone to me compared with this phan..
tom borror. I must have bad a grain
of courage and a small fraction of coin-
mon-sense left, for I tried to convince
myseif that there was nothing frightfui
in the breathing Of a horse, whetber
phantom or otherwise. What barmcould that possibly do mne? But this
question di o top the beating of my
lîeart or check the lumps of ice.

Even this last flickering spark went
out when, standing within the mniddle
staîl, close by the manger, with my
hand uPon it, I dîstinctly feit the board
mnove, as the phantomn horse rubbed its
head against it; and immediately after
the head was raised, and there camne
f rom out the empty air a loud whinny
close to my ear!

I could bear no more. I rushed to
the window, shook the shutter frantic-
allv, and rattled the rusty boIt with the
desperation of terror. The whole thing
gave way, and fell with a crash into the
,a rd, and 1 lost no time in vauilting out.

The moon was shining brîe-htly to raise
mly soirits, and I ran swiftly from the
horrible place. I did îlot go home, but
to the Caniolls', who lived mucb nearer.
Disordjred in dress, but stili more dis-
ordere d iun jind, I burst ilito their
firnily circle and told my tale.

Simon Merval was there, and as soon
as 1 had finislied. he exclaimned:

"Why, old Davv died two weeks ago!
I kr'ow it, for 1 hotiglit his skçin."

'Then yoti really did see -a ghost-I
tiiean hear one?" cried Jenny, most de-
lioiitfu1llY excited. "Buit if you had to
Ileet a ghost. it is a great pity that it
wnls that of a liorse !"

Afte- the niatter liad been talked over'
fnr 'l fewv momPuntq, and I hpri become

imrit xvns derided that Simi, the
tllo Carroll brothers ilid rnvself qhould

atOlcdè retiirn. armed with different
-11d eynlore tlîis n1v'trv, for,
É T vp 'l n tlue &lost t1-nrv as

;absuird, now tha-t T was by a cheerful,
L11U UVVI tL ldbt, ULIU 1-illlbby


