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it 13 only schon you have trled stopping in an I
uninimbited hionse oD o atormy night ko that,
that you can beltove wlil strungo sounds thoro
oan be,

« But T was not vory ¢akonry,’ and, sotting all !
thiese tiolscg down to the wind, gnt on protty '
comfortably till noag twolve o'clock, swhon I was
wolt on, I remmembet, In my fourth tumblor. I
had Just boon looklng at my watoh and was
o gratulating myself that half tho night was
gone. whea 1 hoard o souhd quito difforent from
)l tho rost, It was ns 1 o door in adistant part
of :hs hiotse was slammod £0 with suoh violencoe
s to ahinkd ovdry wall of tho erazy bulldingand
ring through évery purt of it. At tho samo
t'me my own door was blown open to tho vory
back, whilo a 10w moan of paln soemesd to bo
uttorel oloso to my ear. I started up and look-
ot roundd, whilo my littlo Bkyo teorrier, which
b beon qulet onough hitherto, also jumped up
nnd, strotebing out 1ts neck towards tho open
door, gavoe a long and oxtraondinary howl, keop-
ing ita tall botwoen its lege; thon It rushed into
o Jdurk curner behind the barzels and lay thoro
trembling,

#«Tho ghost Is coming now and .10 mistake,’
1 snid to myself; sbut I'Il s00 what lho's like.! '
4o snatching up tho candlo and a thiclk knob-*
sticlt, which was tho only weapon [ hiagd, I wont
out of the room In tho dirgction of tho sound. I
will not eay that [ was not constderably scroepy,’
hut the whiskey helpod to keep up my courago.
1 called to Dicky to follow mae, but 3 onco
Lirky was deaf and stoppod behind his barrols.

s 1 saw nothing titl I got nearly to the top of
the steirs leading to tho ground floor; thon in
tho opposite passage, which was very wido and
dark, I saw somothing looking Iiko o dirty-
whits cloud that half fitled tho passage. It did
not look like substance, yot it was somothing,
und that somothing plaguity itko o man, only,
whoro tho head should havo boon, thoro was an
awlul round bit of what looked liko solld mid-
night,

+#1 was struck stit], T can tell you; for I saw !
tho thing was floating gontly forward towurds
tho top of the statrs whoro I was standing, yot
1 con1] unt boar tho sl'ghtest sound of a stop
My halr stood on end with fright, and my
cat e seemed to burn blae, as tho ghost camo
stadually out of tho darkness, Tho strango
thing was that, howover much I looked, Icould
n"t make out any definlte form or features, but
syt that tho wholo was 30 much 1llke a mauy.
It Al not seemn to nolico me, and apparcntly
would have turned down the front stalrsqulotly.
Bt T was detormined to know what 1t was, and
s1, 2v 1t passedd, I thrust my knob-stick out .t )
1. Tho stick went right throggh, just as 1t
would have gono through mist, but the ghost,,
tork no uotlico still and disappeared down the
st rR, Teaving md {n o nico stato of fright, as
y "1 m~y think —belng quito certaln now thatit ‘
wov o ghost, .

I think I should have boltedout of the houso |
then and there, obly unluckily tho way ont was '
Just tho way tho ghost had gone; 50 I rushed
back {nto my room and latched tho door agaln,
tevro Belug no lock., Thoro I sat, inishing my
g% and ocurting my stars for having thrust
w on such o bualness. I could not but hopo
newever that, If I kopt quict, tho ghost would
pot como to s¢o me, and I had had quite encugh
of gultig to xco th2 ghost.

* But tho ghost, 1t seemed, badnointontionof
letting mo get off so, and by and by I heard an.
other door baug, and then o sound as {f somo
oue werg coming upatairs with a palr of woolen
legs—pit, pat—only gontler, I hoped, with my
hee T¢ In my mouth, that tho thing would go
b.ck to 1ts owa quarters ko adecont ghost, and
I thhteaced hard which way it turnod when itgot
to tho stalrx-head.  But, not pit pat-—louderand
louder—it was coming straight towands my
room, and prosently my door scemed to Ay
opn of itself, and in his lordship stalked, com-
ing forward, pit pat, within a fow yards of my
chair, and then, standing right opposite, iook-
Ing ntl‘mc, and I looking at him, with my halr
on en: ‘

«Tlis ghost war quito different from tho
othier; for though iv wwas dressed, as it worp, In {
a wlitish cloud, I could plainly sco a skeluton |
with the ribs, arms, and long thigh-bones belovw, |
while on the top was a ghastly skull, with 1ta |
whate teeth grioning borribly, aud pl.ch dark-
ueas in {ts eycballs, though overy now and then |
theso was a gltsk of someihiog in them, as 1
there was a black dlamond giliterlog o tho
bottom of the pite.  Well, thero ho stood and I
sal, Quito still for at loAst ten minutes, staring
at cnch otlier,

- At lnst, boglunlng to think this very funny,
ar 1o nover {rixd to mweddle with me, I reactod
ot my hang to the glass and togk » munng,
gl swlg,  Thop, g litls cmboklesed, alter |
ch aring vut my throat, wgich was a bit husky,
®# yor may sappote, I sald to blm, ¢ Won't you
8it w0l 3ir?  IUs as cbeap sitting asatanding,?
and I polatest to ono of tho barrels,

©#+Bhure, an’ yo tnight hat a asked mo before, |
ye {ll.natured gossoon,’ ho sald, in a tulo, hol.
low sort of voice, that was vory queor, espocl- ,
ally when Jolncd with a touch of tbo brogue. |
Yo knew 1 oouldn’t speak till yo spoko to moe,
and ouv's logs get tred cuvugh standing all day |
mipditg tho spit.’ '

s 10rd, now,’ sald J, a cold shudder running .
through mo as 1o snt dosrn of thobarrel, which |
was away from the firo aud not far from tho ,
tabl, 30 that hoe stil faced mo; ¢ Loxd, now, .
and what's the spit v

“+Don't you bo overcurions, now, Johnay
Crablres,’ nays he. 4Bat tho apit’a what wo
roast and baste the poor duki divils oh — hot
Wusik 18 1y 2l 10 0istnke,’
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odfanler, this 19 awm),? X sald {c myself,
¢sittirg hog-nub with o ghost 1n this way.’ Ami
thon 1 wunuored how ho knew my name ; but
ns lte ' cemed disposed {0 bo friendly, I thought
it best to try and keop In with him ; soaftor &
bit I eud to him, ¢ Won't your honor comoa bit
nearer tho fire * It's & mortul cold night.!
wafalx, an' that I sron't,’ says ho crossly ;
‘an’ I don't call it could at all ~ just pleasant.!
And this when there was an inch of Ico on tho
ponds in tho morning, all durlng tho Mgt !

« Wall, wo ent silont n while after this, and T
drank and drauk away to keep my courage up.
I saw, howovor, thut lio watched thoglassovery
timo 1t wount to my Jips, and by and by ho bo.
gan cdging his barrol & bit nearer tue table,
thinking I did not notico Im, Soa follow.
{collnz began to 1anko mo guoss wwhat bho would

tko.

«v+«Come, come, alr,'said I, ¢ you'd bettor havo
a drop of somothing comfortable, as you are
liere.
othor glnsa In caso of nccldents § iero you are,’
{mlhlng tho empty glass anag tho bottlo towards
W,

#1Well, an'yo might have (tvited mo tothat
samo before, Johinny Crabiree, 1t ye hadn't been

, nn Inhospitable fellow,’ ho answored, moro goods

naturedly, whilo tho black dinmonds at to bot.
tom of his oycs seomed to twinkle, ¢ Yoshould
always, when a glutloman comes tosco you,
offer bim & drink first thing — it's only polite.
And it docs smell good, as you say. But 1’8
forbiddon—1ro are all tostotallers, dowa thore.'
And I caught a sound llko tho gluost of o sigh
coming from him, whilo ho cdgod his ohsalr quito
up to tho tablo thistime, and put bis long, bony,
hand on it near tho ginss, as if by accident.

:\Who's to te'l P’ sald I, boldly, sceing 10
only wanted pressing. ¢ Toototaliars I Fafth, i€
thats tho game, I'd rather not go thore.”

s No, 1t's dol}, thoro’s no denylng,’ says he;
thien, after a pause, bo went on, ¢ Well John.
ny, .f yo'ro quito sure notw, yo won't toll g

«+Tclly Ionor of n gontloman," said I,

«sWell, then, I'ID just tako tho woest drop in
lfo with yo, Johinny, just that yo may say yo'vo
had tho hionur of driuking a glass with Patrick
O'Shammahoy.!

« « That's right, AMr. 0'Shammahoy; and now
we'll bo comfertable, Hot or cold ?*

« +0ch, could for me, Johnny—rell, afterall,
so are a better foilow than I took yo for. Oh,
thank ye, Il mix for myself;’ and 1 felt chilly
agninm, as I svatchiod b1 bony flngers clasp tho
bottlo and Hft it up. A protty siirg.ass ho
mixod btmself, I caq toll you; thon o ufted the
glass to his lips, and I heard 1t cintter against
his whito teois, o touk a Uttlo stp Orst, and
apparontly ltked it, for hisoyestwinklod again,
and Lo scomed asif bo wero trylng to smack
bis ilps, ouly Lo bad nono to sruacg,. However,
without pultiog the giass quito dotrn, Lo lifted
it again and vottome: 1t at a gulp.

«+Dad,’ says he, as bo pushed itho empty
glass along tho table, ¢ but it's swato after niver
tasting & dlessed drop theso twelve years.!?

[ o+ Dear me, now, 13 it &g long as that 1 sald

«¢ Ay, that 1t 1s, Johnny,’ says ho, mixing
himsoif another glags, without my nskiog him,
thistime, ¢Och, but it was a dirty trick that
Jimmy Carruthers played me, to run o knifo
luto me—and wo 50 thick bofore | Won'tl roast
bim for it, whon Lo comes ?

«Scrvo blm right, too, Mr. O'Shammahoy.
Thon, If I may tako the liberty of asking, you
aro tho pediar that was murdered hero somo
Years ago for hls pack ¥/

s 3r. Cradtree, do yo mean to insult mo?’ he
satd, 1n a bulf, ¢ Because yo'd botter not, as yo
kuow. Iam the giutleman, sir, thut was com.-
pelled by clrcumstances over wulch e had no
control, Lo work for his iving for o timo; but
my family, sir—bedad, pediar ! Howover, It is
atsy to soc, Johnoy Crabtree, yoaro of no parti-
cular family yceriolf—ounly ono of tho common-
alty, aswo say ; 30 I oxcuse yc, a3 not undor-
standing sich dclicato questions. Y!'s, f excuso
you, sir—on that necount alone,’ pourlng someo
moro whiskey into his glass,

s I begged his pardon, assuricg bim I had
meant no offenco, and congratulating myseclfon
my forethought {0 bringlng two bottics iustoad
of one.

« «Mflghty cold walking 1t must bo for you,
AMr. 0'Shammahoy, in s sheet, and a night Liko
this,* I sald, by way of cbauging the subject.

¢+ Why, as to belug could that's fust tho beanty
of it, Johany," ho answered. ¢If yo saw the
fires wo kcop below, yo'd wonder—ton milllon
Barrow furnaces all roaring at once aro nothing
to'cm. Andits very exhausting being alt day
fo tho heat; so when wo gut out wo always
cizooso the coolest placo wo can find and dress
inour thionest sult, too—in fact, scmo of us
ocomo out with nothing on at all, at al), just to
got cool agaln.?

+ + But you ought not t0 havo tho punishment
of walkingz,’ Isaid ; +ft ought to ba that scoundrel
Carruthors.’

«1 Ay, ho'sa dirty villaln it yo liko; but yo
mistako the matter §~tirely, Jouuny — as, in-
decd, 1t 13 I1RWly yowould, belng Ignorant of tho
wholo thing, Itisu’t a punishmont to walk;
iU's o privitege—and tho only ono wo poor ghosts
get, though I say ftthat sughn't to say it

«+ But as you'ro sofond of tho frost, L should
havo thought you'd prefer keoplng out ofdoors,
Mr, 0'Shammakoy, jostead of coming futo a
dirty tumblo-dowan placo liko thiz—you thataro
no doubt uscd to such a deal grander doings

" dowu thore,’ ald I, boginhing to think that, as

ko ssomed so ofvll, I might persuade im to
leave Grimetoad,

seWeoll} there’s something in what Fe say, !

It Isn't bad wbiskey, and I'vo got an. .

but yeses it's thoould place, and one must havo
a houso somewhare, Johony ; not but what it
is moro fun out of doors, becauss ono hias more
soclely and isa’tsolonely, ike, DBarrin’ yersolf,
Mr, Orabtreo, I havon't had & bit of talk with
anybody horo these four years; buw in the oross
ronds and near the churohyunis, bloss Yo,
thom’s tho places for fun! 7Tosce tho ohilder
and ould women run away, howling as coon as
they catch sight of a bit of ono's skirt bohund a
troc, and then to follow ‘em invisible and hoar
what talos thoy toll about one, obh, it's prime,
Johnny, 1t Is, fndeod! You havo a doal moro
cournge than most folkk to Lo sitting hero and
talklng, my boy.'

“sWhy, it's your afubility, AMr, O’'Shamma.
hoy, that puts ono so at ono's case,’ sald I, odg-
ing ina LIt of soft sawder, aud passing tho bot.
tle.  ¢But that's always tho caso with you roat
gontlomon, However, I wonder, now, youdon't
stick to tho roade, 03 you flud thom 80 much
picasanter than fndoors 2!

¢« \What, yo want to keep mo out of my own
housc, do yo ¥ ho nsked, suspliciously ; ¢ but ye
wow't do ity Johuny Crabtrees

s4Woll, come now,” I sald, doldly. ¢I've
treatod you well, Mr, O'Shammahoy, and obe
good turn deserves auothers Promiso me, aow,
thero's o good felluty, that you won't walk agatn
Just hero in tho house, I waunt to tako the
farm.?

«¢Onh, an’ 1t's mighty little thanks ye give
me, It scems to me, Ar, Crabtree, for tho honor
I do yoin comlug to seo you,’ he cried in & pas.
ston, ¢ Do yo kuow, slr, 1'm descended from the
oukl kings of Tipperary ¢ Wo aro all down
yonder, and there I wouldn't bo geen talkiug to
an 1i-Lred calt 1iko yersolf for something.’

4+ 0Qh, fcr myself, Mr, O’8hammauhboy, I assure
you I ghoald aiways bo delighted to sce you
here, and proud 1 sbould bo of tho honor,’ I an.
swered ; cbut you soe, IU's my wifo and the
children, Idare say you'd scarcely think so,
but your appearance, you Know-—'

»+And who says anythipg agalnst my ap-
pearance, ch? I'm Jhought o very handsome
ghost by bottor judges than you, Johony,' and
tuo vain Patrick actually ook up tue cantioand
went to a bit of leoking-glsss which was still
banglog against tho wall, swwhero ho stood ad.
miring and primming himself up for abit—tap.
ping straight one or twwo of his teeth and adjust-
ing a rtb which was a lttle anry, till I could
havo Jaughed outright, only I darst not, “lcan
sco nothing much amiss, and I think yo have
no taste, Johnny,’ ho continued, bringing tho
candlo back and seating himsalf ay .o,

« + ¥ hat can your honor expect,’ 1 said, * from
a poor farmer lad ¢ 8till, I didn’t mean to say
your form fsn't perfect, bat just to biot, if X
could do 1t without offonco—tuat—that 1s a iit.
tio bit cut of tho common—uaustal, and might
disturb people, such as my obildren, that were
not accustomed to it and I'm aure your polite-
noss, and you & bera gentleman, woulda't lot
youdo that.”

¢ Thoy disturb me,’ he sald sulkily, ¢ and it's
uno good yor sasking such a thing, Jobnny ~ 1
wonder at your presumplion asking a giutieman
togivo up his own house, and I willn't do §t',

s+ You Irish bone-bag! thon I'll mako youdo
1t, or my bralus arosheop suet,’ I mutiored be-
tween oy teoth, sceing ho was sostif, Bosides,
hearlog im tatk 30 like o vala fool, I begua to
be loss afrald of lm ; but Xthought I must first
got to understand all about bim beforo I could do
anythiog : 50 I begun praising him up, very
humbuly you know, and getilog bt to brag
avout his exploits as a ghosy, at which I laughed;
and at last bie told mo Liow {t was o bad como
to-night.

we]t was my night out, yo ses, Johnny,' he
sald ; ¢s0 thinks J, I'l]l jual tako my poor ould
boues out for analring, aud X was golog for themn
whon you ranagulnst meat the stairs-hcad, you
big spalpoen.’

«sDonr me, now,’ sa'd I, *then you don't al.
ways walk aboat as—is you aro now.’

« ¢« Bless you, no: swhen one fecls lively and
wauts to have o bit of o sprec or to travel (ast,
ono doosn't encumbeor onesell, ye kuow ; bug if
ono prefcrs a surt of—~abiom {—stately promoa.
ade, raelly majostic, why thoo ono takes ouo's
bones with one.’

« s But are thoy yourreul bones, 3Mr, v'Shum.
mahoy ?' I asked himn.

«s3hure, an’ why not t—aud a pretty to-do
tuore woald bo If any of‘em Wero tissing when
I took ‘om back. He's plaguy particular, is ould
Hulloih—that's him that atisuds to ko buue
deparimont.

14 What, aro they looso t* sald I.

i Toosc! Falx, an’ i should think g0j—it ro.
quires o dalo of skill to walk ia'om yrithout
tamboling to pluces intirely, and I may say not
many ghosts can walk in thelr bones astiligant.
1y us Pairick O'Shammahoy. Hore now, just
teel for yorsolf, Johnny,’ and ho made me pat
out my hand aad touch them. I3 wwus for ail
tho world, sir, iiko passing ono’s gugers through
cold fog—that was tho whilo partof him — but
tho bones wero hand, just 1ike any othors, ouly
fearfully cold, simy, and black with muould ;
aud then 1 koow that tho pit-pat I had hicard
003‘11“8 up-stairs was from hishard heels on tho
wood,

s« Well, aflor this wo tapped tho second bottlo
and 4 roaring oight wo mado of 1t. Yo becamo
as jolly togotlicr as santl-boys, and I got him on
sluglng~not vory spiritanl songs, eithor — aud
then I saog, and wo made n famous row, sir.
But for all that I did oat furget wy purposo of
gotiing quit of hin for over 3L I could, aud so &
drank as {ttic ax posalble, myself, passing tho
bottlo whenever ho did nol &80 me, which was

often 3 for fruws nover baving tasted the seratur®

fur 50 long, ba began to ta & bit olevated, Seos
Ing this i kopt AIUng up Lus giass with whiskoy
instead of water, And ho Dever Dotioed tue dife
foreuce, but drack atray at tLo raw spuric as 1t
1t was haif and haif, 80 that at last—as you
might expect, sir—he JQiopped off dead aslern,
and by avd by rolled off his barrel on the floor,
whero ho lay just liko an) by olso tuat had got
a drop too 1auch.

«\Whea 1 saw thts £ koeit down and slliy
slippod off his fcgs at tho knce-joiut, and thuo
his right A»m ot tho shoulder, for 1 thougnht Lo
mighe bo dangerous if £ left thut. I fouod thom
comu off quite clutiy, Ar, as ho s8ald, they wero
all loosc—only tho nasty mouldy things mudo
me shudder u8 1 hundied them. Thed afier
thinking o minute huw to stow them where lo
wrould not be ltkely to find thens, I Lid them uld
under one of the barrels.

6 After ho hud igin about half an hour or so, I
sitting watlching lum, a bit friglhteuwvd as
what Le would do whea ho uwoko—all ut onco
I eard & cock cruw outside, and I suw him
start off a5 I in a acuse.

# ¢Qub, maurtlier, 1o esled, ¢there's thojeock,
aud I shall bo lato agalul Well, Jobnuy, I
mast bo uif 1n & hurry, but thoe bust of fricuds
must part, and when 30 git settied hero 1 hope
to Lavo tho plesauro of sceing you otten’ (ho
grinned with all bis syhito teetb): ¢ wo'vo bhad
8 joliy ntglt, havou't wo? Bloo¢ und all tho
POWeIs DUV, a0’ Whot's Luls ¥ (fawsing bimsedd
to a aitting posture) «iny legs havo dropped off;
somochow '~then ho sevmod W bo Jovkiug abuut
on the ground for them—ocb, ihe blnzes, and
my arm oo, Now, Johnny, help me to find
‘em, thero's’a good fellow—1 sball cutch 1t uf
1'm not back tun ISy,

u¢] help you, Paddy ! Notif I koow it,’ said
I laughing.

«+Qoh, yo usgrateful thief,—but just lot mo
fAind 'em, and then 1'l1 give you a dressing! So
bo kept looking aboat and groping wiith bis left
arm for them, ¢What, theyaren't here at all,
at all—ob, yo troacherous Yorkshice tyke, aud
80 yo'vo takon therm, Lavo yo ? Xu'd butter givo
them op iastautly,” apd Le looked dieaufusly
ficree, and tricd W ralye himeeif. 1 was o wit
frigbtencd when he got up on his stumps, but
as soon a8 I sa® bo tumbled over again 1 began
laughing.

«wsAnd so o Tipperary bog-trotter, liko yor,
thought you would bo o match for & Yorkshire-
map, did you, Padds ? said 1, cvolly sitting stiil
and blowing out o long whife

«Tho c0ck crew agaln, aud after trying onco
, more (0 get upy Lo began whinlng: «Qch,
} Jobany, for tho 10v6 Of heaven—my {uvo ‘Ll be
stopred for a ycal, Johnuy’ (sulomualy ), * whoro
aro my bones 3

«+ Yoo must 83t swear you'li never enter this
houso agaip, boncs or o bones,’ sald I, smokiug
oh undisturbed.

#+Q ye heartioss sillain It a'd be the death
of me, Johnny, 0 lcave the ould place’ (whin.
ning): ¢ how can yo ask such a thing of & poor
ghost ¥

« + No bonns till you swesar, Paddy.’

«1Well, thin~1'm alloaa bruwa sweat with
fright—O Johnby, bhuve pity. Wellthto, Iswear.’

#5301 made bLim awcar by all tus powers I
oould think of; thenlgot hun bis bones, which
he clapped on 10 & grout hurry and rusbiod out
cf the door, not forgetling, by wever, as bo oapod
past tho table, toseizo hold ol the whiskey-butiio
and 14ng it at ;uy bead as ho vasisiud.

s ldodged tho totils and escaped, bat somo.
how In backing to avold 1t, I stumoled over tLo
chalr and hit my bead agulnut tus door, stuu-
ning myself, 1 Juink At all uvents thervl lay
for bours, and when I woke upy It wus broad
day.
«1 was vory cold, for the Ore was burnt out.
Fora fow mioutes I coulda't reooloct whero I
was or what had happened, aud oniy felt thut
I had a crackivg beadache; but the sight of tho
broken bottlo on tho fouor biouglit o wholo
thing back to me.

“\Yoll, air, I trustod to Pidy’s oath, and
went and took the farm g duy,” continued
tho YorksLireman with suotheruf thoge huniur-
ous flashics of Liis oyes; * and 1've llved in o
houso over since, nor have we over seen Alr.
O’8hammabivy azain or any of bis great rets
tives. In fuct, some of iy aceplical frienu?,
when I tell thew the story, v.iil have it that [
never saw him at atl, but gut Jdruuk with the
whiskoy, tumbled duws, aud dreamned tho whwio
thiing, But theo, sir, I ask them bhow they get
over tho hieadacho and tho Livked Huttie. Tacso
wero facts and so, sir, I leave yott o furm your
owa judgtasnt; but If you Lke %o turn aslde fur
a day or 1o with me, £ can promue youtomo
sood rabbit.shooting, aud tue chatve of seolng
Patrick U’Shaminalivy for gounesle®
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TorY EXCEL.—Doctor Joscphus's Bhoshozees
Vegotablo Plils now superiorly sugar-coated
cannot be excelisd as o Fawmiy Moediclse fur
gencrul purposes,

Tho Pllls contaln the activo properiles of
Mandrako and Dandelion, ns well #s compound
Extract of Colocyath aud Extract of Hyoscy-
amus. Test thom for your owa Sausfuciivie.
Ono box contalns about 23 Pills, audench Pl %
o suflicient dowo Or an aduld In erdlownTy cunuse
Try thom,
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Dr X—— had a foast, and rwo; l}:ert ings,
vo? unprofessional, soving it hnfngdn ufhc‘::‘l:r:ne‘.}
and discasod livers, a £ de foiegrat. A day of
two aftor, when he wished {0 onler somethiug fur
Aot the whohs. o (vas raniye Lamolr, thero 14
'R ]
L 303 Lad the other Jay.*” . yhotgTayh thut .




