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forthcoming evil, which I found it impossible to

quell by any effort of the reason, I perceived the

huge jaws at the extremity of the proboscis sud-

denly expand themselves, and from them there

proceeded a sound so loud and so expressive of

woe, that it struck upon my nerves like a knell,

and as the monster disappeared at the foot of

the hill, I fell at once, fainting, to the floor.

Upon recovering, my first impulse, of course,

was to inform my friend of what I had seen and

heard—and I can scarcely explain what feeling

of repugnance it was which, in the end, operated

to prevent me.

At length, one evening, some three or four

days after the occurrence, we were sitting to-

gether in the room in which I had seen the ap-

parition—I occupying the same seat at the same

window, and he lounging on a sofa near at hand.

The association of the place and time impelled

me to give him an account of the phenomenon.

He heard me to the end—at first laughed heartily

—and then lapsed into an excessively grave de-

meanor, as if my insanity was a thing beyond

suspicion. At this instant I again had a distinct

view of the monster—^to which, with a shout of

absolute terror, I now directed his attention.

He looked eagerly—^but maintained that he saw

nothing—although I designated minutely the

course of the creature, as it made its way down

the naked face of the till.

I was now immeasurably alarmed, for I con-

sidered the vision either as an omen of my death,


