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buJt a1 fEbelit here and there shixiing f rom thc widows1 of
thec farni 1oss thouglit of the graveyard, but it would be
C M a(lI to bacl, ont now. It was so intensely dark that it re-
qirei-d ill ni\ sil and judgment to keep upon the road. As 1
IIUared( the gravueyaýrdI 1begait to grow nervous. 1 woitld stop and
listeit. The silence seemcid to bc painful. The quiet wvas as pro-
found ani holv asý a tempille. And then I wouid boldly miove on
again., 1 triedl to, keut nvsulf froi renxemhering the defiant thiîtgs
1 hiad beeni --aving ouit th ghlost qeto.but like Banquo's ghost

thiey ol ltdwu gi o straighten nxyself rip and
sayv "be a ima iii. - F inallx' 1 reacheud the gate of the graveyard.

were, mnY hevad turiied, whun bo ii the centre of the ground there
stood( a tali ht figu1re. Iii spite of my phiilosophyv I feit My
hiat risu frontI m1y. h&ad, It Is anu illusion said I. No; there

tooit tali figure. e-(llhd inu whitu. There was no mistaking
it. It is muly img1tin lookecd out into the darkness again.
I saw it niov! "Myv God," -I saidI to myseif, "eau it be that 1I
hiave beenl wrong aftral >- I iooked again. There was no
mnlistakeL abou)It it thie speýctre roxttintued to move ! Cari 1 be
Irlîstakun? 'Ih slowly. began1 to aanetoward me. It gradually
appvared to growv taller andl whiter. 'My God ! it is a spirit in
ith(. forn of ai womawn. Shahil 1 un ? No; that would be un-
tnaiy,. It rmay ln. soîne one trying to sýcare me, and if 1 mun I
\%.Ill llve ear theu Iast (if it. Su I resolved to stand my ground
mnd die gane, if d(I 1mutst, Slowiy it came nearer and ilearer.
It iniut bec thev trotiue spirit of o)ne of the dead. A cold chili

mrptovr ntybo Ig,\ 1 tremblud fromn headý to foot, Ail doubts
weure now dlispvlld-it was indeed a ghiost. What must I do? I
reasonedl withi irnyself : -Fletcher play the manl. It wîil -not
hutrt you. It is perhiaps thie spirit of a dead friend who wishes to

comuniatewitlt o, For a mnoment my courage grew
trgeani I feit Ibetter. But the- figure \vas so near that 1

feit 1 inust do4 somcthiing. 1 a it raise its arms above its head
athiough iu thec amt of praer.Thre was no longer any room

for- douhjlt. S(, gafltering upl ail my streîtgth, and summoning
fortît ail uNI resoluition, 1 decided tu speak to it, and to speak in
a (lefiant and fearless toile, and said: -How do you do?" And


