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NELLY. But without answermg lmn, th', voice” l‘j from the city that hid wife : hd de-
"‘—" : geemed to move difeotly ‘under ‘Mr. _oided she should not like to’ lpqﬂ sum-

But it looked more and moré as if
Seth was going to “lose his guess.” ‘A
neighboring. village was only too glad
to hear Nelly would come, and Nelly ’
was only.in too much. haste to get a-°
way.

The jaunty dresses were folded and.
sent over to Miss Pettikin for safe keep--
ing, on a Saturday, and on' Monday
the old green stage was to stop at the
Harcourt house wd carry Nelly away.

Everybody grieved except Seth, and he
whistled away as if the world had nev-

er been gayer.

“Let’s drop in and say good-bye to,

her this evening, a few of us, anyhow,”
suggested little Miss Pettikin. “I'hate
the sight of that hypocrite thers, with

his smooth ways and. his .{Sorry Nelly -

will leave us;’ -but no matter, let's

What 3 bright idea! They came
by twos and threes, till the old ‘keep-
ing room” could hardly have held an-
other. - *

“How very kind of youall !" said
Nelly, with a smile that went to every-
body’s héart ; bat with a reund red spot
burning in each check, and the white
little hands trembling again.

“Very kind; very neighberly,” said
the smooth tones of Mr. John. - “l
hope you will come in again after this
wilful child has had’ her way and left

us,
Hark !
A hollow,

Who was that? Where?
muffled voice seemed to

come up through the very boards of .

the floor they stocd upon.

«John! John! Come nearer! I
have somcthing [ want to say !

Every eye turned to John. He stood
transfixed, and his face grew deadly
pale.

«Johu ! John " said the voice again.

Mr. John's lips moved, but in vain.
He could not utter a sound.

“Let me try it,” said Seth; and
steppifig forward he asked, in a loud
voice, “Who's there, and what do you

want 7"
“I want to speak to you. thn
, John, whatever you do:"
a.mourt.s knees aeemed %
fail lum, and he dropped into a chair.
“Who are you, anyhow, and why
don’t you come up ?” asked Seth again,

John's chair and began 'again, in the

same ghostly tones, : .'be rmncxledtomﬂehygqswfmm
#Call-Nelly, Johnt . 1 want her to home, he had made her.a present iof. .
heas what we say.”’ ' thie old place; m&lkggd ‘her t3 ocoupy .

1 "“What “foolery is ﬂm?” cned Mr
John, starting with a Violent effort from
his chnr and tskmg refuge on the
other side of the room.,

“Come along, some of you, and we'll

.see 1" said Seth, taking a light and

leading the st.onbestrhearf.ed of the party
to the cellar.. They searched it in.:

«every corner; but no sign , of the dead

or'the living could -they find. Back -
to the keeping room they went, and the -
moment they reached it the voice began -

again, directly under the spot where

John Harcourt stood.

 “Go'dawn again, half of you, while

Tbey went, and while they scarched in

; Vain 88 hefnne, the muflled voice came™']

up steadily through- the: ﬂoor with the
same startling cry,—

“Draw the ‘curtains haok John I
want to see you.. [ have agmet.hm,, I
waat to say.”

John: Harcourt sprang fromhts seat,
as the voiée was directly ‘under him
and flcd towards the door.

“Blexs my soul " he cried in a trem-
ulous voice, “I had nearly forgotten
it! I must go to the city; I must run
for the train !”

Nelly’s visitors gazed at each other
in silepce, but the silence was unbroken
by anothex: sound from the ghostly
voice, \

“Now, Nelly,” said little Miss Petsi-
kin, when the guests had departed,
“you justcome heme with ine, and
we'll see if we can’t keep Sunday to-
gether.”

The old green stage ealled for Nelly
at Miss Pettikin’s instead of the Har-
court house, and amid mingled tears
and smiles she was hurried away to her
new life among the strangers that seem-
ed ouly lss dreadful than Mr John
Haroourt to her brave little heart.

The village was half-beside - itsclf
.over all ' tuat had happened; but in-
stead of nine-days wonders, there
seemed a new wonder every nine days ;-
for scarcely a week had passed before
there was a fresh excitement.

Mr., John Harcourt had written Nel-

mers on the farm, and aé he could not

it, and said the ﬂefe,nmde
-ont. . The. news. omm;lethrfrom
Nelly: to>' Miss Pettikin, . asking her to

* Jook aftér the place: tll she could rent

lt,

“Of course I can’t live in . it, ybu
know,” she wrot.e,' “forl m’sgqhe
means.” - e

Seth’ clmnkled o humdf\i '!hde
day over his work; snd the village peo-
ple crowded aroutid him in the évening
to' koow if the mau-fu! ‘news ‘was
true,

“Didn't I tell yom so 7! heeud I

|-come do ifh d few Wd'

keep up the old pMe. Now, wark my
words ! ~If/he don’s, I lose myguﬁs,
that's all.”

Seth was a saving man, and he had
a little money invested in the eity with
the same bankers whom the squire had
trusted, and dividends ' becoming pay-
able on a cerfain day, he put on his
black coat again, and went, to the eity "
to collect his share.

He did not seem in any. hurry, but
sauntered near the bank till he saw
John Harcourt coming, \

“(lad to see you,” said Seth; “I
wanted to speak to you about the
horses.””

“John started, frowned, and then, in
the old smooth tones, said he should be
“most hn.ppy

But hark | Once more! What was
that? Through the stome pavement
under John Harcourt’s féet came up
the muffled ghostly voice again, in dis-
turbed and pitiful tonus,— .

«John! ‘John! Come nearer! I
have somgthing I want to say I”

He. leaped backward and his face

"secmed turned to stonc.

“What's that ?”’ said some passers-
by, “somebody caught in the eoal-
hele ?”

But there was no coal-hole, the pave-
ment was solid and firm, and the voice
was béginning again under Jobn Har-
‘court’s feet,

“name "
“at last.” But no ‘one answered. - : Mr.
'John Haroourt had fled away, the voice
“suddenly ¢eased, ‘and the mdamg

toldyouhe’im.hndnom&mgnt
the rest'of us stay here,” said ' Seth. "M‘f!‘“‘ﬂ! s'num Mmd

" «Tift iao-apw litte, Johab. lift me

up! I waiit to have everything right
before it’'s too late. I want N’aﬂyto

 have it all, John, all I”

' Hﬂf-‘-&om peopla had gathered
now, .and were beginning to get excit-
ed.
«Qall the police !’ said one. “Some-
body’s smothering down there!” .
«] tell you there isn’t "’ said another.
“I gaw thhthggmg,-il it's solid asa
rock underneath.”
Whether it Was or not, up came the

- yoice still, 'with the same ' ghostly en-
"treaﬁesavermd over—“John! Jéhn !

“Anybdy here who answers to that
‘asked enme of #he - ecrowd

: -m:imlng huml,” it -ﬁ, “ho'

ndd?é?’erfﬂnimx uncle selfish and
hard?, - Only see_ what he bas done He
has made over the bank-stock tome. He
sayé he has enoagh ‘without it, but how
generousheulmdlmeommghomto
live ofice more. Won’tpneomemdbu
‘with me, you dear Pettikin? ¥ou're not
afraid of ghosts, [ am sure!”

So there was another party at the.
Harcourt house, not to say good-by
_ this time, but to welcome Nelly home

agun,andamerrysetthey were.
Just then Miss: Pettikin drew Seth

into a corner and whispered w0 him,

. shading her funny little mouth ~with

her hand,—
““What do you think I've heard a-

bout you ?” she said. “A man from
where you used to live told me to-day
you were a vent.nloqmst. Now 1 do
want to know.”

“Well, ma’am,” said Seth, the “sun-
shine” on his face coming out with an
ext.raglesm, «[ play at it a little now
and then.”

“Seth Danbury, you come herel”
said the little school-mistress pulling
‘him into the corner again, “confidential
gow, between you and me—1 never’ll tell
—can you make your voica sound asif it
came up through the floor 7"

“Well, marm,” said Seth, “between
you and me, and strictly confidential,
I have done such a thug, and even
through a stonc flagging t00,”"— Youth's

Companion,




