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himt ciosely, but no trace of deceit appearod
* in bis actions or countensnce-only a lot k

of uncertainty.
IlFinally bris doubt resolved itseif.

Calling at my lodging, he begged to men-
* tion something which, hie said, had beun

troubiing him : he tradt not had the courage
to speak of it before.

"The man trembied like one in an ague-
His face was white, and its festures dis.
torted witb terrer, It struck nie that ho
might ho on the verge of deliriuin tremens.
He hart been drinking bard ever since I
met him.

r "An explanstion of this nature, bow-
ever, did not altogether sstisfy me : the
man's ideas were clear and coherent.

"l t was not long until suspicion was
cieared up. The explanation of bis strange
demeanor was the very matter Vegeza wish-
ed to acquaint mie with. Ris swful serions-
ness prepared nme for something unpleasant;
but the suddenness and unexpected char-
acter of the revelation even thon took me
by surprise.

1' didn't tell you that the Mendoza is
baunted?' he whispered, hoarsely.

"Mcchanically 1 forced a laugh that
was haif shudder. There are conditions
under wbich anyon willbe impress d by tales
of the supernaturai. Everobody listcrus to
a ghobt story toid by candie light.

1I confess that .1 was uncomfortable.
Little as 1 was accu.stomed to give credit to
Chat sort of thing in my thinking moments,
and especially by daylight, 1 caughit myself
shuddering in tho presence of this pantic-

rstricen sailor white hoe1 ictured bis grue-
sorte experiences of the past three months.

1I hardly knew what to ssy. My edu-
cation sud experience bad taugbt me to re-
gard storie " of the kind as the merest oon-

* shine. But this mai), in bis normai con-
dition, was rational and intelligent ;and
bis terrible seriousness almost overcame
mie.

IlIt appeared that the Mendoza had a
history. On the voyage froni Oporto to
Valparaiso, there had heem a mutiny on
board-one of a singular character.

"The firit mate had conceived an un-
accountable dislike for the captain. A
quarrel arose between the two, sud the
mate disregarded the orders of bis superior.
Enraged, the latter threatened him. With-
ont provocatiori the mate drew a pistol
and the captain, in the heat of langer, yet in
seîf-defence, shot the fellow dead.

"The case had been reported to the
authorities at Valparaîso, and the captain
was cieared of guilt.

"Ris conscience tradt troubled him ever
since,- for it was revealed at the trial that
the mate at different timus had suffored
from mental aberration. V.egeza, conse-
.quently regarded himef a murderer, though
peýbaps not j ustly so.

Iad "The ghost of bis unfortunate victim
adhaunted bim sud bis vessel ever since.

This was the secret of the desertion of the
Mendoza at Key Wect.

r I t required an effort to quiet mioyself
in the unconifortable situation I found 1
was in. Lt was useless, foolisb, to urge
Vegeza Chat wbat he took for supernatural.
visitations were nothing but the coinage of
his imagination. fis superstitions fancies
had become part of himself.

r "1 was glad to take the barque, how-
ever, with aitliber unplea8ant associations.

As teAtto ghost of the murdered man, Chat

with me : my conscience was clear.
"\e set sail. Vegeza came into the

cabin before we left and pointed out the
spot wherà thu fatal altercation had taken
place. There, hoe said, appeared nightly,
in ail semblance of reaiity, the gbost of the
dead mate. Veugrza was glad to get away
out of sight of thu slîip.

"lOnt on the sait water again, resumn-
ing my old life, any depression that this
unpleasant story bad caused, disappeared.
My officers and crew were good fellows,
and the 1lendoza, to my surprise, was a
tolerabie sailer.

IlThough conside-rably stimulated by
my agreeabie surroundings, my health was
not fully restored. The first night at sea
1 turned in early, utterly wearied front the
labor of the day.

"Phd 1 sleep, or was 1 hall awake? 1
cannot tel], but my mind vwas running on
the tragic occurrence in the Mendoza's
cabin, and picturing in detait the murder
itself and the supernatural appearances that
struck terrer into Veguza.

My sober opinion of the latter was
that they were a figment of the brain, due
to mental torture an(l, perhaps, to drink.
Noverthieless, I bcd oftcn Teniarked of rmy-
suif, that, in spite of my finm convictions of
the unreality of apparitions, mny imagina-
tion was ditiicult to contro].

Il Was thils reality, or imagination, that,
in the midst of a confused train of ideas, 1
beard a ýtsp approach the door of my sleep-
ing apartuient?

"lWas not this as Vegezi awl warnced ?
And this very room. was the scenie of the
murder 1

I was awake now, at ail events. The
hearing may be exccdingly acu te in mo-
ments of alarm, and the imagination may
ho skilful to frame imitations of real
sounds ; but that sonnd in the next room
was çà footfall.

IWas there, necessariiy, anrything re-
markable about Chat, though ? I had the
self-possession to suggest Chat it might be
the mate coming to me for directions. H1e
was to rouse me at midnight.

IlWas it so late yet ? 1 had no correct
idea of the time. Lt was only necessary to
strike a match and look at my watch. But
a strange influeuce held me.

Il t was not the mate coming Co cati me.
That footbtep was undecided and mysteri-
crus, ihere was a hideou4 hollowness in its
sound ; and-Q-,reat Ileavens !it was ad
vancing toward rùy berth!

I am willing to admit that 1 was
vagueiy alarnied, my fear growing into ab-
ject terrer. As 1 have said, the dregs of
fever stili remained in my systemt ; and
now the old fever-deiirium got full posses-
sion of me.

"I sprang fromt my bunk. The thing,
'whatever it migbt be, was invisible ; but it
was rosi. 1 came in contact with il.. 1
touchod the cold hand of the ghiostly -visi-
tant.

"lNo word it uttered :no motion did it
soeur to make.

" iorror! 1 sprung from it, rushed
hslf.naked fromt the cabin, up the compan-
ion wsy, and on to the deck.

"lThe night wss dark, and the air warm
and oppressive. Impenetrable clouda cov-
ered the heavens. The brooze had aonte
down, and the sails liung idly in the boit-
reos.

Il 1 spoko-rather, 1 shrieked to the
man at the wheel. Perhapg my voice was
not so audible as I supposed : there wss no0
answer.

Il aif dazed, Il staggered aft, and tO
niy utter consternation, there was no 0118
at the wheel.

IWas I mad ? Ot was the ship herse)1

a phantom ?1 I fairly rant to the forecamtle,
Il Blessed relief !There was a man 0OU

the look-out. 1 feit partly reamsured.
Il1What does this inean,' I shouted inl

anger. ' The wheel is unmanned 1'
"lThe fellow muttered something nalin

telligible, surpriEel, no doubt, by the wild-
ness of my voice and attire, as welI as b
my announcement.

Il'Cali up the men 1 Where's r
Josefal ? (the mate.)

ileAt the wheel, sir, when 1 went 0OU
lookout half an bour ago,' wvas the answer-

I was beside myseif with pantie and
confusion. The responsibility of my p05'
tion gradualiy dispelled the sensation 0'
terror which had driven me on deck. There

was a stortu in the air, which would be
uipou us before very long.

'The mate did not appear.
"lThon it cccurred to aie :Could it havIe

been him that 1 had encountered in the
cabin, and not an uncanny thing.

"IlTire thought covered mie writh ridicule-
Was it possible, then, that I could be sU0h
a child ?

IBut, no. Why should tire mate O
thus stealthily ? Had sorte foui play beefl
intended ? Yet, where was hoe

ILantern in hand, 1 started dowfl the
companion, but oniy hiaif determined.

"Dimly liighted by the larrp, L crossed
the entry.

"Wbat was thati
"The rays of light fell upon a igr

erect and niiotionless. Two holio, 5sjiring
eyes confronted me.

Il was ready to sink now - not in ter»
ror, however, but for very shame Lt Was

niy own mnate-a eonflrmed sleep-walker'
I saw through ail at once.

"Lt is unnecesiary to say that 1 k,6Pe
the story of my encouniter with this ghOst
of the Mlendoza a secret from my men d0t'
ing the voyage. 1 got a reputation affong
tlien for sharpness, too, that 1 did netde
serve.

IlNow, ail through this unique exPerl,
ence, which, by the way, was no jk
the time, it might be wrong to say Chat
was a/raid. Partie, or tetror, such as
got possession of tir, is, perhîapEl, quite d~
tinct front more fear, both in character
in cause ; and it scoums possible only where
the imaginative faculty is over-active.

Vegeza, 1 huard, soute years latsr',Le
came captain of a troop of cavalry in fjrUi
guay, where hoe did good service for the

Uc public during the Blanco rebelIo~
Whether hie ever again met the shlO<Y
visitant of his seifaring days, 1 bave "
heard. Probably not, if ho gave UP b'5

drinking habits."

'l'lat the~ spirittud inituitionsof mlaildos
ustice in the affUtirs of divine g-ovori'.< 0r

incoutrovertibic, and any syit3iin of raehgi
forai of creed that ignores this will bc "l
iateul. Not (>nly do xvu hear tirhu "e'01
prophet warL1 atiointcd kingys, but %VO 901
wlîilu rtî,Gcc geerl eophon, thi'et .
tire Persian nionarch with the pe(nalItY 0-taol
sure t' bce xacted of thre gods. Athf 1sun<1 ?Jg

is more ratioiial tînni a theisîn îïot j U5 t-

Quick is rte, successîun of humal 0;fllto-

Th ae of to-day arc seldomi the carcgt 0
înorrow ;and when we lie, dowa ab Di914 ý0
may safoly say to miost of our troublc8 t11
have donce your worst, ani we shiallor
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