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sucli things floating around as ghosts and goblins, demions and
devils, sprites and spirits, I used to spend a good deal of my
time combating the superstitions beliefs of others. 1 would
denounce these barbarous notions so strongly that înany of my
companions looked upon mie as a hardened infidel, for with înanY
of thern a belief in demnonologvy and apparitions was a part o)f
their religion. They thought it wvas very wicked iii me to dubt
the dognias and ridicule the beliefs of thieir fathers. luini
young days I kiuew men anîd women, sensible iii everytlinig i,
who believed that a display of the Aurora Borcalis was ai si.gi of
war, that a cornet was an omen of evil, and a jack 0' I.anturni
the harbinger of death. And these people were alwavs he;lariing
unearthly noises or secing unnatural sights, just as ai skittish)
horse always finds stones to shy at. Yet, notwithistandfing the(,
fact that I considered myself proof against ail sncbl nioinSns
and scouted the idea of their existence, stili, when 1 got iiito aî
suspicions place after dark, I always looked over my shioulders toe
make sure that no unnatural visitor was crawlîig on mefru x
behind.

I have a very vivid recollection of one ciretnmstancc, that tesýtvd
the faith that was in nie. It wvas a dark and drizzly igh-,It iii thec
fali of the year. At this time, I lived near the tT ggscoo
bouse, on the Murray Harbor Road at the liead of(J el I
had to inake an errand to a blacksrith-shop about ai ile d1istant.
In going to it I had to cross a small strearm by a bridge thatws
always badlv out of repair. By the side of this strvaii, amii close
to the road there was an old gravevaýrd where mian *v of - thec
rude forefathers of the hamlet slept." It was a mtîch ''eiglecýtul
spot." Maiîy stories had been told from time to titie( of wvoineu
dressed in white, and headless men that were seeni mioving amiioiig
the mounds ini this old burying-gronnd.

In going to the forge I got along very welI, for it was flot N et
quite dark, but 1 took precions good care liot to gztolOor
too intently iii the direction of the tornbs. 1 enie for aboult
an hour at the forge talking and chatting wvith (oe f theu
neighbors I had met there. Finally I startedl for om.it \ws
then as dark as piteh. The blackness of Ei'gypIt wa1s fot ail
blacker than this rainy Autunin nighit. Nothing could be seen


