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if 1 did not go to bed to-night, I could not
get up to-morrow morning, I closed the blind,
and was soon in bed; and, after congratulating

jself that I had at least got a good bed, and
turning myself two or three times, to " fix" my-
self confortably, I was fast asleep before ten
'clock.

»1oW long I slept I do no exactly know, but I
hould suppose it was between twelve and one

0 elOck, when I awoke; and, wondering why 1
wOke at that time of night-for there was not
the least glimpse of liglt visible anywhere-I

ofn came to the conclusion, that it was owing
o being in a strange bed; and, turning round in
y bed, with a feeling of satisfaction at having

80god a bed under me, I was soon asleep again.
This time, I do not think I slept an hour; and,

feeling rather annoyed at my restlessness, for
hieh I could not account, I turned again in my

, thinking that I must be lying in some
%'kward position, when my attention was at-tracted by a light at the far end of the garret.

$ Y first idea, on seeing the light, was, that it
a sme female belonging to the house, who

come up to fetch something; but a second
k told me two things, namely; that the light
nlot proceed from a candle, or lamp, held by

tbe figure, but from the figure itself, and that I
o loking at it through a deal board, for 1 could

see the door was shut, as I had left it; and the
eUtliie of the figure formed the outline of that

t Of the door which appeared as though cut
ut; and the rest of the door was a perfect blank,

efore:-two thiugs so unusual, and so totally
"'exPected, in this out of the way place, that I
o Perfectly wide awake in a moment, and sitting

bed, to have a better look at it.
second thought was, that it was merely a

re, drawn with phosphorus, on the door, as
%t as precisely the appearance it presented,

yl g a clear, but not strong, blue, quivering

Pat ust similar to a congreve match, when
lgnlited; but tisi idea was very soon dis-

b liSt; for not only was it exceedingly iuiproba-
at auy person, in such a place as this, would

7 such a trick as this on me, but I also plainly
"e%"ved, that, instead of the outlines of the

gradually dying away, as is always the
WIth figures drawn with phosphorus, they

ere gradually becoming clearer and more dis-
tl bn short, the figure was slowly approaching

'&a te figure gradually approached me, I hadto hink of al] the wonderful effects which I
Seen Produced by the chiaro-oscuro, camera-

a, camera-lucida, and magie lanthorn,
on ; but I must own I could not recollect

anything similar to his, for (to say nothing of the
absolute improbability of these scientific amuse-
ments being practised by the habitans of L'Acadie)
there was something about this appparance, s0
different from anything which I had ever seen

before, that I must uwn I felt a tremor, and a
sensation of fear, creep through my body.

I could now distinctly trace, not only the out-
hnes, but every line and fold of the drapery, in
which it was completely enveloped. I could not
tell whether it was a male or female form, as it
was completely enveloped in drapery ; even the
head, which was hanging down, was so covered
with a kind of cowl, that no part of the face was
visible, and the hands, which were also hanging
down in front, and crossed over each other, were
hid in the sleeves ofthe dress. Although I could
not say I had ever seen any one in a dress exactly
similar to it, the nearest dress that I can compare
it to, is, the dress of some of the Nuns, who are
frequently seen in the streets of Montreal: only
there was this terrible difference, that, whereas,
the dress of the nuns is black, gray, brown, or
some other sober and retiring colour, the dress
of tbis figure, (which was now entering my room,)
was of fire ! blue, living, moving, fire ! which
crept and crawled, and shone on every line, and
every fold, wbich formed the appearance now
before me.

As it had slowly advanced along the garret, I
had noticed that the light, which emanated from
it, was sufficient to illuminate some of the old
rubbish which I had seen as I came to bed the
night previous, and that, too, pne by one, as it
came towards them ; I observed also that it did
not walk, (nor indeed did it move hand or limb,)
but advanced to me in a manner totally different
from any of the most skilfully managed ghosts
which I had seen on the stage.

When the figure had fairly advanced into my
room, and, indeed. was close to my bed-side, I
could no longer sec through the door ; it was all
solid, black, and dark, and my terrible visitant
stood in strong relief before it ; I felt for the first
time in my life, whatfear was, for I knew that
the thing which now stood before me,was of that
order and description which are "past the phi-
losophy of man."

It was this knowledge, (a kiud of innate feel-
ing which I cannot describe,) which made me
shrink to the farthest aide of the bed, and put
back my clasp-knife, with a consciousness of its
utter uselessness, against such a thing as this,
for Iknew that if I struck it with ail my force,
my knife would only descend on the bedstead.
Why, I could see it through a deal board; how
then could I drive it from me by cold steel? and


