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CURIOUS STYLE OF ENDING 
LETTERS.

A GHOST STORY.

BY H. E. O’NEIL.

HILE I was staying with an uncle of ... 
in Southern New York it was that it hap­
pened. One clay I was sitting on the 

r. , ”e,r J ah "ten my uncle came to me and 
NT afieTd ,f 1 ever heard the tale about the 

% o]i Le‘Shl°n House; I told him I had not, 
when he related the following :

£?=nRrtsi'5 ss#s ^rr-ïS'-îi.
not clia'no'nra<1 Sldrh'dd'An ,n ,he huusc. anrfft did 

Hh bk ‘ef m“ch"hc" he was found mut-
inn, ’ Thd hC b'e °tk cb‘st in ,he Barrel broken 

Thc. P'0^' authorities took possession of the 
nouse, and a search was made for a will, but none 
was fou.. , but in the great oak chest in the gürret 
they found large oundles of letters, and on opening
and air f ""T fo."nd, 'heV were ten years old, and all from a certain John Logan, who lived in
r, 1 ,1 “i oncc "cnl "> L------to find JohnLogan and all they could lind out was that he left 
suddenly ahout tenyears before, and that he never 
was heard of since that time. As the officers could not
Smi»nyThaCV’r h" faniil>'’ ,h= hüUse went to the 

. ihe house was closed up and has never been
oîb"e.d Smc.e’ a'tholl?b son|u people had enough curi- 
osdy to go in through the windows and look the place

As he finished, he left me, and I closed 
think, and it did not take me long to come to the 
conclusion to visit the old house to see if I could get 
stamps, so I got up and started to go to the house 
! reachcd " and found It to be an old-fashioned 
house. I also saw that it was a two-story house
iTi I,* g*,,e J A1,800" f°und mr way to the rear of 
the house and had no trouble in entering it and find­
ing myself in what was used as a sitting-room. From 
this room I found my way into the hall, and had no 
difficulty in finding my way to the garret.

“tound, I spied the chest in the farther 
end of the room ; it was about six feet long, four feet 
highland about four feet wide, and on close examina­
is .At,

m and tegan to undo one of the packages of letters 
and the first stamp that met my eye was 5 Black New* 
York, and in my excitement I did not notice tha. the 
cover was falling until it went bang and I was in total 
darkness. I forgot all about the stamps and began to 
think of a way to get out. I did not even have the 
pleasure of taking more stamps, as it was total dark­
ness in the chest. I tried several times to open it, 
hut it was a spring lock, and it locked very secured 
when it fell. At last, after many vain attemrts to 
push up the cover, I fell exhausted on the bottom of 
the chest. Hour after hour ,«ssed, and all at once 
I a”'*! \e'otr ha> ™,adc my hair stand or. end, and 
I heard the regular dripping of something. All at 
once the story of the murder came to my mind, and I 
feinted. How long I would have stayed there in the 
chest I do not know if my uncle had not come and 
woke me up to go to supper.

Part of the above is true, and I did afterward visit
it,hc,m„U,r„nfdm°yU,tm*"y S'amPS Which Paid “

ft Anyone m the habit of perusing old letters Is

or “tmW-'„fa,'i,0nlC y<‘U,,S ubldicaUy." "faithfully” 
or truly of the present day. It would certainly be 
difficult to match the following subscription ofa^et- 
ter from the Duke of Shrewsbury to Sir Thomas 
Haumer, dated September, 1713; -I desire you 
will believe that wherever I am I shall always en- 
lr°,r dese.,re> and '«y much value, your friend-

sSüssaaAr —

-MsnMssueyssm 1594, .hreatened “awlal consequences” to the 
rSm t's.ofA.b'rd«l’""'«sthey released certain 
gentlemen imprisoned in their city, and subscribed, 

\ours as ye will, ether present peac or weir.”
hrJrt nn T”"' “u iw ^°,d L°Val. «ho lost Hi 
head on Tower Hill for treason, was the most courtly 
of correspondents. Upon April 8, 1716, he con 
Ehü.'S “•1 10 lba Jacobitc Countess of Seaforth,
thjs : I am. with true friendship and a great re-
SirSÆ-'at' — -“t- -

V

honor to be, with the greatest respect and considcra- 
™ada”t y°“r ladyship’s most obedient and 

most obliged humble servant—Wm, Cadogan."
’• "“'withstanding his seivility he does not hesl-

lâml-d C",W,ang 10 scc,r,a'y of stale, upon the 
same day, to characterize the countess as a “veritable 
she devil who would get the better of Satan him-

my eyes to

“IT PAYS”
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