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an hour and aà hif before twelve, and
we must keep. awake -somehow."

"I don't know that 1 have any iead.
Ther''s the- shOt in MY riding skirt,
but it would take to long to meit

Lucy mused. 4We miht serape
off a littie from the outside. Ay
thing for funx. Where is the skirt?"

,:In the çcioset. Ah!"
"What 's it?" and Lucy faced

round li surprise on her way to the
wardrebe&

"Noth1n1g. incied 1 saw some
one xnoving down'there in the shad-
oyws. It was oniy fancy,"I she finished,
turning away.

"How do you know it was fancy?

"Lucy, for the second time, Ibrez
you not to be a goose! I could im-
agine I saw ifty peopte' if 1 stared
înto the,,dark long enough. "Rip the
&hot out, of the skir.t, and we'l go
down to the kitchen."

To the. kitchen they forthwith re-
piired, eaeh'carryîng a lighted cançile,
and eath, with a bail of icad, in her
pocket; nor had Lucy forgotten her
hand-glass. Haif way down the great
staircase Bertha paused to laugli at
the ridiculousness of their proceed-
ings. Not. so Lucy. H1urryfing
through the dark halls with cheeks
as white as the shawl she worc, she
rushed into the kitchen and hastilv
lighted the gas.

&"Hurry and shut the door, Bertha.
Is everythihg locked up down here?"with an apprehensive giance at the
dusky corners of the room.

"I suppose so.. I have the keys of
the' outer doors in my pocket. Why,
Lucy, what's the matter?"
,"Nothing. It stems so unnaturaily
sili after the wind. I thought I

heard a noise in that recess under the
stairs."

Her sister laughed again as she ex-
tinguished -the candles and examined
the fire in the range.

"It was one of the future husbands,
of course, Lucy. Do hunt up an iron
spoon and get a basin of coid water
while 1 try to serape this lead."

Lucy presently forgot everything
in lier interest in the iead experi-
ment. After tediàus scrapings she
managed to meit the minerai. in a
spoon, and dropped it into water,
where it immediately hardened inito
incomprehensible shapes.

"Those are fishes and crowns.
You're going to se low and high
life, Lucy. Youll1 espouse a fisher-
man and a king."

"Don't be foolish. P'U try- again."
Again and again she did try with

nlo better success. But when Bertha,
in lier turn, dropped the iead, therc
wvas a cry of surprise from both girls.
The rude semblance of a musket iay
in the water. Bertha fishied it out
with a laugli.

'Fate speaks. I'm to marry the
son of a gun."

' qTry again, Bertha. Let's sec if it
cornes again."

Bertha complied. This time it was
certainly no musket. It was a non-
descript appearance, three-cornered
and pointed.

"A soldier's cap!" cried Lucy with
a littie scream of deliglit.-"A s'oidier's
cap with a plume! What makes your
checks so red, Bertha?"

"The fire, I suppose," was the cool
answer, as Bertha arose and shook
out her silken skirts.

"And flot the thouglit of our friend
Colonel Dudley I
,"Lucy, you're positîvely ridicu-
bus;" but this time there was no0

doubt about lier blushing. "Sec," she
\vent on, hastily, "it's getting near
twelve. Are vou going down cellar?"

Lucy's cheek grew a shade paler.
T he speaker had walked over to a
door in a dim corner and thrown it
ivide.

"tAre you going in the east parlor?"
"suppose I arn. I must Ènd an

aople somewhere."
"You've forgotten the key. It's un-

,tairs."
"That's true; but the lock on the
eatparlor door is broken. 1 spoke

u, papa, but he said it was no matter.
fiere are some apples," she continued,
rrnerging from a closet. "Now mnv
solýdier will have a chance to ap)pear.

DTO I say over anything to myseif

while I eat the apple?-any incanta-
tion ?"

"No: you just eat, and begin at the
first stroke of tweive."

"And, 1 sec somebody iooking over
rny shouider. I'm afraid hc'Ul have
horns, Lucy."

The one addresscd uttered a littie
cry of terror.-

"Oh, Bertha, I'm scared to death
now. l'Il, neyer dare go into the cci-
lar. Let's. give- it up and go to bed."

"What a littie coward! Lucy,
there's no sucli thing as &, ghos't
There's nothing in the cellar-only
it's dark."

Lucy *oniy looked shudderingly
down the black stairway. *1' deià'
know what makes me so nervotis. I
I shouid sec anything-"

"S Uppose you go to the east parior,and let mecgo down there ?"" Go througb those halls into that
great ghostly room? Never!"

"Well, as I1laid before,. you're a
littie coward,», remarked her. 81ster,,

tobth east parlor. As she stood there
the' olid cock gave warninÊ of'twè4ye;
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scornfully. "6it down here by the
ire then, and wait for me."

"Oih, Bertha, don't go! Suppose
you should sec something terrible!"
moaned superstitious Lucy.

"Lucy, I'ni surprised at you. There's
my future husband waiting under the
stairs. You heard hlm, you know.
He'Il corne out and follow me to the
east parlor, and I shall sec how h.
looks." And Bertha, who seenied
possessed by the very spirit of mis-
chief, laughed heartily, as lier sister
covered lier face with a cry. "Just
let me 5çe the thing through. l'Il be
back soon." And shutting the door
pt the last word, she commenced ber
pilËrima-e throuixh the halls, f"eling
so completely indifferent to the ghost-
ly influences of the time and cccasion
that she even hummed a tune as she
went.

White squares of moonlight lay on
the floor and walls opposite the great
,-indows when she came into the main
h-'ll. ind passing along to the front,
patised for a moment at the entrance

I~i
ged old gentleman in a flowered silk-
doublet, Who stemcd to. be eeing br
with interest from the 'Wall eh&

A healthy disbelief in thc supernat'1.
ural is an excellent steadier of -the
nerves. Not many young ladies would
have ccmmenced eat'ng as cooliy ai,
Bertha did whýn the first stroke of'
tweive rang through the houie. $h*
was ra'her ashamedlof the stIlixieso of
the procçeding and laugheýd aS lier
own reflection. standing in mxoder'n
furbelowed dress, apple in hand,,be-
neath those ancient pictures.

Three, four, five, six. Stili no stier.
no0 appearance. Stihi lier cyesvaîý
explored the shadowy space behind*
bier, doubly reflected in the twinfli -_
rorý. "Look over your riglit shoulder
ai' the time," Lucy had said. Whatwas it that at the stroke of 'seven
suddenly drew lier gaze, as by mag-
retic attraction, te the left, and gave
her a curîotus, uneasy sensation as of
someone watching her, or of another
presence in the room? There was no-
thing in thc parlor. Ah! but in the

i-k that tihe latter excli' '
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consistent Lucy. "Vieil, ten,1t
to bcd?"

how.
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