THE HEARTHSTONE

A NIGHT EDITOR'S STORY.

My story I8 ghom. story and ono of the genu-
ine artiele 1 conclude, from putting together my
yreconcelved ldons of ghosts, and the partioular
experionce I have to relnto on this oceasion. It
wus nn experlence so strange, so terrible, and so
fruught with polgnant grief, that for a long time
after tho oceurrence I shrank from all mention
of it ; but time, the grent alloviator, onables me
now !oult down and give n ealm account of the
ovents to which I refer.

1 was night editor on the Hawbuck Morning
Sentinel. My associute In the local department
was Warnd Sutlln, n young fellow of keen per-
ceptlons, ready wit andactive ability. He had
clonr eycs, & concentrativo brow, a rather pale
complexion, a long, fluring, jet-black moustache
and an open, wide-nwnko lonk that was o por-
foct Index to his charaster. Nothing escapod his
observation. Ife wasindefatlgnbly industrious,
and picked out ull the news dolving out items
from tho mast apparently barren ground. ‘Ho
was the bestlocnl we over had, and our depart~
ment, soon after his advent, ‘outatripped all con-
mmpomﬂeu in the variety and spice of our city
nows,

Ward bhad one fawlt, howover. The socinl
bowl poasessed powerful attractions for him, and
it was too often evident that he had imbibed
more freely than a sound judgment, would dic.
tate. To bo sure he was scldom unfitted for
business—not more than once In three or four
months—but he was pursuing & course which,
if persisted In, must I endeavored to persuade
him, result in his downfall. I talked to him
often nbout it, but, ajthough he listened plea-
santly, my words scemod to be uselessly ex-
pended, He wns the sumo freo and easy, light-
hearted, convivinl follow ; and hnrd-worklng and
valuable assistant.

Ho wotld frequontly choosea topic of popular
Interest and write thereon a series of deseriptive
articles In a free, gossipy vein, just calculated to
catch the public attentlon, This was in additlon
to his rogolar work as city editor, The amount
of lnbor he accomplished and the ease with
whieh he perfornied it, frequently Mled me with
astonishment.

Welldo T remember when ho chose for his
theme ¢Dregs and Scum.” He penetrated the
vilest huunts of the lowest clusses, and deserlbed
their hablls In a wonderfully vivid manner.
Thelr vices, thelr misfortunes, the bright spots
in thelr Uves, togethier with seraps of adventure
and Incident—exeiting, nmusing and pathette—
wero all treated with rure spirit and graco by hls
ready pen.

Of course In this pursult ha visited the rosorts
of thieves, villains and desporndoes, and plunged
Into scenes aguninst his safe exit from which
there were many chances.

«'Wo will sco wbat cun be fished up from the
sltme.” he would say, with n mocking laugh,
and start off on one of his midnight excursions.
Or agnin he would nnmounce that he had anap-
polntment to meet some dlstinguished friends,
the true purport of which remark we all well un-
derstood,

Ward and I, when at work, occupled a room
by ourselves, whlle the managing editor, and
Builey, his assistant, bad andther apartment,
Jjust neross the hall,

One night, about half-past eleven, Ward sald
tome :

«Well, Peck, I guess I'll go ontand see what.
I can seo. I've sent in a couple of golumns,
and Dobbin will be on the look-out to Yeport 1if
anythingturns up, I'll bo back by lmlr-m'.one
or Lwo.

Dobbin was a middle aged, secdy lndlvldunl
of some abliity, but no pnarticular occupation,.
who lonfed around the office most of the time,
in readiness to assist, for a small remuneration,
- in any department that happened to be crowd-

eil. He frequently lont his nid to Ward in re-
porting police cases, idents, rows, and tho
1k

c.

«Hold on, Ward,” I said, looking him in the
face ; hadn't you beuer walt untlil m—morrow
nlgh& m

4 Why ? Oh ! Iknow ; you think I’m not ex-
actly well balanced. But I'm all right. I'min
Just the mood for 1t to night, too.”

« Yes, you nlways are, for that matter. Where
do you propose to go to-night 2

« Down to Muggin’s Forks.”

The very worst place in the clity ! Thie con-
centration of vile and desperate lawlessness.

ssYou're not in earnest, Ward 2 You're not
golng there to-night, are you

« That's just where I am golng. You know
thelr great mogul, Barney Buck, isawaiting for
trial for that highway robbery scrape, and I
want to bear their comments. Jove ! won't it
be a rich treat 27

s I heard they were going to have a talk about

L"

« Yes, Muggins’ Forks isto hold an indigna-
tion meeting. Ha ! ha I” .

“Wel}, Ward, I wouldn'tgo, thal's all.”

[ \Voll, Peck, I don't want you t.ogo, but I'm
goln L

« You may take this, if you wapt it;" and
I unlocked adrawer, and drewout a alx-uhootcr.

s« No!” he exclalmed, laughing in. worn.

#Yon had better tako It.”

But he persisted in declining, ’

ssVery well ; have youown way. But, be cool,
and keep 0 slmrp look out. And promise meone
thing, Ward ; that you will not drink anything
more to nlght——nt least till you got back.'

He had beon slowly moving toward tho door,
and now rushed out suddonly, exclalming with
n laugh ¢

« All right ; I guess not.”

After he was gone, I moved unecasily in my
chalr for some moments, and at last, with an
effort, bent myself 1o the work before me. FPre-
sently Balley came In on nn earand.

« Where's Sutfin 2" hesald.

# Don'y ask,” I repliel

« Oh !I"” hocxclaimed with a scowl. s Bagone
long 2

«"{1] half past one,” I said,

4 'Well, I hope he'll get buck.” And with the
Inst word the door swung shut, as Bailey re-
tired.

I echoed nn am-7 <~ his wish. Wo all liked
‘Ward and felt an'intérest in him. Ho was young,
80 bright, and capable of so much,

hend was not clear that night, X could not
think straight, nor bring my energy to bear on
the task before me. 8o I took my meerschaum
down from the shelf, scraped it out carefully,
went toa private drawer, and filled the pipe
with genuine Turkish Tobacco that I kept on
hand for rare occaslons llke the present ono.
For it was not often that my brain baMed mo,
and, when It did, a pipe full of this tobacco
would invariably set things going swimmingly.
I suspect it contained a liberal sdmixture of
those fascinating, treacherous drugs for which
the cast is famous, for its offect was always in-
desaribably oxhilarating. It give me newener.’
8Y, new life and A'quick, far.sighted penetration
that could grapple with any problem withintho
scope of mylearning or Information, :

Perhaps I took a more liberal allowance than
uspal thit timo. I do not know thatI did; but
I never félt so keen or so fascinated hy any
work as.on. that particular night.. . I worked on
steadily and untiringly, conscious of no effort,
and completely absorbed in the tasks before

,sprang back to tho table.

I do not know how long I hed thus sat when
n very strange incldent occurred. It was the
beginning of 1tho strengest oxporiencoe of my
lfe—nan expericnce whose parallol I hope and
expeot nover to pass through agnln.

My tasks were comploted, with the exception
of ono or two trifles, and I loaned back in my
chalr and yawned. Happening to look around,
I know not what impollod mo Lo look around
at that particular moment—I behold tho door
opon nolselessly, and Ward Sutfin onter. It was
about two o'elock, or afler.

« What is the matter, Ward?’ I cried; for,
thiere was a bright red wound on his forohead,
and every vestige of color secemed to be fuded
from his fuce.

IIo pnid no attontion to my inquiry, but pro.
coxled direct to his desk and sat down. Ho
wialked with his usunl quick step, and im-
modiately on seating himself took pencil and
prper and begnn to write:
“«Ward! I say.”

Still he did not roply.
over tho paper rapldly.
«Ward {” I spoke londly and starply.

But he pald no attentlon to my voice. I
concluded he was so absorbod as not to hear
me, though that would not be like him. I
felt curious to know how he had received tho
wound on his forchead, whieh, however, I con..
eluded from hils cool behavior could be nothing
serious.

1 took & newspaper, rolled itup into a bunoh
and threw it at his head, thinking to startle
him.

Horror! It seemed to go through him, and ho
went on writing, apparently undisturbed.

His penell travelled

I gnzed at him spell-bound.

Finully he threw down hls penéll and arose.
¢ 8ce here, old boy !’ I exclaimed, springing
up and starting toward him,

But, without even s0 mueh ns looking at me,
he walked quickly to tho door, opcned it
secemed to glide out, and closed it nojselessly
after him. . .

I followed him hastily, Golng into the outer
hall, I expected to overiake him, but he was
not in sight. I ran across an ofllee boy. -

s DId you sco Mr. Sutfin, just now 2” Iuked.

# No, sir."

#You did not ?”

# No, sir. There haln't been nobody hore.”

“ How long have you been here ?”

fow minutes. I was.waltin' for Sim.”

"‘ ard certainly just came out hero from my
room.”

% Guess not, lenstwise I Aldn’t see him.”

I went bewildered to my room, wasjust about
to sit down to my table, when I bethought my-
self to exnmine what Ward had written.

I wont to thoe desk, and, to my Intanso
astonishment and horror, read tho following:

#MURDER.~Mr. Ward Sutfin, local editor of
this paper came to his death at the hand of
assassins shortly before 2 o’clock this morning.
Ho had been attending, as o spectator, an in-
dignation meeting at Mugging' Forks, and
whilo leaving was set upon by three ruffians,
and severely beaton. One of the trio accomp~
lished their murderous design by striking a
fearful blow on hls forchead with a small bar
of jron. They left his body in a collar way in
Pinehe’s alley.”

At first I was so transfixed ns to be able only
to hold tho paper in my hand and stare at it.
I rend It thrice over, seanning ench word and
lottor in a horrible fascination. It was Ward’s
handwriting—there was no mistakeabout that;
and Ward had written 1t, for I had seen him.

Strange to say no suspiclion of a practical
Jjoke entered my hend for an iustant. Calm
reflection would doubtless have suggested that
explanation of the afhir. But I did not reflect
calmly. I pounced upon a conclusion without
delay, and that was that Ward had been
murdered, nnd that I had scon hls ghost!
Strango proceeding, would it not bo, for a inan
to appenr after being killed, nnd write lhiis own
obltuary? However, the strangeness nor the
proposterousness of the iden did not enter my
mind then. I simply accepted it at once, with
all its horror and wildness.

As I said, I hold the paper in my hand, and
road it carofully, I was {n a sort of stupor for
o fow soconds, and then came suddonly the
desire to act. The place montloned as tho
receptacle of Ward's ‘body must bo searched
immediatoly.’

ing quite a commotion among the papers, I
Waord’s ‘manuseript
had blown off with rest, and I stooped down o
look for it. “Just then I heard Bgulley’s step .in
the outer hall, and I onlled out:. .

s Bailey ! Bnileyl Oome in hero, tor God's
sake " - : \

«'What's up, Peck !"

He entored hastily, and spoke with surprised
anxiety.

account for, my manner on that night.

I laid tho paper down and went to the door..
As I openod It, u gust of wind swept in, creat-

I can't distinetly recollect, much loss |-

«It's just as I fenred.” I sald, still scarching
for the missing paper.

s Whot i 1t ?*

“« Ward—"

“\Whst of him 7’

s« He is killed.”

sWard killed? How 2 When? Who brought
tho news ?”

‘I suddenly paused ln my search, and stared
at him blankly, us he usked tho last question.

\Why don’t you answer mo ?” ¥Iis volce wus
full of burshness and dlstross,

& Who told you ? Where ig ho ?”

«In n collar-way on Pinche's alley.”

#Who brought tho news 2 Will you answer
that o

» Ho brought it himsolf—or rather his ghost
aid,” I answered doggedly.

1 Seo here, Peck," snid Batloy sharply, ¢ don't
have any fooling on such a subject. Are you
Joking, o&* arc you not ?

uJoking ! No,no! 1 wish Iwns! Butcome
out " [ seized him by the shoulder and en-
deavored to drag him toward tho door. ¢ Wo
must-find his boady."

Balley thought I was out of my hoad, and X
donotblame him, - He disengaged himself from
my grasp, and wheeled about, faolpg me,

s Now tell me what you mean ?” he said,
sternly, with a volce and manner that brought
mo back to cohersncy.

Inas calm & manner ns poulble. I relatod
to him tho ovents of tho foew moments just

passed,
When I had concluded, he eyed me narrowly
and his face bore an ineredulous look.
# But be

st You don’t belleve me," I said.

will soon find tho. psper. The wind blew 1'. on

the floor.”” - ..

felt rather chagrined, and was doubly anxlous
to ind it. But it was not to be found. Wo
searched every stray scrap. .

¢ It must have fallon into the fire-place.” I
said, 4 Seq — thore are its charred remains,
now.”

tt Yos, I seo,” said Bailey, looking at me, pi-
t.ylngly. 4¢ But never.mind to-night, Poek. Yon
had better go home and get rested.”

This infuriated me. L.

t#You are trifiing I’” I ejaculated. ¢ You
don’t belleve,mie. . But I am neither drunk nor
crazy. I have spoken.the.truth, and you or
some one_elsa must go with me immaediately to
Muggins® Forks,” .

Bailey poohod, and endeavored to persunde
mo outof this idea, whereat I loft him without
coremony.

I-made my way into tho streét and walked
swifily to police heandquarters.

I was well acquainted there, and without bo—
ing obliged {0 enter Into minute explanations,
was furnished with an escort of two officers. .

# Been a fussat the Forks, did yon say 7' re.
marked one of them,’ after we had got well on
our way.

¢ Yos—in fact there has been a murder—"

¢«Whew ! That's coming it pretty strong.”

«It is rather a singular afir, take it aM
through. But if we search the cellnr ways oa
Pinchp's allay, i’s my opinlon, that we'll find
the dend body of Ward Sutfin.”

Both men uttered startled cxclamations at
this, and demanded to know my reasons for thus

speaklng.

I then detatled to them the particulars that
have already been related, at which they utter-
ﬁd sundry expressions of surprise and incredu-

ty.

But we hurried on faster than ever, and Indue’
course of time reached that quarter of tho clity
known as Muggins' Forks. It was in a stato of
comparative quletude, belng dark and silent,
lights glimmering only occasionally here and
there ont of low groggeries.

Soon we turned on Pinche’s alloy, a narrow dir-
ty, dark lane, from various corners of whieh arose
stenches almost unbourable, We walked alowly
and cautiously along, guided by the light of one
of the policemen's lanterns, which cast about a
ghostly glimmer, seeming to make vistble tho
foulness of the air and the corruption which
left not untained one inch of space. ‘With he-
sitating stops and dread anticipation we pursued
our horrible search, Down Into damp placos
and nests of fiith we peered, withdrawing from
cach ns 800N A8 we hud scanned it thoroughly,

‘We found it.

It lIny partially doubled up, but tho head and

faoe were visiblo. I looked first at the forehead,
and there was a bright red wound, correspond-
ing prucisely with tbe one I had seen on —
what?
. 'We csremlly guthered it up nnd straightoned
1t out, and compaacd tho limba in a less pajnful
posture, There were two hands that worked
with loving, though trombling touch.

It wastaken to the hospital, in order to ascer-

taln beyond peradventure whether or not life
’ :

Wo senrched !‘m‘some tlme, bm. in vuln. I‘

was extinet. Tho phynlolun lnld ho munt have
beon dead un hour,

I thought, when I returned to t.he omce, that
Budley looked upon me with an expression akin
to nwe. But X wus in a mood far from triumph-
ant. Ihad loved Ward denrly, nnd was bowoed
down with grief at his untimely. and torrible
denth.

I spare all sickening detuils of the exoltoment
that followed, of tho talk about my part in the
trugedy, of t.ho frultless sonrech for thé murder-
ors.

Afterwards Balley mnade me give a more ex—
plicit account of tho strange manner in which I.
recclved information of this tragie event.,

And, as I minutely describeu each circum-
stance, he aliernately opened his eyes wido,
scowled, laughed, and looked wise. What else
could ho do?

1 do not attempt to glve any explanation of'
what] have related. Tho fnots, or my moemory
of them, have been latd before the reador. But,
as I think them over, questions obtrude them-
solves upon cach other,

‘Was I dreaming ? Ifso, is there method in
a dreamer? And can a stimulated brain re-
celve an improssion from o dream so vivid and
{ndelible as to bo indistinguishable from a me-
mory of an actual faot ? 1fso, what is memuty
but a delusion, and to what extent can we trust
our recollocuous of thepast? But why puisiue
the subject ?
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