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-  __ nni ramonnhar hrflkft. * * WVl » f eon „>u. .—   i,r„Ohosts 7 Do you not remember, 
hew in the days of our child- 

ZZ our young blood was chilled 
L, we went to bed all aquake from 
^cdfather-s recitals of ban*«s, 
fatal knocks, leprechauns, the head
less coach, and wandering spooks of 
various sorts, given, with great unc- 
ti0„ and ingeniously regardless of 
^ harrowed feelings ? And you ro- 
mallbt.r when we had outgrown our 
childish dread of the fee-fa-fum de
triment irreverent laughter was the 
only thing that greeted the old man's 
imrsome yarns, to his disgust. Yet 
-hosts are such a venerable institu
tion that they must not be dealt 
with lightly. Plutarch and other 
ancient writers give many instances 
in contradiction of the idea that be
hind the gates of death lies an “un

discovered country from whose 
bourne no traveller returns/" and we 
know how thoroughly the modern 
spook has been exploited. Some re
markable and apparently inexplicable 
cases of “apparitions" have been 
noted in modern times, and of these 
perhaps one of the most remarkable 
is that of the

WYNYARD GHOST STORY.

The facts of this remarkable story 
are as follows :

Sir John Sherbroke and General 
Wynyard—dignities to which they af- 
iterwards arrived—were at one period 
young officers in the same regiment 
employed on foreign service in Nova 
Scotia. They were, it is related, 
both of a studious turn, and this si
milarity of tastes produced a friend
ship between than, all the dearer and 
more intimate as it afforded to either 
a refuge from the whirl of dissipa-i 
tion that was going on around them. 
It was their common habit to retire 
.from the mess room immediately af
ter dinner, and betake themselves to 
the apartments of one or other of 
them, where they' would sit together 
for hours, each employed upon his 
own studies.

Such was the case on the day of 
our story, when they met in the 
rooms belonging to Wynyard. It was 
about four o'clock, tihe afternoon w<s 
bright and clear, with far too much 
of daylight remaining to veil any 
spectral illusion. Both, too, had ab
stained* entirely from wine, a cir
cumstance of some importance in re
gard to what is to follow', as is also 
the arrangement of Wynyard’s cham
ber. It had only two doors, one of 
them leading into the outer passage 
the other intq the bedroom from 
which there was no second way of 
egress; or, in other words—for this 
matter cannot be made too clear, it 
was impossible to go in or out of 
the bed chamber, except by passing 
through the sitting room.

They were both sitting at the same 
table, occupied, as usual, when 
Sherbroke, happening to look up 
from his book, was surprised to seo
* toll, emaciated ycmth, of about 
twenty years of age, standing beside 
the door that opened into the pas- 
aape. There was something—it 
«night be difficult to say what—so 
striking or so unusual in the stran- 
per s .appearance that he almost in
voluntarily called the attention of 
tos friend by slightly touching his 
nrm, and pointing with his finger to 
where thq figure stood. But no 
•ooner had Wynyard raised his eyes

fixed them on the strange visit
ant than he became agitated in 
®ost extraordinary manner.

"I have heard,” Sir John Sher- 
hroke was wont to say, “of a man’s 
toing as pale as death, but I never 
®aw a living face assume the appe&r- 
•Bce ot a corpse, except Wynyard’s 
■at that moment.”

Both for a while remained silent,
6 other °“e under the irrfucncc ot 

•o™-untold but powerful feeling r the 
«•her from surprise at'hie friend's 
Profound emotion, wmch in some 

OSfw became communicated to him
* ' 1U1<1 made him also regard their 

ange visitant If not with awe,
*“ something very much akin to

the two friends continued to 
c, unable to speak or move, the 

•Wantion-if it were an apparition—
, u to s1'* slowly and not

bor, at bo make your

across the 1 am the twin brother of him wl
It cast a mni tT n paesin8 tbem spirit you imagine to have seen 

aat a melancholy look ---------
and

broke. “What can you mean, Wyn
yard ? There must be some decep
tion; but follow me and we’ll soon 
know the truth of it.”

In saying this he caught his friend’s 
hand and preceded him into the bod- 
room, from which, as we have al
ready observed, all egress was im- . . . , '
possible. Great, therefore, was the °* °° ’
surprise—-of Sherbroke at least—upon 
was born in the house and destroyed 
finding that the room was absolute
ly untenanted, though he still be
lieved they had been mocked by some 
illusion.

Wynyard, on the contrary, was now 
confirmed in his first impression that, 
he had actually seen the spirit of Ms 
brother. Neither of them was whol
ly satisfied with his own opinion in 
a case where the reason and the 
senses were so much at variance, but 
in the hope that time might, one 
way or the other, afford a clue to 
the mystery, they took a note of the 
day and the hour.

As the impression of this strange 
event grew fainter upon the minds of 
the two ghost-seers, not only did 
Sherbroke become more confirmed in 
his idea that some trick had been 
played on them, but erven Wynyard 
strongly inclined to agree with him.
At no time does it seem to have enr 
tqred into the head1 of either that the 
whole thing might be the illusion of 
their own senses, and not the prac
tice of others. Taking it for grant
ed. that they hadi seen something, the 
only question was as to what that 
something might bo—a real spirit or 
a deception ?

And they now adopted the opinion 
in spite of all the Improbabilities 
connected with it, that it was a* 
spirit, for it certainly was difficult toA 
understand how a human being could 
have escaped from a room that, upon 
the narrowest search, had no* outlet, 
and not less so to comprehend by 
what means anyone could have so 
closely personated the absent brother 
as to deceive Wynyard himself; yet 
both these difficulties must be re
moved before the fact of human 
agency could be admitted.

Although convinced that the whole 
was a trick, Wynyard could not help 
feeling great anxiety to hear some 
news from England concerning his 
favorite brother. That news came 
all too soon.

The first ships reaching Nova Scoh 
if®—it was in the days before the 
telegraph—could bring no news of the 
kind desired, inasmuch as they had 
sailed from England a little before 
the appearance of the real or suppos
ed spirit. At length the vessel, so 
long and anxiously waited for, did 
arrive bringing letters.

There were no letters for Wynyard, 
but there was one for Sherbroke, in 
which he was desired to break the 
sad news that Wynya/rd’a favorite 
brother was dead' ! Moreover, the 
letter doted led* particulars which went 
to show that Wynyard’s brother had 
died1 on the day and at the hour of 
the apparition to the two friends !

There Is a curious sequel t.o the 
story. Time went on, years passed, 
and Sherbroke returned to England.
He had almost forgotten the story 
of the apparition when it was sud
denly revived by am apparition of 
another kind. He was one day walk
ing with two friends in Piccadilly, 
when, lo and behold ! on the oppo
site side of the street appeared the 
perfect image of his Nova Scotia 
spirit, except that it was neither so 
pale nor so emaciated.

Now, then,” he said to himself,
“we shall have this singular affair 
unravelled.”

And forthwith he darted across the 
way and at once accosted the strang
er, excusing the liberty ho was tak
ing by a hasty narrative of the cir
cumstances which had led to It, and 
dwelling not a little upon his sup
posed' resemblance Co the supposed 
phantom. The gentleman accepted 
the apology with polite frankness, 
but declared that he had never been 
out of England*, and therefore could 
have been no party to any deception, 
such as that implied, even if he had 
been so inclined. “For the. likenees,” 
he added, “you will no longer be 
surprised at ft when I tell you that 
I am the twin brother of him whose

creqp ,1” and I do not think I can 
get nearer to that desirable end ♦ha» 
by relating to you the

RICKETTS’ GHOST STORY 
which at one time made a profound 
sensation.

My story says that Mr. L----- , re
lated to Lord S----- , was am atroci
ous libertinq. He was aided and 
abetted in all his evil ways by an old 
butler named Robin, who was dis
tinguished by a remarkably hoarse, 
deep-toned voice. Mrs. L. was known 
to be very unhappy, very ill-used 
and was very seldom seen by the 

who were deterred 
from visiting at that house by . the 
character of the master In the 
course of events, it was said, a child 
was born in the house and destroyed 
by the agency of the butler. It is 
not clear how thu household even
tually came to be broken up. Old 
Robin, it is said, came to am untime
ly end andi the owner growing dis
gusted with the house, lctft it.

“Be that as it may,” says the lady 
of quality who tells the story in her 
diary. “Che house was to be let and 
was hired by Captain Ricketts for 
the reception of his family during his 
long absence from England, either on 
the East or West India Station. 
When he sailed, Mrs. Ricketts, with 
throe young children and a very small 
establishment, removed to her new 
residence. She was not long to re
main in peace.

I do not precisely remember how 
long it was before her • *uiot was dis
turbed; but I think it w^is only a few 
days after her arrival that, sitting 
alone ome evening about nine o’clock, 
she was quite startled by the singu
lar terror expressed by her cat; the 
animal darted from its slumbers on 
the hearth, made a piteous cry, and, 
after running round the room as if 
wishing to escape, darted to its mis
tress and rolling itself up in the train 
of her gown, lay there panting and 
exhausted.

Mrs. Ricketts was rising to sum
mon a servant when her ear was 
struck by a tremendous noise in the 
room overhead—it had the sound of 
tearing up the boards of {he floor 
with the utmost violence and* throw
ing them about. In a moment the 
servants, alarmed, rushed into the

Mrs. Ricketts, who was a woman of 
resolute spirit, headed the party to 
explore the room from which the 
sounds appeared to proceed, but on 
entering nothing was seen, and 
operations seemed Co have shifted to 
another apartment.

The whole house was searched with
out effect, and the noise continued a 
considerable time, varying its appar
ent station as it was approached.

The next night the annoyance was 
renewed, and, after the floor-breaking 
ceased, three voices were heard' dis
tinctly that of a female and two 
males—one of these so remarkably 
hoarse and» dissonant that one of the, 
servants, who was from the neighbor
hood, v exclaimed, “That is like the 
voice of wicked old Robin." The

Surprise
APURE,
HARD )AP

B kjvvv»». it11vu nu was nvin
mmedietely after- were always considered to bear

Wynyard
—-• unuruittiay

Were .T™'*1 to enter U* bed
~ “ WM loet to eight. No

were they reilevod ot the 
to produced bv t 

1*ry Presence Chan 
*8ein restored to 
«reaching, a 

^mrmured. as it 
"Great 

"Your

>Ü

Nova Scotia. When he was living we

extraordinary resemblance to each

The mystery of the apparition in 
" » has remained a mystery.

1er, I am not satts- 
: a sample rf the

female seemed to plead in agony for 
some boon; one of the men >ovtnod to 
answer in a mournful, grave rone, 
and the deep, hoarse 'roico sounded 
angrily and positively. No distinct 
words could be made out. but now 
and then the voice® seem ;d so < !osc 
that, as old Mrs. Gwyn ikscribed it. 
“you wouJd have thought that by 
putting out your hand ; .u would 
have touched the speaker’s”; 1o this 
succeeded a strain* of soft aerial mu
sic, and the whole ended by a series 
of dreadful piercing shrieks.

Next day the whole osfcejblish'T.pnt 
gave warning, and wore ret *.-i m.h 
dismissed by Mrs. Ricketts, who toUe 
the precaution of making them sign 
their narres as witnesses to a short 
account which she noted in a book 
in which she afterwards kept a regu
lar journal, of the transactions of 
each night, continuing the practice of 
making every servant she dismissed 
(and she seldom prevailed on one to 
remain long with her), as well as the 
few guests whom compassion for her 
forlorn state induced to come to her, 
sign their names for a testimony of 
what they heard—-for nothing was 
ever seen.

I am not sure whqtiier these hor
rors were repeated every night, but 
certainly so frequently as to leave 
Mrs. Ricketts neither peace nor quiet 
and to produce agitation which af
fected her health. She had been in 
this state more then a twelvemonth 
when Mrs. Gwynn came to pay her a 
visit. She was very much shocked 
at the altered appearance of Mrs. 
Ricketts. She had flattered herself 
that the accounts which she had re
ceived fram her friend were exagger
ated.

However, when the usual period ar
rived th*e Whole routine went on. end 
Mrs. Gwynn was terrified to a degree 
which left her only in astonishment 

dealt with that Mrs. Rickets could have undvr
Wckwlrk ” art mneli . 1 Tea so much and so long. I remem- 

her her —............................. -

in

t thu first burs
three or four

carpenters had been employed; the 
whispering conversation often seemed 
to be close to her ear; the soft music 
she compared to the tones produced 
by a then celebrated player of the 
musical glasses (Cartwright), and the 
shrieks wMch çlosod the whole so 
sharply as to rend the ear. I re
member the comparison the more dis
tinctly because I had been taken a 
few days before to hoar the perform
ance of Cartwright on the musical 
glasses.

Mrs. Gwynn, though very suffici
ently scared, would have remained 
with her friend* the few days she had 
promised if her maid, a valuable, 
faithful servant, had not been so ill 
by terror that she could not in com
mon charity oblige her to remain af
ter the second night, when a repeti
tion occurred. She therefore pursu
ed ha- journey after having added her 
signature to the book, which she 
described as then containing many 
pages. I remember that my aunt 
as*ked her if Mrs. Ricketts would pub
lish this book, and ‘I* -li d that 

vsa should her friend* survive Sir John 
the Jervis <afterwards Lord St. Vincent)) 

and Colonel Lut troll (afterwards Lord 
Carhainpton), she believed it was hqr 
intention to do so. Mrs. Ricl.rf.ts 
died some years ago at a very ad
vanced age.

Mrs, Gwynn then went on to relate 
the substance of a correspondence shp 
kept up with Mrs. Ricketts, record
ing a circumstance which took place 
not long after she left her.

The bedroom which Mrs. Ricketts 
occupied was separated from the nur
sery by a wide passage, the doors of 
the two* rooms being exactly oppo
site. Mrs. Ricketts slept alone, and 
had a light burning on the hearth. 
One night, soon after she was in bed, 
she heard a heavy foot leap (as it 
seemed to her) from the window seat 
and. walk slowly to the side of her 
bed, where it stopped. The curtain 
was drawn, on that side, and she in
stantly threw herself out of the op
posite side, next the door, and. 
standing in the doorway to prevent 
anyone from escaping, called for the 
nurse. The alarm was instantly gi
ven. While the nurse remained with 
her mistress upon guard, the nursery
maid summoned the rest of the ser
vants. A strict search was then 
mad©, but nothing could bo found to 
account for, the. sound which had 
roused Mrs. Ricketts.

Next day an old carpenter of tbo 
neighborhood desired to speak to her, 
and to* mention a circumstance whJch 
had occurred during the residence of 
Mrs. L. He had been emp <^yed and 
wall paid by oki Robin, the butler, 
for a job which was done in his pre
sence and after every other person in 
the house was asleep, it was 
take up a plank in one of the 
rooms, and saw away a joist so 
to give room for a small float 
aJbout two feet long, which the 
butler deposited under the floor, 
then the carpenter restored the plank 
and joined it as well as he coutd. He 
said he hadi been sworn to secrecy, 
but as the parties were dead ai d 
gone, he thought ho might saff y 
mention a circumstance which he 
could not help believing might have 
some concern with the disturbances 

Mrs. Ricketts made him lead the 
way, and he wont to liar apartment, 
and, lifting up the carpet ot the very 
spot where it appeared 10 her tie* 
heavy step had paused, he showed her 
t he joining) of the plank ; by her de- 
?ire it warn taken up, ond the joist, 
according to his account, was found 
removed and an empty sm-e lemain- 

" sufficient to contain such o box ns

to
Led

old

of it remained. You may suppose 
what the box was suspected to con
tain.

The only other event I can recol
lect was thq return of Sir J. Jervis 
to England, his visit to his sister. 
Mrs. Ricketts, his grief at finding her 
in such a state of health and nerves, 
and his determination to remove her 
from a place where, he was convinc
ed, there was some foul play. He 
took upon himselr the risk of the .lis- 
pleasure of Captain Ricketts, who 
had expended a large sum in settling 
his family, and whose apprehended 
censure had deterred his wife from 
quitting the residence where he had 
placed» her. Sir John would noh even 
suffer his sister to sleep another 
night under the roof, but removed 
her and her children to a farmhouse 
in the neighborhood with every j-er- 
vant belonging to them.

He determined with his friend 
Colonel Luttrell, to watch through 
the night: and detect the imposture 
which he was convinced had boon car
ried on.

The ground floor consisted of a 
large hall and two parlors, one on 
either side. In these parlors the 
friends, well armed and lighted, es
tablished themselves, and at the 
usual hour the noises began. They 
both rushed into the hall, each an
grily accusing the other of an at
tempt to play a foolish trick'; but os 
soon as they mot they wore aware 
the noise camo from other quarters; 
the plank-tearing, the whispering, tho 
soft music, the shrieks wont on in 
tho usual succession, and after an ac
tive search all over the house they 
were obliged to acknowledge them
selves baffled.

Mrs. Ricketts nevqr returned to 
tho house except for a few mornings 
which were devoted to packing, etc. 
One of those mornings she sat down 
to rest in the housekeeper's room. 
Her brother gat with her, leaning 
against a large press which had just 
been emptied of its contents. They 
were both startled by a noise close 
to their ears, which she compared to 
that of dry bones being rattled in a 
box. Sir John threw open the door 
of the press exclaiming, “The devil 
is here and we shall see him.” How
ever, nothing appeared, and this 
forms the last link of my chain.

A young friend, who saw much of 
Lord St. Vincent In his latter days, 
told me he was extremely angry when 
ever the subject was alluded to; and 
Mrs. Gwynn said Mrs. Richebts was 
ever averse to the discussion though 
she never refused to answer any ques
tion put to her.

And now, having told my talo, I 
must protest mv utter disbelief of 
any supernatural agency. Had I 
written this during the first fifteen 
nay, perhaps, twenty, years of my 
life, I could not have made such 
declaration; for the story was 
nightmare of my existence, from the 
age of eleven to that of discretion— 
if I ever have attained Chat happy 
period. I consider it as one of the 
best planned and executed deceptions 
I ever heard of. for whatever pur
pose it might ha.ve been wrought. I 
do not believe the plot has ever l»een 
discovered, though the general idea 
is, I think, that it was to further tho 
purposes ofj a gang of smugglers.

But all that happened long before 
the days of Maisknlyne and Took, and 
long before any one would have been 
likely to draw upon the resources of 
science in order to earrv o*n such a, 
deception; and it is hard, indeed-, in 
the face of tho details to understand 
how two men. such as Lord Vincent 
and Lord Carhampfon. could have 
l>een hoodwinked so thoroughly by 
the devices of mere smuinrlers. How
ever, the ir.vsteri* rvf #,he Ricketts 
ghost still remains a mystery.—Dub
lin Freeman.
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JACQUES CARTIER,
Statue of Oiaooverur of Canada 

to be Erected at St. Mulo

STttODQ AMD VIGOROUS.
Every Organ ef the BeOy TeeeO 

ep and Invigorated by

Mr. P. W. Miytn, King 81. E„ B*Un, 
Ont., oaye; “I suffered for five years 
with palpitation, ehortneee of math, 
sleeplessness and psio In the heart, but 
one box of Milbnrn'e Heart and Nerve 
Pills completely removed all Iheee dis
tressing symptoms. I have not suffered 

. since taking them, and now sleep well and 
feel strong and vigorous."

Milbnrn’e Heart and Serve Pills ours 
all diseases arising from weak heart, worn 
out nerve tissues, or watery blood.
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Tf it hod be*m sad to be sowing your seed when you 

trace * should foe reaping your harvest.

On the twenty-third of July noxt. 
in the littlu French coast town oi tit. 
Malo, a fete in honor of J actquoa Car- 
tier will be held under distinguished 
auspices.

A committee of Frenchmen in Canar
da and France was recently formed 
to erect an imperishable monument 
to tho famous Fronch-Canadian in his 
native town. They entrusted tho 
work of creating a statue to tho 
sculptor, Georges Bureau, and, tho 
monument, which is characterized by 
great vigor and boldness, will bo 
placed on the ramparts of tho old 
Breton city facing tho ocean Cartigr 
braved and conquered.

The committee, which is a tho
roughly representative one, comprise^ 
the following : Honorary President, 
M. Thompson, Minister of Mari my 
Count Melchior de Vogue, of the 
French Academy; M. Paul Deschanel 
Deputy of the French Academy ; 
Prince Roland Bonaparte; Sir Wilfrid 
Laurier and M. Charles Jouanjaro, 
Mayor of tit. Malo. President M. 
Lou.is Tiercelir, vieevpresidenta. MM.
IIouitte do la Chwnais and Edmond 
Louis Tiercel in, vice-presidents, MM. 
also act on tho commm.ee.

In the inauguration ceremony not 
only the people of Brittany, but all 
France will participate, and all Coruu- 
diuns, without distinction of race or 
creed, are particularly invited, tipc- 
cial invitations have been addressed 
to Sir Wilfrid Laurier, to the Mayors 
of Montreal, Toronto, Ottawa /dind 
Quebec, to the Premier of tiie 
vince of Quebec, to Monseigneur Ma/^ 
thieu, rector of Laval University; 
Dr. Peterson, principal of McGill Uni
versity; Dr. Dawson, president of tho 
Royal Society of Canada; M. Adjutor 
Rivard, president of the Société du 
Bon Parler Français; M. Louis Fre
chette, Mr. W. Chapman, Mr. .1 ooquos 
Cartier» of Saint Antoine; Mlle. Hor- 
tense Cartier, daughter of the lato 
Sir Georg© Etienne Cartier. No re
lationship exists between Mr. Cartier 
of St. Antoine, Milt;. Hortense Car- 
tier and the discoverer of Canada, it 
having boon definitely established that 
Jacques Cartier hoxi no descendant». 
The committee has specially invited 
this lady and gentleman, however, 
because they bear the same name.

The celebration is to begin at ten 
o'clock ori the morning of July 28, 

with a memorial Mass in the Cathe
dral of St. Malo.. in the course of 
which a panegyric on Jacques Car- 
tier will be pronounced by one of 
most notable preachers of tho Church.

Tho official programme of tho fete 
will be as follows : a 11 or noon, erec
tion of the sitntue on the ramparts, 
speeches by the principal invited 
guests, M. Tiereolin, pre»id*mt; M4 
Jouanjan. the Mayor of St. Malo ; 
M. de Vogue, of the French Academy, 
the Hon. Adel aid Turgeon (repre
senting the Government of Quebec>» 
tiie Hon. Mr. Rodolphe Lemieux, So
licitor-General of tiho Dominion (re
presenting the Government of Canar
da), and M. Theodore Botrel. The 
lost named will recite at the foot of 
tho monument a poem specially com
posed by him for tho occasion. Mr. 
Frechette and Mr. Chapman, Cana
dian poets, will doubtless also re
spond to the call made by the com
mittee. If they cannot assist afi the 
celebrations, they will at least con
tribute poems to be recited at the 
foot of the statue.

In the evening a gala soiree will be 
held at the municipal casino, as well 
as a concert in which M. and Mtt.a 
Botrel will take part. The tow» 
will be illuminated and a popular fete 
held.

On the following day tihe house 
Jacques Cartier inhabited at Par am® 
will be visited, and a memorial plate 
erected by the archaeological society 
of Saint Malo.

It is possible that the Minister of 
Marino will represent the French 
Government at these celebration». 
The north fleet will be in port at 
Saint Malo and will share in the febq. 
The ships are to be illuminated at 
night.

The place chosen for the erection, 
of the statue is that part of the ram
parts known as “La Hollande,"' 
where an ancient cannon may yet be 

.. „ The statue overlooks the 
whole port and will be viable from 
all points.

I must not worry in my
freb to lay down my cross. I__
forgotten..
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