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ade, and very uncomfortable indeed,
morning,

Next night broughit no retusn of
my barefooted fellow.Iodger ; but the
night following, being in my bed, and
in the durk — somewhore, T SUPpORe,
about the same hour as Lefore, l’?i:-
tinctly heard the old felloyw again de.
seending from the garrots,

This time T had fiad my punch, and
the morale of the garrison was conse-
quently excellent. I jumped out of
bed, clutehed the poker as 1 passed
the expiring fire, and in a moment was
npon the lobhy. The sound hud censid
by this time —the dark and chill wers
discouraging ; and, puess my lorror,
when 1 saw, or thought I saw, a black
monster, whethor in the shape of a
man or a bear I could not s ry standl-
ing, with its back to the wali. on the
IuEhy. facing mo, with a pair of great

nish eyes shining dimly out. Now,
mm be frank, and confoss that the
cupboard which displayed onr plates
and cups stood just there, though at
the moment I did not recollect it~ At
the samie time I must Tanestly say, that
making overy allowance for an exoited
imagination, I never could satisfy ¥ my-
self that I was made the dupe of my
own fincy in this matter ; for this ap-
prition, nfter one or two shiftings of
shape, ns if in the act of incipiont trans.
formation, bezan, as it scemed on sa.
cond Lhoughts, to advance upon me in
ity original form, Fram an instinet
of terror rather than of cournge, 1
hurled the poker, with all my foree, at
its head ; and to the music of a horsid
crash made my way into my room, and
double-locked ™ the door. Then, in a
minute more, I heard the horrid bare
feet walk down the stairs, till the sound
censed in the hall, as on (he former
ocension,

If the apparition of the night before
was an on:u]?;:l delusion of my faney
sporting with the dark outlines ‘of oy
cupbonrd, and if its horrid eyes wure
nothing but n pair of inverted teacups,

hind, at all events, the satisfaction of
having lannched the poker with admi.
rableeffect, and in trge © ﬁmcy"phrm,
** knocked its two daylights fnto one,”
as the commingled of my
- ten-service testified. I did my best to
gather comfort and courage fronm these
evidences ; but it would not do, And
m what could ‘Ihsay of those horrid
i feet, and the “regular fram
tramp, tramp, which measured lfé
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distance of the entire stairease through
the solitude of mwy haunted dwellin
and at an hour when no good influenge
wns slinving 2 Confound it {—the
whole affiir was abominable, I was
out of spirits, and dresded the ap.
pronch of night.
It came, ushered ominously in with
A tunder-storm and dull torrants of de.
pressing rain, - Earlier than usual the
streets grew silnt; and by twolye
o'clock nothing bup the comfortless
Ppattering of the rain was to be heard,
I made myselfus snug as L could. T

lighted tio candles, instead of ong, I
forswore bed, and lield myself in rea
diness for a sally, eandle in hand ; for,
eoute qui coute, I was vosolved to gee
the being, ifvigible at all, who troubled
the nightly stillusss of my mansion, 1
was fidgetty and nervous, and tried in
vain to intérest myself with iy books,
I walked up and down iy room, whist-
ing in turn martial and hilurions
music, and listening ever and anon for

dreaded noise. I sate down and
stared at the square lubel on the so.
lemn and reserv -looking black bottle,
bl “ Fraxaasy ann Co.'s BEST oLD
Marr Winsey " prew into a sort of
subiaed Accompaniment 1o all the fin.
tastic and horribly speculntions which
chased one anothor ¢ tough my birain,

ilence, meanwliile, grew more si-
lent, and darkness darker, T listened
in vain for the rumbily of & vehicle, or
the mellowed clunor of a distunt TOW.
There was notling but the sound of g
vising wind, which hud 'snecseded the
thunder.storm that Lud travellud over
the Dublin mountains fquile out of
hearing, In the middly of this great
city I began to fuel myself ulone with
nature, and Heaven knows what beside,
My cournge was ebbing. Punch, how.
aver, which mikes beasts of 5o many,
made a man of me again—just in time
1o hear with tolerable nerve g firm.
ness the lumpy, flabby, naked fees do.
liberately desconding the stairs agaitt.

took a candle, not without n tre.
mor.  As [ crossed mlf floor 1 tried to
extemporise a prayer, but st short
to listen, nndplwzz: ﬂnhh;l}'lfj The
steps continued. T confess T hesitatod
for some seconds at the door before T
took heart of grace and apened i,
When I peaped out the lobiby was per.
fectly empty— there was np monster
standing on ﬂ;s smil'eaie: and, s the
dit saund ceased, I was reassurgd
enough to venture forward nearly to
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the banisters, Horror of lorrors |
within a stair or two benenth the spot
where I stood the' unearthly tread
smote the floor, My eye cinaliy
something in motion ; was about the
size: of Goliuli's foot — it wus grey,
henvy, and Sappad with 4 dead wéight
from oni step to another, Aslum
alive, It was the most monstrons grey
rit I ever belield or imagiiell,

Shakspeare says— Some men thers
are cannot abide a g“ﬂ].mg liﬁ’ and
some that are mad if they L old A
eal. I went well-nigh ont of my wits
when T beheld this rat ; for, langh at
me 43 you may, it fixed upon me, I
thiouglit, a pertectly hunian expression
of malico; and, as it shuifled ahoud
and looked up into my fice almoss
from between my feet, 1 saw, T could
swear it—1I felt it {hen, and know it
now, the infernal guze aud the seeursed
countenance of 1y olil friead in the
portrait, transtusad into tie visage of
the Blohted vormin hefore me,

I bouneed futo my room agaii with
a feeling of loathing and horror Tean-
not deseribe, and %u_ulml and bolted
my doot as if'a lon lad been at the
otlier side, D—n him or it; curse
thi portbait and its original | 1 felt in
my soul that the rat—yes, the rat, the
star Lhad jost seen, was that evil tieing
it masquerade, and rambling through

¢ house upon some infernal night
Turk.

Next morning I was carly trudging
througl the niity strepts ; and, aiong
other transactions, posted & perbmp-
tory note recalling Toim, On iy re-
tiri; lLiowever, 1 %dm:’_d a letter froin
ny abgenit *¢ chum,” anfiottticing his in-
tended return next day, a8 donbily
rejoiced ab this, beeause 1 hud sin-
ceaded in gotting rooms ; and becanse
the change of scene dand return of uy
cotirade were rendered s;m-iall;: plea-
saab by the lust nighls balf ridicnlous
Bulf horrible adventure.

1 slept extemporanconsly in my new
quarters in Digges'street that iight,
Fﬁnd next worning veturned for bredk-

st to the haunted ansion, where 1
wits certain Tom would call immiedintely
nn_Ihi.s m-rﬁﬂl. "

was quite right—lic came; gud 4l-
most l_ﬂiqﬁr'g_t {uestion fcfcmﬂq:lo thig
primary objéct of our chinge of reki-
dence,

“Thiiik God,” lie said ith getitine
fervor, on hearing that ail was ac-
Fhnged, « On your aoeout T sl de.
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lishted. As fo myselfi I assuve yoy
ut no earthly consideration cauly

bave induced me over again 1o pass

uight in this dishstrons old honse,

“t Confound the house!™ Téjdcalated,
witha gennine mixture of fear and o,
testation, * we have not hiid o pleasant
lour since we cami to live hete ;' ang
80 1 wetit on, and related ineidontally
my adventure with the plethoric oli]
rat.
“Well, if that were all, saiil 1y
cottsin, affecting to mako light of tho
matter, * 1 don’t think 1 should have
mindod it very much,”

# Ay, but its eye—its counténance,
my deir Tom," urged 1 «if you had
sen that, you would luve felt it might
be anything but what it seemeil.”

1 incline to think the best conjiirer

i sneh & case would be an nble-bodied

cat,” he said, with & provokiig chue-

~ “But leb s hear youp own aflven-
ture,” Lanid, tartly,

At this clinllenge be Jooked unensily
voind him. 1 had poked up & very
unpleasnng recollection,

% You shall hearit, Dick ; 11l tell it
toyou," lie said, # Bogad, sir, I should
feel quite queer, Higngh, i telling it
here, though we i too strong a budy
for ghiosts to weddle with just now.,”

Though ho spoke this like a joke, I
thiiuk it witg a surious ealeulution, Our
Hebe wasg in 4 corner of the room, tn-
packiug our cracked el fen and ilin-
ner-survices in i\ basket. Sho soon
siispended n&mmtinus, it with fiouth
ind eéyis witle open beeame an nbsorb-
el listeners  "Tom’s experielices wero
tolil nearly. in these words :—

I saw it throe times, Dick — three
distinet fimes; and [ am perfectly car-
tain it meant me somt infernal fuew.
I was, [say, in danger —In eztrome
danger; fur, il nothing ¢lse lud hap-
Eﬁuhd, my redsol would most certainly

ve filed me, unless 1 hid eseaped s0
soan. Thank God, 1 did eseape.

“ The first night of this Hareful dis-
turbance, 1 wis lying in the attitudo
of sleep, in that lumberifiz old bed, 1
liite to think of' it. T was really wide
nwake, though T had put out my can-
dle, dnd was Iying ns quictly 4s if' 1
hai Deen asleep ; 4nd ﬂibough aeci-
dentally restless, my thoughts were rim-
nirlig i a oheerful and agreeable chan-
nel, .

T think it must libve Besn tvo o'élock
at léast when T (Hought I heard a
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sound in that—that odious durk recess
at the far end of the bedroom. Tt was
a8 il'some: ono was drawing a piece OF
cord slowly along the floor, lifting it
up, unid dropping it sofily down uguin
in coils, T eate u|l| once or twiea in
ay bed, but could see nothing, so 1
concluded it must be mice in the whing-
cot. I felt no emotion graver than eu-
riosity, and after a few wminutes
consed to obsorye it.

While lying in this state, strange
to gay, without dt first 4 sospicion of
anything sullmnmturul. on u sndden
I saw an old man, rather staut anil
square, in 8 sort of roan-rudl dress.
ing-gown, nnd with & black cap on
his head, moving stifily and slowly
in a diggonal diréetion, o the recess,
-mm.-s‘ﬁuw floor of the bedroom, phss-
ing my bed at the fost, and enterin
the lumber-closot at the left.  He L
something nnder his arm; his head
Iz a fittle at one gide § and, merci-
ful God ! when I saw his fuce."

Tom stopped for a whily, ahd then

“That awlul countenance, which
living or dying I never can forget, dls-
closed whint e was,  Without turning
to the vight or lefty lie pussed heside
ity and ditered the closet by the bed's
hicad,

#While this fearful andindesoribable
:; pe of disth sud pullt was passibg, I

eﬂl. thit Tld no woie power to speak

or stie than i T had been myself o
corpse.  For polirs alter it had disap-
peared I was too tereified and weuk to
move. As soon as daylight came, 1
took courage, and examined the roou,
and capéeinlly the courss whicl the
frightful intrider hidd seemed to take,
but thers was fiot a vestige to indicals
anybody's having passed there ; no sign
of any disturhing ageney visible among
the lumber that strewed the floor of
the elosct.

1 now ta recover a little. T
weas flgoed andexhausted, and b las
overpowered by a feverish sleop.
came down late; and finding you ont
of spirits, on uceont of your dreams
about the portrait, whese original 1
tin now certain disclosed hitugelf’ to
me, I did not care to tulk about the
infurnal vision, In fact, T was trving
to persuade myselfthat the whole thing
wits an illgsioft, and Taid not 1ke o
revive in their intensity the hated im-
pressions of the past wight —or, 1o
risk the constaney of my #cepticisni,
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by recounting the tale of my suffer-

ings.

E‘Elb required some nerve, 1 can tell
you, to go to my haunted ebamber
noxt nighty and lie down quietly in the
sume bed,” continued Tom. 1 dud
s0 with n de of trepidation, which,
T am not ushamed to say, a very litile
matter would bave sufliced to stimu-
Tate to downright panic. This night,
liowever, passod off’ quietly enougli, 43
also the next; nud 8o too did two or
thres more, 1 grew more confident,
and begin to funey that I believed in
the theories of speotral illusions, with
which I had at first vainly tied to im-
pose tpon my convietions,

“The apparition hud been, indeed,
altogether nnomalous. It had erossed
the room without any recognition of
my presence: [ hud not distarbed if,
and i had no mission to me.  What,
then, waus the imaginable use of its
orossing the room in a visible shape at
all?  Of course it might  have been in
the closet instend of going there, as
easily as it introduced itself into the
recess without entering the chamber in
a shape discernible by the senses. De-
sides, how the dence had 1 seen it ?
I was adark night ; 1 had no eandle;
there wasuo fire; nnd yet I saw it as
distinetly, in eolouring and outling, as
evar 1 {mlmlul human form! A ea-
faliptic dream would explan it all;
and T weis deterntined that a dream it
shiould be, W

“One of the most remurkable pheno-
meni eonnected with the practice of
mienducity is the vast aumber of delibie-
rate lied we tell Lo ourselves, whom, of
all persuns, we, can leust expect to de-
celve, dn all this, T need hardly tell
yoii, Diek, L was simply lying Lo myself,
and did not believe one word ui' the
wretched humbug.  Yet 1 went on, as
menwill do, like ering charls.
tans and im]mﬁﬂre, who tire peoplo
into ceedulity by Lhe mere foree of ve-
itesation; so I hoped to win myself
over ab Inst to a comfortable scopti-
cism about the ghost.

# {fo had not appeared asecond time
—that cerlainly was o comfort; and
what, after all; did I eare for him, and
his gueor old toggery nnd strange looks?
Not a ligh I was nothing thi worse
for hu&inﬁmm bty wnd o good
story the better. So 1 tumbled into
had, put out iy eandle, and, u(;lmewd
by a loud drunken quarrel in the back
Tine, wort fast asleep,
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! From this deep slumber I nwoke
with o start.  Tlmew I had had o hor-
rible dreani; but what it wes 1 codld
not remernber. My heart was thump.
ing furiougly ; T felt Lewildered and
feverish; I sate up in fhe bed, and
looked about the room. A broad flood
of moonlight came in through the cur-
tainless window ; everything was ps I
Liad lnst seen it; and though the do-
mestic squabble in the back lane was,
uuhippily for me, allayed, I yet conld
Lear o pleasant fellow singing, on his
way liome, the then popular comie dit-
ty called, ‘Murpl:f' Delany.! Taking
ndyantage of this diversion I lay down
again, with my face towards the fire-
Eer;:e. and elosing my eyes, did my

to think of nothing elss hut the
song, which was every moment grow-
ing fainter in the distance :—

W8 Twes Murphy Delany, so funny and felde,
Stopt bulu w ahiebeen shop to get his ukis full ;
g reelod ont sgain protty well lined with whis

ey,
As frosh ne e shamrock, as blind as & bull'

“ The sineer, whose condition I dare
eay resembled that of his hero, was
soon too far off (0 regale niy ears an
more ; and as his music died away,
mysell smik into a doze, neither sound
nor refreshing.  Somehow the song
had got into my bead, and 1 went
meandoring on through the adventures
of my respectable ftﬁl-.nv-couutrym:ul,
who, on cwerging from the shebeen
shop,” fell into a river, from which he
was fislied up to be fsat upon® by a
coronier’s jury, who having learned
from “a horse-doctor' that he was
“dead as a door-nail, so there was an
end,” returned their verdict accord-
ingly, just as he veturned to his senses ;
when an angry altercation anda pitehed
battle Letween the body and the co-
roner winds up the lay with due spirit
and Pleasnnlry.

©Through this ballad T continned
with a weary monotony to plod, down
to the very Inst line, and then da capo,
and so on, in my uncomfortable Lall-
sleep, for how long, T can’t conjecture, I
found myself at last, however, mutter-
ing ‘dead as & door-nuil, so there was
an end ;' and something like snother
voice within me, scemed to say, very
faintly, but sharply, “dead! dead]
dead) and may the Lord have mere
on your soull’ and instantaneously
was wide awake, and staving right he-
fore me from the pillow.

“Now—will you believe it, Dick ?—
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I saw the same aceursed figure standing
full front, and gazing at me with i3
stony and fiendish countenance, not
two yards from the bedside.”

Tm.n slopped here, and wi‘Pcd the

perspiration from his fiace, T felt very
queer.  The vl was as pale as Tom '
and; assomibled as we were in the v
scene of thess adventures, we were all,
I dare say, equally grateful for the
clear duylight and the resuming bustle
out of doors.
. “ For about three seconds only 1 saw
it plainly ; then it grew indistinet ;
hu_':. for-n long time, there was some-
thing like & column of dark vaponr
whercit Liad heen standing, between me
m?:I the wall ; and T fele sure that Le
st_1'|l was there, r i good while,
this appearance went too. 1 took my
clothes” down stairs to the hall, and
dressed there, with the door half open ;
then went out into the strect, and
walked nbont the fown till morning,
when T came baek, in a nigerable state
of nervousness and exhaustion. I was
guch a fool, Dick, a8 to be ashamed o
tell you how I camo to be so upset. I
thought you wonld laugh at me; cs-
peciully as I hud alwiys talked philo-
sophy, and treated your ghosts with
contempt. I coneluded you woull give
me no quarter; and so0 kept my tale
of horror to myself.

** Now, Dick, youwill hardly believe
me, when I assnrg. ypnr,-.lhal: Or miEny
nights after this last experience, 1 dill
not go to my room at all, T used to
sig up for o while in the deawing room
aftor you hiad gene up ta your bed ; and
then steal down softly to the hall.door,
ler mysell’ ont, and st in the € Robin
I—!oolf * tavern until the kst guest went
ofl; und then I got throuzh the night
like a sentry, pacing the strects till
murlii‘ng. das i 1

“For more: 'ﬂ“@k never zient
in a bed. I sometimes had llsntmi:u
on o form in the € Robin Food,' and
sometimes n nap in & chair during the
iluy ; but n‘gmﬁmIlmd,nthutc.

none.,

Y 1 was quite resolved that we should

get into another housei but I could
not bring m to Hﬂmm Teason,
and I somchow put it off from duy 1o
day, wlthough my dife was, during every
hour of this procmatinution, rendere
us migerable as that of a felon with the
constables on his fraeke I was grow.
ing_absolutely ill from this wretcheq
mode of life.






