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CHRISTMAS GHORTS

i ——
By JEROME K. JEROME.

T was Christmas Eve, - ’ -
_ I begin thia way, becaunse it is the proper,
orthodex, respectable way to begin, and I have
been brought up in a proper, orthodox, respect-
able way, and taught to always do the proper,
orthodox, respectable thing, and the habit elings to me.

Of conrse, as & mere matter of information, it is quite un-
necssaary to mention the date at all The experienced
reader knowa it was Christmas Eve, withont my telling
him, It always in Christmas Eve in a ghost story.

Christmas Eve is the ghosta’ great galanight. o Christ-
mas Eve they hold sheir anoual féte. Oa Christmas Eve
everyhody in ghostland who i anybody—or, rather, apeak-
ing of ghosts, one should say, I suppoee, every nobedy who
is any nobady—comes ont 10 show himeself or herself, to sea
and to be sean, to promenade about and display their wind-
ing sheats and grave-clothea to each other, to criticive one
another's atyle and sneer at cne another’s complexion. '\

{ Christmas Eve parade,’ an I expect they themselves term
it, is & function, donbtless, eagariy prepared for and looked
forward to thronghout ghostland, especislly by the swagger
met, such as the murdered barnns, the crime stained
eounntesses and the earls who came over with the Congueror
and assassinated their relatives and died raviog mad.

Hollow moaun and fiendish grins are, one may be sura,
energetically practised up.  Blood-eurdling shrieks and
merrow-freezing gestures are probably rehearsed for weeks
beforehand. Rusty chains and gory dagpers are overbanled
and put into good working order, and sheets and shronds,
laid carefnlly by trom the previous year's show, are taken
dowp and shaken out and mended and aired.

Oh, it is & stirring night in ghostland, the night of De-
cember the twenty-fourth !

Ghosta never come out on Christmas night iteelf, yon mnay
have noticed. Christmas Eve, we suspect, has been too
mineh for them. They have not been used to excitement.
For nbout a week after Christmas Eve the gentlemen ghosts
o doubt feel as if they were all head, and go aboat making
solemn resclutions to themselves that they will stop in next
Christmuas Eve, while the lady epectres are contradictory
and soappish, and linble to buret inte tears and leave the
room hurriedly on being spoken to, for no perceptible canse
whatever. .

Ghosts with no

P

oeition to maintain—mere middle class
ghosta—aoccasionally, I believe, do & little hanuting on off
nights, oo All Hul%w Eve and at midsummer, and some
will even ran up for & were local event—to celebrate, for -
instance, the anniversary of the hanging of somebody's
grandfather or to propheay & misfortune.

He does love prophesying a wisforsune, does the British
ghost. Send him out to prognoaticate trouble to somebedy
and he in happy. Let him force hin way into & peaceful .
home and turn the whole house upside down by foretelling
a funeral, or predicting a bankropiey, or hinting at &
coming disgrace or some other teviible disaster, about
which nobody ia his senses wonld want to know sooner than
be eonld poesibl{ help, and the prior knowledge of which
can porve no useinl purpose whatsoaver, and ho feels he is
combining duty with pleasure. He wonld naver forgive
hitaself if anybody in his fanily had a tronble and he had
ot been there for a conple of monthe Leforehand doing sill
t,ri‘(ik,a on the lawn or balancing himeelf on dy’'s bot{ -
Then there are, besides, the very young or very conscien- |
tions ghoats, with a loat will or an undiscovered number
weighing heavy on their minds, who will banat steadily all
the year round ; and aleo the fussy ghost, who is indigoant
at having been buried in a dustbin or in the village ponod,
and who never gives the parish a single night's nuiet until ,
somebody has paid for a first class funeral for him.

RBot these are the exceptions.” As I have said, the averag
orthodox ghost does his ome
and is satisfied. v . =y

Why on Chrietmas Eve, of all nights in she year, I never
could myself andemtand, It is iuvu.rinb‘liy ane of the most
diemal of nights to be ‘out in, cold, muddy.and wet - ‘And
besides, at Christmas tire everybody has quite enough to
pub up with in the way of & houseful of living relations, -
without wanting the ghoats of any dead ones mooning wbont
the place, 1 aw sure. it C .

There must be something ghostly in' the air of Christman °
Eve—something about the close, mugg¥ atmosphere that
drawa up the ghost, like the danipness of the summer rains
brings out the frogy and sonils.

" And not only do the ghosts themseives always walk on
Christmas Five, but live people always sit and talk mboat
them on Christmas Eve. &henevnr five or six_English-
gpeakinﬁ people meet round a fire on Christmas Eve, they
start telling each other ghost stories. Nothing satisfies us
on Chrietmas Eve but to bear each ether tell authentic
anecdotes about spectres. It is & genial festive season, and
we love to muse upon graves and dead bodies mud murders
and blood,

Thegro is & good deal of sinilarity about our ghostly ex-

riencens ; but this, of course, is not cur fault, but the

mult of the ghoats, who never will try sny newperformances,
bot always will keep steadily to the old, safe business,

The consequence is that when you huve been at one Christ-

mas Eve pavty and heard six people relate their adventores

with epirite you do unot require to hear any wure ghost
stories. To listen to aoy forvher ghost stories after that
would be like sitting out two farcical conedies or taking in
two comic journals; the repstition wouald become weari-

me. *

There is always the young man who was ons year spend-
ing the Christmas st a'country bouse and on Chtistnass Eve
they pnt him to seep in the west wing. Then in the
middle of the night the reom door yaietly opens aad some-
body —generslly w lady in her night” dress —walke slowly in
and comex and nitaon the bed. The yonug man thinks it
must be one of the visitors, or some telative of the faniily,
thoagh he does not remember haviog previourly seen her, who
unmable to ge to sleep aud feeling lonesome all Ly herself,
s come into his room for a chat, He bas no iden it ia n

turn m year on ,Chriatmmxye,."[' LY

ghost—ba is 8o onsaspicious.  She does not speak, howerer,
and when he looks in she is gone t

‘The young man u;ntu the circumstancs at the breakfast
table next morning, and asks each of the Indies pressnt if it *
was she who was his visitor. But they all sssure him that
it was net, and the host, who has grown deadly pale, beEl
him to say no miors about the matter, which atrikes the
young man as & singnlariy strange requnest. :

Alter breakfast the host takes the yonng man into m
corner and explains to him that what he saw was the ghoat
of a lady who had been murdered in that very bed, or who
had murdered somebody else there — it doea not really
ruatter which. - Yon can be & ghoat by maordering some-
bodrv elsa or by being morde yourself, whichever
gns er. The murdersr’s ghost is, parhape, the more gﬁpu ar,

ut, on the other hand, you can frighten people better if
¥you are the mardered one, becanss then you can ahow your
wounds and do groansa.

Then there is the sceptical gueat. It ia always ! the guest *
who geta let in for thin sort of thing, by the bye. A ghoat
never thinks muoch of his own family. It is * the guest’ he
likes to baunt, who after lismning to the hoet’s ghoat story
on Christmas Eve laughs at i, and says that Ea does not
beliave there are such things as ghosts at all, knd that he -
will sleep in the haunted chamber that very night if they |
will let him. - PR '

Everybody urges him not o be reckless, bat he persistai -
in bis foolhardiness, and goes op to the yellow chamber (or: -
whabever colonr the haonted room may be) with a light
heart and a emndle, and wishes them all goed-night and
shnta the door. .-

Next morning he has got snow white hair.

awfal.

There is aleo the plucky gueest, who sees a ghost, and
knows it is a ghoat, and watches it as it conies into the room
and disappears through the wainscot ; after which, s the
ghoat does not seem to be coming back and there is nothing
consequently to be gained by stopping awake, he goes to
sleep. .

He does not mention having seea the ghost to anybody
for fear of frightening them—some peaple are ru nervous
about ghosta—but determines to wait for the next nightand
see If the apparition appeara agnin. B

It does appear again, and this time he gets oot 6f bed,
dressea himself and does his bair, and follows it, and .then
discovers a secret passage leading from the bedroom down
into. the beer cellar—a passage which, no doubt, was not
unfrequently made nse of in the bad old days of yore.

After him comes the yonng man who woke up with a
strange sensation in the middle of the night and Found his
rich bachelor uncle standing by his bedside. Fhe rich oncle
smiled a weird sort of emile and vanished. The young man
immediately got up and looked st his watch. I had
!tolgped at hall-past foar, he haviog forgotten to wind it.

e made inguirien the next day, and found that, strange
enough, bis rich uncle, whose only vephew be was, bad . -
married a widow with eleven children at exactly a quarter
to twelve only two days ago.

The young man does nob attempt to explain the extra-
ordipary circnmstance. All he does is to vouch for the
trath of his narrative. - - . -

Aud, to mention another case, there ia the gentleman
who is returning home late at night from a Freemason’s
dinner, and who, noticing a light issning from a ruined
abbey, éme})u up and looks through the keyhole.  He sees
the ghost of a ' grey sister " kissing the pghost of & brown
monk, and ia se inexpressibly shocked and frightened that
he fainta en the spot and is discovered there the next morn-
ing, I{ing in a heap ngainst the door, still speechleas and
with his faithful latchkey clasped tightly in his hand.. '

All these things happen on Christmas Eve; they are all
told of on Uhristmas Eve. For ghost ptories to be told on
any other evening than the eveniag of the 24th of December
In;:‘lid be itnpossible in English society as at present rega-
ated.

He does not tell anybody what he has seen. It is too ‘
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W TR0 teli you about old Christmas Day,
And sbont the good folka too,
In oar dear old island far away
O'er the grest Pacific blne.
Ah1 bad 1 the story-teller’s gift,
‘Twers & ploasant taak, my dear;
One says too little, or alse too moch, . .
And the pictnre ian't clear. . G

It comen to na in the golden time, LA
When the days are still and fair; =
‘When the stately trees long shadows throw,
And flowers perfnmae the air ;»
When each morn is sweet and evening oool,
The’ we shun the fierce noon glow ; -
Bat the early dew and twilight star
Are gentle and mild, yen know.

Oh, *tia sweat to wander far afield
With friends who are blythe and gay,
In the dense, dim bosh, where yreen ferns wave
On our Aunstral Christmas Day. .
‘The shors is wide, and the sands are firm
Where the long waves ebb and How ;
Like red acacia over the cliff .
. Pobhutukawa blossoms grow.

The ships ure with many a fts
- Inm tP:rbom;!?&yir ta pew, s g*
Ax the famons bay, which poets sing
On the ahores of Tuscany |
'The #en is ealm And the sails
Bat the city etreata are fol
Of & merry throng. The flowing tide
OfF pleasure eomes in with Yule.

lglelm white,

Proud steeds are prancing, chureh bells ring,
There is langhier, love, and fun,

And all ton soun, the glittering sands
Of oar Christinas Day have run. -

Night comes majestic in her pomp,
To the low chant of the sea ;

Bot within onr homes, are songe and smilea
And sweet toned gaiety. -

‘Thns elad in snoshine, and crowned with flowars,
Whose fragrance wiil hannt us aye,

Are the merry momenta and happy hours

Of our Austral Christmas Day. :

Thames. - . B M. A. SINCLAIR

THE GHRIST SPIRIT.

‘WHEN pale Misery mutely calls,
When thy tempted brother falls,
‘When thy gentle worde may chain
- Hate, and Anger and Disdain,
Or thy loviog smile impart
(Clunrage to some pinking heart ;
When withio thy troubled breast .
Good and evil- thoughts contest, -
Though nnconecions thon may’st be - i@
The Christ-Spirit strives with thee. :
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