
uiug up and down them.

'inert could be no mistake. The

object was a woman, and her gar-
ments Were in tatters. We could not

hear a sound.

1 looked round at my wife and the

servants. They saw this weird object
as distinctly as myself. It was more

like a gigantic bat than a human

being; and yet that it was a woman

—we eould not doubt, for the arms were

now ami then thrown above the heed

in wild gesticulation, and at moments

a profile was presented, and then we

saw, or thought we saw, long flapping
hair unbound.

“I must go back to the ladder,” said

1. "You remain where you are,

watching.”
"Oh, Edward, not alone!” pleaded

my wife.

"My dear, who is to go with tne?”

1 went. 1 had left the back door

unlocked', and I ascended the staircase

and entered the passage. Again I saw

the shadow flicker past the moonlit

patch on the wall opposite the win-

dow.

1 ascended the ladder and opened
the casement.

Then 1 heard the elock in the hall

strike one.

I heaved myself up to the sill witii

great labour and endeavoured- to

thrust my short body through the

window when I heard feet on the

stains, and next moment my wife’s

voice from below, at the foot of the

ladder. “Oh, Edward, Edward! please
do not go out there again. It has

vanished, all at once. 'There is no-

thing there now to be seen.”
1 returned, touched the ladder tent-

atively with my feet, refastened the

window, and descended, perhaps in-

elegantly. I then went down with my

wife, and with her returned up the

bank to the spot where stood clustered

our servants.

They had seen nothing further, and

although I remained on the spot

watching for half an hour I saw no-

thing more.

The maidis were too frightened to

go to bed, and so agreed to sit up in

the kitchen for the rest of the night by
a good fire, and I gave them a bottle

of sherry to mull and make them-

selves comfortable upon ami to help
them tio recover their courage.

Although I went to bed 1 eould not

sleep. 1 was completely baffled by
what I had seen. 1 eould in no way

explain what the object was and how

it had left the leads.

Next day I sent for the village
mason and asked him to set a long lad-

der against the well head of the fa’li

pipe, and examine the valley between

the gables. At the same time 1 would

mount to the little window and con-

template proceedings through that.

The man had to send for a ladder

sufficiently long, and that occupied
some time. However, at length he had

it planted, and then mounted. When

he approached the dormer window

“Give me a hand,” said I, “and haul

me up; 1 would like to satisfy myself
with my own eyes, that there is no

other means of geting upon or leaving
the leads."

He took me under both shoulders,
and heaved me out, and I stood with

him in the broad lead gutter.
“There’s no other opening what-

ever,” said he, “and Lord love you, sir,
I believe that what you saw was no

more than this,” atid he pointed to a

branch of a noble cedar that grew
hard by the west side of the house.

“I warrant, sir,” said he, “that what

you saw was this here bough as has

been carried by a storm and thrown

here—and the wind last night swept it

up and down the leads.”

“But was there any wind?” I asked.

“I do not remember that there was.”

■“I can’t say,” said he; “before

twelve o’clock I was fast asleep, and it

might have blown a gale and I hear

nothing of it.”

“I suppose there must have been

some wind,” said 1, “and that I was

toio surprised, and—the women too

frightened, to observe it,” 1 laughed.
“So this marvellous spectral pheno-
men receives a very prosaic and natu-

ral explanation. Mason, throw down

the bough, and we will burn it to-

night.”
The branch was cast over the ledge,

and fell at the back of the house. I
left the leads, deseended, and going
out, picked up the cedar branch,
brought it into the hall, summoned
the servants, and said, derisively—-
“Here is an illustration of the way in

which weak minded women get
scared. Now we will burn the burglar

or ghost that we saw. It turns out to

be nothing but this branch, blown up

and down the leads by the wind.”

“But, Edward,” said my wife, “there

was not a breath stirring.”

“There must have been. Only where

we. were we were sheltered, and did
not observe it. Aloft, it blew across the

roofs, and formed an eddy that caught
the broken bough, lifted it, carried it

first one way, then spun it round and

carried it the reverse way. In fact

the wind between the two roofs as-

sumed a spiral movement. 1 hope now

you are all satisfied. I am.”

So the Itough was numt, and our

fears—l mean those of the females,
were allayed.

In the evening, after dinner, as I sat
with my wife, she said to me. “Half

a bottle would have l>een enough. Ed-
ward. Indeed, I think half a bottle was

too much; you should not give the

girls a liking for sherry. It may lead

to bad results. If it had been elder-

berry wine that would have been differ-
ent."

“But there is no elderberry wine in
the house,” I objected.

“Well. 1 hope no harm will come of

it, but I greatly mistrust—”

“Please, sir, it’s there again.”
The parlour maid with a blanched

face was at the door.

“Nonsense,” said I, “we burnt it.”
“This comes of the sherry,” observ-

ed my wife. “They will be seeing
ghosts every night.”

“But, my dear, you saw it as well

as myself!”
I rose, my wife followed, and we

went to the landing as before, and
sure enough, against the patch of

moonlight cast through the window in
the roof, was the arm again, and then
a flutter of shadows, as tf east by
garments.

“It was not the bough." said my
wife. "If this had been seen immedia-

tely after the sherry. 1 should not

have been surprised, but—as it is now

it is most extraordinary.”
“I’ll have this part of the house shut

op,” said I. Then I hade the maids
once more spend the night in the

kitehen, “and make themselves lively
on tea,” I said—for I knew my wife
would not allow of another bottle of

sherry being given them. “To-morrow

your beds shall be moved to the East

wing.”
“Beg pardon,” said the cook. “I

speaks in the name of all. We don’t
think we can remain in the house, but

must leave the situation.”
'*

I hat comes of the tea." said I to my
wife. "Now," to the cook, "as you have
had another fright—l will let you have
a bottle of mulled port to-night."

"S.r,” said the cook, “if you can get
rid of the ghost, we don’t want to

leave so good a master. We withdraw
the notice."

Next day I had all the servants’

goods transferred to the east wing,
and rooms were fitted up for them to

sleep in. As their portion of the
house was completely cut off from the
west wing, the alarm of the domestics
died away.

A heavy stormy rain came on next

week, the first token of winter misery.
I then found that—whether caused

by the cedar bough, or by the nailed
boots of the mason, I eannot say, but
the lead of the valley between the
roofs was torn, and water came in,
streaming down the walls, and threat-
ening to severely damage the ceilings.
1 had to send for a plumber, as soon

as the weather mended. At the same
time I started for town to see Mr.
Framett. I had made up my mind
that Fernwood was not suitable, and

by the terms of my agreement I

might be off my bargain if I gave no-

tice the first month, and then my ten-

ancy would be for the six months only.
I found the squire at his club.

“Ah!” said he, “I told you not to go
there in November. No one likes Fern-
wood in November, it is all right at
other times.”

"What do you mean?”
"There is no bother except in No-

vember.”

“Why should there be bother, as

you term it, then?”

Mr. Framett shrugged his shoul-
ders. “How the deuce can I tell you?
I've never been a spirit and all that
sori of thing. Mme. Blavatsky might
possibly tell you. I can’t. But it ts

a fact.”

“What is a fact?”

"Why, that there is no apparition
at any other time. It is only in Novem-

ber. when she met with a little mis-

fortune. That is when she is seen.”

“Who is seen?”

“My Aunt Eliza—l mean my great
aunt.”

“You speak mysteries.”

“1 don’t know much about it, and
care less.” said Mr. Framett. and

called for a lemon squash. “It was

this. 1 had a great aunt who was de-

ranged. The family kept it quiet, ami

did not semi her to an asylum, but

fastened her in a room in the west

wing. You see. that part of the house

is much separated from the rest. I

believe she was rather shabbily treat-
ed. but she was difficult to manage,
and tore her clothes to pieces. Some-

how she succeeded in getting out on

the roof, and would race up and down

there. They allowed her to do so, as

by that means she obtained fresh air.
But one night in November she seram-

bled up there, and. I believe, tumbled

over. It was hushed up. Sorry you
went there in November. I should

have liked you to buy the place. t

am sick of it.”

[ did buy Fernwood. What decided

me was this: The plumbers, in mend-

ing the leads, with that ingenuity to

do mischief which they sometimes dis-

play. succeeded in setting tire to tne

roof, and the result was that the west

wing was burnt down. Happily, a

wall so completely separated the wing
from the rest of the house—that the

tire was arrested. The wing* was not

rebuilt, and I thinking, with the dis-

appearsnee of the leads, that I should

lie freed from the apparition that

haunted them, purchased Fernwood.

I am happy to say we have been undls

turbed since.

(The end.)
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Herbal Remedies.
Mor. marvellously successful sad effec-
tual thanever 11 Havebeen beforethe

Public for OVER Fourteen Years, and

CURBD THOUSANDS.
For the Blood. Skin, Nerves, Liver,

Rheumatism, Piles. Kidneys, etc.

A Special Remedy for eachcomplaint.
Send forBook (posted free)contalnln( valuable
Information and testimonials. Advice Free.

Cerrssyotidsncs Strictly Confidential.
HERR RASSMUBBEN,

91 Lambton Quay, WELLINGTON.
ONLY PLACE inNew Zealand where

ALFALINE REMEDIES are obtainable.

THE LADIES’ COLLEGE, REMUERA,
FOR GIRLS OF ALL AGES

Removed to the beautiful and extensive property known as Cleveland House (five
minutes walk from former position).
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This First-class Private School provides modern high-class Education and moral
training, on Christian but Unsectarian principles.

Home-life is combined with the culture and disciplinary influences of School, under

maternal supervision and with selected companionship.
Full Staff of Resident and Visiting Professors and Governesses—English and

Foreign.
Prospectuses on application of Messrs. Upton & Co., or Principal,

MRS. S. A. MOORE-JONES, M.R.C.P., M.M., C.M.1., SK.

KING'S COLLEGE, AUCKLAND.
BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

Visitor—REV. W. BEATTY, M.A.

Principal—Mß. GRAHAM BRUCE, B.A. (with Honours of the University of Lon

don). Assisted by a Staff of thirteen Masters, of whom tlve are resident.

Hsucckssks,1897-99.

Four Boys. Senior

Civil Service

Twenty - three Boys.
Junior Civil Ser-
vice

Eight Boys, Matricu
lation

Two Boys qualifiedfor
Board ofEducation

Senior Scholar

ships. 1899, obtain-

ing fourth and fifth

places.

Prospectuses may be obtained from the Principal, or on application to Messrs.
Upton & Co., Queen Street.
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