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The Lonely Farm.

By HENRY MEYER.

A Weird and Terrible Story From the Transvaal

HERE was wonicthing wonderfully
pathetic about the wslim, frail-
loaking hu'!y us, with wimple dig-;
nity, she slowly mounted the

Bleps leading on te the verundnh_run-
ming round the low Duteh homestend. . o,

1 Bud travelled many miles that day;
auder & fieeee wun,, for thé  greater
port of the journey through sparsely-
Limberest countey, where o the  advan-
Lages of shade had been roduend  te
A MERLgn, - L - - . 4

[Mow  weleomee  this habitation - was,
thevefore, the reader can.realive,  The
tnules, urged on by the mastecful hanl
of the driver, puil forth a final eflort,
until, patting aml with dripping fanks,
they v to”a stamilxtid™ @hout thivty
yards froan the'facomhowse. © 7 077

Tle wuhiluting nntire of the  graunid
serecned any  approach T fram the Jady
until L wes making prv;uu:ltimlﬁi'tu de-
sectnl From e o Then” she per-
ceived mie, wd g angre look  of sur-
price aml Jrar sproewd iself over hew
fratures she ohakde - an Laltenipt | to
Tieg {1 the chair upon wh few’
necoruls apn. <he feul seatesl h -

L apodogised -ty Der - for appwar
pueddendy and with xo litthe- cevemaony, *
expluining that ofticial brsiness was tak- |
Jge wie Ahrough that parct of the coun- -
tey, wad as i =t red imminent,
T bk, waider from my kKalliv -
Boye chiven somewhad ont of iy wiay
ta erave hev hos ity Toy the wight,
it being quite impossible fo vench Ruris
drift that evening.

As L oaxpliined she appeared to grow
visibly il an ense. and, whilst aecept -
fng the position of hostess. dul eo in
A oupivit that seemend to lack the whole
heartedness that iw usuathy eharaeteris-
1ie af these cat ol front eonnnumication
with the distant towns. -

Her age T supposed ta he about forty,
which. | afterwards ascevtained. was ecor-
rect within a fow years.  BHer manmer
i ovegand to the subtleties of cliguette,
nn dess (an her perfectly  modotated
aiul concise Wteraness, spoke undenlably
of culture awd retinement.

With a veguest tt [ would paiden
her abmeiee for a few midnutes. aticred
in a stramgedy  determined  snner—al-
st ax 6 el feared T owonld averstep
the timits of courlesy did  Taise an
algection ta being 1elt on the now rapid-
Ty diukeuing veranda—slo vntered  the
honse.

s

Quite Awenty  minetes elupsed when
i apolopy ke laoen by cenr as B
Ieaned over the wveranda-rad 1

e ~torm azd my lostess stomd beside
Hie.

She mtiomed  to me te follow  her,
Aamd we enterel a1 Tow. long Toom, ¢8
eentially Dntel in the centee of which
atoml a Luble #et for two,

Exerpt Tor a desultory conversation
= werely monosyltabic on her pargt—wa
nte in silenee: T had therefore Letter
appartunity ol ~tidying the features of
As DAvey. This wame, T felt wure,
for what renson T ocannot explain, waos
AN tesued e thing T woticed
with wurprise. When, at times, T ap-
Yuared intent an my foud, <he always
fell into A listening attitude, a8 one
whn Yi-tens fur a <ound of someone mov-
Tug ~lealthily in ~ome ather part of the
house,  Tler lapaes intn this  atiitwle
were &0 friquent that [, who -am na-
{ling il wot cwrboms, felt an uneontrel-
Talde dicive Lo ascertain the reason for
her nm ua,

Lmediately upan our concl
Toeal b gaiir exeused hersobf, in the
e yuictly adetermined  muanner, and
Teit me ake -

LTI

f tha

re-citered the room  xha
Miure. at ense, &l presently
ok itite wm inleresting dincus-
sion on bogk+ and  art, Eventually,
however, her conversation . became dis-
connected, Al | saw onee more, with
& little Jrvitation, that «he wan merely
Icnding me a fruction of her attention.

I wns on the puint of asking her con-
®nt to my withdrawal when she anti-
¢ipated me by rising from her chair

When ylie
Femed

withi' & statement to the effect that my
room wag in-order i1 wished to retive.
. 4 acknowledged this Lo be my desire,
&0, without ‘more ade, ale took a lump
in Ier hand and T fullowed her down a
long pasenge {0 a room at the.extreme
ey, where she placed the light on a
bruzket besile the door’ amd bade ma
good night. oo

The bedroom was comfortubly fora
nighed  with the amssive, old-fushioned
Pateh Teraiture, | An adcent mugzale-
Jloaglmyg g'u‘n‘ hung over A comnadiouy
tireplade, amt a few Sepiptural texts in
Duteh adorned the wulis.

“For afew moments I sat down Ly the
window. The stortii had passed over-

Jhead, and now anly tful lashes of liht-

ning eame stabbing from out the dis-

ing eyes roved round and round the
Joom, as if in search o bome thing er
person, and presentily he entered.

© On the wall in the room—I1 forgot to
niention it before—there hung an oil-
painting of a fair young face, which
anight have been taken for the danghter
of my hostesu,

_An my horrible visitor paseed this [
noticed he cowered and shrank hack
against the bed, on the farthér swule of
which I sat in the- high-backed chair,
pressing myself back as far as possible
‘Then, amljling over to a chext stanlding
in a corner of the room, he npened &
deawer, and with an attennated arm
drew thevefrom a pair of riding texaings
and a heavy whip. The Fformer he
gravely proceeded to put om, tke comdi-
tion of his ey making an awful rontrast
to the width of the legyings.

This <one e grasped the whip, and,
with 8 low guttural cry, threw his leg
over an imaginary horse. Hin eves glow-
ing like tire, he started to vla<h and eut
at the animal which lis distortegq minil
led him to believe he was riding, X

“Presently — horror  of  horrarst — he
seemed to berome uware of the fuet
that he was not alomne, for his eyes roved
suapicieusly arcund the room until they
rested an me,

He stoppei his antics, his eryes thons

“He slarted ta et and sl

Roat the animal’

Hick hix digtorted mind Tod hint to

brtiree he was riding™

tonce, fighting np the vellt and making .

the meighbauring kopjes stamd gut grim
amd havsi against the sky.

Boon, however, the storm Jind away,
and the world andsiie beeante quite dark
sitve for the starlight,

Hily 1 took up some old ~chosl-books
helonging to my hostess, an wondered
whut chain of cireumstance had biried
“ Roth Falkus, Girulamstown Convent”
away in the back vellt, practically cat
off from all communication with the out-
sidle workd,

1 must have dozed off in the +lair,
wlhen A stealthy turning of the dooer-knan
braught me back to 2 thorowgily-awuk-
ened state, Then, very quietly the daor
openeid and » human heal appeared? L
pray Heaven that I may never see such
& npectacle apuin.

The creature’s face wae practicaliy
gone; the bonea stood out through tha
skin with livid dintinctnesn, His lipn—
it wes & man, or ha heen—haid disnp-
penred, amal blackened stumps of teeth
chuttered and grauled eontinually. .

Even my encmien cannot account me

& coward, but thin ghastly object, aren
at dead of night, terrified me.  Thus far
be had not wen me, theugh his glitter-

erily,ant repeating some unintellye-
wrri
wowy counterpnne towards me. -
At was &l like some hareille dream.
My lexs’ang tongne vefised theic oflive,
Al L owinply  sat spellbomul, - watehing
hiv slew advanee. ) .
Then, through a sort of haze:
thé zoutheome creature was ren

v he vame erawling over the -

a vlaw-like hand to towrh me, <pmething

passed Between p< and the lizht,
#tond Mr« DXArex, a white

There.
rohe draping

ker  slight  form.  herd feet.  bare,
himds  elnsped  loosely w0 front
of her, and  a " Teok bf unutter- -
ablé angrish nd dlespair - stumped on

every line of lier <wert face.
utareel tixedly’ hefore her, and
tremon disturled the evennesas of
e,
wan aules).

ok -lackily one T had not dis-

not =

Her eyes

her
Wanderingly 1 perveived that she

trrhed—was Iyving on the Yow sheif, and ~
this, with an indtrscribably Lender action, '
she ook up, lovingly kissed, aml placed

back mpgain.

All my arnae of danger, s;}l-'r!‘y_ fonr .

of the maniac, sremed td vanish at her
approach, ]
protect her from the creature weemed
wanting, for it appeared unnecessary.

Even the naturs] instinet to .
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Ap she approached, so he crawled ack
over the bed, furtively glancing at her
with the mein of a thrashed dog treachs
erously waiting, yet afraid, 1o spring
from behind. -

Mrs D’Arcy, having replaced the bogk,
turned and left the room again, af 1,];0'
mme even pace, thongh I noticed wily
thankfulnesa that her face bore only
steady look of sympathy. The uad.
nan was now beside the _ door, sore
three yards in fromt of her, and, as
whe advanced, mo he feil back step by
step along the passage. )

I rose from my chair and walked g
line wilh the door, walching the Fair
Never shall [ behold such another sc.ue,

The rveader must . visit 1he low-lyine
fever districts of Africa; he muat,-ye;
the dark and elnmmy mialarial 5t
shrinking hack before the vays of uha
murning sun.  Then only -can he coneivg
the picture of this leathsome ereatirs
relnetantly giving way, foot by foot, as
the lady advawneed, until he ﬁnnl!y rés
tired into what I sapposed was hia  oen
1room.

Suddenly the reflection that this o
et but a temporary respite, and
in all probability, romediately ey
D'Arcy had gone, he might ereep huck
to pay me a second visit, fashed vver
me. 3 hnd no sooner crosaed iy,
wind that T followed immediately  be-
hind the somnambulist, keeping as closs
to Lier ay caution would permit. . Thua
I passed the rvoom of the poor wieter,
notiving with a shiver as 1 lid so, twn
eyes, like bLalls of tive, plaring savagely
out of the darkness within.

1 pgained the dintng-romn aml, wecure-
Iy locking the door bebind we, )it o
matel. By ita light 1 wmoved acro-s {o
o conch, on which [ threw
ing way to so prolenged o peviod  of
ircmbling that 1 felt ashamed of my-
self.

Then I fell into a troubled sheep and
dreamed of Dante’s Infesno.  Nalf an
hour coukl not have elapsed brfore T
was sitting bolt upright, listening  {o

the most  Llood-vurd exies  inkgine
rble. At intervals shrieks of in-ane
laughter would echo  ont, gradually

Finally, to
ire appeared

and

merging info & sob or »
my horrer, thin streaks. of
reund the | door-jambs,
glowing,

When I gunmoned up su ent coyt-
age lo opea the duor a thivk elond of
smoke drove me temponanily hack inte
ihe room..’ .

TOut again into the passage 1 dushed,
groping for the room of my hosle
found it; it was unlocked.  Fever
striking a mateh, T dizcerned er Iving
unconseions on the bad, apparently vvers
cuiie by the choking fumes.

-t w;l;\_‘ 1he work of a seermd Lo wewl
1he window and shuttecs flying ontward,
and 1 soon stoed with -lier cut in {le
conol night air, ‘

My dirst -duty seemed to my hostess
o 1. leit. to wmy driver and Rafliy s
rant “who, disturbed  from  Dheir vleep,
1\'(-'1_'0..gnzing,fuulishly on the hopele3
task of subduing the conflagration,

It soon became apparent that my of
forta "Lo restore her fo consciousne-3
eould-avail -nuthing ar the monwnt, =0,
making her as comlortalie as was pos-
nible in one ef the outhouses, T iurnel
my attention to the pow rapidly-di-zp
praring iomesteail. -

The walls of the room which hail been
the scene of iy terrible experience hil
fallen in, and only the front portion rf
the louse wilhstood the fury of ihe
flames. . S .

-The three of ns workaid like Troj
but the chilly -aix of the .June mon
found ns slanding out on the veldt Junk-
ing-.at. A mans of charred delis—all
that. was left of the homestead.

CAbout midday T inspnnned the mald
into my (ape-cart  awml, placing M3
WArey, who was still uneonscions—up-t
i heap of thick rugs at the I:oH»-Hfi
act_ out for the nearest town, a &
plare ‘enlted Klipdorp, some forty i3
nway.

Before leaving ¥ aenrlual among  1h?

ruins of ibe hiomestend. Tn oane ot
T dfound the wadman™, charred Lones,
and a feeling of thankfulness came ovef
Me. . .
Strange to say, one of the few thing
to escape the fire wan o book—the vrry
one Mra IYArcy had placed io her lip*
1 glanced at the title-page, and saw &
was & eopy of Shakespeare's works. C1
the fiyleaf were the words, wiill quits
Tegiblei— . *_. " .

*To Rath from Johannes. Drcembef,

B .

wanmny

Relow Lhis » woman's hand had writ:

N
tepr— L)



