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[oOPTEIGHTED BY THE AUTHOR, 16%0.]
CHAPTER.L

INTEODUCTORY.

saally be called

[believe that I am not~what conld
superstitions, yey
I have

that sgme of us sre granted the
of communing with the
phantasmal world.

privileg
people of th

life, not for the
theory,
faith, but because I w
myse!f, my views and tge
by which I have been
8

| ders

story Is the veritable hi
~| ezperfence in m
haliucination.

CHAPTER TI.
ON THE BAYOU.

e my eatliest

oted religious dectrines; and suchk
ions tor- beliefs)- -are -often looked
on 85 superstitious, if not wholly
czlous and not to be considered.
t no one deliberately manufactures
sown belief—that 1s something over
bich he ordinarily has little more con-
ol than he has over the original form
bis body or the co'or of his complex~
, for. like these, it is a part of his
grporate self.  He can distort his body
paint his face, but left salone, they
il resume their normal shape and
sor—the same with -his belfef. How-
er, one’s sett'ed opinions aro_some-
jnes completely changed by some im-
bressive accident,  cireumstance or
psching: but-thisThange, you will see.f

lfuences that are brought to bea
po him  The influences by which we
¢surrounded fn the main form ounr
fnion<. and our character and relig-

4 opinions that differ from the ace

b not wrought by his own will. but-by-

jlow down behind the tall cotto:
on the right, ever and snon castin
w siight beams across the black d

I mention these Tow details of my pas |
purpose of expeunding al
nor of proselyting for a newl
sh to introduce;

circumstances;
surrounded;” in:

) 50
of the story I am about to refate. This.
story of a certaini
y Hfe—no dreawm, no'

It was in the somber dead of n!ght.;
and the red mgon, wrapped in filmy
of light, fleeting cloud, floated'

nwoodsé
g &,
eck,

=

When I decame
. posed that I shonld
Louisiana on a visit’
had beea-the home

3 haunted house,
..|.he had heard me
guessed that I was not
a friendly visit with s
kindly disposed. I ask.
bat promised to go;
8!
®

steamboat with Burton A
bow,

the moon went down below the horizon,

=-8Wung 8

the bell. The reason:

‘histle

over the brow of a small hill.

the boat’s ~wondering crew.

'

our destination, he leading the way.

of & small st boat that was h

the State of Louisiana.

|

ages We had come on board after dark,
:and were well bundled up in great coats,

.ted by none but ghostly apparitions,

able curse.

ko are mapped out in our intellects as'
jj the hand of an unseen, incompre-,

sible—destiny,—ard—we vo-tittle'
Bought but to follow the directfons or!
pomptings thereof. As the poet says:;

L1s education torms the common mind;
Just as the twigis bent the tree’s in-!
clined.” - .

In other words, the impressions of
biidiood bear upon one’s whole life. I,
frow that with me—Hal Mala—the im-
uns of childhood have hung like a
pevailing vapor over the whole period;
my existence; and in every trsgedy,i
gurdy or romance, in which I have!
en fortunate or unfortunate enough:
b participate, I have been referred!
ek to the dawning of my personal:
istorv.
Orphaned in infancy, and left home—f
ps. my_childhood was spent among:
srange faces, and amid perpetually
#ifing scenes. !
s there was no one to Worry over my:
thereabouts, T went forth when 1 listed!
ind came back when I willed. ;
Imuch frequented wild and out-of-}
the way places, and was often infatu-j
Hed-hy-—g 3
ken far from fascinating to other chil-/
fren. The roar of the cataract as It;
kmbled and plunged through jagged:
orges-and the howling of the wind as!
U swept among the cliffs and crags,!
Yere my music.
lioved to wander amid the hush and
te luneliness of wooediand scenes. Thei
sghing of thé trees, the rippling of the,
brooks, the quaint sounds articulated,
Y the small wild animals, by the:

1
1

‘| Tooked edrpestiy into our faces.
being asked why he did this, he replied:”

feasts of the fic!dd and the birds'
¢! the air, were to me well
town and - welcome sounds. The,
.Iklldl'rn_aes was my kinderzarten, and.: curlous

Our journey by boat was some twenty
miles, and on our wdy upwe had stood on
‘the top deck, leaning agalnst the pilot
house, atsorbed in thought and speak-
fog but seldom
Once the captain.-came . a'ong and
touched my arm and that of my com-
penion, and by the aid of his lantern
Upon

“Beg ycur pardon, misters, but some
o' the men doubt as how ye are flesh aw’
blood, ye iook so glum and ghostly like.
They hearn whar ye’re goin’, an’ are
Jest a little skeery. No live man has
dared to tagkle that 'ar habitation at
midnight afore fur up'ards o' ten year.
Don’t mean to offend ye, misters, but of
*twas me I'd wait till sun-up afore I tuk
partikeler pains t' git acjuainted wi’
the folks at the haunted house. ”
This said, he walked on.

Flesh and- b t
whether 1t was flesh and blood 1 had for
a companion that night, or the shade of

‘up one of those numerous murky bayous
which flooded the southerm porton of

The boat. which was a sort of “cotton,
Tugger,” contalned but two passengers—
iy companion and myself—who were
looked upon by the officers and deck:
hands of the craft as mysterious person-

‘so undoubtedly looked quite austere and
grim in the dim lights of the smoky lan-,
‘terns’hung about. Besides, we were go-;
iing to the haunted villa on the old Span-*
\ish plantation up the country, which, as’
‘rumot had it, had for years been inhab--

and which was supposed to be resting
under the ban of a terrible and fnczor-'

X S—

&wer to my exclamation of inquir

elderly mation of the S
tame forward to greet us. .

CHA<TER L. -

THE SPIRITUAL REVELRY.

The baunted house was deluged in a
flood of zolden light Melodious music
swelled and sank and echoed among its
halls and chambers as if all harmonious
and pleasing sounds were assembled
there, wrestling in cestasies of unre-

princely banquet was laid ready for the
night’s refreshment.  Fair maids and
gallant eavaliers, gentle matrons and
ooble elder gallants, lent the charm of
their bright smiles.aczd delightful pres-
ence to every nook, and in the great
north room sylphiike Tigires and fairy
forms glided through the dreamy moves
ments of quaint old Spanish reels, or
galoped with pretty grace’ and hapby
attitude through the iively changes of
more gay and modern fandango; indeed
it was a night of reveiry and joy.
The motherly lady who had met us on
the threshold ushered us into a small
reception-room and left us in the pres-
ence of the host, an aged gentleman with
gsitvery locks and a stately mi.itary bear-
ing, who was sitting in & large oak arm-
chair, speaking in bland, pleasant man-
ner, to a group of friends gathered
round. Upon our entering he arose and
welcomed us warmly. Burton, after
shaking hands with several present,

whereupon the host turned to me
snd suavely said: “SBnor, after you:
night's ride you must feel, to a certain

well azaln, he prov-
accompany him Into
tg \l‘.ll:e housé that
o s sweetheart, .
who had died some years befors ~It was
he said, but from what |
say when I was fll he
afraid of having
pirits -that werse
ed no guestions,
and thus 1 eventg-
ally found myself on board the small
rold at my el-
o both of us listening to the sounds

at came out of the darkness,and walt-
Ing Tor the boat to carry us to the land-
ing opposite the haunted villa; and as
we came around a bend in the bayou and

leaving all in sulien -darkness, the—bost

It-was midnigkt |-
and the dreadful baunted house was just

‘We stoppéed on shore and parted from
That
gloomy craft swung out into the bayou
and pited its way opmard. .. We turaed
up the hill and walked briskly toward

Low but unearthlp sweet music came
1 soft, feeling strains, from the direc-
tion of- the- villa; whieh,— upon gaining
the summit of the hill, I was surprised
to see brilliantly flluminated. - “The
dance 1s0n,” exclaimed Burton, In an-

“See, we are expected,” and tho-doubls

front doors opened and a kind-locking
panish type

strained . delight._ In. the--dining halla-|

passed into another apartment and
left me alone with the strangers,

‘fectly easy and at home.” |
With these words he ghded ‘ot dn

upon his dfsappearance the musi

went out, the conipany faded from vie
and, .speechless with amazeinent,
found myself slone

Jr0 BR CONTINUED.]

MOTHER GOOSE WLP TO DATE.

There was a man called Li Hung Chang
ht hay:

Who'might
| He jumped into a war with Japs,

e door of the ladles’ room; where T lefs

stopped, the revelry ceased, the lights.
W,
in the haunted
houss, in the chill alr and gray dawn of
morning, wonderlag {f 1 was asleep or
swake, fn my right senses or stark mad.

much better, Ah, |

A BELIEVER OF NOTE.

her, upm.zll Ciz'mh:g uoun‘:d met our

gray-haired host, who gree me sud - [

said: *You will ke no gm ot le .‘!.ll The Widow of Vics President Hens.
to-tmorrow * night; make yourself per- . drlcks, S

... _Thoge who are seeptical of spiritual-
manifestations in Indiangpolis know ——
that Mrs, Hendricks, -widow of .Vice
President Hendricks, and some lead-
ing Democrats who believe in spirit~
ual phenomena profess to have re-
ceivéd on the slate of a medium mes-
sages from the apirit land and signed

¥ - i ident. Mr. Hen.

dricks died Thanksgiving eve, 1885.
Hoe had no time for the arrangement

of his earthly affairs or his political

business. He was in an upper

of polis home

d
c

I

And lost his shirt, et cetera.

And when he found his shirt was gone,
‘With all his might and matm—--

He jumped into a Peace Commission
To win it back again.

8ing a song of gold loans,
The lion and the lamb;
8ixty ccol odd millious
Borrows Uncle Sam.
Bz, sir, when t2e bond i< dus

! sing
For wilen i cumes lo pirin:zdebls
That's ga..c anoiber thing.

Littlg Boy Blue, .
~ Come blow sour horn,
Or you will get left
As sure as you're born.
And if you blow loud enotigh— -
Mark me for that!— -
We'll send you to Congress
Totalk throuch your hat.

Simple Simon met old Hywmen
On his way from Paris:
Baid Simple Simon to old Hymen,
*Pick me out an heiress:™
Said old Hymen to Simple S
“*What's your title, say?"
Said Simple Sinon to ole
© " 'Love is all. I pray.
Said old Hynien ta Simple Simon, - -
“*Bless me: you're a chump:
‘We'll pay two millions fur a *Count,”
But “Love’ has had a slump.™
So Simple Simon left old Hymen,
Startiog home by steerag
He's se,
To sneak into the peerave.
—New York World.

THE FIGHTING SC MASTER.

imon,

.lh'men.

He Didn't Leok If, but He
to Evil Doers,
*It was not my privilege
of the famous Chris Page, the fighting
schooulmaster,” said a State of Maiue
man, “but I saw him displayxhis qualities
once under circumstances that caused me
to remember him graterully.
“A dapper little drummer traveling
for a Bostou bouse arrived late with his
wite at a country hotet where I was stop-
ping. After supper tbe two weut into
the parlor, which operred upon the office,
to wait while the Jandlady got their room
ready for them. The red shirted man was
i at his
voice reached the parlor, and the husband
closed the door between them. Immedi-
ately the big fellow kicked ti

Was a Terror

to be a pupil

one long dead?
Was I flesh and blood that night, or
that month, or was I the ghost of my-
self accompanying 8 weird fauncy slong
| the bayous and over the fields of South-

oxtent, the Inroads of bungef. The
cloth is laid and ready for the feast.”
Then stepping to the door of the north
room he beckoned to some one within
and was immediately joined by :a

ue.

and threatened to anuihilaté the small
drummer if be ventured to closeitagain.
At this point I noticed that the tall man
in the chimuey coruer was lookiong gium,

arching now some back-door route

preparing for dinmer. Hia wife heard -
8 heavy fall on the floor above, and
when she reached his side found her
husband dead with a peaceful smile.
on his face. .

MRS. HENDRICKS.

Gradually it became known to s
select and chosen few that Mrs,
Hendricks was receiving messages
from her departed husband—mes-
-t-g8ages -mainly “on topics -¢oncerning——~-——
themselvesalone, but occasionally re-

1 terring—to’ political conditions and

events most interesting at the time.
Lottie Greenrod, as a child of twelve
knew nothing of Mrs. Hendricks and
had no conception of the high place
in politics held by her husband.
Evidently her first slate writing -
must haye been of satisfactory tenor
to Mrs. Hendricks, for in ten years
she has been a constant visitor to
this same medium’s house.

ern Louisiana?

When 1 was a little child, untutored in
letters or the ways of the world, I saw
and held mystic communion with the
spirits of the dead. Was I a2ain, at the
beginning of manhood, as at the bogin-
ning of life, to commune with zephyry
fompanions?

And Burton Arold! Why had I taken
him as a boon companion—a man who
was as the dead come to life, so un-
natural were his ways and so super-
natural were his thoughts and words? °
1t came about in this way: I had been

in the swamps of ¥lorida on a hunt for
insects for a Northern en-

bivet ns it presentod
truestly stadied
—1iad fio steady pTace of Habrtation; ]
Wt was taken in and taken care of,;

er-a- .
lat, for awhile ~for I was couunually}
Stray, and no one took the pains to,
buut me up. :
Thus my infancy and childhood passed’
it youth, when childhood’s dreamyi
Ife ended, and then my living came by
W arduous strife with adversity.

What information I possess was
Weked up of my own accord, regardless?
ol schoois or the pedagogue’s art.
I kad an carly liking for letters, and}
Wplored enterprisingly - the reaim of:
owiedge, although nothing like sys-:
®n or "order ever accompanied my;

were

+4+4break-bone fever,”

tomologist: and had contracted the.

Iy young lady of prepossessing beauty
and charming manner whom he present-
ed tome as as his daughter, the Senorita
Montinni, who was doing the honors of
the house as hostess. He gave me the
pleasant information that as 1 was-the
only stranger among the guests, the
bonor of leading the senorita in to sup-
per fell to me. Noticing that the pre-
vailing tendency of the guests, by this
timo was toward the dining hall, and
feeling the fair senorita’s hand already
on my arm, 1 gave her my attention and
fell in line on the generai march toward
the table, which, when arrived at, pre-
sented a most gratifying abundance.

BEEHESATd Hothing. —AS SO0 as posstbie
the little drummer got his wife out of the
room iuto the hallway, and they were
passing up stairs wheu the big fellow,
catching sight of them, made a4 remark
insulting to both and started toward the
husband. He Lhad mad: but a step when
upegot the tall man.

**Stop there, my friend!” he said in a
tonedrawling but full of business, ‘Don't
go avy further or say another word in
that lady’s hearing.'

“The big fellow turned in astounish-
ment, then doubled his fists and ground
his teeth.

“‘Whoin hell are you?’ he asked. ‘Do

The viands and deiicacies of the meal

you want anycling of me?

a3 terrible_com-..
bination of typhoid fever and in-
| lammatory rheumnatism —a disease

had a remarkable signilicance.— Nope-of
the edibles were of ghe kind or quality
common to earth. A" mild fragrance |

that is very commoun im the Swampy
regions of the South. During the de-
dirfum which followed I was taken to
Mobiie and taken care of in a hospital.
I was delirious for some weeks, and
when I “came to” I was surprised at my
surroundings. I inquired of the first
person I saw as to where I was and why
I was there. This person was Burton
Arold, and he told me how it all came
about. How he camo to find out I do
not know, for noue of the hospital peo-
ple bad ever seen him until he was
found at wmy bedside, and hone bad
troubled themsclves to learn his name

welled from every dish, and the palatable
properties of eyery sample were the result
of a culinary art different from any that
1 was acquainted with or had ever heard
or read of. Flowers of unknown varie-
ties and unprecedentcd loveliness poured
out their dainty perfume upon the air,
decorated the room, the table, adorned
the ladies' corsages and bloomed upon
the lapels of the gentlemen’s coats,
Laughtor, gay conversation and genteel
enthusiasm went round the board and
the whole comipany was In gay spirii
The feast, the feasting, and the feasters
were a dream of aliment, radiance and

“He took a step tow. e.tall mag
and in an instant he cauz'it a «*raight
right hander in_his nec. waa. .ot bim

| MRs. HERBINE, THE MEDIOM. =~

dowu tothe floor. But he was hard and
meant fight. He got upon his feet, made
a rush for his antagonist, and for a few
niinutes there was & fight so lively that
the two men seemed to fill the office. I
climbed upon the woud box, aud the
other spectators got behind the counter
or dodged about. Butit was soon evident
that the man in the red shirt wus getting
all the punishment. Asthe two fought
rough and tumble, the tall man was so
lithe and clever that his heavier opponent
could not land a ULlow on him or force
him to a clinch, but was hammered ali
over the room. Thereivere some attempis

Many of the faithful in Indianapo-
lis declare that the successful busi-
ness ventures made by Mrs. Hen-
dricks since her husband'’s death have
been dus to his spiritual adviceon
the Herbine slate. They eclaim that
she has increased her fortune only ™
through the advices and prophetic
instruction which could only come
from an all seeing soul in . the spirit
land. Whatever may be the belief,
it is a fact that. Mrs. Hendricks has'
In ten years doubled the property left

Tt .

L was drilled to no particular trade, so,
j occupation was necessarily various,;
24, aside from the fact that it main-:
inid mo reasonably well, was of a sort;
Yat boro asits fruit more experience:
ten woalth, :
Tho course of my career finally settled
the channel of “ftinerant journslism,
dlater Into that.of -literature, as best
toming a person of haphazard accom-
Ishments and roving disposition.
All these ciréumstances, being of an
*Iceedingly miscellaneous and uncom:|
% character, may have combined to]
et my thoughts out of any of the,
Woroved groves of religious theory, and
with

fause the opinfons now dominanyf
D:n o; but 1 credit my belief to other,
318 P

or to give him any information concern-
Ing me. He seemed to take a great in-
terest in me, and attended me during
my whole illpess with the constancy and
tenderness of a firm and devoted friend.’
His solicitous care had the effect upon
my recovering faculties of wioning my
unconditional gratitude, for I found out
that the hospital attendauts wero like &
3et of machinery, moving here and there
In nice order, managed by master heads,
but having litt%e more sympathy for a
plek person than one would commonly
have for a plaster manikin, so accus-
‘and deathbed sufferings. .
His conversation also charmed me, 80
fneffably ecceptrie, buoyant, and besutf-
ful it was hen we were alvne in the
dark, weary watches 6f the night, hour

In my mind to fasten themselyes
When T'was g little child I heid com-
Nuglon i forme- that- tol
¥ by miyriad signs that they were rel:
h{;“ ol mine; souls of my people who,
shaken off the tolls of muaterial tlé:l
23sumed jmmortsl existence in
Blritual wop), y a
were ghosts I followed themy
% and- et pery,
home i their gcompany. .
followed thes‘?apeeteu to ke,
8 to witnass hosts of dim forms;
1 stalk about among the whliﬂ'

4
oyt 1y
Ty at

ofton
Avoyarq,
areh gy

%

1 possession

w
the ful
LT3

Th<; thig At times when other | SAtough my mind continually during my |
g ren waf§ coddled up In thelr trundle V‘:?&cance,

3L home, droam} t E%‘ﬁ@{
e ™ A3 Twas Jooking at with opel
e and [

EMking agyy

mo In trances of de-
iight by the ocstasy of hisz discourse;
and the wild flights of fancy, the weird
\maginings with which he would occa~
lonally burst forth when in  conversa-
on with mo, wrought a ecable ac-
mpaniment to the drowsy'fervor and
reamy eallly at ssettied” -gown
ber-tie-dotrium-of VoF.,
was naturally disposed to be-Ab
seaso. and »;gpeculnlve. and the day-
Mreams, the eves, changing phantagmna-
goria of imaginative objects that Ndated

i sleepy, never |
Yired, did ke bol

¢on without system or
to d evgxﬁm,_ﬁhe_

ghilul, the more ' pleasantly in-
ating by his forvid, passionate but
~diviné- genlus-of -

8sitieg the

o .‘,
Nt it pac gy mrgm‘d. often
Gt there {g by :
' eﬂl}-lhe mate

-of -ol0quenes - an
y. ~-I began to love him a8

HE-Muga,
Montfnn!. Sho was a fascinating cod-

15 WOrR out.

harp, the guitar an
the. company

pieasure.

Supper over, the company again re-
palred. to the north room and the danc
ing and the music were resumed.

It fell to me to lead out in tho after
supper recl with the fair Montinnf, but
we had only got well to dancing when I
discovered thatl was honored with an-
other partner altogether. This senorita
was just as beautiful as the Montinal.
She noticed my surprise and sald:]
“Senor must dance with us all, so his
partaers must change often.” She in-
troduced herself as a daughter of Senor
who.-had-been—a partaer with-

versationalist, but of 8 mysterlous
strain, mostly, and alluded several times
in & vague way to & missfon in coniec-
tion with the villa and its mystjc people
which she sald Fate had apfiointed ‘me

made to separate them, but one peace-’
maker went dowu in o beap, owing to a
tap on the jaw from the tall man’s elbow,
and the landlord, erying peace, was sent
smash through the door into diis own
parlor and brought up on the floor in the
middle of the room, where he satstilland
waited.

“The fight ended by Red Shirt getting
jammed in & coruer, where he held liia

'tead down aund devoted all his efforts to

saving his face.. The tall man hit him
two or three times where he pleased, and
‘then asked: . :
* ‘Do you think you’ll insult the next
lady and gentleman that happen to come
to a hotel where you aredisgracing your-
self?
“There wds no answer, and the tall
msan gave him a gthumping ng in the

A dozen t'mes within the next hour
and & hall were my partnérs relieved by
new ones Each was as beautiful as the
rest, and as charming aund as pleasant.
They all bade me welcoleto the house,
and alluded to the same mysterious ‘mis-

stery of -
mﬁgﬁxlmln, but the-nfatusting rev-
d the wild, swect
music that accompsnied it, did not suf-
{er me to think sericusiy on the matter;
80 on we whiried ath_the radiant

face: ©
. **‘Yowm think you will, thenu? heé said.
> thump, came two more blows.
*‘Pll be damned if I ever do,’ roared
-the fellow, with a suddenness and sincer-
ity that were funny.

** ‘Those are sentiments I approve,’said

L Uike a-deink after your_exercise?  Cowe |

up, all hands, to the bar and drink with

Chris Page to.the future well doing of a

reformed sinner. . .

“The devil’’ muttered the big man, ax

he mopped his nose aud blinked ruefuily
Y

by hrer—trastamd;—wwd et ture shie
has dispensed, itis said, in charity
orin aid of relatives nearly $70,000.
Not only has she attended to her
own charities, but she has carried on.
her roll of pensioners all the needy
relatives and impoverished politieal
friends that her husband was in the
habit of aiding at the time of hils
death. Vice President- Hendricks
was in his life charitable almost to a
fault. Sl

She Maniged lron Works,

Lady Chatlotte 8chreiber, whohas
just died in England, was distin-

guished not only in London society,

but algo in many charitable under-

takings ."Sﬁé'_n‘TAnLaged’ the Dowlals
Iron Works all through her son’s mi«
nority, and shared with Baroness
Burdette-Coutts the- distinction of
being a free woman of the city. ot
London and a member of a clty gutld.

|and__regulations of..thess 2&9)0116
guilds, attain this honor, an (% 8
before her -marriage -to Ashmead

Bartlett that the baroness teceived
the freedoom of the T nd

witd BoteS5t—-the
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