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UNEXPLAINED.

“ All ghost stories may be explained,”
gaid Mrs. Marchmont, smiling rather
scornfully, and addressing a large circle of
friends and neighbors who, one Christmas
evening, were seated round ber hospitable
hearth.

“Ah ! you think so? Pardon me, if I
caunot agree with youn,” said Mr. Henui- |
ker, a well-known Dublin barrister, of
burly frame and jovial countenance, fam-
ed for his wit and flow of anecdote.

The ladies of the party uttered exclama- |
tions in various keys, while the men look- |
ed attentive and interested. All that Mr,
Henniker pleased to say was wont to coin-
mand attention, in Dublin at least.

“ S0 you think all ghost stories may be
explained ! What would Mrs. Marchmont |
say to our old woman in the black bonnet,
Angela?’ And the barrister turned to
his quiet little wife, who rarely opened |
her lips. She was eager enough now. |

“[ wish I could quite forget that old |
with a |

woman, John, dear,” she said,
shiver.

“Won’t you tell us, dear Mrs,
ker? Please—please do !”” cried the ladies
in chorus,

“Nay ; John must tell that tale,” said
the wife, shrinking into herself as it were,

No one knew how it happened that the
conversation had turned upon mesmerism,
spiritualisin and other themes trenching
Perhaps the season,

Henni-

upon supernatural.
suggesting old-fashioned tales, had some-
thing to do with it ; or maybe the whistl-
ing wind, mingling with the pattering of 1
hail and rattle of cab wheels, led the mind |
to brood over uncanny legends. Anyhow,
all the company spoke of ghosts ; someto
mock, others to speculate ; and here was
the witty lawyer prepared to tell a grave
tale of his own experience.
His jovial face grew stern.

|
|

Like the

one in the company but all weresilent and
attentive.

“ You say all ghost stories may be ex-
plained, Mrs. Marchmont. So would I
have raid a year ago ; but since we last
met at your hospitable fireside, my wife
and I have gone through a very astonish-
ing experience. We ‘can a tale unfold.’
No man was better inclined to laugh at |
ghost stories than I. '

“Well, to begin my true tale. We |
wished for a complete change of scene last |
February, and Angela thought she would

like to reside in the same county as her |
”»

gisters and cousins and aunts 4
“Dorsetshire, I believe, Mrs, Henniker?” |
interrupted the lady of the house, '

Angela nodded.

“] intended to take a house for my |
family, leave them comfortably settled in
it, and run backwards and forwards be- |
tween Dorsetshire and Dublin.  Well, it |
s0 bappened that I did leave them for a |
single day during the three months of my
tenancy of the Hall. I had seen a wond- |
erful advertisement of aspacious dwelling |
house, with offices, gardens, pleasure
grounds—to be had for £50 per anunum.
I went to the agent to make inquiries.

¢ ¢ Is this flourishing advertisement cor- |
rect ?” asked I.

“ ¢ Perfectly.’

“ ¢What ! so many advantages are to be
had for £50 a year?

“ ¢ Most certainly,
and see for yourself.’

“T took the agent’s advice, and Angela
was enchanted with the description I was
able to give her on my return. A charm-
ing little park, beautifully planted with
rare shrubs and trees—a bowery, secluded

I advise you to go

spot, so shut in by noble elms as to seem
remote from the world. The house— |
such a mansion as in Ireland would be
called manor-house or casile—large, lofty
rooms, thoronghly furnishéd, every mod-
ern improvement. My wife, as surprised
as myself that a place of the kind should
be going for a mere song, begged me to see
the agent again, and close with him. It
was done at once. I would have taken
the Hall for a year, but Mr. Harrold ad- |
vised me not to do so. ‘Take it by the |
quartcr, or at least by the half-year,” he
recommended.

“] replied that it appeared such a desir-
able bargain that I wished to take it by |
the year. Hisanswer to this was a reitera- |
tion of his first advice. [ can’t tell you |
how he influenced me, for he really said |
no more than I tell you ; but I yielded to |
his evident wish without knowing why I |
did so, and closed with him for six months,
not a year.

“We went to the Hall, and Angela was |
delighted with it. The snowdrops lay in |
snowy masses about the grounds—the |
garden gave promise of beauty as the sea-
gon advanced. How the children ran over
the house ! how charmed we were with
every nook and corner of it I Our own
bed-room was a comfortable, large room,
opening into a very roomy dressing-roowm, |
in which my wife placed two cribs for our |
youngest boys, Hal and Jack

“Don’t foiget to say that our bed-
chamber opened from a sitting-room,”
interrupted Mrs. Henniker.

“Well, for three weeks we all slept the |
sleep of the just in our really splendid
suite of apartments. Nota grumble from |
our servants—nothing but satisfaction
with our rare bargain. I was on the eve
of returning to dear, dirty Dublin and the
Four Courts, when—"’

“When? We are all attention, Mr. |

Henniker.”

' bounet, had been in the room.

Ancient Mariner, he addressed himself to |
|
|
|

| and the children.
| again reconnoitred—mnothing to be seen in

| shut.

' that occasion.
' the sitting room untenanted.
| poor

“ Angela and I were sitting in the
' drawing-room under the bed-chamber I

have described, vhen a loud cry startled
us, ‘Mother, mother, mother !”’

“The little boys were in bed in the
dressing-room. Angela dropped her tea
cup and dashed out of the room, forget.
ting that there was no light in the roowms

| above us,

“T caught up a candle and followed her
quickly. We found the children sobbing
wildly. Jack’s arms were almost strangl-
ing his mother, while he cried in great
excitement, ‘Oh, the old woman in the
black bonnet! Oh—oh—oh !’

“J thought a little fatherly correction
would be beneficial, but Angela would not
suffer me to interfere. She tried to soothe
the little beggars, and in a few minutes

' they were coherent enough in their story.

A frightful old woman, wearing a black

close to them and bent over their cribs,
with her dreadful face near to theirs.
“+‘How did you see her? we asked.
‘There was no candle here.’
¢ She had hght about her, they said ; at

any rate, they saw her quite well. An ex-
haustive search was made. No trace of
a human being was to be found. I re-

frained from speaking to the other child-
ren, who slept in the upper story, though
I softly entered their rooms and examined
presses and wardrobes, and peeped behind
dark corners, laughing in my sleeves all
the while. Of course we both believed
that Hal had been frightened by a dream,
and that his little brother had roared {from
sympathy. ‘Don’t breathe a word of this
to the servants,” whispered Mrs, Henni-
ker. ‘I’m not such a fool, my dear,” I
replied. ‘But pray, search the lower
regions, and see if Jane and Nancy have
any visitor in the kitchen,’ she continued.
*She came through your door, mother,
from the sitting-room,’ sobbed Hal, with
eyes starting out of his head.

“ ¢Who, love ?” asked his mother,

“ ¢The old woman in the black bonnet.

' Oh, don't go away, mother.’

“So Angela had to spend the remainder
of the evening between the children’s
cribs,

“ ¢ What can we do to-morrow evening?,
asked she. ‘I have it! Lucy shall be
put to bed beside Jack.” Lucy was our
youngest, aged two.

“ All went well next night. There was
no alarm to summon us from our papers
and novels, and we went to bed at eleven,
Augela remarking that the three cherubs
were sleeping beautifully, and that it had

| been a good move to let Lucy bear the

other two company. I was roused out of
sound sleep by wild shrieks from the three
children,

“‘What! More bad dreams? 'This
sort of thing m=st be put a stop to,” I

said ; and I confess I was very angry with
the young rascals. My v iic was fubiii ¢
for the matchebox. ‘!{u-h!” ke whi

pered, ‘ there is somel. ly iu the roow’
And I, too, at that in-:.« 1, felt the e
sence of some creaturc ‘wsides onrselves

1
‘Ahllln\ U, we

The cauule
the dressing-room, bed-room, or thedraw-
ing-room beyond. the door of which was
But the curious sense of a presence
near us, stronger than any feeling of the
kind I had ever previously experienced,
was gone,
of another person unseen. You may be
writing, you have not heard the door open
but though your back is towards the visi-
tor, you know somehow he has entered.”

“ Quite true, Mr. Henniker ; but there
is nothing unnatural or unpleasant in that
sensation.”

“ Nothing, of course ; I merely instance
it to give you an idea of what we felt on
We were astonished to find
Meanwhile
Hal, Jack and Lucy shricked in
* Oh, the old woman in the black
bonnet! Oh, take her away !’

“Poor Angela, trembling, hung over the
cribs, trying to the children. It

chorus :

soothe

' was a good while before they could tell

what happened. ‘She came again,” said
Hal, ‘and she came close, close to me, and
she put her cold face down near my cheek
till she touched me, and I don’t like her;
oh, I don’t like her, mother ?”’

“+¢Did she go to Jack and Lucy, too?

““ Yes, yes ; and she made them cry as
well.’

“¢‘Why do you not like her? Is it the
black bonnet ? You dreamed of a black
bonnet last night, you know, said I, half
| puizled, half provoked.

‘“¢She’s so frightful,’ cried Hal.

“¢‘How could you see her ? There was
no candle.’

“ This question perplexed the little boys.
They persisted that she had a light about
her somewhere. I need hardly say there
was no comfort for us for the rest of the
night. “If any one is trying to frighten
us out of the place, I’ll be even with him
yet,” said I. My wife believed that a trick
had been played upon the children, and
she was most indignant.

“ Next day the cribs were removed to

She came |

You have all felt the presence |

4

|

an outery—surprised more than terrified,
it sounded to us. Angela laid her book
down quickly and listened with all her
ears, Fast-flying footsteps were heard
above ; the clapping of a door; then—
scurry, scurry—the patter of bare feet
down the staircase. We hurried across
the hall, and saw Charlotte in her night
gown returning slowly up the kitchen
stairs, with a puzzled expression on her
honest face.

“What on earth are you doing, child 1"’
cried Angela.

“+1 was giving chase to a hideous old
woman in a black bonnet, who chose to
intrude upon us,’ panted Charlotte. ‘I saw
her in our room ; I jumped out of bed,
pursued her through your room and the
sitting.-room. Then I saw her before me
going down stairs, and I ran after her, but
the door at the foot of the kitchen stair-
case was shut. She certainly could not
have had time to open it, and I really
don’t know where she can have gone to.’

“This was Charlotte’s explanation of
her mad scurry downstairs Her down-
right sensible face was puzzled and angry.

“¢So you see the little ones must have
been tormented by the old wretch, who-
ever she is. They didn’t dream it, father,
as you thought. Wouldn’t I like to pun-
ish her ¥ ‘

“ What a brave girl !’ cried Mrs. Maich-
mont.

“Brave? Oh, Charlotte’s as bold as a
lion ! She went back to bed ; and when
we followed her, in a couple of hours, she
was sleeping soundly. But I can’t say
either of us slept so well. 1f a trick was
being played upon us it was carried outin
80 clever a manner as to baffle me com-
pletely. I neednotsay that I madea care-
ful search of every cranny about the hand-
some house and offices ; if there was a sec-
ret passage or a door in the wall, any-
where, it escaped me. We had peace for
a fortnight and then the annoyance re-
commenced,

“ Angela’s nerve was shaken at last, and
she began to whisper, ‘There are more
things in heaven and earth, Horatio——’"

“ John, you are making a story,” inter-
rupted Mrs. Henniker.

“1t is every word true. I am coming
to an end. Angela, in spite of her dis-
claimer, did believe in a ghost in a black
bonnet. Charlotte believed in her, but
did not care about her ghostship. The
nurse and cook and housemaid declared
they were meeting the horrible appearance
constantly ; and they were all three in a
mortal funk. As to the children, they
would not leave off clinging to their
mother and fretting and trembling when
evening came. The milkman, the baker
and the butcher all told the servents that
we would not be long at the Hall, as no-
body ever remained more than a month
or two. This was cheerful and encourag-
ing for me.”

L

But yvou bad never eeen the charming

||1‘| Waorkhafa! it I]:'n 13 HE

“,\.u; b 4 osan b
heht,

s e broad day-

a more diabolical face I never saw—uo, |

not even in the dock.
letter in the study about twelve o’clock
one morning, when 1 suddenly looked up,
to see the appearance that had excited such
a turmoil in my family standing near the
table. A frightful face—a short-set wo-
man dressed in black—gown, shawl, bon-
net—this was the impression I received.
But she looked quite human—quite every-
day—there was nothing ghostly in her air
—only the evil face curdled one’s blood.
I stared at her, and then I took up a fold-
ed newspaper and threw it at her., My
motive in so deing was to frighten her
who had frightened my wife so much.
Courtesy such a creature need not expect
from me, being as her villainous counten-
ance proved, one of the criminal class.
The newspaper fell upon the floor, after
apparently going through the figure, and
there was a vacuum where it had been, 1
was not much shaken, however, although
my theory of a human trickster dressed
like a woman seemed overturned.”
“Did you tell Mrs. Henniker what you
had seen ?”’
“Naturally I did. At that period we
talked of nothing else. She saw the ap-
parition twice herself Once she entered

| our dressing-room aud saw the figure

bending over the sleeping child (it faded

| as she looked); another time she was with

me in the drawing-room, when she laid
down her book and whispered, ‘See, see,
near the door!” There, sure enough, was
the apparition that had visited me in the
study in clear daylight. I did not make
her out quite as distinetly now, because
our candles did not light up that end of
the leng room, or my older eyes were not
as good as Angela’s.”

“ What did Mrs. Henniker do ”

“She started up and ran to catch the
old woman in the black bonnet.”

“ And did she catch her ?”

“She caught a shiver—nothing more !

“ After this I resolved to give up the
Hall at onee, sacrificing four months rent

 for the sake of my wife and children,

Y |
I L a good long look at her, ai.d

I was writing a

the upper story, and Charlotte and Juanna | | whose nerves would have soon become
our daughters of twelve and fourteen,  shattered had we remained. I went to
were put to sleep in the dressing-room. ' Mr. Harrold and told him how disagree-
We predicted an end to the annoyance we I able the place was to us. He was grave
' had been suffering. The nurse was a and very guarded in manner, confessing
quick-tempered woman, who would not | ' that no tenant stayed nore than a couple
stand any nonsense, and Hal’s bad dreams  of months at the Hall—that his client cer-
would be sternly driven away. We set- l tainly madejconsiderable in consequence
tled ourselves to our comfortable light | —that he had done his utmost to find out
reading by the drawing-room fire. Sud- | what was wrong with the house, but all
| denly there was a commotion overhead ; | in vain. Mr, J—— would not speak

D. G. SCOTT,

—DEALER IN—

Fine Groceries,

Teas,

Coffee,
Sugar,
Spices,
And everything found in a first-class Grocery.

PURE GOODS aSpecialty.

COR. ROBINSONST. & MOUNTAIN READ,
MONCTON, N. B.

REHOUND ANDANLZ ¢ e
{CRoup . CoUGHS
;VHoomNG o CcoLDs.

l(‘OYEARS IN USE.
¥/ PRICE257PER BOTTLE. ..
cj‘ RMSTRONG & CO..[oroprietors. NB
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PEACE IN THE FAMILY!

One sure way to secure it—Use ARCHI-
BALD’S PAIN BALSAM, one of the
Greatest Remedies of the Age, for In-
ternal and External use, It
CURES—Coughs, Sore Throat, Diph-

theria, Influenza, Sick Headache. It al-

ways relieves Asthma, excels in Dysentery
and Bowel Complaints. A Balm to those
inflicted with Rheumatism, Neuralgia and

Lame Back. It relieves toothache nine

times out of ten.

PRICE 25 CELTS PER BOTTLE

For sale by all general dea]ers in the
Maritime Provir ces.

Manufactured by Matthew Archibald,
Willow Park, Halifax, N. S.

Wa.lte;Wﬂson & Son,

(Late A. Richardson d: Co.)

MANUFACTURERS OF

AWS,

UNION STREET,

St John, N. B.

First-Class

TAILORING
ESTABLISHMENT

WATER STREET,

CHATHAM, N. B.,

F. O. PETTERSON, - - PROPRIETOR.

A Fine stock of Cloths to

seleot from kept con-
stantly on hand.

Orders from a distance will receive prorpt at-
tention, and satisfaction guaranteed,

u~ «R9ui

NEW BRUNSWICK,
COUNTY OF KENT, S.8.

To the Sheriff of the County of Kent or
any constable in the said County:

Greeting—

Whereas, John Stevenson of Richibucto
in the County of Kent, Crown Land Sur-
veyor, and William Hudson of the same
place, merchant, executors of the last will
and testament of John Stevenson, late of
Richibucto, aforesaid, deceased, have pray-
ed that their accouuts of the administra-
tion of the estate of the said John Steven-
son, deceased, should be proved and al-
lowed and thatall partiesinterested in said
estate should be cited to appear to attend
the passing and allowing tﬁeroof

You are therefore required to cite the
heirs and all parties interested in the estate
of the said John Stevenson, deceased to
appear before me at a Court of Probate
to be held at Richibucto, in and for said
county on Tuesday, the '80th day of June
next at 11 o’dock in the forenoon at the
office of the Registrar of Probate for said
county for the purpose of passing and al-
lowing the said accounts.

Given under my hand and the seal of
the said Court this 23rd day of May, A.D.
1891, Hexry H. Jaumes,

Judge of Probate of Kent Co.
C. RICHARDSON,
Registrar of Probates County of Kent.

Jaues D, PrINNEY, Proctor.

THE BEST PLACE

In the Country

To BUY HARNESS

Of every description, made of best mat and
by good mechanics, and in a style that will fit
your horse and add materially to the appearance
of a turnout, also everything iu the line of

——HORSE FURNISHINCS
that are to be found in a first-class Harness Store, is at : :

. E. W. STEEVES, 145 Main Street, Moncton, N. B.

Wm J SMITH,

MASONIC BUILDING, RICHIBUCTO,

COMMISSION MERCHANT, AUCTIONEER
AND GENERAL AGENT.

—~EVERY DESCRIPTION OF—

HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE

Kept cofistantly on hand, including— Mattresses, Spring Beds, Mirrors, &e., &e.
Trade Sales every Saturday evening.

Country Sales conducted to the best advantage and returns made promptly.
References urnished when required.

JOHN HANNAH,

~—MANUFACTURER OF—
Woven

Wire Ma»ttl‘eSSGS,

Of Different Crades for the Trade enly. Warranted not to sag.
To be bad from all the principal furniture and general dealers in the Maritime Provinceg

22 Repairing promptly done.

FARM
MACHINERY

AND IMPLEMENTS OF ALL KINDS.

ROTARY MILLS & SHINGLE MACHINES.

PIANOS AND ORGANS.
FINEST CANADIAN AND AMERICAN SEWING MACHINES.

Special attention flven to repairs for all kinds of Machinery. Bring or send me the piece, whether
broken or not, and I can get it duphcated for you.

I do not wish tosell the cheapest, but I shailstrive to select goods as ?od as the best, give
value, fair terms; and nope by u nxht dealing and careful attention to business to merit a share
the patronage of the citizens of Kent Count Iﬁ

Agent for FIRE, LIFE and ACCIDENT INSURANCE.

E. BE. PECK, Wik oueng, Moncton,N. B.

Telephones—Office, 45 ; Residence; 37 A. ;

MILLER'S TANNING EXTRACT CO., LimiTep.
—WORKS AT—

Mill rton and Mortimor , N. B.

Cable Addresses—‘‘ Hypotan,” London ; and * Miller,” Miramichi.

OUR MORTIMORE STORE.

Change of
Business.

GREAT CLEARANCE §AI.E OF DRY GOODS.
$20,000 - - - WORTH - - - $20,000

Will be sold at cost, on Goods other than Staples much less than cost, as we mean to dmou
the entire stock. Bamms in everything. The stock is still co:Ané)lete and well selected in all lines.
Purchasers will save from 15 to 50 per cent. We will sell for C Those who hIVO

ure requcsted to call and settle. Sale will continue till all is sold. Cal wly in the day to a.vo

J FLANAGAN

MONCTON,
RICHARD SULLIVAN & CO.
—WHOLESALE—
Wine and Spirit Merchants,
—IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN— e

TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARJS,
54 DOCK STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Bonded Warehouse No. 8.

James D. Irving

Laths, Hay, and Seed Oats from Brandon.
Flour Cheap for Cash.

Buectouche, March 19, 1891.

105 CITY ROAD, ST. JOHN, N. B.

A very complete stock of General Coods, cheap for Cash or Trade, at '




