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AMiss Sharpe, awakened from a deep
disagreeable and startl-
ing consciousness of an icy-cold hand
on her face, started up in afiright,
and then she beheld an awful vision!
A white spectre by her bedside, all
in fire, with flames encircling face
and hands, and sparks of fire seem-
ingly darting from eyes and mouth !

For one terrible moment she was
unable to utter a sound for utter un-
speakahle horror. Then with one
wild, piercing shriek, she buried her
head under the clothes, to shut out
the awful spectre Such a shriek as
it was ! No hyena, no screech-owl,
no peaccck ever uttered so ear-split-
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sleep by the

ting, throat-rending a scream as
that. No.word or words in the
whole English language can give the
faintest idea of that terrible screech.
Defore its last vibration had died
away on the air, every &]f-f'I!ot in the
establishment, including madame her-
self, had sprung out of bed, and
stood pale and trembling, listening
for a rpetition of that awful ery.
From twenty beds in the dormitory,
twenty little sleepers sprung, and im-

make night hide-
all editions of  Miss
riek. Gathering strength
s, the twenty voices rese

mediately began to
ous with
Sharpe’s

from nu

S1

h

an octave higher at every scream,
and vell after-vell; "in the shrillest
soprano,. pierced the air, although
not one of them had the remotest

idea of what it was all about.

At the first alarm, Firefly had flit-
ted sw and fleetly. fcross the
room, jumped into bed, and seizing

the sponge, gave her face and hands

a vigorous rubbing; and now stood
screaming with the rest,.not to say
considerably louder than any of
them.

“*O Miss Sharpe, get up! the house
is afire ! we're ail murdered in our
beds !”” yelled Pet, catching that lady

by the “shoulder with a vigorous
shake.
And ‘O Miss Sharpe ! O Miss

Sharpe ! Get up ! Oh-oh-oh !’
shrieked the terrified children.

miss Sharpe was induced to remove
her head from under the clothes, and
cast a quick, terrified glance around.
But the coast wuas clear—the awiul
spectre was gone.

And now another noise met her
ears—the coming footsteps of every-
one within the walls of the estab-
lishment, from Mrs. Moodie down to
the little maid-of-all-work in the
Kitchen. In they rushed, armed with
bed room candlesticks, rulers, ink-
bottles, slate-frames, and various
other warlike weapons, prepared to
do battle to the last gasp.

And then it was: ‘“Oh, what on
earth is the matter 2 What is the
matter 2”7 from every lip.

Miss Sharpe sprang out of bed and

fled in terror to the gide of Mrs.
Moodie. :

““‘Oh, Mrs. Moodie, it was awful !
Oh, it was dreadful ! With flames

of fire coming out of its mouth,
dressed in white. Oh,
ble! Ten feet high, and all
flames !”’ shrieked Miss Sharpe,
one demented.
““Miss Sharpe,
Heaven is all

and

in
like

this about ?”’ asked
the startled Mrs. Moodie, while the
sixty ‘‘voung ladies’ clung together,
white with mortal fear.
“O Mrs. Moodie, I've seen it ! It
was frightful ! all in flames of fire !”’
screamed the terrified Miss Sharpe.

“Scen it ! seen what ! Explain
yourseli, Miss Sharpe.’”’
“Oh, it was a ghost! a spirit! a

demon! a fiend! I felt its blazing
hands cold as ice on my face. O
good THeaven !”” And again Miss
Sharpe’s shriek at the recollection
resounded through the room.

““Blazing hands cold as ice,! Miss
Sharpe, you are crazy ! Calm your-
self, I command you, and explain
why we are all roused out of our
beds at this hour of the night by
your shrieks,’”” said Mrs. Moodie.

““Oh, 1 saw a ghost, Mrs, Moodie;
an ..L\\f‘ll ghost 1"’

52V, rrhosL' nonsense, Miss Sharpei’”
broke out the now thoroughly enrag-
ed Mrs. Moodie, as she caught Miss
Sharpe by the shoulder, and shook

it was terri- |

what in the name of |

1
!

claimed:

O Mrs. Moodie, let us have a light

in the room for this night at least !
I cannot sleep a wink unless you
do.”’

““Miss Sharpe, hold your tongue !
Do you see how you have frizhtened
these children ? Go to bed and mind
your husiness. Young ladies, 1
think I told you before to go to
vour rooms—did I not ?'’ said Mrs.
Moodie, with still increasing anger.

Trembling and terrified, the girls

scampered like frightened doves baeck
to their nest; and Mrs. Moodie out-
raged and indignant, tramped her
way to the bed she had so lately va-
cated, inwardly vowing to discharge
Miss Sharpe as soon. as ever she
could get another to take her place.

And then the children in the dor-
mitory crept shivering into bed, and
wrapped their heads up in the bed-

clothes, trembling
And Miss Sharpe,
shrunk into
space h

at every sound.
quivering in dread,
the smallest possible
and having twisted

in

herself intoe a round ball under the
quilts, tightly shut her eyes, and
firmly vesolved that nothirg in the
earth or in the waters under the
earth, should make her open those
eyes again that night. And  our
wicked Firefly, chuckled inwardly
over the 'success ol her plot, jumped

into hers thinking of the fun yet to
come.

An hour passed. One
struck; then {wo, before sleep
to visit the drowsy eye-lids
roused slumberers again. Ilaving as-
sured herseli that thet had really
fallen asleep at last, Pet sat up in
bed softly, opened the window an
inch or two, screened from view—had
any one been watching her, which
there was not—by the white curtains
of the bed.

Then lying composedly

o’clock
began
of the

back on her

pillow, she took hold of her strifig
and began pulling away. .

Knock! knock! knock! kKneek! Rap!
rapt rap! rap! rfap!

The clamor was deafenine: the mu-
sic was awful at that silent hour of
the night.. Up and down the h
brass knocker thunde making a
peal of echoes that and rang

through the house.
Once again the house was arousad:

once again every sleeper ang out
of bed, in terror, wonder, and con-

sternation.

“0O Holy Saints !
O Good Heavens !
at this time ?”’

what is ‘that ?
who can that be
came simultaneousiy

from ‘every lip.

Knock! knock! knock! lap! rap!
rap!

Every girl flitted from her room,
and a universal rush was made for

the apartment of Mrs. Moodie—all
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Miss Sharpe was too terrified to stir

and the children, following her lead,

contented themsclves with lying still,
and renewing their screams ere
they had left them off an hour or so
before.

Now Mrs. Moodie, hali-distracted.
rushed out, and encountered her fortv
terrified pupils in the hall.

‘O Mrs. Moodie! what has happen-
ed to-night? We will . all killed!
Oh, listen to that!””

Knock ! knock !
knock !

‘“We had better open the door,

be

knock! knock i

or

they will break it down !”’ said
Moodie, her teeth chattering h
terror.

o for Dridget; she ig airadid of
notl "’ suggested one of the trem-

bling girls.
Two or three of the most cot
ous made a rush for the kitchen: ar

Bridget—a strapping nyingh, of fiv

feet nine, and: “‘stout according’’'—
was routed out of bed, to storm the
breach.

aith, thin, I'll open the door, if
it was the divil himself!”’ exclaimed
Dridget, resolutely, she grasped
the poker, and, turned the key in the
door,

Back

as

with a

ceased.

she swung
The knocking
flew the poker,

it jerk.
instantly Up
and down it descend-
ed with a whack, upon—vacancy!
There was no one there!

Yihe v Tond between s
harm!” exclaimed Dridget, recoiling
back. ‘The divil a one's there,
good, bad, or indiflerent!’’

‘They must have ran
you opened the door?’”’
Moodie in trembling ton

Bridget descended the
looked up and down the street:
all was sileirt, lonely, and deserts

“Come in, .1.-1 lock the

be an’

when
Mrs.

away
said

and
but
B

vid

sieps

the appalled 2 Mood ‘What in
the name oif Xeaven could it have
been?””

**Oh, the house is haunted—the
house is haunted!’”’ came from the
white lips of the young ladies. ‘O
Mr Moodic! do not ask us to go
back to our rooms. We dare not.
Let us stay vith- you until morn-

ingt”’

“Very well,”” said Mrs. Moodie, not
sorry to have company; ‘‘come into
my ‘room. - DBridget. brinx lichts.””

fTo BE coNTINUED.]
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A Horse, a Cow, a Carriage,

a Bicycle, a typewriter, a
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