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Armed with Two Pistols,
She Passes a Night in

That Haunted House
" atWoodport,N,J,

THE SPOOK NOT AT

Waiting for the Appearance
of toe Minton Spectre

and That Diapha-
nous Hand, .

ONE MILE FROM ANY HABITATION,

Strange Antics of a Froliosome
Door Laid Bare During the

"' Vigil While the Wind
Was Howling. '

A HOHT IN THE GLOOMY ATTIC.

A Rather Courageous Ventura by Miss Ely
That Many Men Would Shrink

from Undertaking.

Afraid of ghosts? Oh, no! Not II
Why, I was wildly eager to see one, and
r.n for living in a haunted house, I 3ust
hp.nkered for a chance.

!. I pooh-poohed the- Idea, of ghost? I
Ir.tiRhed at those th'at heliei .'.d In th,;^;
and sneered at tho-Si; thijfc-. laired th.Ji£,
I did not hide my couragcou's disrespect
i'or ghosts under a bushel. I couldn't.
It was too large for a bushel, and as for

' v/!mt I would do in regard to ghost-
rearohlng, if opportunity offered, I had
Dieted It all with a fearless frankness
that charmed even myself.

*7 Oh, I was brave, dreadfully brave; but
t'/.ftt was before I spent a nlgrht alone In
the haunted Minton house In New Jer-
osy.

I remember that when the subject of
cpending a night alone in a ghost-ridden
place wo,i first broached to me I smiled.
"I have never been afraid of anything,"
I said. And I thoroughly believed what
I said at the time. And as for passing
the night there, out in the bleak hills of.
New Jersey—why, I accepted the propo-
sition joyously.

I would go out there. I would stay
there alone from midnight to cock-crow
—when ghosts walk—and 1 would demon-
strate what u t ter nonsense all this talk
of haunted houses was, and what sheer
stupidity It was for women—yes, nnd
men, too—to be scared out of their
senses by a lot of rubbishy gossip over
a "spook."

All that happened In a warm, highly
lighted roo\r>, with a lot of people
around.

Later, when I was by myself, I got to
thinking very seriously over what. 1 was
about to da. I got frightened. But I
hadn't (ho courage to say so. Anyway,
It was too lute to retreat, for I had made
my boast and given my promise.

Now, just consider the proposition.
I was to_fjo to Dover, N, J., and drive

.ft-om thej| u.Lome sixteen miles, out InttS
a wild, uLjettled part of the country to
a vacant house that has been much writ-
ten about as haunted. This house—very

, old and dilapidated—stands alone, siir-
f f rounded by hills and wild woods. The
'•I nearest habitation Is u mile distant

I across fields that none but a spirit could
' cross, and heaven knows how far It is

Off by road.
Now, In this house I was to stay all

night alone and watch for the spirit of a
young and beautiful girl thut, so legend
says, was murdered there and buried In

. the cellar.
r People who have lived In the house

solemnly swear to having heard all kinds
Of strange and terrifying noises, and to
having seen, in the darkness, a. little
waxen hand that beckoned them. None
pf them ever dared to follow.

THE GHOST'S HABITAT.
This hand would apparently open and

Close the cellar dour, for pftcn. when
people were sitting In the l«itchen~w|Hi
Wight lights, the latch would lift and
thai door would open and shut, and evi-
dently an invisible form would pass
through.

Thlf) was more than human nerves
could, stand, and tenant after tenant,
Who had been attracted by the cheap
f«nt, had to give' up and move away.

Jvaftly the house has been given up en-

Srely to the ghost. No one would live
it, and the story of the uncanny vlsl-

Kons has spread over the entire
oounty, making the place one pf horror

» to, everybody about there.
Jt would be impossible to convince

(hose who have lived In the house, and
<tHl live In the county, that they had not
fteen and he-aid the ghost, One family
declares that the spirit of the dead girl
SfftS seen in the barn milking a spook
—f with one horn. >

•w. it wus to this desolate, wild place
t I had promised to go and spend a,

ajom.—tojVrUtch foi the ghost, to
everfy strange jjoiso I heard,
- 'nytning, fancjed or rejal,

to U,
AK?(ft

"I ROSE TO MY FEET AND, TAKING A REVOLVER IN MY HAND, WALKED SIDEWAYS AND CAU-
TIOUSLY TO THE WINDOW."

afraid of meeting tramps, or counterfeit- |
ers, or moonshiners.

Not one in ji thousand, and I knew It.
I pictured the possibilities in all hor-

rible aspects. I could see myself si t t ing
In that empty house, knowing that
screams would have to lie louder than
iv fog-horn to reach the nearest neigh-
bor, and then suddenly finding myself
k-urrounded by a half dozen burly men
ivlth shaggy beards ami rough clothes.

Where would be my courage then?
What could I say or do to heip myself?
Nothingl

Was It worth It—to prove that there
were no ghosts?

Then, of course, there was a e:hance
that I would not encounter l iv ing beings
and would have noth ing to do but wait
for the ghost.

I was not afraid of ghosts, at least
I thought so. I did not. believe In them,
I say again, but I did fear my im-
agination, my nerves. I feared 'myself.

Supposing in the dead of the n lgh l I
hoard cries of some u n e a r t h l y sort, would
they not, in spite of my disbelief,
f r ighten me?

Suppose 1 should look i n t o the dark
hall and see something w h i t e and trans-
parent moving towards me?

I could speak to it; i could shoot. Hut
supposing noth ing stopped it and It . came
on and on, nearer and nearer, In sp i te
of my disbelief. Would not. my nerves
give way and would I not go mavl with
terror?

Aly very fancies of what might happen
made me tremble like an ague patient .
I went back to the office to hedge,

I wasn't very honest about it. I was
ashamed to confess my fears, but e)h! I
out long for sympathy or a change of
opinion.

I wus told frankly If I feared to do
the thlni: merely to refuse.

But naturally t protested that I wasn't
ufralel—of ehosts.

I suggested tramps. I asked If it
wouldn't be advisable to take a revolver
along. I was told that there would lie
no harm In that If I knew how to use
one.

HER COURAGE OOKKH.
They were all there who heard rny

first boast that I wasn't afra id . Each
one of them looked us If they wanted to
say "Methinks the lady eioth protest
ton much." Once again I said wilh all
the courage 1 could muster: "I will go."
There was nothing else to do.

So I went home and waited for a mes-
sage from llie reporter who had been
sent in advance to get the key to the
haunted house and have a lire Imltt in it.

The onessuge came. I read It as I
would read a death sentence.

"Leave New York at 7.JIO to-morrow—
Wednesday—evening, by either Chrlsto-

Cher or Barclay street ferry. Better
ring plenty of wraps ami luncheon.

Telegraph me to Dover before you start.
Will meet you at train."

I sorrowfully packed a bag. I put in
it some luncheon I never expected to
eat, two revolvers, a knife, dark lantern
to show me ghosts, a copy of Lyttun's
"A Strange Story," to frcezci my blood
If I didn' t scare, and a copy of Life's
Monthly Calendar lo cheer me UP If I
did. 1 took a travelling rue und a flannel
robe, and last but not least Paddy.

"Are you cold, my friend?" 1 asked,
"and homeless? Well, then, come In,
You can get warm and have something
W eat, and when it pleases you to BO, you
arc free."

He sat up and held out his paw to
thank me; and so Paddy became No. 6 of
my dog family. ,

When 1 decided to go ghost-hunting I
thought J would take one of my dogs,
for it is claimed by ghost experts that
dogs can see ghosts when mortals can-
not, and that the hair on a dog's back
will indicate the presence of a spirit as
quickly as a thermometer will Indicate
a change in the temperature. { decided
to take Paddy,

We reached Dover all too soon. •
On the front seat was the driver, Ben,

who has been .eye-witness to the strange
things that happen in the haunted house.
He was one of tha men who formed the
party with The World reporter that rer
malned In the hpusp one night a week
or so ago, and he wi)l never recover
from the hcrror of tliat experience.

one.V iiiaf p»rfy eflW&sjiOy *' * "9
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As far as I could see there was noth- 1
ing but trees and snow and the bright
stars above. I^onely did not begin to
describe the country through which we
were passing.

"How is your courage?" the reporter
asked me.

"I brought it all wi th me, but I'm
terribly frightened," 1 confessed, with a
nervous laugh.

"You've been through It; tell me all
about it," I added.

He told me to ask Ben, for he seemed
to fear that 1 would lose my nerve al-
together, and Bon replied, with a de-
cided shake of the head:

"It a in ' t a f i t place for anybody to
stay. 1 wouldn ' t do it again, no differ-

"ence how many wei'e with me."
"Hut you d idn ' t

urged, rather eagerly.

.
see anything?" I

, .
I saw the cellar door shut and I saw

it open every time we went buck, and I
heard things and 1 saw my coat taken
from the door and put way in the end
of the hall whi le we were all down
stairs. Things couldn't happen that way
Ihemselves."

Oil, dear, how J began to wish I was at
home.

"Are you afraid?" the reporter asked.
"I'm afraid of l iving things," 1 said.

"Counterfeiters, moonshiners und trumps.
Iio you th ink there might be such people
in the house and that they do all these
slvange things merely to keep the place
free for themselves?

Me was going to reply, but Mr. M.
shook his head und gave hlrn a look
that I caught and thut frightened me
more than ever.

"We will soon be on May's Mountain,"
Mr. M. said, to change the conversation.
"It is a very steep, wild place. Once,
when Bariium's circus was driving down
the road some horses ran away, and the
wagon und all tumbled down Into the
valley below. The horses and drivers
were killed and a number of wild ani-
mals escaped. Here Is the place."

I looked nnd saw on our left a high,
rocky mountain side, and on our right a
steep, straight cut clear down into u
valley far below us. It was a f r igh t fu l
place, and, seen by starl ight, It made me
shiver.

"Isn't this a wild country?" asked the
reporter. "It Is very beautiful in the
summer."

"It's simply terrible," I answered, fear-
fully, "1 u lwayb oppose Immigration un-
til I see such stretches of wild country."

Occasionally — too In f requen t ly for any
comfort— we passed a farmhouse. But
they all looked dark and dusolatfi. In-
deed, many were deserted, Opee we
drove through a l i t t le se t t lement of a
dozen or more houses, and again came
to a hotel on the borders of lax.it Hoyiat-
cong, where we stopped to get warmed
up.

Then we started off, this t ime not to
stop u n t i l 1 was left at the haunted
house. The country was wilder than be-
f.ire, and the rough road we travelled
w.is straight through heavy woods.
Three nouses we passed on the way, but
they were all abandoned and fulling I
dov/n,

Every dark shadow or busl) I sa\y I
made my ilesh creep, and once, when a i
man— the only living thing we saw— I
stepped out of the road to let us drive [
past, niy heart flew up Into my throat. !

"There is a tramp now," I said, "and i
heaven only knows how many more I'll
see before morning."

"Have you everything fixed at home?"
the reporter asked, rather Indefinitely.

''I forgot to make my will," I replied.
"But I have often safd that I want a
coffin not mado In the regular wlde-at-
the-shouldcrs and narrow-al-lhe-feet
plan, but perfectly' straight, and that I
want to be put In a vault, not burled,
And— find— be sure to see that Paddy
gets safely home."

There was a moment's silence, broken
by a long groan Jrom Paddy.

"If you're going to talk lUje that,"
then said the reporter, "I'll turn afownd
and drive you back.'

"Even Paddy moans, \ try to say
lightly, but I do add, with as little seri-
ousness as I can assume:

"You can't tell Wfrat, may happen, so
we might just as well prepare' ft)? the
unexpected.''

side, so if anything happens you con
scream and we'll hear you."

"No; that was not the agreement. 1
have promised, you know, to stay alone,'
I say—sadly.

At last we are there, I get out of the
sleigh and look around with fear.

There Is an old barn and some tumbled-
down small buildings fur ther on In the.
road, Before me is a low fiat house will
one chimney. Around on every side an
hills and heavy, thick woods.

"Supposing I have not the courage to
stay all night, which way must I go to
11ml the nearest house?"

"You can't go anywhere," was Ben's
consoling reply. "About a mile across
the hi l l is a house, but you'd elle in the
snowdrifts or brooks or swanips afore
you'd get very fur. If you're going ti
stay you've got to stay u n t i l we come I'm
you In the morning. You can't get uwaj
unless you go out Had freeze to death."

"Carry Paddy up to the house," 1 said
"I don't want him to get wet with the
snow."

So Mr. Paddy was carried, und WL
walked rather close together up uroiim
to the front porch. Then we found tha,
(ho door was unlocked, and it d idn ' t take
long to Unlit a match. Paddy wan gen-
tly sat upon the floor, whereupon he gavi
an unearthly moan that made It a l l the
more di f f icu l t to get the lamp lighted—
•we tried to do it in such nervous haste.

"If I were to stay here Paddy would
frighten me lo death," the reporter sulel

"I'm afraid I can't tell when he does
see a ghost," 1 Huiel. "for his hair stands
up so all too time."

THE DESERTED HOUSE.
Two lamps, a high-backed halrclotl

sofa, two rugs, u lunch banket ami some
wood had been brought out to the house
that day, The wood vvau piled in beside
the great, wide fireplace, and we sooi:
hael a fire going.

Then I unpackeel my dark-lantern, two
revolvers, knife, books and rug.

I Immediately lighted the dark-lantern
and we started on a tour of the house;,
Mr. M. leading Paddy and 1 currying
the elurk-lantern.

On the floor where I was to remain
were three rooms, opening Into e;acli
other. One was evidently the bent-rejoin.
The first one adjoining contained a smal
closet, so I supposed it wus a. d in ing-
room. The one beside It might have been
anything, most probably was a bedroom.

An Inclosed stairway led to three 1111-
plastered att ic rooms.

We found nothing upstairs. Mothei
Hubbard'a cupboard was not In i t foi
bareness. All we found downstairs were
Borneo sheets of perforated music-paper,
such as Is useel in music-boxes.

Then we went downstairs to Bee the
kitchen and the cellar-door that won't
stay shut.

I was most uncomfortable. I could
fancy I saw the waxen hand beckejuing
me to come intei the dark, elamp cellar,
and I knew If I did go I'd find a distil-
lery or a body of counterfeiters Instead
of the ghost.

The (cltchen was very small, wi th one
window, one door that opened to the
outside and the door that opened In to the
cellar,

I axamlned the outside door and the
window. The window was nailed and the
door was latched, but the poor, frail
latch of antique workmanship could not
withstand the pressure of a dog.

We opened the door into the cellar and
looked In very timidly and carefully. I
eiid not see any sign of a grave. But,
then, years had gone by since the grave
was ejwg there, t did see one thing,
however? Some one had very recently
been digging In the cellar.

We went out. and I closed the door
very carefully behind mv. I took the
same precaution with the kitchen door,
and then, to drive away my own fears, J
suddenly gave a acream and started on u
run upstairs. ;•

Beri yelled, aid grasped hold of my
dress, and Paddy groaned, and I felt
shakier than ever, and a little foolish
when I had to explain that ( was try-
ing to scare Ben.

Paddy at least had enough of ghosts.
The hall door happened to tie open, and
out darted Faddy and down the road
like a thing ifbne jnael, unt)) he was
Swallowed up In. the darkness.

Gilt I starttjej and. .down the road,
' a t the top or

11 must lie some
hung around in
brought me t h e r e

If I could u n l v

lack lo me out of a s n n w - d r i f t , and lay
lown h u m b l y . l ie:lrai;gled. a t my feet .
l e s lunk t u t u the hnti.se.'
"Now you i i n u ' t i;u." I said to my

guides a i e l helpers. "<!n back tu Die
Kite! and try tu sleep. 1 am very ce i l u -

A1,(IN 10 I X A WI I . I i !•: I : N KSS.
"I t h i n k i i I s i i i ' H e r f u r us lu l inger

around." t h e - r epor te r sal ,I . k i n d l y . " I
'eel l ike a b r i i l e lu f^n a w a v and leave
von here a lnne . ,\*u une can t e l l what
may happen. '

"\Vell, I ' l l die hard." 1 replied, e i o i n t -
ng to my reviver:-, ami kn i f e . I was
:'ouiiterfei!um eui t rage. " I ' l l d r ive e iu t . "
le nays, w i t h d e t e r m l i i a t i i i u . " I cou ldn ' t

sleep anywny . N V e ' l l eunu> u l l t . to see if
e v e r y t h i n g is , ->u t i i . h t , and you con yell
to us I f y n i i w a n t us lu lake yen] away."

Please d t," I say. eann-s-lly. "I
assure you my nerves are all r i g h t . Co
back and gu tu bed, a m i enme fur me
about (1 ur ti.:',i> in the morning."

They gu n u t very .".nelly and dejec tedly .
know t h a t they are suf fe r ing inure than
am, and 1 !rv In be very cheerfu l .

3en says mithhig. l i e UnowB I ' l l lio
lead or mad in Hie morning when they
come fur me, and he is annr/.ed at my
foolishness.

They «e i n u t nf the dour, "elood-tilglil1."
I say. "I ' jnud-l iy ." they answer.

"Have you t h e dnur secure ly lucked?"
:hey call tn me. and i t e l l them i have.

I try I n luuk H'.rii i igh t h e wlnduw
after them, but I can ' t see, so I gu back
nnd sit e l i i w n on t h e sofa. I ' a d d y jumps
up, a n d w i t h a n o t h e r m o u r n f u l wh ine
leans h is head mi my shoulder .

J ;eun alnne in the haunted house.
The s lc l«h s i a r i e d av.'ay. I l i s t en to

'112 bell!! as lu r i i ; as I eail hear t h e m , and
Ihcjl an av. ' fui s i lence f a l l ! ? uver every-
thing, ani l I really.e tha t 1 am alone, In-
dee*!.

it Is l"U a p l e a s a n t sensa t lcn . My
heart beg ins tn l l n t l e r i n an uncomfor t -
able manner, and If MI t h a t Instant I
could have called the men back to re-
main sumewhere near I fear I would
mve dune su. j : u t I screwed my courage
to the; s t iekln i ; - point and stood th^re
wait ing—fur w h a t ?

For ;i inumeiu I w i l d l y hoped that
they would he so anx ious about me that
they would have tu t u r n back; the nex t
moment. 1 assured myself t h a i f was l e f t
alone and must make up my mind lo
enelure i t c a lmly .

I looker! al my watch. It was on the
verge uf 12!

I l i s tened. My ears, were s i r . - i ln i -d so
fea r fu l was I l h a t someth ing would come
upon me w i t h o u t my hearing It .

Paddy's ears w - i e up as straight, as
two sticks. He sni f fed suspiciously.
Every sniff sent a e - l i l l l up my spine-. I l l s
round, black eyes fas tened themselves em
the wlnduw, as If he :«iw s-jinething b;--
yond.

I fe l t l ike l l - u n l c l ' s mother, and, l ike
ler, whispered : "\Vh"reon du you look?"
but my I ' addy H a m l e t answered hack
with a low K I - O H - I t h a t 1 cou l r l nut in te r -
pret. I t m i g h t h a v e m e a n t "On h im ,
my f a t h e r ' s ghost," ur "On him, a
tramp."

1 thuught it was Hie l a l l e r , and I. fe l t
a creepy sensa t ion steal over me. '

I f I could only see b e V u i i d Hiejs:- smal l
window-panes!

man ur men t h a t had
i t l l thus . - who had
had gum- again.

.... see w h a t Peldely saw!
If he cuukl only t e l l in -.

I saw n o t h i n g hut the Nicker of my
fire on t h e glass, now gleaming l ike two
red oyes, now l ike a wh i l e shadow.

Then as I strain.-el my eyis to look ]
seemed to see the t u p of a head coming
up gradual ly from he-low the window-slit
an if some one was t ry ing lo peep In
wi thou t b - ln ; ; seen.

My heart f l u t t e r e d In such n sickly way
ViM .'• *•'"'"' ,^''>"l<1 '"" '" Is"1 tc of ih i i t ' J
?M rtif" '"y"!'"- «K I had said lo the rest,I I I din hard.

THE DOOIl OPENED!
In an I n s t a n t my brain was f i l led wi th

a confusion of t h o i i m h i s . I didn' t , want
to kill any one unless H was absolutely
necessary. Supposing t h e peeping figure
proved lo l ie a tramp, cold and hungry?
Wouldn ' t . It be be l te r to say, "Von limy
ciime In and get warm and have some
of my hmchcun," Hum to give- h i m a bit
of lead t ha t would make h im very cold
Indeed? I was reasoning curluusl 'y.

Su long as i tu ha rm was ufl'ere-d 'to mi>.
I hud no r i gh t lu sl iuul . f remember ar-
guing tu myself aga in .

Convinced of t i l l - ' , I rose to my feel
and, taking a rcvnlvcr In mv 'hand
walked side-ways and cau t ious ly lu the
window.

I looked out and thure-w.is mul l ing!
I Irlcd to laugh at mv u w n fears, but

I i l l i l not succeed so very well. I 'addy,
however, t h o u g h t he wenl le ! fo l low my
example , ami when I sat down em ni-
sei fa h e - Mar l ed un a u n t i l i n g tour all
around the vu'.nn.

I dlel not w a n t t o sit w i t h my hack to
the window.", sn I l i . u l lu n u n I i p a r t l y
tu the h a l l door and e n t i r e l y |o the eiuui-
leadhu', tu the Inner ruun,

I wuuld much ra ther have had my
buck against a b lank w a l l , so I would
have f e l t sure t b a t no i c u u l i l ap-
pruach me frum tha rear, I m t as Ih -
wbiduws f i l l ed t he |wu sides uf t h u r u u n i
and the olhi'r I wu shies had doors, i
cnuld no t m u i i u u e ' I t any b e t t e r than t he
po.slllon I have just described.

Whi le I 'addy was sn i f f ing around I
plcki-d up "A H l r n n g e . K iu ry" ami began
lu re-ad, when, wi th a furee t h a t sent It
s l amming against the wal l , t in.- duur at
my hack opcne-d.

In an Ins t an t 1 was un my feel , but I
had jumped so far f rum t h e t a b l e that
I e.-nuld not rei'ich mv r evn lve - r .

l ireathleHs, I walehed . . . n t h l n g came
and as fu r as I e - u i i l d luuk l u l u t h e dark-
ness there was n e i t l i l n g tn he seen.
I'addy stood also looking, but he made
nn muvej tei (Miter.

I walleel i|iilte. a wh i l e , and then , w i t h
very forced courage, I tuuk a lamp and
reaching care fu l ly fur my revolver,
started in to Hie ruom.

I held the lamp alof t , and luuked every-
where. I even forced mvsel f in open the
cupboard, which rei|ulre-d a g,-eat deal of
nerve, for I felt pos i t ive sume une woulel
be found hidd,in Inside, l i n t It wus sti l l
Mother Hubbard's c i i p b e i u r d — e m p t y !

A l i t t le myst if ied, I re turned to the
ullieir room. I hud clearly nut f u u n d e.
se-en anything. It was jus t as clear that
the i door had opened very violently.

A CRACK LIKE A .SHOT.
I closed It again as securely as I e-ould,

but It would not latch, and It s tuck , bu-
liih' too large ut the tup .

However, I got It shut by using all mv
strength, and then sat duwn and waited
for further developments.

I knew 1 was le?ss couraneous than I
hael been. The unexplained open-
ing of the door, although it was neit t in
ghostly cellar door, rather unsett led me.

I he wind howled outside, and native!
down the wide chimney, yd I knew It
wus not strong enough In the house to
open the door as that door opejiied.

And convinced of this 1 became »u
In tent on listening that 1 began to e'on-
fuse eve-ry sound I heard wi th something
uncanny or murderous.

The window panes rat t led l ike casta-
nets, and I felt that somebody was try-
ng to force his way In. Then I heard

lonK, doleful moans that were not
Paddv's, for he had come again to
snuggle down by my side. Then there
wus a sound of gfciiHo tupping that made
by blood run cold, and then, to complete
my inlncry, I heard something overhead
walking on tip-toes across the floor.

Li the mldrt of this, something
cracked In the fire like a pistol-shot
that maele Paddy, with a howl of fear
tumble head over heels down- on the
floor.

1 could not sit still another moment.
I was cold from head to foot with terror,
and my heart beat with sickly flutters,
as if It were on the point of ceasing for-
ever.

There was only one thjng to e}o, I told
myself. That was to go through the
house and convince myself that I was
alone.

I felt I could not do It. I thought that
possibly when 1 wus golne upstairs
something would grab roe by the ankle,
or if f went up backwards somjethlnB
above would hit me In the heaej.

To go into the cs)Uy was Just as b|
ometlilng would grab me from apqvg

my loom hael been opened by the same
cause.

Maybe I t was bet ter a f t e r all to stay
where I was and not to know the t r u t h .

My better se-nses tedd me that was
maiim-s.s. K t l l l , unless 1 saw whefther
the re was something upstairs or down,
I would n i t there Die victim of a thou-
sand fears and fancies that woulel In-
crease w i t h every moment u n t i l they
Irove me mad.

Then my friends would re turn In the
morning to f i n d a chattering, babbling
;e l lo l t ha t knew not t l ieim neir fear nor
.lunger.

riu I took my lantern and revolver,
ami, w i l h I'addy close to my heels,
s ta r ted tu gu upstairs .

1 t r ied tu make I 'addy go f i r s t . I
whispered tu him that there wore rnts
ipstairs. and Ihen i said the'tv were
:-als. and t h e n f said "Hiss! Go and
:-a teh 'e-in!" but . Paddy crouched humbly
it my feet and wagged Ills old tall ab-

jectly.
TUB HUNT IN TUB ATTIC.

That convinced me that there was
something upstairs, so I went up with n.
rush tha t brought me to my knees on

he? tup step, and. In recovering myself,
tramped on Paddy's toes, and his feeble

irolcst made*, me shiver all the more?.
Hut f wen I through those utl le rooms.

[ convinced myself beyemd a doubt that
hey were? e-mpty. Nothing had changed

since I went - through them with my
iiielcs.
This gave me more courage lo go down-

stairs, though 1 fe l l a l i t t l e uncertain. I
ha ted thu t cel lar door, and 1 wlsheel I
d idn ' t know any more about It than I
lid of the other eloeirs.

e ' a r e f u l l y and sof t ly I opened the
li i lehe-n door ami t h e - n , wi th revolver
poin ted , breath vanlsheel and heart pal-
l i l l a t l n f c - . turned the ray of my lantern
upem tlie cellar deior.

And found I t open? No! No! Closed!
e l h ! the re'lK'f of thai, moment!
Then I wa lked upstairs, smil ing anil

very much eishamed of myself, u n t i l I
rccalleel t ha t 1 hadn' t explained the
eipenlng of the eloor lu my room, en- the
strange, uncanny sounds.

There are some things hard to account
for. I thought , and T saw no way to cx-
i l n l n Hie opening of that eloor. I. tried,
w i t h an iiiie.>aslness I could not coneiucr,
tu forget al l i t h u u t i t .

I began to read "A Strange Story,"
and Hie nolse^s of moaning anel wh i s t l i ng
and singiliff made me throw it down. I
picked up "Life's Calejnelur." 1 tried lo
read. What I el le l do was to listen in-
ten t ly .

Although I hadn ' t seen anything, I
,vasn'l as fond of Hie uncanny noises as
! might have been, anel when f hearel
.lie sound of a eaut le ius step on the
mreh I threw eiown my paper. 1 took
ip a, bag of nu t s and began to crack
lie- in , g iving every either one to Paddy.

1 had to elo something to distract me.
1 r l ldn ' t seem to heive much appetite.

Nei ther did J'adely. We both thought
coulel eat under happier circum-

stances, so 1 put Hie nu t s away anel sat
lowu te> stare at. my wood fire; anel listen
0 the epieer tap- tap- tapping outside.
I'addy went s i i l f i ing around the room.

C H l l e e l h im to me. but he merely
vagged his t a i l and kepi on.

Then I turned tei look at my lire, when
he-arel a sounel t h a t froze every eirop

f bleiod in my ent ire boely.
That, deior was jerked as If some one

was t rying to e>pen I t !
I picke-d up my revolver anei turned

epiickly aremiid, so that I would face
whatever cume.

Paddy stood before the door, smelling.
I wondered why he elkl not growl. Was

tie teiej rnue:h f r igh tened?
What did the crai'.y dog mean?

THERE WAS THE OHOST.
As 1 tookcel he jumped up wi th his paws

against the. door. It wlthstooil him.
Again he jumped, a.nd the door was
f lung back with a Jar tha t rattled the
windows,

1 sat down and laughed. Probably my
laugh Rounded a little hysterical al first,
but oil! It was such a very grateful
laltgh.

1 had solveel Ihat secret.
J'adely way my ghost.
He opened the eloor the f i rs t t ime, and

hceause? I ellel not sec h im do It I was
rrlghteneel. By good luck , I saw it done
the second time. Hy good luck, I sav,
for If T had not pulled It to so hard 'it
would have given with Ids first shove,
anil I woulel have sworn It was ejpeneel
by some unseen power. Ah!

Now that 1 saw now my fears had de-
ceived me I began to Inqu i r e I n t o the
sounds. J went to Hie window anil con-
vinced myself that the" strange lapping
was the HIIOW. which was coming
down very rapidly.

The other sounds, of cmiklng and
cr.icklng, were such as one would hear in
any house If one llslened for them.
The moaning anil sighing, now tha i my
fears h n e l vanished, was t h e wind, moan-
ing and sighing anil seibhing anel whist-
ling, as t h e wind wi l l , u r imne l corners,
across chimneys and through bare
branches.

The creaking noise's l h a l s n u u i l c i l above
my he-ai l wen- In t h e old chimney, that
had caught fire and had sent f u r l h u
b r i l l i a n t shower of sparks tu elie In the
dee;!) white; snow.

How foolish had been my fears! There
was s t i l l the came danger from tramps,
but It got inoi-e ai.el more remote as
the hours elragged on.

The night was dragging Itself along.
1 Irleel to read, but. H was 4.311, and

1 was so sleepy that J had to put elown
my book.

I became so bored a f t e r I convlnccel
myself that nothing could or would
happen that 1 really saw no use of
staying awake. I had became very calm.

I was sure that I had given all thlng.-i
supernatural all the chance In the weirld
to make a decent and star t l ing appear-
ance.

i wus ready and will ing, since I was
there to see. them, to beheilel their ghastly
forms and lei report their tales of woe
In all t r u t h f u l n o F H , if It was thi-lr pleas-
ure to speak.

But they eild not appear. They
scorned my fr iendly advances. I even
turned down the! lamp af te r I lost my
fear and put out my lantern, but the
ghosts ellel not come; neither did tramps,
I am glad to say.

I curled myself up on the sofa and,
wi th Padely lying on my feet , went
fttst to sleep..

AT LAST IT WAR DAWN.
It was then a quarter to 6. I slept" un t i l

five: minutes a f t e r ti, when a noise from
Paddy, who evidently hud the nightmare,
woke me up.

My fire wus very low, und It weis still
dark outside. J put on some wood anel
lay dawn again and slept un t i l I heard
voices calling.

I jumped up with a start. It was day-
l ight .

Some one was thumping nn the door.
Mr. M. and The World reporter were
tht-re. They looked Into my face very
curiously and a l i t t le frightened.

"Are you all right?" the reporter
aslu-d, unxious.y.

"Certainly." 1 laughed. "I've been
sleeping."

Then Mr. M. turned and shouted to
Ben.

"Come in!" he called; "everything Is
all right!"

Poor Ben! He did not intend to come
in unt i l he wus sure he would not
upon u gory eorpae.

"We did not go to bed," Hie reporter
said to me. '\ou will never Know how
I felt about leaving you hero. I wouldn't
put in another night like last night foi
any amount of money."

I looked ut them. They were all pale
and nervous. I realized that the night
had been much harder 'or them to bsai
than It was for me. and J felt sorry
that 1 hud caused them no much appre-
hension.

We started out. I glanced around the
snow-covtred hills. Bo far as I could see

GREAT PLAY.
It Seems Simple Enough to the

Audience, but Only the Actor
and Manager Know

Its Hardships.

SOWING THE WIND" A CASE IN POINT.

What Constitutes the Wonderful Success
of Char'.es Frohm'an's Stock

Company.

A nls t r ion high up In local favor has
made himself famous by Insist ing that
"acting is dead e.isy." Lots of people
th ink so, too, but the fact of the mat ter
is that they don't know. The stage has
many Il lusions, and that acting is easy
is one of the most s t r i k i n g of them.
Drop in to a lirst-class thea t re l ike the
Kmplre any evening. "Sowing the Wind"
Is running there, probably as great a
dramatic success as New York has ever
known. H will stay at the Empire for
many months, no doubt.

the scene*
the ma*

pic tures gives t i le ' resuit"of ills experi-
ments, and so all the factors necessary*
to a good dramat ic t r iumph are moulded
and combined.

Rehearsals of a new play always -be-

ha; n.'iile his report, t h e ladlfts of th*

Lie: acLri.'i 'HI'S.
The stage architect designs

ami submi t s them, and then
who a t tends to t h e l ight ing of

kept up ami take place two or threa
times a week. When the time for pro-
ducing the play Is near rehearsals are
had every day; and often at nlgrhtf'
a f t e r a, regular performance |s over,
the company lingers to "go through a
scene" of the new play.

This is only a very vague Idea of the*
preparation of a. play for the stage.
There is work to be done in the matter
of details t h a t cannot be classified. In'
all of it the slock company player has
some part, and so is kept pretty busy.
Besides, the actor or actress has to study
all the other parts In the play; not only
study but rehearse them, so that in case
of accident one man could take another's

I role, and so on.
There are understudies, too, and they

rehearse In eonnect iuu with the regular
company. Of the twenty- two members

l o t ' Charles Frohnv.in's, stock company
I only fourteen appear In "Sowing the
I Wind." The others stand ready to fill

In a. vacancy.
The other day .Mr. Frohman received a

telegram from Philadelphia that Miss
Kidney Armstrong was sick, and could
not appear In "The Girl I Left Behind
Me." In an hour Grace Henderson was
on a t rain going to Philadelphia, ready
to take Miss Armstrong's place. One of

"TUB WHIRLWIND HAS PASSIiD."
The perfect organization playing the

piece goes through I t smoothly and wi th
the precision of clockwork. There Is
such facil i ty of movement and apparent
fuse of action In all that Is done that
the audience never for a moment dreams
the people on the stage are working; it
seems, rather, that they are enjoying
themselves, peacocking around in line
raiment and having the jolliest kind of
f u n , making love lo each other and fool-
Ins the public. The thought that Hie
members of Charles Krohmnn's atqck
company who give this charming per-
formance have anyth ing more to do for
a living than they do in these delightful
representations of "Sowing the Wind"
never enters the minds of the unini t ia ted
onlooker.

Take a walk around the corner and go
behind the scenes at the Umpire. There
you w i l l f ind out t h a t stock companies
are not put together In a day, and the
players of a stock company do not earn
all their salaries In the glare of Hie foot-
lights. There are rehearsals and the
s tudying of plays, 'and talks wi th the
manager and unders tudying, and so on,
that keep the actor and actress busy a
great portion of the time that they are
off the stage.

Charles Pr^lunan will tell you that he
begun organizing his present stock com-
pany live years ago. He aimed to secure
the strongest organization of Us kind
that It was possible to get together, and
he selected his players w i t h a view to
presenting them in the best American
plays. Ho arranged with the very best
native and foreign authors to prepare
plays for the company, and after four
years of successive triumphs Installed
them In their present home, the beau t i fu l
Empire Theatre, which cost over a half
million dollars.

Some people Imagine that with the
opening of this theatre the manager's
worries and labors should end, or at i
least be considerably diminished; but |
they make a mistake. Mr. Fruhman
does a fu l l twenty hours work out o t ' j
ove^-y twenty-four, and he must do more:
thinking and planning for his stock
company, now that It is a metropol i tan!
fixture, constantly under the eyes of I
the critics than he wus obliged to do
before it had a home. He has twenty-
two persons |n his stock company, and
he must keep himself familiar with their
physical health and mental growth. He
must know every one of them as he
knows himself.

It Is necessary that he understand and
kc-ep eri rapport with them, for he has
to select the plays In which they appear.
Me reads all plays submitted by aspir-
ing dramatists, and keeps step with the
progress of nn author's work, scene

'—SCENE 'SOWING THE -,,WINV
the men In the Hoston "Charley's Aunt"
company broke his leg. A. few minute*
af te r Mr. Frohman had been notified by
telegraph an actor was at the Grand
Central Station wait ing for the next Bos-
ton train.

Besides the regular rehearsals two or
three times a week, special rehearsals
are often called for scenes or acts in
which the players have become appar-
ent ly slow or Ind i f f e ren t . So you can.
see. between eight performances a week,
s tudying new plays and rehearsing them,
coaching understudies , looking after
wardrobes, confer r ing wlti i the manager,
&c., a stuck company player's time is
pretty well (Hied In, and there Is little
chanco for any th ing except work.

In a t r ave l l ing company like John
Drew's, which, though possessing a star,
is run nml has plays written for It on,
the stock-company basis, the same rou-
t ine of s tudy and work applies.

A c t i n g may be "dead easy," but 1C
Isn ' t su "'lead easy" as it looks—not lor
the actors, anyhow.

.
there was nothing but utter desolation.
No human habitation was In sight. "Anil
In this lonoly, God-forsaken region I
stayed all night alone?" I gasped.

"You are so nervy that you. don't rea-
lise what u b)ar thing
(lie reporter o£SU"ed me.

"Prfye fa«i, Ben," W

p ,
by scene, and act by act, when a native
author Is building a play for the 13m-
plre Theatre Company- The play Is read
to him piecemeal, and he often makes
valuable suggestions which ure thank-
fully received, for every playwright o f i
any Importance knows that Charles
Frohman has a keener Instinct ami bet-
ter judgment about what the public
wants dramatically, than any other man
in the profession.

It Is a fact that Branson Howard's
"Shenandoah," which failed first in Bos-
ton, was a phenomenal success when re-
constructed on the lines laid down by
Mr. Frohman.

When a play Is finished tne company
is called in and It Is read tp them.
Then the male members are consulted
one after another. They have long talks
wi th the manager In his office, the latter
obtaining from them their conception of
the characters, their ideas of make-up,
&c. During this period the play Is cast
by the manager. The physical 4nd
psychical adaptation of ':aen person is
considered In allotting the parts, the
emotional equipment being us carefully
luds§4 as th* anatomlcaT. After the
actors have had ;helf say the actresses
are called in and they lulls over the

IT WAS ON THE WRONG BEA.T.

A Echeme to Sober Up an Actor That Dill
Not O.uito Work.

Manager I.ee Harrison, of "The Wieli-
low Postman" company, had an excit-
ing experience a few days ago. Prepar
rntious were being completed for the re-
sumpt ion of the road tour, and every-
thing looked lovely u n t i l it was discov-
ered Hint one of the principal actors In
Hie company had started in on what
promised to be a long-winded spree.
.Something had to lu done at once, and
Harrison arranged what he thought
would be a coup d 'e ta t .

Harr ison has among Ids many ac-
quaintances a good-natured policemanf
whose beat Is In West Twenty-fif th
street, and, a f t e r consult ing him, Harri-
son told W. H. Bland, his fellow-mana-
ger, tu entice the recalci t rant actor into
a certain saloon and get up a row.
Then the f r iendly policeman would pomp
In and arrest the actor, and a. day's con-
finement behind the bars and away from,
the Tenderloin distr ict would, it was
hoped, do the rust.

Ai l would have gone well if it were not
tha t Bland understood the saloon to ha
In l&ist instead of West Twenty-fifth,
street. Hit I'timul, as hu thought, the,
placu all right, and had no d i f f i cu l ty lu
gett ing his inebriated companion into a
row. I t wus not un t i l a strange police-
man made his appearance on the sceua
that Bland saw there had been soma
mistake. He tried to explain, but with,
no success. "You can't 1'uol me," said
the copper wi th a grin, and for thwith
yanked Bland and the actor around tP
the Bust Twenty-second street station-
house. The manager's protestations
were in vain un t i l Harrison, \yliQ. utter
vainly wait ing In the West Twcnty-futfl
street saloon, got u horrible suspicion
of the cause of the non-appearance or
his partner and traced him to the sta-
tlun-house. made his uppeuruncp on tlia
scene and with diff icul ty convinced tha
sergeant of the real state of affairs.
The latter reluctantly allowed the pris-
oners to go, and Harrison und BlunA
took the actor over tu u Turkish bath,
where he was forcibly detained until b,0
had become quite sober,

No Ca'jBO far Alarm.
(Kroin the Clilcas'j Intor-Oceun.)

Wife— What uUVict will these powiti-vs hayat
Doctor— Ho wilUi'Cin rather dull uud stupid,

but don' t feel ulannud.
Wife— Oh, up; he's that wuy wllpn

fuclly well, you fcnuw.

& Practical Hint.
(t'vow tuu Chicago Hecortl. )

The Amateur— Ifpiv b it nil your
of people show their true cxprc'ssloHW \yeljt

Tlic Photoarnphur— I never tell U p»tS9B to
"Joplf natural.'1 ' '' ' "*


