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4 INTRODUOTION BY THE EDITOR.

hearth, does not instinctively turn on haunted houses, nightmares,
snd warnings before death,

If any one doubts that telling ghost-stories is the proper em-
ployment for a winter's night, let him open his window and lock
out, Can anything be more spectral? There ia not & hill or & hol-
low in sight but has put oo & shroud, and stares st him with = still,
white faca, the phantom of imelf. The trees stand like giant skele-
tons, lifting their bleached arme toward the wrooping clouds that
hurry scross the sky, like witches flocking to their sabbath. What
is all that but a ghost-story in dumb-show, told by the earth to the
atara ! If the doubter can go on doubting, in the face of an example
like this, nothing that I conld urge, in the way of precept, would ba
likely to decide him : T give him up, and can only hope it may not
be my fate to have him for a reader. What has he to do with my
book of ghostly horrors? He 13 & borror bimeelf, more horrible
than any that can be conjured up, for whatever fireside he eits at.

With these views of the propriety of narrating ghost-stories, I
present my littls volume to the public, with the perfect conviction
that it can not offend, and with the hope that it will be received with
favor, as o source of fireside amusements for winter avenings.

The public’s humbla servant,
~ Tae Epitok.



REMARKABLE APPARITIONS, &

Sitrange Fulfilment of @ Dream.

TeE following accomnt of & most remarkable dream of Mrs. Griffiths, which
was not only repeated, but was repeated a cerinin number of times, is related
in & letter to the editor of Blackwood’s Magazine, in the year 1826 :—

Being in y ihe other day, when the conversation tumed upon
dreams, INIMIhi:h.asit happened to my own father, [can snswer
for the truth of it. About the year 1731, my father, Joecph D'Acre,

Esq., of Kirklinton, in the county of Cumberland, came to Edinburgh to at-
tend the ¢lasses, having the advantage of an uncle in the regiment then in
the eastle, and remained under the protection of his unele and aunt, Major
and Mrs. Griffithe, during the winter. W'hen?umlmwd,l'lr ’Acre
and three or four young gentlemen from England (his intiwates) made par-
ties to visit all the nej ing places about Edi —Roslm, Arthur's
Beat, Craigmillar, &c., &c. Iﬁm.ing home one évening from some of those
Mr. IPAere said, * We have made a party to go a-fishing to Inch-
eith to-morrow, if the moming is fine, and have our boat ; we shall
be off at six.” WNo objection being made, separated for the night,
_Mre. Griffiths had not been long asleep till she sereamed out in the meet
violent, agitated manner, * The boat is sinking ; save, oh save them !” The
major awakened her, and said, “ Were you un about the fishing-party 1"
— Oh no," ehe gaid, ' I had not once thought of it.” She then compesed
&J&fﬂ]ﬁﬁﬁﬂ R i ek b e o1 pi
-1 t, I see the boat is going down ! MaNr agai L
ber.undshenid,"Ithsbmoﬁngmﬁeotherdmlhaﬂ;ﬁ[ﬁdm
uneasiness about it.” After some conversation they both fell sound asleep ;
but no rest could be obtained for her. In the most extreme agony ghe again
screamed, "T.beglrefnne;rhehmtiuﬂnk " When the major nwakened
her, ehe said, * Now I can not rest; Mr. D’Acre must not go; for I feel,



6 REMAREADLE APPARITIONS,

should he go, I would be miserable till his return: the thoughts of it would
elmost kill me,”

Bhe instantly arcae, threw on her wrapping-gown, went to his bedside—
for his room was next their own—and with great diffiealty shetﬁg:]his prom-
ise to remain at home. * But what am [ to zay to my y ds, whom
1 was to meel at Leith at six o'elock 1"'—* With greal truth you may say

oyr sunt ie ill, for I am so I.tl resent. Comsider, you are an only son, un-

r our protection ; and should anything happen to it would be m
death." lM]!u!_r. D’Acre immediatel rwme a Bote to mm.‘]a. sayi hz
was prevented joining them, and sent his servant with it to Leith. The
morning came in most l;l:lﬂl.i.fl.lﬂ}', and continued o till three o'clock, when
a viclent storm arose, and in an instant the boat and all that were in it went
to the bottom, and were never more heard of, nor was any part of it ever

BEEN,
I often heard the etory from my father, who alwaye added, * It has not
made me superstitions ; but with awful gratimde I never can forget that my
life, by Providence, was saved by a dream.”
There is nothing unsccountable in this lady's having the same dream
three times. If we allow that any eirenmetance which takes = strong hold
the mind is likely to t itself; though frequently not in a distinct
me, in our sleep, w ]Bm?itmldn s0 more than once ¥ and if twice,
y not thrice?

The Aszassination of Mr. Perceval, the English Chancellor of the Ex.
, foretold by &« Man who had never seen him.

TrE following very remarkable dream is related in the London Times
mml;fr of 1tth August, 1828:—

“In the night of the 11th of May, 1812, Mr, Williams, of Searrier-house,
near Redruth, in Cornwall, awoke his wife, and, exceedingly agitated, tcld
her that ke dreamed that he was in the Jobby of the housa d’cummom. and
saw a man shoot with a pistol a gentleman who had just entered the lobby,
who was said to be the chancellor: to which Mrs. Williams naturally re-
plied that it was only a dream, and recommended him to be composed, and

to sleep ne soon s he could. He did so, but shortly after again awoke
g‘;r,anﬂ said that he had the seeond time had the same dream ; wher
she observed that he had been so mueh agitated with his former dream, that
she sa it had dwelt on his mind, and af him to try to compose
himsell and go to sleep, which he did. A third time the same vision was
repeated ; on which, notwithstanding her entreaties that he would be quiet,
and endeavor to it, he arose, it being then between one and two
o'clock, and dressed himself., Al breakfast, the dreams were the sole sulject
of conversation ; and in the forennon Mr. Williams went to Falmouth, w!
he related the particulars of them to all of his acquaintance that he met. On
the following day, Mr. Tucker, of Trematon castle, accompanied by his wifs,
a daughter of Mr. Williams, went to Scorrier-house about dusk. Immedi-
ately afier their firat salutations, ou their entering the parlor—where were
Mr., Mre., and Miss Willinms—Mr. Williams began 10 relate to Mr. Tucker
the eircumstanees of his dream : and Mra. Willinms observed to her daugh-
ter, Mra. Tucker, laughingly, that her father would not even suffer Mr,
Tucker to be seated before he told him of his noctumal visitation : on the
statemnent of which, Mr. Tucker observed that it would do very well for a
dream 10 have the chancellor in the lobby of the house of commons, bat that
he would not be found there in reality ; and Mr. Tucker then asked what
sort of a man he appeared to be, when Mr. Williams minutely described
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him; to whieh Mr. Tucker replied, * Your description is not at ell that of
the chancellor, but is certainly very exactly that of Mr, Perceval, the chan-
cellor of the exchequer ; and although he has been 10 me the greatest enemy
T ever met with through life, for a supposed canse, which had no foundation
in truth {or words to that effeet), I should be exeeedingly sorry indeed to
hear of his being assassinated, or of any injury of the kind happening to him,’
Mr. Toucker then inguired of Mr, Williams if he had ever seen Mr. al,
and was told that he never bad seen him, nor had ever even written to him,
either on public or private business; in short, that he never had bhad any-
thiog d‘; with him, nor had he ever been in the lobby of the house of
eommons in his life. At thismoment, while Mr. Willinms and Mr. Tucker
were atill standing, ﬂieﬂ"hurd 2 horse gallop to the door of the house, and
immediately after, Mr. Michael Wiltiams, of iner (son of Mr. Williams,
of Seorcier), cntered the room, and said that he had galloped out from Trurn
{from which Scorrier is distant seven miles), having seen a gentleman there
who had come that evening’s mail from London, who said thet he was
in the lobby of the house of commons on the evening of the 11th, when o
man n Bellingham had shot Mr. Perceval ; and that, as it might oces-
sion some t ministerial changes, and might affect Mr. Tucker's political
friends, heﬁ come out as fast as be could, to make him acquainted with
it, having beard at Truro that he had passed through that place in the after-
noon, on hiz way to Scorrier. After the astonishment which this intelli-
had ereated had a little subsided, Mr. Williams described most par-
ticularly the a e and dress of the man that he saw in his dream fire
the piztol, ag he had before done of Mr. Pereeval. About six weoks after,
Mr. Williams, having business in town, went, accompanied h{a friend, to
the house of eommaons, where, as has beon nlmaﬂyoﬁ]ve& e had never
before been. Immediately that he came to the stepe at the entrance of the
lobby, he =aid, * This place iz as distinetly within my recollection, in my
dream, as any rosm in my house ;' and he made the satne observation when
he entered the lobby. He then peinied out the exact spot where Bellingham
stood when he fired, and which Ex Perceval had reached when he was struck
by the ball, and where and how he fell. The dress, of both Mr. Perceval
and Bellingham, agreed with the descriptions given by Mr. Williams, even
10 the most minute partieufar,”
# The Times™ states that Mr. Willinms was then alive, and the witnes-
seg to whom he made known the particulare of hie dream were also living ;
and that the editor had received the statement from unguestionable suthority.

Apparition of a sickly Young Man seen in the night-time by Lady Pen-
nyman and Mrs. Atkins.

AT the commencement of the French revolution, Lady and
her two daughters retired to Lisle, where they hired a large and handsome
hoose at a very trifling rent. During their residence in this shode, the lady
received from her husband, Sir John Pennyman, a drafl for & eonaiderable sum,
which she carried to the banker of the town, and requested to have cashed.
The man, as iz much the custom on the continent, gave her a large portion
of silver in exc . As Lady Pennyman was eeding to pay some
risits, she requested that the banker would send money to her house,
of which she described the sitmation. The parcel was instantly eommmitted
Inlheureofaﬂwm;andmthehdy‘linqiﬁrm'ﬁufhimwbntherhe
i g gl o oiclepl s af b

man WS aware e
mmtmnmmma-mh" The Iatter part of



