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INTRODUCTION.

THE following series of Ghost Stories was placed in my hands
some short time ago by the compiler, with the request that I
would pronounce an opinion on the advisability of publishing
them. Before I could offer any advice, it was necessary to
arrive at somo conclusion as to their authenticity. It is very
sasy to fabricate out of the imagination a series of stories that
shall beat faets out of the field Such Christmas food is
amusing, but valueless for any purpose beyond. I set myself,
therefore, to inquire whether the atories were fiction or records
of fact. I found that they are authentic records of actual fact,
and I have in my possesssion the key to the varions stories,
with the full names of the persoms who figure there under
initials, or with some disguise.

It is & matter of regret that such narratives cannot be
printed with full names, and due attestation, But no one will
bo surprised that people should shrink from such publicity, if
only to avoid the annoyance that would assuredly come upon
them from mere impertinent curiosity.

It is obviously impossible to publish the evidemce which
guarantees the authenticity of these stories. I have thought,
therefore, that an assurance that they are what they pretend
to be, authentic records of actual faets, given by one who has
concerned himself much with such ‘things, might remove
possible misconception. For this reason I take on myself to
say these few introductory words.

M.A. Oxon.
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No, it was of no use attempting it any longer, I, William
Coventry, of Brasenose, going in for honours, could not study.
Do what I would, my thoughts wandered away to other
subjeets. Voting Homer a bore, I threw it from me with a
yawn, and dashing on my smoking cap, set out for my friend
Weston's rooms, hoping to find him as disinelined for work as
myself. This proved to be the case. I turned the handle of
his door jusp as he himself took hold of it on the other side.
After a few moments twisting and turning the door opened
between us, and we confronted each other much to Weston's
surprise,

“Ha! ha! old boy,” he said, laughing, and with a glance at
my eap,“so you have come after me; funny enongh, T was
coming to have a weed with you. I don't know wherefore,
but I ean not settle to my books.”

As I was about to reply, we were joined by another man, -
Danecourt, of Balliol, who had sought Weston's with intentions ¢
similar to mine. The high wind, he thought, must have
weakened his nerve power, for he felt not quite up to the
merk as regards study.

Weston with that free-hearted hospitality for which he was
celebrated, made us heartily welcome. Some rare old port, a
present from his “governor,” was produced and discussed
equally to our own and his satisfaction ; then followed cigars,
and after some desultory eonversation—ghost stories! These
were prefaced by the remark from Weston, that it was just the
night for tales of the supernatural, the wind having risen to
hurrieane point, which always served to raise the spirits, as
his grandmother, God bless her! used to remark.



