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4T was TOO HORRIBLE

See page 123
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CHRISTMAS EVE ON A HAUNTED HULK.

BY FRANE COWPRR

BHALL newvar forget that night as long aa Y live,
It wae during the Christmas vacation 187-. I
was staying with an old college friand whe had lately
been appointed the curate of a country parish, and
had saked me to come and cheer him up, sinee he
could not get away ot that time
As we drove aiong the atreight coontry lane from
the little wayside etation, it forcibly strnek me that a
life in such a place must ba dreary indesd I heve
always been much influenced by local colour; sbove
all things, T am depressed by & dead level, and here
was monotony with a vengesnce. On each mide of
the low hedgea, lichen-covered and wind-eropped,
strotched Bare fields, the abeciute lovel of the horizon
LB—F¥L &
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heing cnly broken af intervals by some mournful tres
that pointed like a decrepit finger-post towards the
east, for all ita weatern growth was nipped and hlast-
black mpot, dotted aguinet the grey distance, merked a
hay-riek or labouyer’s eottage, while some two milea
ghead of us the stunted spire of my friend’s church
stood ont againet the wintey aky, amid the withered
tranches of a faw mgged tress, On cor right hand
steelched dreary westes of mud, interspersed here and
thare with Srmer patchea of land, but desclste and
forken, oot off from all communicabion with the
mainlend hy acres of mnd and thin etreaks of hrown
watar.

A few mabirds were piping over the waste, and
thir was the only sound, except the gt of our own
wheels and the steady step of the burse, whieh broke
the &ilemon,

u“Not lively is i49” said Jomes; and ¥ couldn’s
aay it was. Ae wo drove “np sfreet” aa the inhehbi-
tants fondly called the mmall army of lIow heumes
which bemdsted the highroad, T noticed the Iack-Instre
expreggion of the few children snd untidy women
who were loitering aboot the doora of their housea,

Thers was an ald temble-dewn fon, with s dilapi-
dated eign-board, scarcely hald up by ite rickety iron-
work, A daab of yellow and red paint, with s dingy
giroak of blua, wma enpposed to represemt the Duke's
heed, although what exalted member of the aris-



