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TALES FROM “BLACKWOOD.”

A MEDIUM OF LAST GENTURY.

BY MAJOR-GENERAL W, . [IAMLEY,
LATH ROTAL ENGINEREIE,

NE evening last spring my friend Clifton and I
found ourselves al his fireside enjoying o
botile of West India Madeira. We had had a pour
ing wot day with the hounds, no kill, and such a
ride home! So, there being nothing in the day'’s
advenlures to think or talk over with pleasure, we
had both been out of sorts sinee half-past five o'elock,
had come in to dinner in anything hut high spirits,
and had conversed chiefly in monesyllables during
the repast.  Bul the nice cosy dinner, and the good
wing (Clifton’s wines are undeniable), had operated
powerfully during three-quarters of an hour, to bring
us into something of & genial bumour; and by the
time the butler had retreated, and we were comfort-
T.B.—1V. A



2 TALES FROM “BLACKWOOD.”

ably arranged flanking the fire, our spirits were raised
a little, and our tonpues loosed. The rainy day had
been followed by o stormy evening. We could hear
the hail driven every now and then against the win-
dows with starfling violence ; the wind roared in the
chimneys and howled amonyg the tress, whose branches
gave out agonisod creaks in the strong guste. The
fireside was deeidedly the Tight placs to be in just
then, “This is pleasanter than Moscow,” said Clif-
ton, with the first attempt s a smile that either of
us had made since we sat down. ¥ Decidedly =o0,”
I answered ; *pleasentor than any other place I can
think of al this moment.” ¥ Just my idea,” repliod
bhe. “That row outside —1 shall be sure to find
some trees down in the morning, but never mind—
that row in some way or snother greatly enhances
the comfort of the hearth, 1 am glad 1 told Millett
to turn down the lights”

% Yeg, the glow of the fire zeems the right thing
Lotz of shadows and all sorts of upearthly moises
Just the time when one gets into a credulons mood,
and can take in tales such as bards

¥ In sage and solemn tunes heve sung

Of tourneys aod of trophies hung ;
0f forests and enchantments drear,

Where mors i meant that meets the sar,""
“By Jovel yea, Do you believe in ghosts? 1
can't say [ don’t; and I don't koow that I very
distinctly do.”
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“Not a very decided confession of faith,” said L
“Bat, in truth, one must wond one’s eread carefully
nowadays ; for there are so many new-fangled ideas
about the invisible world that you don't know what
you may be assentiny o if y-u make a simple pro-
fesaion of belinf.”

“Yea; the terrible old s=heeted specire of our
boyish days iz very nearly exploded. I wust zay T
rather rogret it.  Spiritualism seems to be the modern
form of superstition.”

“0h, it hardly amounts to superstition. Don't
call it so, Cliffon. It is nothing but the most
wrctched, shallow charlatanry.”

“Well, come, I don't know. Some of itz phono-
mena are surcly as well attested as the pranks of our
old friends of the ¢hurehyanl”

“ Attested or not, I denounes it becanse of its ntter
nselessness.  With all the wonderful powera which
1t professes to bring into action, do we get 2 bit wiser?
I never heard of any of the spirits interfering for any
good or reasonable purpose.”

“Yes; you may take that ground. Whether thers
bo anything astonishing about it or mot, it does not
repay the trouble of investigntion.”

" Of eourse not. The charseter of its professors
pretly well explains what it iz A parcel of keen,
designing fellows make money by it. Tt would he
different if edueated, disinterested persons thought i
worth their notice.”



