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THE WATER GHOST OF
HARROWBY IHALL.

BY JOIIN KENDRICK BANGS.

Tne trouble with Harrowby Hall was that
it was haunted, und, what was worse,the ghost
did not content itself with merely appearing
at the bedside of the afllicted person who saw
it, but persisted in remaining there for one
mortal hour before it would disappear.

It neverappeared except on Christmas Eve,
and then us the clock was striking twelve,
in which respect alone was it lacking in that
originality which in these days is a #sine
qua non of success in spectral life. The
owners of Harrowby Hall had done their
level hest to rid themselves of the damp and
dewy lady who rose up out of the best bed-
room floor at midnight, but without avail.
They had tried stopping the clock. so that
the ghost would not know when it was mid-
night, but she turned up just the sume, with
that fearful minsmatic personality of hers,
and there she would stand until everything
about her was soaked through.

Then the owners of Ilarrowby 1all enlked
up every erack in the floor with the very best
quality of hemp, and over this wag placed n
layer of tar and canvas; the walls were made
water-proof, and the doors und windows like-
wise, the proprictors having conceived the
notion that the uncxorcised Jady would find
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it difficult to leak into the room nfter these
precnutions had been taken; but even this
did not sufice. The following Christmas
Eve she nppeared as promptly as before, and
neurly frightened the occupant of the room
to death by sitting down alongside of him,
und gazing with her cavernous blue eyes
into liis; nnd he noticed too that in her long
aqueously bony tingers bits of dripping sea-
weed were entwined, the ends banging down,
and these ends she drew across his forebend
until be became like one insane. And then
he swooned away, and was found uncon-
scious in his bed the next morning hy his
host. He wnas simply saturnted with sea-
water, and from the combined effects of
fright and the sonking he received be never
recovered, dying four years later of poeu-
monin and pervous prostration at the age of
seventy-eight.

The next year the master of Harrowb
Hall decided not to have the best spare bedy
room opened ut all, thinking that perbaps
the ghost's thirst for muking herself disa-
sreenble would be satistied by haunting the
urniture, but the plan was ns unavailing as
the many that had preceded it.

The ghost nppenred as usual in the room
—that is, it was supposed she did, becnuse the
haogings were dripping wet the next mora-
ing, and in the parlor below the haunted
room a great dnmp spot appeared on the ceil-
ing—and tinding no one there, she immediate-
ly set out to learn the renson why, and she
chose none other to haunt than the owner of
the Harrowby himselfl. She found him in his
own cozy room drinking whiskey—stright
whiskey it was—apnd felicilting himself
upon having foiled her ghostship, when all
of n sudden the curl went out of his hair, his
whiskey bottle filled and overtiowed, and he
was himself in & condition similar to that of
n man who has fallen into a water-butt.
When he recovered from the shock, which
was a painful one, he saw before him the lady
of the cavernous eyes and sea-weed fingers.
Thesight was so unexpected and so terrifying
that he fainted, but immediately came to, be-
cause of the vastamount of water in his hair,
which trickled down over his face and re-
stored his consciousness,

Now it so happened that the master of
Harrowby was n brave maun, and while he
was not particularly fond of interviewing
ghosts, especinlly such quenching ghosts as
the one before him, hie was not going to e
daunted by an apparition. He had pnid the
Indy the compliment of fainting from the
effects of his first surprise, and now that he
had come to, he intended 10 find out n few
things he felt he had a right to know. He
would have liked to put on a dry suit of
clothes tirst. but the apparition declined to
leave him foran instant until the hour wasup,
and be was foreed to deny himself that plea-
sure. Every time he would move, she would
follow him, with the result that everything
she came in contact with got a ducking. In
un effort to warm himself up, he approached
the fire. an unfortunate move, as it turned
out, because it brought the ghost right over
the tire, which immediately was extinguish-
ed. The whiskey became utterly valueless
us n comforter to his chilled system, because
it was by this time diluted to n proportion of
ninety per cent. of water. The only thing
he could do to ward off the evil effects of
his encounnter lie did, and that was 1o swal-
low ten two-grain quinine pills, which be
mannged to get into his mouth before the
ghost had time to -interfere.  Having done
this, be turned with some asperily to the
ghost, and said:

“Far be it from me to be impolite to o
woman, madam, but I'm hanged if it wouldn't
plense me better if you'd stop these infernal
visits of yours to this house. Go sit out on
the Juke, if you like that sort of thing; soak
the water-butt, if you wish, hut dou't come
into a gentleman’s hiouse and saturate him
and his possessions in this way. It is d—d
disngreeable.”

* Henry Hartwick Oglethorpe.” anid the
ghost, in n gurgling voice, ** you don't know
wlat you are telking about.”

** Madam,” returned the unhappy house-
holder, 1 wish that remark were strietly
truthful. I was talking about you. It would
be shillings nnd pence—nuy, pounds, in my
pocket, madam, if I did not know you.”

“*That is n bit of specious nonseuse,” re-
turned the ghost, throwing a quart of indig-
nation into the face of the master of Har-
rowby. ‘It may rank high as repartce,
but as a comment upon my statement that
Youdo not know what you are talking about,
1t savors of irrelevant impertinence, You
do not know that I am compelled to linunt
this place yenr after year by inexorable fate.
It is no pleasure 1o me to enter this house,
and ruin and mildew everything I touch. 1
never aspired to be a shower-bath, but it is
my doom. Do you know who I am?¢”

*No, T don’t,” returned the master of
Harrowby. **T should say vou were the
Lady of the Lake or Little Sallie Waters.”

“ You are n witty man for your yeurs,”
said the ghost.

“Well, my humor is drier than yours ever
will be,” returned the master.

“No doubt. T'm never dry. I am the
Water Ghost of Hurrowby flall, and dry-
ness is a quality entrely beyond my wildest
hope. I have been the incumbent of that
highly unpleasant office for two hundred
years to-night.”

** How the deuce did you ever come to ael
elected?” asked the master.

“I'm a suicide. I'm the ghost of that
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gir!l whose picture hangs over the mantel-
piece in the drawing-room. - I.should have
been your grent-great-great-greut-great.aunt
if I had lived, Henry Hariwick Oglethorpe,
for I was the own sister of your great-great-
grent-great-grandfuther.”

**What induced you to get this house into

- such a hole?”

“] was not to blame, sir,” returned the
lady. **It was my father's fault. Heit was
who built Harrowby Hall, and that haunted
room was to bave been mine. My father
had it furnisbed in pink and yellow, know-
ing well that biue and gray formed the only
combination of color I could tolerate. He
did it just to spite me, and I declined to live
in the room; 80 he said I could live there or
out on the Jawn, he didn't care which. That
night I ran from the house, and jumped over
the cliff into the sea.”

** That was rash,” said the master of Har-
rowby.

** 8o I've beard.” returned the ghost. **If
I had known what the consequences were
foin to be, I never would Liave jumped; but

renlly never realized what I was doing uantil
after I was drowned. I had been drowned a
week wlen a sen-nymph came to me and in-
formed mo that I was 10 be one of her follow-
ers forever afterward, adding that it should
Le my doom to haunt Herrowby Hall for
one bour every Christmas Eve throughout
the rest of eternity. ‘I was to huunt that
room on such Christmas Eves as I found it
inhabited, and if it should turn out not to
be inhabited, I was and am to spend the
allotted hour with the head of the house.”

“ I'll sell the place.’ X ’

“That you cannot do, for it is alsn re-
quired of me that I shall appear as the deeds
are to he delivered to the purchaser, and di-
vulge to him the aw(ul secret of the house.”

* Do you menn (o tell me that on every
Christmas Eve that I don’t happen to hiave
somebody in that guest-chamber, you are
going to baunt me wherever I may be, ruin.
ing my whiskey, taking all the curl out of
my hair, extinguishing my fire, and soaking
me, through to the skin?” demanded the
master,

** That’s about the size of it. And whbat §s
more,” eaid the water ghost, *'it doesn’t
make the slightest difference where you are,
if [ find that room empty, I douse you with
my spectral pres—"

ere the clock struck one, and immedi-
ately the apparliion faded away. It wus per-
hiaps more of a trickle than a fade, butas a
oisa%peamnce it was complete.

** By George!” ejaculated the master  of
Harrowby, wringing his bands. It is dol-
lars to doughnuts that next Christmas there’s
an occupant of that room, or I spend the
night in a bath-tub."”

ut the master of Harrowby would have
Jost his bet bad there been any one there to
take him up, for when Christmas Eve came
around again, he was in bis grave, never hav-
ing recovered from the cold contracted that
awful night., Harrowby Hall was closed,
and the heir to the estate was in London,
where to him in his chambers came the same
experience Lbut his father had gone througb,
saving only that, being younger and stronger,
he survived the shock. Everything in his
roowms was ruined—bis clocks were rusted in
the works; a fine collection of water-color
drawings was entirely spoiled by the on-
slaught of the water ghost; and what was
worse, the apartments below his were drencl\-
ed with the water soaking through the floors,
a dai for which be was compelled to
pay, and which resulted in his being requested
by his landlady to vacate the premises.

The story of the visilation ivflicted upon
his family had gone abroad, and no one could
he got to invite him out to anything save
afternoon teas and receptions. Fathers of
danghters declined to permit him to remain
iu their houses later than eight o'clock at
night, not knowing but that some emergenc
might arise in the supernatural world whic
would require the unexpected appearance of
the water ghost in this on nights other than
Christmas Eve, and before the mystic hour
when weary church-yards, igonoring the rules
which are'supposed to.govern polite society,
begin to yawn. Nor would the girls them-
selves bave anything to do with bim, feariog
the destruction by the sudden incursion of
aqueous femininity of the costumes which
they held most dear.

So the heir of Harrowby Hall resolved, as
his ancestors for several generations before
him bad resolved, that somcihing must be
done. His first thought was to make one of
his servants occipy the haunted room at the
crucinl moment; but in this he feiled, because
the servants themselves knew the history of
that room and rebelled. None of his friends
would consent to sacrifice their personal com-
fort to his, nor was there to be found in all
Englund a man so poor as to be willing to
occupy the doomed -chamber on -Christmas
Eve for pay.

Then tbe thouglit came to the heir to have
the fireplace in the room enlarged, so that
he might evaporate the ghost at its firsl ap-
pearance, and he was felicitating himself
upon the ingenuity of his plan, when he re-
membered what ‘his futher hind told him —
TLiow that po fire could withstand the lady’s
extremely coutngious dampness. And then
he Dbethought him of stenm-pi])es. These,
he remembered, could lie hundreds of feet
dee
1o drive the water nway in vapor, and as a
result of this thought, the haunted room: wus
Leated Ly dry sleam to a withering degree,

_can hardly move.

in water and still retain sufficient heat -
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and the beir for six months attended daily
the Turkish-baths, so.thut when Christmas
Eve cume he could himself withstand the
awful temperature of the room.

The scheme was only partially successful.
The water ghost appenred al the specified
time, and found the heir of Harrowby pre-
pared; but Lot as the room was, it only short-
ened ler visit by flve minutes in the hour,
during which time the nervous sysicm of the

‘'young master was wellnigh shattered, und

the room itself was cracked and warped toan
extent which required the outlay of a large
sum of money to remedy. And worse thun
this, as the last drop of the water ghost was
slowly sizzling itself out on the floor, she
whispered to her would-be conqueror that
his scheme would avail him nothing, because
there was plenty more water where she came
from, and that next year would find her re-
habilitated and as exnsperatingly saturating
as ever.

It was then tbat the natural action of the
mind, in goinﬁ from one extremeto the other,
suggested to the ingenious heir of Harrowby
the means by which the water ghost was
ultimately conquered, and bappiness once
more came within the grasp of the house of
Oglethorpe.

The lwir provided himself with 8 warm
suit of fur under-clothing, the furry side in.
Over this he pluced a rubber garment, tight-
fitting, into which he got just as & woman
gets into a jereey. On top of this he placed
another set of under-clotbing, tbis suit mnde
of wool, and over this was another rubber
gurment. Upon bis head he placed a light

- and comfortable diving:heloret, and 8o elad,

on the following Christinas Eve he awaited
the coming of his tormentor.

It was a bitterly cold night that brought to
a close this twenty-fourth day of December.
The air outside was still, but the temperature
was below zero. Within all Was quiet, the
servants of Harrowby Hall awaiting with
beating Learts the outcome of their master’s
campaign against his supernatural visitor.

The master himself was l{ing on the bed
ia the baunted room, clad as bas already been
indicated, and—

The clock clanged out the hour of twelve.

There was a sudden banging of doors, a
blast of cold air swept through the halls, the
door leading into the haunted chamber flew
open, a splash was heard, and the water ghost
was seen standing at the side of the heir of
Harrowby, from whose outer dress there
streamed rivulets of water, but whose own
})cmon deep down under the various garments

e v}v‘ore, was us dry and as warm as Le could
wish.

‘*Hal” sald the youog master of Harrow.
by. “I'm glad to see you.”

*You are the moit original man I've met,
if that is true,” returned the ghost. ‘' May
I ask where did you get that hat?”

*“Certainly, madam,” returned the mas-
ter, courteously. *‘ It Is a little portable ob-
servatory I bad made for just such emergen-
cies as this. But, tell me, is it true that you
are doomed 10 follow me about for one mor-
llnl hour—to stand where I stand, to sit where

sit?”
. c;‘Tl.mt. is my delectable fate,” returned the
ady.
‘' We'll go out on the lake,” said the mas-
ter, starling up.

*You can't get rid of me that way,” re-
turned the ghost. ¢ The water won't swal-
low me u{); in fact, it will just add to my
present bulk.”

** Nevertheless,” eaid the master, firmly,
“we will go out on the lake.”

‘But, my dear sir,” returned the ghost,
with a pale reluctance, ‘it is fearfully cold
out there. You will be frozen hard before
you've beep out ten minutes,”

*Oh no, I'll not,” replied the master. 1
am very warmly dressed. Come!” This
last in u tone of command that mude the
ghost ripple.

And they started.

They had not gone far before the water
ghost showed signs of distress.

* You walk too slowly,” she said. *““Iam
pearly frozen. My knees are so stiff now 1
I beseech you to help me
to lim'!:er up by accelerating your move-

menta.

**I should like to oblige a lady,” returned
the master, courteously, ** but my clothes are
rather heavy, and a bundred yurds an hour
is about my s Indeed, I think we
would better sit down here on this snow-drift,
and talk matiers over.”

**Donot! Do not do so, I beg!” cried the
ghoe“. *‘Let me move on. I feel myself
growing rigid aa it is. . If we stop here, 1
shall be frozen stiff.”

** That, madam,” said the master, slowly,
and seeting limself on an ice-cake—** that is
why I have brought you here. We have
been on this spot just ten minutes: we have
fifty more. Take your time about it, madain,
but freeze, that is all I ask of you.”

I cannot move my right leg now,” cried
the ghost, in despair, **and mny overskirt is a
mlig sheet of ice. Ob, good, kind Mr. Ogle-
thorpe, light a fire, and thaw me loose.”

** Never, madam. It caooot Le. I have
you at Jast.”

** Run for the ice-pick,then,and stab me to
the heart, which I feel even now is congeal-
ing, and 80 end my misery.”

*‘Let it congeal, suy I. T'll not commit
murder,” returned Oglethrope. *‘ You bave
drenched me and mine for two hundred
and three years, mudum, To-night you Lave
had your last drench,”
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** Ah, but I shall thaw out again, and then
yow'll see. Instead of the comfortably tepid,
geninl ghost I have been in the past, sir, 1
shall be ice-water,” cried the lady, threaten-

ingl{Q .

** No, you won't, either,” returned Ogle-
thorpe; * for when you wure frozen stiff, I
shall send you to & cold storage warchouse,
and there shall you remsin an icy work of
art forever more.”

** But warehouses burn.”

‘“So they do, but this warehouse cannot
burn. It is made of asbestos, and surround-
ing it are fire-proof walls, and within those
walls the temperature is now and sball for-
ever be 416° below zero—low enougl to make
an icicle of any flame in this world—or the
next,” the master added, with an ill-sup-
pressed chuckle.

** For the last time let me besecch you. I
would go oo my knees to you, Oglethorpe,
were they not alrendy frappéd, 1 beg of you
do not doo—"

483

Here even the words froze on the water
ghosts lips, and the ¢lock struck one. There
was & momentary tremor throt.ghout the ice-
hound form, and the moon, coming out from
behind a cloud, shone down on the rigid
figure of a heautiful woman sculptured in
clenr, transparent ice; there stood the ghost
of Harrowby Hall, conquered by the cold, n
prisoner for all time.

The heir of Harrowby had won at last, and
to-day in a large storage house in London
stands the frigid form of one who will never

" aguin flood the bouse of Oglethorpe with woe

and sea-water.

As for the beir of Harrowby, his success
in coping with a ghost has made him famous,
a fame that still lingers about him, although
Lis victory took place soine twenty years ago;
nnd so far from being unpopular with the
fair sex, us he wns when we first knew him,
e hus not only been married twice, but is to
lead u third bride to the altar before the year
is out.



