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RONA'NES GHOST

—— P r—

R was a calm, clear day, in the early
saxt of December, that the writer de-
parted from Killarney on a ghooting
expedition to the neighborhood of the

per Lake, some ten or twelve miles
tant. Hiring a couple of amen to
mavigate one of the boatis so liberally
geced at the disposal of the officers ot

e detachment by Lord Kenmare, wa
Bt Ross Castle soon after midday,
mand arrived at the Upper Lake just as
«vening was closing fn.  The oak
woods stll] retaimed the russel beaud
#ies of autumn; the waters of the lake
wére the .nost perfect of Nature's
mirrors; and it was impossible to dis-

the real rocks and arbutus

at rose from them from their “coun.
fprfeit presentiment” in the pilacid
Wke below, so perfect was the {llusion,

Whatever may be the case now,
#here was not at that time any inn or

of public entertainment near the

'sper Lake; but I remember -a deso-

6 cottage standing alone upon a lit.

isiand, and it appeared not impos-
okbls, with such comforts as we wera
&ble to transport with us in the boat,
4 make it available as a shelter “for
@he night, or perhaps two nights, that
we proposed to remain there. Iln our
WAy up the parrow passsge which
@mnects the Upper with the Lower
Iake, woe Diocured a heap of dry her-
Puge—a haycock of the long-deferred
&arvest; and with this for a bed and
& good fire, It aseemed reasonable
@pough that a sportsman should calcu.
Mtes uporn passing a comfortable night.

it waa a quiet, melancholy scene. A
ame}l dilapidated house, having, how-
@ver, in its decay, the air of "'a cot-
drge of gentility,” stood upon a green
Smnk within a few yards of the lake,
Bmcked and partly enclosed by the tan.
£1ed wood. It was In a sadly forlom
epndition; the moss-covered thatch of
#he roof had a dmmp and spongy air
of decay; the neglected walls were
green with the rains of many a win
fr; there was no door to hide the ut-
dr desolation of the interior, and the
emly shutter hung dlagonally by an
wpper hinge beside the paneless frame
of the window. A drooping china
rose-tree was berding forward from
the wall, as if trying to escape from
e inefficlent eupport of the tottering
&difice; while a stump o#*“o'd <man,”
with scarcely a spring left, made a
®urdy effect to flourish by ‘the door-
wWay. An ancient lsure] stretched its
withered arms out of the encroaching
wood, and a few Micahelmas daisiew

re ecattered about, half-choked by

s rough herbage and the rotting
Soavea. There was no sign or sound
of life, save the “tit, tit, tit,” of a rob.
M., who came bowing down to the
Wmading-place in his best red walst-
eoat, and, hopping from twig to twig,
marshalled us to the house-door with
much fussy civility.

There is always, more or less, &
feeling of mystertous interest aboutl
an old house thus abandaned and left
@ rot away by itself. The masonry
#& nothing; but you wonder why the
doors, and floors, and whutters nre
meither burnt. aold, stolen, or other-
wiss carried off Was it a place to
¥e shunned? Had #t a bad name? You
eomse to the inevita ble conclusion that
& is either {n chancery or else 8 wick-
el old tenement gibbertted by com-
mon opinion, and left to fall, bit by
Bit. to the ground. About such houses
&here is an uncomfortable suggestion
&f ghosts and cold chills, aguish va-
pors, the smell of waults, newts, owls,
#ats, toads; and you go cautiously
sbout, expecting every moment to
stumble over a skeleton.

But this house had an interest pe-
eullarly its own. Hoere had lived fon
@irty vesrs, the world forgetting, the
world forgot, ‘a reclu:e by the name
of Ronayne. What his motiveg may
fave been for duch a seclusion had
mever transpired; and whether cross-
ed 'n love or ambifion was neve: more
<han surmised. He was a man total-
& estranged from bis kind, a belng
&f lmpenetrable mystery and reserve;
«nd the Paul Prys of the country, who
at first dropped in upon his solitude,
were baffled by his civil manner, and
mever went again. He avolded no
ene; he sought no oune.

*Where rose the mountafns, there
o him wers friesds:” and with such
ke was content.” The ladles sald it
was a case of “crushed affections;™
but there was no admission on his
part ot soft impeachment. The men
aaid he hid himself from his creditors;
but there was no appearance of pov-
erty; he psid hls rent and had ncy
:illsls. His history died with him; and

motives will assuredly now never
e known. But certaln it is that he
wesided during thirty years; and dy-
ing, was buriéd on the island beside}
#he house.

12 the ghost of sueh a being had not
walked the premises, it would, indend,
Rave beem a subject of wonder: butb
that it 41d so was a fact established
deyond all question by the concurrent
tostimony. of all the neighboring peas-
antry. Not only at the “witching
four,” but, oceasionally, at all oth-
ers, was the form of the old man to

be seen slowly peramibulating his fav-.

orite walk. He was a silent, melans

sholy ghost: no “curious perfume or

meladicvs twang” revealed his pres-
ence, hut he glided noisnles:ly about
the island, as  Haedd been his wont
when alive: and generaliy took refuge
in the cottage as before, ahout bed-
tHme. . oy

1 somehow fancied that the hoat-
men halferepented them of the adven.
ture when they confronted the mel-
ancholy dwelling.  They
some sgerious talk to. each other in
Irtsh, and looked blankiy round at the

" eppressive desblatiom of the scene.
. '@ne of them even went so far as to
- himt at the probadllity of finding more -

[N :
5 ‘.4

addressed ;

comiortable quartars on the maimang,
and he was quickly seconded by his
campanion. But this would nSver
have done: I was bent on taking a
bed with the respectable Ronayne,
and had even incurred a certain out-
lay in the matter of the haycock: s
to have abandoned the adventure waa
not to be thought of.

Our first care was to examine the
cottage. It was not, strictly spesk-
ing, in tenetable repair. Glass in the
} windows there was none, but the shaf.
gers had mot been all removed, and
this was our first glimpse of consois-
tion. The interior doors, too, were at
their posts; but altogsther it was just
the sort of house that the wind would
take a pride to whistle through, or &
ghost to walk about in. 1 observed
that my companjons showed much dis.
fnclination to be left behind in the
dark rooms, and gave a stealthy look
rcund when they passed through the
doorways, as of expecting that our
visionary host wag in attendance to
do the honors of his dilapidated man-
sion,

We bogan onr operations with wige
orous measures. A fire was lighted;
two of the interior doors dismount-
ed. one to do duty as a table, sup-
ported on logs of wood, the other to
stop the front entrance, though the
frame of the latter wag a world too
wide for its diminutive proportions,
and afforded ample room for the
body of thé former tenant, let along
his ghost, To drop im, if so disposed.
But it had the appearance of a door.
and when the paralytic shutter had
been met uwpright, things assumed al
more comfortable shape; and a blas-
ing fire sent a genial and unwonted
feeling through the room. The hay-
cock was egually divided; one molety
being reserved for mysslf, and placed
against the wall opposite the window
and door, while the other portion o1
the men's bed wag under the window.

Socon the grateful odor of holling
beef began to arise, and a pot of po-
tatoea merrily simmaered in the cor-
ner.

As T lay tranquilly on the btay.
watching the process of our little cul.
inary operstions, I could not bhelp
fancying that from the holes about
the room I could percelve small
black eyes curiously watching, as I
wag, the process of the coming meal;
but this I attributed to fancy.

Having dispatched the golid portion
of the supper, & kettle of hot water
made its appearance on the board, in-
to which a portion of spirit being
poured, with a due allowance of su-
gar, & certain harmonious compound
was the result.

Dipping from time to time our caps
into the kettle, the boatmen recount-
ed for my amusement many tales o
the eccentricities of the romantic and
melancholy Ronayne; and especlally
bow his apirit was wont to stroll
about the premises in the dead waste
and middle of the night. How the
Sallivans, tather and son, had seen
him,; and Kearney, “aften.” How old
Malony, the fisherman, pulling around
the back of the island just at night-
fall saw a figure closs above him on
a rock, and dropping his oars, hid his
face in hls hands; and when he look-
ed again therq was pothing but &
small old stump of a tree where tha
vislon had disappeared. How Mr,
Mather, of Bantry, thought to enter
fhe house one summer evening, when.
behold! as the boat approached, old
Ronayhe was standing in hia door-
way, and they backed their oars and
pulled hastily away from that haunted
spot; and during the recital of these
tales, when the gentle wind caused a
branch to rustle against the eaves, ar
the ill-fitting door to tap against the
post, the men ljooked hastily round,
and hitched the haycock nearer the
fire.

. The recluse was described as a small,
withered man, of featureg intelligeny
but sad; and dressed in the common
gray frieze of the country, which he
wrapped closely around him, as if
chilly from the damps of the grave.
He was not, I was pleased to hear, an
importunate or obtrusive spectre; had,
apparently, no pressing secret to re-
veal—clanked no chains; neither did
he give way to the weakness of
sqeaking, gibbering, groaning, or the
like. There was a native diganity about
him which repressed any disposition
to pounding or stamping overhead, or
tramping rudely up the stalrcase, or
making any fuss in the cellarage. He
seemed, from ail accounts, a spectre
of anuch negative hospitality, not of-
fended by the presence of visitors, or
at any rate, contenting himself with
a “dumb resentment.” The ounly sus-
picion of a sound escaping him was
the smallest possible howl having:
been heard about his premises dur-
ing high winds. "Above all, I was
gratified to hear that he expected no

a crack n the ckirting-hoard, them
glancing from a hole in the plasters
and there was the smallest percepiible
rustling under ths Soor, which made
me dispod mare than once to doudi
the ac=uracy of the quiet character
which had bean given to My, Ronayns,

Soonx there was po mistake about
the camse, for the oyes were accoms
panied by sharp-pointed, whiskered
nos&es Enmmerable, thrust farther and
farther {nto the apartment. They
were rats, In all my lile I never saw
such multitudes. They seemed to oo
cupy evety cranny and hollow of the

at first; a few only venturing from
their hidlng-places, and those mostly
of & tender age—lost children, sent
out to skirmish by the wily senlors in
the back-ground. But soon they all
took <courage, and almost literally
covered the floor and table with their
numbers; and getting bolder as they
found us fnoffensive, ran without
geruple not only on the snoring boat-
men, but myself. ' The stable was the
grand point of atack. Fortunately the
remainder of the meal had been cov-
ered over with a dish as 8 reserve for
breakfmst, and it was amusing to
watch thelr efforis to uncover the pro.
wvistona. They tried to pull off the
dish, then to get a purchase ulder 1t
with their noses, then to remove the
whole bodily towards tho side of the
door, Wiat a aqueaking and whigk.
ing of tailp. and a frolicking, thera
was amongat them! 1 never saw =m0
much of the manners and customs of
ats hefore. By far tho greatsr por-
tion wers yuong, but others were of
s peatrizrcha) age; in particular a bray
old huck of huge dimensions, probably
one of the original colonists. This
fellow crosed with age and infirmitiea,
chased tho younger fry in all direc-
tions, and was unguestionable the
Robinsou Crusoe of the island. It wae
long befors I felt diaposed to slesp in
such a + busy scene, and {frequently
when | closed my oyes ] was arouvsed
by some new tour de forge, a louder
squeak, or & more general scurry be«
fore the ¢ld master of the revsls.
But as 1lay, half dozlng, towards
the “witching hour,” my thoughts be-
gan to revert to the recluse., 1 wone
dered i€ ho was even then taking the
alr; and whether, having satisfied
bimself with the pale starlight, he
would come in to the fire for the night.
I wondered, in my dreamyy state,
whether ho liked punch while in the
flesh; and Imagined that, even now,
the warm fragrancs of our ‘kettled
must be, very agresable to him the

Then I £ell in & dream of the spectre-
ballet, and thought how fortunate was
the Devil Robert to be visited bysuch
very agreoble ghosts, all lifting up
their heels to eoft music, and making
it quita o pleasmurs to be hauntedy
Then I was wandering in interminable

peiting Romayne out of hisr own house
with hig own bShes. ‘Then I thought
upon bim waking, and plctured to my-
pelf un eldowrly gentleman of pale and
benevolent aspect, geated by the table
and grawely dipping his cup into the

upon his eirly history. I fancied the
ashy palencss of his cadaverous fea-
tures as tho remembrance of “some
distressfaul stroke that his youth suf-
tered” passd through hiy mind: and
then, nlovel by that irvesistable curf-
osity which will come over us at such

self that he was not thers; when, bes
hold! the rite had gone! Not a single
tail was whisking over the table or

leaving & single stragglor

then ralsed my eyes? examined the
wdils; when, ag my gaze passed actoss
the doorwray, it guddenly rested on the
features ©f an old man, sternly, bug
curiously, looking into the room!

sense! bettor go to sleep.

the {ll-clowed doorway.
dressed it the commbn frieze usually

lay-‘ . N 3 - )
I bad mo power ip close my oo N
second thme, '8 rustiness came over

came stiff and -distended with the i

questioning on the part of his guests;
'but, on the eontrary, had a habit ofl’
vanishing when confronted, as of|
shunning any lmpertinent l‘nquiriea.i
All this was satisfactory; but since.

tunate it was to find a conscientious
and easy-going one! ¥Fresh logs were
heaped upon the fire, and a reinforce-'
ment piled up in a corner to recrult ig .
daring the nigbt. '

I would with pleasure exchange.
stomachs~nay, throw in 4 bit of liv-.
+&¢ 0 boot—-with the man who card
. slezp undisturbed after a supper of
previncial beed-gteaks. 1 never could;

and as I lay warmly wrapped in my
. boat-cloak, I envied the efficient lab~

oratory of the boatmes, which left at
,leisure to execute a nasal duet leu®
, enough to frighien all the ghosts im .
i the parish,

i While tranguilly awailting the issue
of the fight between fatigue and indi~
_gestion, my attention was again at-

‘iwt of the “crannfex of the walls.

tensity of my gaze, A gensation pas
and there was a cold, crawiing feeling
ecame down my back Hke the tickling
othes,

fageinated it is imipossible to say, bub

at last the figure spoke.” It said, in &
clear and -somewhat peremptory tone:

“What in the - dlvil are ye doing
here, at ail? SBure 1 thought the place | ATl .
L -} Heomker's Sprul

was a-fire?™ .

We were upon our legs in 2 moment,
Don’t be disappolinted, genile reader,
it was no ghost after all, but the body
of Corney Sullivan, who, having scen
the blaze of our fire from his cottags
on the malnlend, pulled across the
lake to aseeriain the cause of such am
unusual appuarance, o

After five years of enforoed

Y,

THere thty were—now looking ous of

walls and foar. They were cantlous -

generat, cold without of the cottage, |

catacombs, and finally wokd4 myself®important vich

kettle, while he pledged himself tof ! BUIRT i
some tomst or sentlment that touched 'Priss; the country betwabn )

about the floor; not & sgueak was -V
heard; the gray old genmersl had drawa
off his fofts, and they had  silently .
and unaccountably vanished without [“35™:
] T behind . X 1,
looked undér the table—into the cors |,
ners—along the ekirting-board and

1 sbut my syes—pooh, pooh! it conla - o
not be; & toich of nightmare, begottem |,
of punch out of beef-steaks—excited |
imaginatton. I mustjook again~non~ |

I did look, and thire wag the face
otill, avd fisure, paptly ecen throughi |
He wag |

“worn by the peasantry, and his coag |°
hung loose and limp on hiz attenuated §
form. Ee moved not, but kept A
steady, unetrthly gaze upon me a6 4

ed over my lead as it each particulap
hair was rishig itgelf independently up, |

of a dead msn's hand under my.
we had a ghost to deal with, how for« 4 2 dead man’s hand under Wy

exfle, 4
Monsignor ﬁ?ﬂ‘m vge& B:m“f“ H
| tracted - to the _eyes peeringy the Gauternsisn diotess of Comayagun, ||
tr ~to the bead-like eyes P B “0‘ ‘poen milow o 1 teturn to hls we.

"ENGLISH DEFEATS: [gmue

FHE NOTABLE BRITISH REVERSES “ais
DURING THE PAST SIXTY VEARS  pin 1
) 7 7 -\ "y R - = K

_What an Emglish Papsr Says on theinajent | down
' wDafeals Suffered i Tittle Wars-She 1
Eadysmith  Disaster Booalla Fexmer 48
Similiar Defeate forthe Enghiah, 4

The disaster which gecurred near i
fadyemith, when some 2,000 British i
and Irish troops were surrounded sud.,
eaptured By the Boers Te-ouly W {61
cident in & wor which must aventually
end in our favor, says the Londun
Chrontole. 811, it s n serfous ¥o-
werse in itself, since it bripge up the § tou
tatal number of prisuners now in the { fug
hands of the enemy 10 & pumber:
which probably excesds 2,000-amout 7.
one-ninth of the forcs with which we |
began our campaign in Natkl, With«
out pausing in this plsce to’conzider
the tactics which 16 45 so unhappy &
result, at the very momeént when Sir
George White was carfying out &
fairly suctessful operation s few miies
away, it may ba-of interast-to recall § -
soms of the principsl revenses of Brit. }
gh srzus durisg the past three genera. '
ons. it MR
|4 Our first dissater after the omoll-:
'slon of the Napeleonic wars was. the
. loas of M.080 men, including Brithh-
fnfantyy and Gvalry and & Isige cobs
. tingent of Sepoys, in attempting 1o
| force the Khydar Pasy in 1843, ~Wej ©
Bad sent & double sxpadition, umder|..
Buraes, by way of Quetts and the Mo« Hroo
t1an, and under Wade by way of the |20
Khyber, in order to beck an -\1,!9,0}:- | Bow

jar clalmant {o the throns of Afghgn« [ BIF

"{stan against Dost Mohammed, Who | Tl
‘Burnes on his way up: " “You mm
back agsin.”’ Thit I8 the -vhmbf*;gt;

the mountsins, the Afghan winter, &b
Qoctar excaped to tsll the “!Aitj of toe
this case. wa hagan by backl .
slaughterirg all our prisonsrs without | &D
matters of cominissarist and. organi

and morey, was & dlaaster in itse

was supposad to lean to the Rusalanh, 3
brought an army into the enunmi

of the matier; no one withstood -ouy
solutely barred retreat. -Of the 30,000 |
remalnder. “We have Ko aDAGS t0 mor. | SYS
worthless man- for &n, inadequate:
quarter, and we ‘attenipted to retreat
an_exceptiomally ssvers. wintef,

sation rather than of arms; . but th

We do fiot &nter 3t on our black 1is

The Khan ef HKhelat had . anid -to | 09
but how do you proposs Ko . tak
resolute advanow, but the bill tilbeée,
who retired from Osbul, oie WOIllRFY-
alize, Hut it may be obwerved thay fu |3
reason;l wa want up - the: countiy,
through & blicked mountsin -pas. in:
Our reverses in the ' Lrimes .
cost o this useless war, both in

put no hiatorian, and-few British
ficers, will ‘maks a polnt -lm;’

war. This attack upon Ru
followed at s short taterval
Indian mutiny, whersof the -
chaptery record what may be
_ed as the most frightful dlea
‘the century. The revolf of.
took the Indisn® authoritis

gal and the Ponlab-
an almost unbroken A
‘and to this day an Eng
iscarcely, homrs the
“Lucknow and  Cawnp
‘shudder.- The awfulp
'encres 1s only paratiel

times, I opoled my oyes to assure my-:|Be8s of our Yeyeng

“Thie wecan,
our 4nvayion 0

"!"Vij’-“‘ m 1878, -

300 1
3,000

s unded Go
Ig o

the hinges of the eyelids, and they bee { This

§ ey Wag only - veliew
ccount of the splendid stand o;
Senants ' Chard snd . Bromhead,
cighty wnen, who defended the
‘missariat stors” a4t Rorke's
kEafnst 4000 natlves, and so pie

fiémy entering Natal, - -
~Our disasters In the Transvaal Waw
of 1881, arising owt of the angexati
081877, have } :
- to.inind in thepast

o S "L el the victoriote impl of the. !
How leng I should have remainef’ L

héan . succeeded

fatlom of ‘the elal

<demanded the xe&

dependence. B

tie- “prestige p4

meng-in the sscendency 1o thu

rica; Siv George Qulley was dis

with less than 1000 men, ol wiembe
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