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BARBOX BROTHERS, spoke to a man within five years of fifty ulther
. way, who bad turned grey too soon, like a neg.
T lected fire ; n man of pun ing ]mhlt, broodin eemg

“ Guarp! What place is this?” carriage of the head, and suppressed

M Junetion, sir.” Lvoice ; a man with many indications on him of

K y place ! P haﬂng been much alone.

“ Yes, it mostly is, sir.” He stood unnoticed on the dreary orm,

¢ And looks oomfurtlesa indeed 1" except by the rain and by the wind. Those two

L Yealii it generally d?t;jl?‘“; - :rlgl]llmt nasahd:nts made a nu:s& at him. Vﬂ‘]’
ar . > sal lding. es nothing

* Pours aug.' _ t.oma,towha.{'.m Itummﬁ;gg:e"

“ Open the door, T'll get out” ° Thus, at Mugby Junction, at past three o’clock

s ‘I-:m'll have, sir,” said the guard, Iﬂmﬁnmgl of a tempestuous mormng, the traveller went
with drops of wet and looking at tearful | where the weather drove him.
face of his watch by the light of his lantern as| Not but what he could make a stand when || =
thetrave]lar descended, * ‘minutes here he was so minded, for, coming to the end
“ More, I think.—For I am not going on.” |of the roofed shelter (it is of considerable
“ Thought you had a through ticket, sir#” | extent at Mugby Junction) and-looking out
“ 8o I have, but I shall sacrifice the rest of | upon the dark night, with a yet darker spirit-
it. I want my luggage.” wing of storm beating: its wild way through
_ * Please to come to the van and point it out, | it, he faced about, and lield his own as Iy
SiT. Begoudennnghboinokveqa]mrpw in the d.l.ﬁnu.ltdlreutlon as he had it in
Not a moment to spare.” the easier one. Thus, w1thnstﬂstep, the
The guard hurmd tu the Iug'ﬁ%a vwianﬂ traveller went up and down, down, up
the traveller hurried guar and dnwu, seeking nothing, and finding
into it, and the travnller looked into it. A place replete with shadowy sha{ﬁa
“ Those two large black portmanteaus in the | Mugby Junction in the black hours of the f
uorm where your light shines, Those are anrltwent:. M tanuus oods trains, covered

gh vast weird fune-
“Nume ‘u%}n ’em, sir P - m]s mn t emaelvea gulluijr away from the
“ Barbox mthm usanee of the few lighted lamps, a.a if their
“ Stand clear, an‘, if you please. One. Two E-Ie ad come to a secret and unlawful end.

mﬁmp d. Signal lights ahead alread fa?lﬂuufwhi}npt?lnl maDeteuh]':':nml;u:-
waved, 8 ts ahea y |ner, lollowing w ey lead, stoj they
o ?]meik I‘r;om a;t;im]{fh&tr 'l‘rﬁ ?ﬁlﬂ 1 stg::}p, ha.ckmgwhen t]mﬂ:aaek %}%ﬂﬁft emm
metion ! s e trave ing | showering out upon the ground, down
up ﬂm Eﬂlﬁn muffler round thronlz lﬁ dark avenue, andpdown' ﬂi‘;oother, as if tor-
b o 5 ol o o e e i e
; rently, shrieks and groans an
himself. Themwaa no one else | the g;r,aa if the tortured were at the height
fo. I’ though there had been | of their sufferivg. Iron-barred cages full of
any one else to speak to, he would have preferred | cattle jangling by midway, the drooping beasts
to speak to himself, Speaking to himself, he with horns entangled, eyes frozen with terror,

"
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~ there was a barbarous, dep

=

f
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wards a point on my level, some two or three | that this was a spirit, not a man, I specus
hundred ya '_disin?lt. called down to_him, | lated since, w Mthmwhwﬂlmm-
Al right " and made for that point. There, | tion in his mind. . |
by dint of looking closely about me, I found a| Inmy tum, I stepped back. But in making
ough u’F-za.g d ding path notehed ouf: | the action, I detected in his eyes some latent
I followed. : ‘of me. This put the monstrous thought to fight.

The cutting was e ely deep, and un-| “ You look at me,” I said, foreing a _
usually prempaata t was made through a|“asif yon had a dread of me.” s
clammy stone that became oozier and wetter as | I was donbtful,” he returned, “ whether I
I went down. For these reasons, I found the | had seen you before.” :
way long enough fo give me time to recal a| “ Where?”
singular air of reluctance or compulsion with| He pointed to the red light he had looked af.
which he had pointed ouf the path, “ There 8 T said.,

WhenT came down low enough upon the zig-| TIntently watchful of me, he replied (but
zag descent, to see him again, 1 saw that he was | without sound), Yes.
stan between the rails on the way by which | “ My good fellow, what should I do there?

the train had lately passed, in an attitude as if
he were waiting for me to apgwr. He had his
left hand at his chin, and that left elbow rested
on his right hand crossed over his breast. His
attitude was one of such expectation and watch-
ﬁzlilt‘us, that T stopped a moment, wondering
i
I vesumed my downward way, and, steppi

out upon the levil of the rail o and mﬁ
nearer to him, saw that he was a dark sallow man,
with a dark beard and rather heavy eyebrows.
His post was in as solitary and dismal a place as
ever [ saw. On either side, a dripphing-wct wall
of stone, excluding all view buf astrip of
sky; b ajm?.mﬁ?e one way, only a crooked pro-
longation of this mt dungeon ; the shorfer per-
speetive in the other direction, terminating 1n a
E oomy red light, and the gloomier entrance to a

lack in whose massive architecture
ing, and forbid-
ing air. So little sunlight ever found its way
to this spot, that it had an earthy deadly smell ;
and so mu-:lh cold wind rushed through it, that
it m‘:k chill to me, as if I had left the natural
w .

_Before he stirred, T was near enough to
him fo ﬁe tﬂu&;’hﬁl him. hBNoﬁ eveﬁ;: 'I:i:!? TE-
moving h _ mine, he steppe one
stéﬂ;:ld hfg?hu hand. e

This was a lonesome post h.qénugy (T
said), and it had riveted my attention when I
looked down up yonder. A visitor was a
rarity, I should suppose; not an unwelcome
rarity, 1 hoped ? me, he merely saw a
man who had been shut up within narrow limits
all his life, and who, heing at last set free, had a
newly-awakened interest in these t works.
To such purFoae I spoke to him; but I am far
from sure of the terms I used, for, besides that
I am not happy in opening any conversation,
there was something in the man that daunted

me.

 He directed a most curions look towards the
ed light near the tunnel’s mouth, and looked
all ahout it, as if something were missing from
, and then looked at me. 3
t light was part of his charge? Was it

He ansy in a low voice: “Don’t you
Know it is P ¥
e monstrous thought came into my mind

he fixed eyes and the satnrine fae,

However, be that as it may, T never was there,
you may swear.” Y
1 think I may,” he rejoined.
sure I may.” - -
His manner cleaved, like my own. IHe
replied to my remarks with readiness,
in well-chosen words. Had he much a
there? Yes; that was to say, he had .
responsibility to bear ; but exaciness and watcl
ess were what was requived of him, and
actual work—manual labour—he had next
none. To change that signal, to trim those
lights, and to turn this iron handle now and
then{ was all he had to do under that head. Re-
gard.mi those many long and lonely hours of
which I seemed to make so much, he eould on:['f
ua)that the routine of his life had shaped its
into that form, and he had grown used to it.
He had taught himself a language down here—
if only to know it by sight, and to have
his own ernde ideas of its pronunciation, could
be called learning it. He had also worked
at fractions and decimals, and tried a little al-
febm ; but he was, and had been as a boy, a poor
ind at firnres. Was it MMwﬁﬁhm when
on duty, always to remain in th el of damp
air, and could he never rise into the sunshine
from between those high stone walls? Why,
that depended upon times and circumstances,
Under some conditions there would be less n
the Line than under others, and the same held
ood as to certain hours of the day and night.
n bricht weather, he did ehoose occasions for
E:fnﬁng a little above these lower shadows ; but,
ing ‘at all times liable to be called by his
electric bell, and at such times listening for it
with redoubled anxiety, the reliel was less than
I would suppose.
He took me into his box, where there was a
ﬂr&, :ﬂ dm::;k for an official hookwi.u which he
make cerfain entrics, a telegraphic in-
strument with its dial face and needles, and the
little bell of which he had spoken. On my trust-
ir.;gﬂ that he would excuse the remark ﬁmt he
had been well educated, and (I hoped I might
say without uﬁanmwbnpa-'edumd “above
that station, he obse that instances of slizht -
in ity in such-wise would ‘be found
wanting he had

“Yes. -I_ am

among large bodies of men ; th i

heard it was so in workhouses, in the police
forc, even. in tht last desperaic resoureetho
army ; and that he knew it was so, more or less,
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;" sy tho et aummﬂm ﬂm““ |

nrcll. Im:.
in (for I .

npon me), and

ht with my own

m ﬁater than ﬁ T
lqohdall dﬁ.&mﬁ
mdm o the

n‘:lp T came duwn ain, ami
e.iaphed both w.gjs ‘An
wrong ¥ The
we I 33
of a frozen

mnhaukhm uf
alarm has been given.
answer came back, hol.hw
} Resisting the slow tfuho ey
tracing spie, 1 show oW
this figure ;ﬂﬂgtﬁ]:g a deception of his sma of
uight,and. ow that figures, o
ease of the delicate ma&thntmmahttothe
functions of the eye, were known to have often
troubled patients, some of whom had become
ﬂm of :ﬂetn;tumof their aflliction, and
even proved i experiments upon them-
sclves. ‘Phaionni{nag:mrycly,”md.l “do
but: listen for a moment to the wind in this
unnatural i{whiln we speak so low, and to
the wild harp it makes of the telegraph wires!”
That was all very well, he’ re after
we had sat listening for a while, and he ought
to know some of the wind and the wires,

lie who so long winter ts the
alone and W‘ But he m m’
mnnrk that he had mb

ed his pardon, mcl lm slowly added
the wmﬂ:, g hn:mrs the A
i six e oo,
the memorable accident m Line e
aud wﬂhmtenhours the dead and wounded were

mgh the tunne! over the spot
whm;a the ﬂgure

A disagreeable shndder erept over me, but
I did mf best
d;mi

T R s
\is was a e
) &eeply to impress his

JBIJ.U_;itm hhmarka
abla anmmdennal

L mmﬁnmmmnm

Though to be sure I musi
Wi gl to Wy 1k il o haumsuren
e obj ear u
me), mufmmmmmmm&nutaﬂwmm
for coincidences in making the ordinary caleula-
tmnu.ﬂfll.ib. {
;fmnhegged to remark that he had wot

be%aﬂ his pardon for being betrayed
ous.

said, again his hand upon

arm, nnd ghnumg tm];;?n hsm ahmdde;mth

“was just a dago. Bix or

: m?nﬁm ]miﬂ[ recovered from
surprise and shack when one

mt&m

%Et,mmmmm ]

Once more, T fo].lquﬂ lnu wh.m
{eyes. Tt was an a.clmno

mn such an attitnde in stone

“Dldyuugnuptom?" i
“1 came in and sat down, partl
my ﬂlﬂ%ﬂ tly because it huff-uqu '
vt fo the door again, daylight”

was above me, and the ghost was

thl:?}'t nﬁﬂm\g followed ?  Nothing came of ||
He touched me on the am with his_fore-

E::g:: twice or thrice, g&vmgeﬁw,f nod each

Mgy DL it o o
mnne on m

side, what looked 1k n confusian of hands aid
heads, aud. aomcl]mg waved. L saw it, just in
time {o signal the dviver, Stop! He

and put his brake on, but the train
hemuhunﬁm&mdﬁﬂymﬁsnrm “ Ty
ran after it, and, as I went along, hnu&tar- ,

rible sereams and cries. A bmum‘nl
had died instantancously in one
Ha.rtmmﬂu:, and was hrcrughﬁ in heie,mim
own on this floor

Involuntarily, T uzhed m chair back,
I looked from thebaarﬂs at whloh lmpnmhad,
to | to himself.

“True,sir. True. Precisely as it hap‘panﬁd,
so 1 tell it you

I could lh:uk of naihmg to say, Yo any pur-
pose, and my mouth was very. ‘Phe wind
and: the wires took up the stor]' with mhns
lamenting wail.

He resumed. “Now, sir " mark thm,-.hd
judge how my mind is troubled. The:
came y & ago, Kver since, it has

been there, now and 5 mw
At the light s

“ At the r-light.
mmua& pas-

EWhat does ltlfseem tulgu .

e repeated, if possib }1/}:

sion and vehemence, that sticulation

of *For God's sake clear g
Then, he went on. “1 vempmeum

for it. Itcal.lstume, arﬂnanmmuiﬂ !

ook out o g

ity e "'?;m it bell
*Did it ring your bell

torday e when I was here, and
Vent to the doors” kAl
“ Tiwice.” .
“Why, see,” said I, hurym i

n.’-‘"

wmnghma.







Y

bR




