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Sample From The Book
          In a matter of seconds the whole hall was as he had seen it on his first 

arrival. He stood dumbfounded. He was roused from his stupefaction by the 

chill of a draught at his back: it reminded him that the garden door was left 

open. Whatever else had happened, he had really opened that door; and he 

must shut it. He must go back to bed.

          He closed the door after a long look: ‘I shall come back,” he promised 

silently to the trees and the lawn and the greenhouse.

          Upstairs, again, in bed, he pondered more calmly on what he had seen in 

the hall. Had it been a dream? Another possible explanation occurred to him: 

ghosts. The hall was haunted by the ghost of a housemaid and a barometer and 

a stuffed fox and a stuffed owl and by the ghosts of dozens of other things. 

Indeed, if it were haunted at all, the hall was overhaunted.

          Ghosts…Tom doubtfully put his hand up out of the bedclothes to see if 

his hair were standing on end. It was not. Nor, he remembered, had he felt any 

icy chill when the maid had looked at him and through him.
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