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The Canterville Ghost

A Hpylo-Idealistic Romance*

One

‘ ~ hen Mr. Hiram B. Otis, the American Minister,

bought Canterville Chase, every one told him he was doing
a very foolish thing, as there was no doubt at all that the
place was haunted. Indeed, Lord Canterville himself, who
was a man of the most punctilious honour, had felt it his
duty to mention the fact to Mr. Otis, when they came to
discuss terms.

“We have not cared to live in the place ourselves,” said
Lord Canterville, “since my grand-aunt, the Dowager Duchess
of Bolton, was frightened into a fit, from which she never
really recovered, by two skeleton hands being placed on her
shoulders as she was dressing for dinner, and 1 feel bound to
tell you, Mr. Otis, that the ghost has been seen by several
living members of my family, as well as by the rector of the
parish, the Rev. Augustus Dampier, who is a fellow of King’s
College, Cambridge. After the unfortunate accident to the
Duchess, none of our younger servants would stay with us,
and Lady Canterville often got very little sleep at night, in
consequence of the mysterious noises that came from the
corridor and the library.”

“My lord,” answered the Minister, “I will take the furniture
and the ghost at a valuation. I come from a modern country,
where we have everything that money can buy; and with all our
spry young fellows painting the Old World red, and carrying
off your best actresses and prima-donnas, I reckon that if there
were such a thing as a ghost in Europe, we’d have it at home
in a very short time in one of our public museums, or on the
road as a show.”



KenTepBinbcbkuii [1puBua

Mamepianicmuuno-ioearicmuyHuii pomau

Po3zdin nepwuii

oau Mictep Xaiipam b. Otic, amepruKaHCbKUIA MO-
CoJI, KynuB 3aMOK KeHTepBiib, yCi Kazaau oMy, 110 Le CTpa-
IIEHHE TIIYTICTBO — a/kKe HEMa€E CYMHIBY, 110 B 3aMKY BOJISITh-
ca npuBuan. Ta i cam jopa KeHTepBiib BiIacHOIO 0c00010,
JIIOOWHA BeJIbMU 00auyjiMBa, BBaXkKaB 3a CBili 000OB’SI30K ITOIIE-
pennTu Mmictepa OTica Tpo 110 00CTaBUHY ITiJT Yac MiAIMMCaHHsI
YTOIU.

— Hamra poauna He xXujia B IbOMY 3aMKy, — CKa3aB JIOPI
KenTepBinb, — BiaToai, sk Mos JBOIOpinHa 6adycsi, yaoBa-
repuoruHs bonaToHchKa, 3a3Hajia TSKKOIO ITOTPSICIHHS, Bif
SJKOro Tak i He oTsaMuiIacs HoBiKy. BoHa mepeBasramacs mno
BeYepi, i panToM Ha TJiedi 1 JsIrad pyKu ckejera. 1o Toro x
MyILIy BaM cKas3aTu, IIaHOBHUI MicTepe OTic, 110 NMpUBUAA
0aumnIM OeKiJIbKa YJIEHIB MO€I ciM’1, XKMBI ¥ TIOHMHI, a TAKOX
Hall TacTop, npeBesieOHuit oteub Oracrec Hemrip, marictp
Kem6pumxcbkoro konemky. ITicas HelacHOTo BUNIAAKY 3 rep-
LIOTMHEIO BCi MOJIOAIII CIyTM INLUIM Bim Hac, a jeni Kenrep-
BiJIb YaCTO HE MOTIJIa 3aCHYTU BHOUYi, 00 1ii YyBCS TAEMHUYUIA
IIYM y KOpuaopi i 0i0JioTelri.

— Minopae, — moBuB Mictep Otic, — g KyIylo IIpUBHUIA
pa3oM i3 meossimu. A mpulbyB i3 pO3BMHYTOI KpaiHu, e € BCe,
1110 MOXHa KyMWTHU 3a TPollli; a Hallla CIPUTHA MOJIOIb Haueo-
TO 31aTHa Brnoparucs 3 BamiuM Crapum CBiToMm, 00 3MaHIOE
BiJ Bac HaWKpallydX aKTOpiB i MpuManoHH. ToX 3aKiaagarocs,
110 IKO0u B €BpoIri 3’SIBUBCSI XOY OJMH CIPAaBXHIll TPpUBUI,
MU O JyXe CKOPO JIEMOHCTPYBajiu HOro B OMHOMY 3 HaIMX
MY3€iB UM Y BUI3HOMY IIIOY.



“I fear that the ghost exists,” said Lord Canterville, smiling,
“though it may have resisted the overtures of your enterprising
impresarios. It has been well known for three centuries, since
1584 in fact, and always makes its appearance before the death
of any member of our family.”

“Well, so does the family doctor for that matter, Lord
Canterville. But there is no such thing, sir, as a ghost, and
I guess the laws of nature are not going to be suspended for the
British aristocracy.”

“You are certainly very natural in America,” answered Lord
Canterville, who did not quite understand Mr. Otis’s last
observation, “and if you don’t mind a ghost in the house, it is
all right. Only you must remember I warned you.”

A few weeks after this, the purchase was completed, and
at the close of the season the Minister and his family went
down to Canterville Chase. Mrs. Otis, who, as Miss Lucretia
R. Tappan, of West 53rd Street, had been a celebrated New
York belle, was now a very handsome middle-aged woman,
with fine eyes, and a superb profile. Many American ladies
on leaving their native land adopt an appearance of chronic
ill-health, under the impression that it is a form of European
refinement, but Mrs. Otis had never fallen into this error.
She had a magnificent constitution, and a really wonderful
amount of animal spirits. Indeed, in many respects, she was
quite English, and was an excellent example of the fact that
we have really everything in common with America nowadays,
except, of course, language. Her eldest son, christened
Washington by his parents in a moment of patriotism, which
he never ceased to regret, was a fair-haired, rather good-
looking young man, who had qualified himself for American
diplomacy by leading the German at the Newport Casino
for three successive seasons, and even in London was well
known as an excellent dancer. Gardenias and the peerage
were his only weaknesses. Otherwise he was extremely sensible.
Miss Virginia E. Otis was a little girl of fifteen, lithe and
lovely as a fawn, and with a fine freedom in her large blue
eyes. She was a wonderful amazon, and had once raced old
Lord Bilton on her pony twice round the park, winning by
a length and a half, just in front of Achilles statue, to the
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— borocs, 1eil npuBua Taku iCHY€, — 3 MOCMIIIIKOI MO-
BUB Jopa KeHTepBiib, — Xxoua, MOXJIMBO, BiH BiAMOBUBCS O
BiJ MNpOMNO3ULiil BalluX AUTOBUTUX imipecapio. IIpo Hboro
BiIOMO BxK€ TPHU CTOpPiIvYs, a TOYHIllE, 3 POKY TUCSIYA IT'ITCOT
BICIMIIECSIT YETBEPTOTO, i BiH 3aBXIU 3 SIBJISIETHCS MEPEI CMEP-
TIO OJTHOTO 3 WJIEHIB HalllOi POIMHM.

— Sk Ha MeHe, y TaKuX BUIIaJKax AOPEUHillle BUKJIMKATU
Jikapsi, jopae KeHTtepBinab. Asie X, cep, NpUBUAIB HacMpaBi
He icHye. CromiBarocsi, aHIJIiiCbKa apuUCTOKpaTis He Minjgae
CYMHIBY 0e33arepeyHi 3aKOHU Mpupoan?

— Tak, BU, aMepuKaHIli, MOBOAUTECS BeJbMHU MPUPOI-
HO, — MOBHUB Jiopa KeHTepBisib, TEBHO, HE 3pO3YyMIBIIM CYTi
3ayBaxkeHHs1 mictepa Otica. — Hy, Kill0 NpUCYTHICTh MpU-
BMJIAa B IOMi Bac He XBWIIOE, TO BCe Tapasi. Tinbku mam’sitaiite,
1110 51 Bac TOIepeIKaB.

3a KiJibKa TUXKHIB yrojaa rpoaaxy OyJja mianucaHa, i Ha-
MPUKIHIII CE30HY MOCOJI 31 CBOEIO POAUHOI0 nepeixas 10 KeH-
TePBUILCHKOTO 3aMKy. Micic Oric, 110 3aXuiia ciaBy Hairep-
woi kpacyHi Horo-Mopka, oyayuu mic Jlykpeuiewo P. Ternnen
3 [’arnecaT TpeTboi BecT-cTpuT, HUHI OyJa BPOIIMBOIO XKiH-
KOIO CEepeHbOTO BiKy, 3 TApHUMM OYMMa i HEMOBOM TOYEHUM
npodineM. BiIbLIICTE aMepUKaHCHKMX JIedi, BUIKIKAIOYM 3a
KODPIOH, yaaloTh 3 cebe XpPOHIYHO XBOPUX — akKe, Ha IXHIO
IYMKY, 1I€ O3HaKa €BPOIIEHCbKOI BUTOHUYEHOCTI; MPOTEe Micic
Oric HiKOJIM He TIpUITycKajacsl Takoi roMujku. BoHna mana
yynoBYy (irypy i IMBOBMXKHUIM 3amac eHeprii. BjaacHe kaxyuu,
BOHa OyJia BeJIbMM CXOXa Ha aHIJINKY, 1 LI 1€ pa3 JOBOIUTh,
1110 HMHI B Hac 3 AMepuKOIO BCe OJHAKOBE — 3BUYAMHO, KPIM
MoBU. Crapiiuii CUH, SIKOTo 0aTbKM B MOPUBI MATPIOTUUHUX
MOYYTTiB OXPECTUIM BalllMHITOHOM — Ha 110 BiH 3aBXIU PeM-
CTBYBaB, — OyB rapHUM OiJIIBMM IOHAKOM i OOILISIB 3poOUTH
OJIMCKydy AUIUIOMATUYHY Kap’epy, 00 BXe TpU CE30HU TaH-
1I0BaB y Teplliii mapi KOTWIbAOHY B Ka3dnHO Hyblomopra i
BCTUT TIPOCJIaBUTUCh SIK BIIPABHUIA TAHLIOPUCT HaBiTh y JIOH-
noHi. Moro eanHoro ciabkicTio Oyl rapieHii Ta apucTokpa-
TUYHI TUTYJIM, a B3araji oMy ax HidK He OpakyBajo 3[0-
poBoro rny3ny. o x go mic Bipmxwunii E. Otic, ue Oyna
TeH/iTHA LIICTHAALSITUPIiYHA OiBUMHKA, CTPYHKA Ta XXBaBa, MOB
OJICHSITKO, 3 MPIJIMBUMU rojlyoumu ounma. BoHa Oyia uymo-
BOIO BEpPLIHMUIICIO i OJHOrO pasy, IBiui 00’iXaBIIM HapK Ha
CBOEMY TIOHi HaBBMIIEPEAKHW 31 CTapuM JIOPAOM bilToHOM,
o0iiil1a itoro Ha MmiBTOpa Kopityca O6iJisi camoi cTaTyi Axiuie-
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