L]
—
q —
8y
N —
B
S -
e
—

OSCAR WILDE

LEVEL 3




A
S, %
0. o
(Vs
Cx.
%. ‘S

263

Contents 42
11T 7oV B S O e e O W O 5
CRAPIEE 2 5 b dosininris bakins biviilh s 8
ChapherS . cuann snavn cnitsashia & 11
Chapter4 .. ... ... ... ... .. ......... 14
T e T 17
GRApter B sunst o i s 21
RS . Gl ) P e SR 24
ERADORE B cnin o bl bk o momiris i S 27
Chapler e s Bmnn Sy s St 32

CRAETEE TN (0o ke ditosancrmmm s tuas 37




CHAPTER 1

v Hiram 3. Otis was the new American ambassador in

Enpland. He needed a house for himscll and his lamily.
Wihen he saw Canterville Chase, he hked it and wunted 10 huy it
Everybody thovght that this was very foolish, because everybody
nelieved that Canterville Chase was haunted.

Lord Canterville, the owner of the house, told Mr OGs about the
Canterville Ghost, “My family and ] have nod lived there since the
chost terrificd my aunt, the Duchess of Bohon,”  said Lord
Canterville, “One night, she was dressing for dinner when she felt
two skeleton hands on her shoniders. She had a fit and has never
completely recovered. After the Duchess™s errible experience, none
af our younger servants watled 1o slay in the houwse. ¥ must tel] you
that other people in the family have also scen or heard the ghost, My
wife and 1 covid not sleep because of Lhe strange noises that came
from the corridor and the library.”

“Well,” said Mr Ots, T will 1ake the house, the furniture and the
ghost, 1 come from s madern country, where we have everything that
meney can buy. I think that o there was 2 ghost anywhere in Europe,
onc of our bright young men would find it, take it to America and put
it in a muscam.”

When Lord Canderville heand this, he smiled and said, *1 can
assure you that the ghost exisis, Perhaps he Is a little cleverer than ihe
bright young men from America. He bas been in the house since
1384, He usually appears belore the death of a member of the
famiby.”
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Mr Otis laughed and replied, “So does the fam oct@ Lord
Canterville. I do not believe in ghosts, and you can’t convifge n@%
they exist.” *
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All right,” said Lord Canterville. “If you don’t mind nﬁ%/&\'

shost for company, I will sell you the house with pleasure
Otis bought the house.

A few weeks later, the Otis family were ready to move into their <' }_
ew home. The family consisted of Mr Otis, his wife, their three sons
and their daughter. Mrs Lucretia Otis was a good-looking middle-
aged woman. The oldest son was a handsome fair-haired young man.
His name was Washington, and he was very sensible. The daughter,
Virginia, was a beautiful girl of fifteen. She loved horses and rode
them very well. Virginia met the young Duke of Cheshire at a race.
He fell in love with her immediately and asked her to marry him. Of
course, this could not happen, because they were both too young to
get married. The two younger boys were twins and loved playing
tricks on people.




CHAPTER 2

anterville Chase was seven miles from Ascot, where the nearest

railway station was. Mr Otis and his family took the train to
Ascot and hired a carriage to take them from the station to the
house. They had a very pleasant journey. It was a lovely July evening.
The air was fresh and smelt of the pinewoods. As they were driving,
they could hear the sweet song of wood pigeons. They also saw
squirrels and rabbits running among the trees and a couple of
pheasants behind the bushes. As they approached Canterville Chase,
however, the sky suddenly became cloudy. A flock of large black
birds flew silently over their heads. When they arrived at the front
door, some large drops of rain started falling.

An old woman was waiting on the steps outside the front door.
She was Mrs Umney, the housekeeper. She was dressed in a black
silk dress and wore a white cap and apron. She was standing there to
welcome the family to their new home. As they got out of the
carriage, she bowed and said, “Welcome to Canterville Chase”. They
followed her into the house. They went through a great hall into the
library. This was a long room with a large stained-glass window. The
Otises took off their coats, sat down and began looking around, while
Mrs Umney served them some tea.

Suddenly, Mrs Otis noticed a large red stain on the floor beside
the fireplace. She pointed at it and said to Mrs Umney, “I think
something has been spilt there.”

“Yes madam,” replied the housekeeper in a low voice, “blood has
been spilt there.”




“How terrible!” said Mrs Otis. “A blood stain on thisJibrary floor!
it must be removed at once.”

The old woman smiled mysteriously and said i/ the Same Iow
vdce, “It s the blood of Lady Eleanor de Canterville. She was
murdered on that spot by her hushand, Sir Simon de Canieiville, in
1575. He mysteriously disappeared nine years fater. His Hady has
never been found, but bis guilty spirit stifl haunts the Chase” The
blood stain cannot he removed.”

“Fhat is all nonsense,” sald Washington Ots, “Pinkerton’s Stain
Remover will remove that stain.” He knelt on the floor and started
rubbing the stain with something that {ooked like a fipstick. In about
a minute, the stain had disappcared. 1 knew it. Pinkerton’s always
works,” he said looking at his family. Just then, there was a flash of
lightning and a loud peal of thunder mude them all jump. Mrs
Umney screamed with terror and fainted.

“What awful weather this country has,” said Mr Olis cabmly.

“My dear Hiram,” cried Mrs Qtis, “what can we do with & woman
wher faipts?™

“We won't pay her for the time that she is unconseious,” replied
her hushand.

Mrs Umney opened her eyes, She was very upset. She said (o Mr
(His, “Be careful, Some trouble is coming to the howse. T have scen
some terrible things, sir. Things thar would terrify anybody. Things
that huve kept me awake at night.”

Mr and Mrs Otis told the old housckeeper that they were not
afraid of ghosts. Then they talked to her sbout her salary and decided
to give her a nise, Mrs Umney thanked them and went 1o her room.
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