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O N A LONELY hmtop road near this
little New Hampshire towh

The trees cast shadows mng" 1
- gaunt—across the front mnmﬁt
an old house.’ ! ~

Suddenly the old man stood ped
in terror. A phantom coach drawn™
. by four horses was coming. It hﬂm :
by the old house. Out ste B
stately woman in white. .
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.ears of Scott Rogers, a Can“
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A scoffer, Rogers was deter ,

to see for himself, With friends
drove up to the old Ocean-]
Mary house. Again, it was midn

_ Minutes later they- ‘were_back
- town banging on doors. No 1
 frighteneu men than Rogers an
pals could be found in all 0!
England. White-lipped and
shaken, Rogers gasped “Wa*
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New harri- - side. | ; T wes Captain
Pedro, a swarthy Pmm:amﬁ ~who

his time two people |
lamed Mrs; Roy and m*daxqﬁ‘ verybody to: rsrepm

d In the house, Gus
rop up a wall that
a~down. Watehing
Mrs. Roy saw a tall
materialize at her

But ‘at this juncture captain
Pedro’was told, a passenger named
 Elizabeth Fulton Was giving birth to
- & baby. st

. ! & The pirate’s glittering eye soﬁ;-—
r silently helped, & ened. Hegrew thoughtful.:
d, she moved, and | He'made a deal no pirate
raised protectively ° hﬁfix ;::;r'made bel‘ﬂlxx‘ei;*h
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m Mary house may | - roared, “if the new born
v England’s haunt- | gﬁ babe is named Mary-for
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ence here,” asserts ¢  Quickly the mother con- .
i bald, mild-man- § sented, Pedro sent back to.
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‘Everyone feglg ﬂ; his Ship for a gift, a bit of
rich bmcacged silk,

“For her wedding
gown,” he said. w5
" After that he sailed away. The
promise made by Mary’s mother was
kept. All her life the child was
known as Ocean-Born Mary, She
grew up a tall beauty, and at 22 mar-
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house begins back.'
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. lace. And she wore a ‘wedding dres
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40wmr Roy lights wey
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cient. candle-lantern.

ried a lucky swain named Tom Wal-"

shire i’:ms to be near his mothers

ﬁmght. to build on the hilitop at

. Henniker, the once-splendid house

«th%t you see today.

- ‘troasare on the Grounds? .

Tnen one day there was a new de-
. velopment. Mary Wallace was sud-
denly widowed. The old pirate sent
3 .for her. Move in with him, he pro-
posed, and be his com-
" panion and housekeeper
and have a home for her
four fatherless sons.

To everyone’s surprise
she accepted. 8¢ Ocean-

" Born Mary wound up with
her pirate godfather, mis-
tress of his house with
servants, slaves, wealth,

" and a fine coach-and-
four.

Captain Pedro, of
course, lived on his loot, which was
buried on the grounds. Mary out-
lived him, (she returned one day to

- find him slain with a cutlass). But

- why she comes back, (and what is in
- the bundle she throws in the well)

- no one knows.

. ‘There are scoffers in Henniker
_But the believers won’t be discour-
aged., Not even by the fact that
prospectors with mine detectors ex-

ar, Atter a while they unearthed:
x old pieces of iron and—a stove lid.
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