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The family retired
at eleven o’clock.

By half-past,
alL the lights
were out.

Some time
later…

…Mr. Otis was
woken by a
strange noise.
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it was getTing 
nearer…

He checked his pulse –
he didn’t have a fever.

He opened the doOr…
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 Here is
a botTle
of oil.

you
shouldn’t
neEd very
much.

I shalL
leave it here

for you.

My dear
sir, I must 
insist that

you lubricate
those noisy

chains.



He stoOd there for
a while in disbelief…

…Then fled down 
the corRidor.

28



Just as he reached 
the staircase…

There was no 
time to lose…

…and went 
through the walL.

…so he used the 
fourth dimension…
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Never, in threE
hundred years,
had he beEn so
insulted.

He remembered how he had
frightened the Dowager
DuchesS into a fit…

…scared the housemaids 
into hysterics…

…and terRified the 
rector of the parish…

…such that he 
neEded therapy.30
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He recalLed Madame 
de TremouilLac, 
after seEing him…

…was confined
to her bed for
six weEks with
brain fever…

…after which
she turned to
religion…

…and broke ofF
alL conNection
with Monsieur
de Voltaire.
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He remembered the
night when the wicked
Lord CantervilLe was
found choking on the 
knave of diamonds.

He had used it 
to cheat in a 
card game…

…and swore that 
the ghost had made 
him swalLow it.

He remembered
alL of his great
achievements…

…from the butler who shot 
himself because a greEn hand 
tapPed at the window… 



…to Lady 
Stutfield…

…who used a
velvet band
to hide the
finger marks
burnt upon
her throat…

…and who
mysteriously
drowned.

He went over his best
performances… 
…"Red Reuben, or 
the Strangled Babe"…

…and ”Gaunt Gibeon,
the BloOdsucker
of Bexley MoOr”.
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He recalLed one
June evening…

…when he caused
panic by playing
ninepins with
his own bones
on the lawn.

And after alL this,
some wretched modern
Americans ofFered him
oil and threw pilLows
at him!

He thought of 
ways to make 
them pay.

No ghost in 
history had 
ever beEn 
treated
this way.




