The second appearance of the ghost was on a Sunday night.
The Otises had all gone to bed. Suddenly they were woken
up. They heard a terrible crashing noise downstairs,

The whole family ran out of their bedrooms. They ran
downstairs. It was dark but Mr Otis and his eldest son carried
candles. They heard another crashing noise in the hallway
near the front door.

There was a stit'of armour in the hallway. This suit of
armour was more than three hundred years old. It had fallen
over and made a loud noise. The Canterville Ghost was
sitting on the floor next to the armour.

The ghost had tried to put on the suit of armour. He
wanted to walk around the house and frighten the Otis
family. But the metal suit was too heavy. The suit of armour
had fallen onto the floor. |

The Canterville Ghost was sitting beside the armour. He
was rubbing his knee. He had hurt himself.

Mr Hiram B. Otis pointed a gun at the ghost. Washington
Ortis held his candle high in the air. The Otis twins laughed
loudly. Virginia was afraid and stood beside her mother.
They all looked at the Canterville Ghost.
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angry. He stood up and gave a loud
o candle in Washington Oftis’s hand.
Then the ghost ran up the

The ghost was Very

shout. He blew out th
There was no light in the hall.

stairs in the darkness.
He stopped at the top of the stairs and laughed. He had

a frightening laugh. Men's hair had turned grey when they
heard him laugh. But the Otises were not afraid.

‘Are you in pain!’ asked Mrs Otis. ‘I have a bottle
of Dr Dobell’s medicine. It is good for stomach-aches
and headaches. Please take the medicine.’

The ghost looked at Mrs Otis angrily. Then he disap-
peared in a green cloud and went back to his secret room.
He was very unhappy. He had tried to put on the suit of
armour, but it was too heavy. The armour had fallen over
and the ghost had hurt his leg.

The ghost stayed in his room during the day. He came out at
night to visit the library. He repainted the blood-stain every
night. And every morning, Washington Otis removed the
blood-stain with Pinkerton’s Stain Remover. -~ |

But the ghost had a problem. He had quickly finished
all his red paint. Now his brown and purple paints were
finished as well. So, sometimes he painted the blood-stain
green, sometimes blue,

.The ghost made plans. He wanted to frighten the Otis
:)nt?,; }}{]e planned to visit the twins in the night. He planned
o vis;t tiqn’lself.gzret'en and' make a horrible noise. He planned
th the twins in their bedroom. He planned to touch

em with his ice-cold hands in the dark.

He left his secret room ar midnight. The house was dark.
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He climbed the stairs and walked along the corridor. The
wins' bedroom was at the end of the corridor round a
corner. He turned the corner. Suddenly he stopped.

In front of him was a round face with a terrible mouth and
burning eyes. Fire shone out of the mouth and eyes of this
horrible face. It was the face of a ghost!

The Canterville Ghost gave a shout and ran back to his
secret room. He had never seen a ghost before and felt very
frightened.

Before daylight came, the Canterville Ghost felt better.
Were there two ghosts in the house? He must find out. He
must meet the second ghost.

He went back upstairs and walked along the corridor
towards the twins’ room. The second ghost was still there,
but its eyes were no longer burning. He went up to it. He
touched it. The head of the second ghost fell onto the
floor. It was not a ghost at all. It was a head made from a
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large round vegetable called a pumpkin. The twing had put
a candle inside it. There was a card on the floor.

"~ THE OTIS GHOST
"THE ONLY TRUE
CANTERVILLE GHOST

The twins had put the head in the corridor to frighten
him. This made the Canterville Ghost very angry. What
could he do? He could think of nothing at that moment, so
he went back to his room.



