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YOL. XVII.

THE SEERS’ CAVE.
BY WILLIAM HETHR]I\'GTON, D. D.

¢ The desert gave him vicions wild~
The widnight wind came wild aed - &3,
Bwell’d with the voices of the dead ;
Faron the future battle-heath
II's eye bebeld the ranks of 1*s dea*y :
Thus the lone aeer from warkivd burl’d,
Staped forth a disembadied world.”

Scolt.

In a certain wild and romantic glen in the
Highlands of Scotland, there 152 care opening
beneath the brow of a buge overhanging chff,
and balf coocealed by wreatbed roots and wi'd
festocns of brier and woodbine. Several ndis-
tinct traditions remain of this cave’s having been
0 former days, the abode of mare than one boly
hermit and gifred seer. TFrom these it derived
the name which it commnnly received, Coir-nan-
Taischatrin, or. The Cave of the Seers. Ata
little distance within the glen. upon its sunny
aide, stood Castle Feracht. The elevation on
which it was built, gave it a prospect of the
whole glen, without detachiog 1t from the hills
and woodsaround ; and a space had been cleared
of trees, so that, though completely surrounded,
their leafy screen only curtained, not obscured
it.

Castle Feracht bad lorg been the residence
of a powerful branch of ike Macphersons. Io
that far retirement repeated generations of that
daring family bad grown up and rushed forth,
like youog eagles from their mountamn eyrie, to
the field of strife; and not unfrequeatly never
returc.  Such bad beea the fate of Angus Mac-
pherson, in consequence of an accidental
reocounter with the Gordons, between whom
aod the Macphersons there had long subsisted
a deadly feud. The death of his father had the
effect of fixing upon the mind of his son, Ewan
Macpherson, a feeling of stern and deadly re-
seotment against all who had ever been the foes
of bis turbulent clan, The striphng seemed to
fret at the slow pace of time, and to long for
those yearsin which his arm might bare suffi.
cient torce to wicld his father’s broadsword, that
be might rush to vengeasce. Such had aften
been his secret thoughts, when Le at length
reached a period of life which mala nim able to
put the suggestions of his vindictive mnd 1nto
executiocn j but a strong and arousing spirit, to
which we need not farther allude.passed over the
land, and be forgo! for a time bis personal am-
mosities in feelings and purposes of a more gen-
eral and absorbing nature. The powerful sym-
patby of tbousands, lending all their united ener-
gies towards one poiat, and laying aside their
idividul pursuits, in order to contribute to the
advancement of that all-engrossing aim, laid us
iofluence upan his soul, and ae joined the com-
pany, and aided in the general plans of these
whom be would bave joyed to bave met 1n deadly
combat. Those agamst whom his bostiity had
been less violent, he had learoed to met almost
oo terms of friendsbip though dashed at times
with looks of coldness,

Among those balf-forgiven foes was Allan
Cameron, a younger son of that family of the
Camerons which stood uvext in bereditary dignity
to the chief, The feud between the Macpher—
sons and Camerons bad never been very deadly,
and might, perbaps, bave heen forgotten, bad
Macpherson been less accu<tomed to ¢ rake up
the ashes ot bis fathers.” Cameron, though still
a very youog man, bid been obliged early to
miogle with the world, and bad acquired that
babit of ready decision which gives its possessor
ab ascendency over almost all with whom be bad
apy intercourse. Nothwithstanding s youth,
therefore, be was of consideradle influence ; and
being brought repeatedly into contact with Mac-
pberson, there was something of a shy and dis-
lapt friendship betweeo them. Cameron soon
perceived the coldness of Macpherson; but as
his own generous and cultivated mind was far su-
perior to the nfluence of prejudices, such as had
tbrown a gioom over the whole beiog of Mac-
pberson, he knew not, never dreamt, that he was
an object of secret dislike to him; and, with bis
usual frank kind-beartedness, exerted himself to
win the favour of a man so distinguished for per-
sopal daring as the dark-browed lord of Glen
Feracht.

During the course of the operations in which
they were engaged, the decisive resolution and
activity of Cameron lad repeatedly attracted
the notice of Macpherson- Several times bad
he said to himself, ¢ Were he not a Cameron, he
would be a gallant feliow /> At iength, one day
Macpberson was severely wounded, and rescued
from immediate death by the fearless intrepidity
and fiery promptness of Cameron. Macpher-
sou’s stern sullenness was subdued. Ere yet
recovered from bis wounds, be clasped Cameron’s
haed in token of cordial friecdship; and so far
lard aside Iis distant coldzess as to invite Allan
Cameron to accompiny bim to Glen Feracht,
When their present enterprise should bave come
to a termination, :

That tve'rim’nation came sooper than had been
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expected ; and Cameron found it not only con-
vecient but prudent to accompany bis fellow
soldier to the secret retreat of Casile Feracht.
Cameron, an ardent admirer of nature’s beauties,
vielded all bis soul to the emotions in-pired by
the wild and rugged entrance to Gler Feracht;
naor could he suppress repeated exclamations of
d-hght when all the softer beautizs ¢f the quet
glen opened upon his sight.  Macpherson ob
seived s admiration, and paced over the daisied
sxard of his own valley with a more lofty step.
Nor was there less proud satisfaction in his beart
and eye as be conducted his guest to the nafl of

MONTREA

his fathers, aod presented to him bis only sister,
bidding her, at the some time, know in Allan |
Camerob the preserver of her brother’s life.

Elizibeth DMacpherson rose and stepped
blushing forward to receive her young and gal
lant guest,  Ste was just on the verge of wo-
machoad— that most fasetpating period, when the |
tender and deep sensibilitias of the woman begin
to give a Umid diguity te the livelness of the
girl.  The open and ratber ardeat expression of
her bappy countenance was sweetly repressed
anf tempered by the pure veil of maidenly mo-
desty; yet her graceful aud commanding stature,
the fire of ber bright blue eye, aud h-r free and
stately step and gesture, told that the spirit of
{ her fathers dwelt strong 1o the besom ef their
'lovely daughter. The heart of Allan Camercn
i bounded and flattered in bus breast as he advanced
'to salute this beautify] mountain-oymph. He
had braved, undaunted, the brow of man when
darkened with the frown of deadiy Lostility, but
he shrank with a new and undefinable tremor
before the blustune smile of a youtkful maiden’s
cbeek and eye. His selfl possession seemed for
once to have forsaken bim ; and bad DNMacpher-
son been acquainted with the bumap beart, he
must bave seen that a new and irresistable feel-
icg was ramdly taking possessior ot bis generous
preserver’s bosom. He saw in it, however, but
the awkwardoess of a first interview between
two straggers of different sexes: and, n order
to telieve Cameron. led him away to see all the
beautiful and romantic scevery of the gles, par-
tieularly Cowr-nan-Taischatrin,

But it was not lorg ere the graceful person
andl fascinating manners of Cameron made an im
pression tpon the artless and warm-hearted
maiden, At first, her brother’s intimate friend,
the preserver of Lis Iife, bad, jo her view, just
claims to ber attention and grateful kindoess ;
but she sooa felt that she esteemed, not to say
loved, bim for h'mself.  The preserver of Ler
brotber would at all times heve been dear to
her ; but Allan Cameron woke 'n her hLeart a
feeling 10expressibly more deep, more tender,
moare 1ntense.

Art bad little iofluence in directing the coa-
duct of the youthful Jovers; and 1t was not long
till they experienced all that Leaven of dehght
which arises in the beart upon being assured of
the mutual return of affectios. They had, how-
ever, kept therr love lnd from Ewan Macpher-
son ; both because his dark and gloomy mander
forbade all approaches to familiar confidence,
and because, from the peculiar nature ot love,
mystery and concealment are necessary (o give
1t its brghest zest. Whatever might bave been
the cause, certain 1t was that Allan Cameron
aad Ehzabeth Macpherson ploned the httie ex
cursions, which they now frequently made toge-
ther, 1n such a manner, that they might, as much
as as possible, avoid being seen by Ewan.

At length, however, the suspicions of the
proud chieftawn were aroused. Tt had never en-
tered into his mind that Cameron might, by any
possibility, raise lis presumpluous bopes o hugh
as to dream of loving the sister of Ewan Mac—
phersen ; and no sooner did he suspect the truth,
than be dashed from bis mind every iriendly and
grateful feeling towards the man who bad saved
his I.fe ; and saw 1w Allan Cameron only the
hereditary foe of his clan, whose daringz msolence
bad attempted to disgrace the name of Macpher-
son by seekiog to win the heart of its mest loftily
descended maiden. Full of resentment at what
he deemed so deep an insult, be was ranging the
groves and thickets of Gleo Feracht in quest of
Cameron, like a wolf prowliog for s unconscinus
victim.

The eveniog sun was at thet time throwing
his long lices of slanting glory across the sum-
mits of the mountawns, and lightiog the clouds of
the west with a radiance too dazzling to be
gazed upon, yet too magpificent fo perant the
eye and the excited soul to wander for a mo-
ment fiom the cootemplation of its celestial
splendour. Upon a gentle emioence, whence
the castle and the greater part of the glen might
be distinctly viewed, stood the lovers. They
gazed with slent delight oo the beavty and
magnificence of tbe scene around them; yet,
amidst thewr engrossing raptures, they bad still
enough of individual feeling remawing to be
sensible of that warm palpitation of the heart
which, 1n the presence of 1 beloved object, so

greatly enbances every feeling of dehght. * On a
sudden, bey were startled by a ruslliog noise io
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the adjoinng thicket; and immediately forth
bouaded B:an, Macpherson’s stag hound, his
master’s constant attendant.

* My brotier must be near,’ said Elizabeth, iz
an anxions whisrer ; ¢ and weshall be discovered.
Good Heavens ! what shall we do

‘ Perbaps be may not have seen us,’ renlied
Cameton ; ¢ you can hasten to the castle, and I
shall attempt to detain him here tll you shall
bave reached it.?

-She gave no auswer; but. casting around a
glance of great alarm, and fixing one tender,
aoxious look for one moment upon Cameron, she
hastesed away through secret but well known
naths, She did not, however, escape the eye of

| Ewan Mecepherson, who had thus unseasonably

approached the lovers in their retirement. Al
tins discovery madoess swelled 1n bis heart and
boiled alonz bis vemns  but, suppressing bis pas-
sion, be approaehed with haughty stateliness the

| spot where Cameron stonk apparecily fixed io

deep and all-engrossing admiration of the glow—
inz beauties of earth and heaven.

¢ Tie beauties of ammated pature appearto
have charms in the tasteful eyes of Alian Cam-
erop.’ said Macpherson, as he advanced,

‘They have,” replied Cameron; ¢ and who
could stand on this lovely spot end witness so
much beauty and magmficence, without feehng a
glow of rapture pervade his frame, and chain
him to the place 1 delightful admiration. How
bappy ought the man to be who can eall a place
of such loveliness and grandeur his own.

¢ Stay .’ hold ! Allan Cameron ; let us under-
stand each otber. Does Allan Cameron mean
to say that these woods and streams of Glen
Feracht, the lofly mountains around him, the
tinls of the evening scky over his tead
and these alone, have stwred up his soul to
this piteh of enthusiasm? Or must Ewan Mac-
pherson flatter timself that his sister’s charms
bave also had some +light influence in producing
these rapturous emotions ?’

Uuacertain whether Macphersoa wasin earnest
orin jest, Cemeron hesitated to acswer; aed
continued gazing ou the mountain top, bright,
and crimeon, and airy, as if to termmnate in an
edge of flame.

¢ Dishoror blast the name of Macpherson if T
endure this!’ exclaimed the fierce Ewan, burst-
ing into 2 tumult of fury. ¢ Proud Cameron,
dost thou disdain to answer tbe chief of the
NMacphersons ?  Are we falles so low that a
Cameron shall despise us ? Spesk ! answer me !
else 1 strike thee to my foot fike a base hound /
Has thon dared to mention love—even to think
of love for the sister of Macepherson 7'

¢ And where were the mighty offence, though

‘2 Cameron should aspire so ligh as to love the

sister of Macpberson ?°

¢ Where were the offence7—1 te!l thee, boy,
be bad better perer have seen the light. DBut
T wili pot trifle with thee. Hast thou so dared 7’

¢1 am little used to answer such interrogatinns,
But I will not willingly qurrrel with Ewan Mac-
pherson, My beart must have been colder than
it is, could I bave enjoyed the company of

lizabeth Macpherson without yielding me to
that influence of witching beauty which softens
and subdues the soul.

tThou bast not said—thou dost not dare to
say—thou lovest her! Cameron, I have felt
friendstip for thee. Thou hast resided tn the
hall of my fathers. DMy band is withheld from
thee. DButif thou dost pect renounce, at once
and for ever, all pretensions to the love of Ehz1-
betb Macpherson, thou hast looked thy last on
this green earth and on those glorious heavens.’

¢ Rencuuce all pretensions to tbe love of
Elizabeth Macphersen! T tell thee, proud
man, that the daughter of the highest Macpher—
son might think herself honored by an alliaace
with a Cameron.’

¢ fosolent sert! unsay thy words, or maiatamn
them with thy sword !—Crouch, like a low-born
slave as thou art, and beg Macpherson’s parden,
if thou darest not bare thy coward blade.

¢ Macpherson, thou didst not call me slave or
coward, when, side by side, we two stemmed the
stream of battle in 1ts wildest rage :—nor was
it a coward blade tbat bewed out a safe retreat
for thee, when thine owr arm waxed weak and
thy step were unequal on the field of the slain.’

¢Thou dust well to speak of what thou
kaowest will prevent me from chastinog thy
base treachery. Tis what I might have ex.
pected :—’tis done hke a cowardly Cimeron.’

¢ But thst thou last a sister, Macpherson, that
taunt had cost thee dear. 'Thou knowest that
thou speakest falsely.’

¢ Falsely ! —defend thee, villam, or die like a
slave! "The feud of our fathers is but renewed
—~—their spints behold our strife!” cried Mae-
pherson, and, drawimg bis claymour, rushed upon
Cameron almost before bis blade was bared for
the combat,

Macpherson transported to a pitch ot frenzy,
thought not of artful skill, dreamt not of personal
danger. He showered blow on blow, with the
intemperate fury ot a maniac ; all bis aim, every

eflort, being directed to destroy bis foe. Came-
ron with less bodily strength, was possessesscd of
caim aad dauntless courage, superior skill in the
use of his weapon, and unmatched personal
actinty. Unwilling to harm the brother of the
object of his affection, he only defended himself,
retiring and warding off the furious, bnt aimless
blows of Macphersoz. The frowning cheek and
brew of the bafilzd chief waxed grimmer with
disappointed hate ; and, changing his made of
attack, he swept circhng round bis young and
agile antagonist, endeavoring thus to throw hun
off his guard. Cameron turping dexterous'y on
s heel, held bim still at the sword s point, and
allowed him to expend his strength in desperate
eflorts of ficrce but meflectual vinlence. During

their combat, however, some of DNacphersan’s

gullies approached the spot; and Cam>ron per-

ceived them nearing him witb kindling eyes, and

holding in their impatient bands the skean dhu

hf unsheatbed. e koew that Macpherson

was as hoaarable as brave; and be knew that

he might with perfect safety trust his hfe to the

bonor of any highlander, under any circumstance

where the pecular honor of his clan was not

conceroed. But he also kpew that no clansman

would esteem any deed a crime which should

preserve the life or reputation of his chief.—

There was, he saw but one means of saving Ins

hfe. Collecting all Ins strenath le beat asde

one of Macpherson’s furious blows, and bounding

unan bim as a crouching tiger springs upon his

prey, he wrenched his clagmore from his hand,
dashed him to the earth with the mere viclence

of the assault; wieldinz a weapon n either hand,
he struck to the ground two of the opposing

clansmen, pluoged iato the thickets as a moun-

tain stag burs's through his covert when the

opening pack is near, and disappeared m an in-
stant among the crushing aod closiog boughs of
the underwood. feaming with disappointed

rage, Macpherson sprung from the ground,
snatched a stean dhu from one of his prostrated
followers, and shouting, ¢ Revenge !’ rushed into
the thickets in headlong pursmt. Ta vain, A
fleeter foot than that of Allan Cameron never
pressed the mountain heath, and in a short time,
he was far heyond all danger from his enraged
pursuer ; who, after ranging every dell and nook
10 vain, returned to Castle Feraclt, chafing and
(oaming with impotent rage, and uttering dire,
but unavailing threats of vengeance.

‘What wounld it avail to relate the chiefrain’s
wrath, when he found himselfl compelled to fore-
go his hopes of sweet reverge, and to endure
what he esteemed a new and a more daring in—
sult? Fret and chafe as he might, be knew that
ns bigh-souled sister would not be deterred, by
threats of persopal injury, from following the
bent of her own iclination. He therelore as-
semb'ed his followers 1n her presence, and caused
them all to bind themselves by a deep oath, to
avenge the quarrel of their chief upon Allan
Cameron, should he ever dare to set foot
within Glen Feraclt, enforcing his commands by
ilireats ot deadliest vengeance, should any clans
man show lnm favor, hold intelligence with him
or meet him in terms of peace. Elizabeth Mae-
pherson saw fus purpose ; but she scorned to
display her emotion. A flush indeed mantled
her brow, and her eye shed one sparkle of indig-
nation—hut she remaimed sileat. Iraterpal af-
fection was banished the halls of Castle Feracht.
An 1acreasing gloom and moodiness of heart
began to sink upon the rugged chiel; and at
length to prevent his dark soul’s Jonehness from
becoming altogether insupnortable, he began to
take ap interest in the affairs first of lis own
clan, next of the neighboring claus, and finally of
the nation. He thus became acquainted with
maay a wild and many a wondrous legend, whech
might otherwise never have reached his observa-
tion ; and bus rather uncultivated mind was not
able to resist the encroachments of superstitu-
tion. Among others a firm belief 1n the reality
of the taisch, or secand—sight, took possession of
his mind ; and bhe listened to the many almost
incredible relations conceroing 1t, with a wild
excitement of spirt. These changes in the
mangers and pursuits of Macpherson, were from
time to time, reported to Allan Cameron,
spite of the stern threats which had been de-
nounced agamst all who should hold intercourse
with him. ~ A youth, the cho-alt [foster-brother|
of Allan Cameron, had repeatedly, under the
assumed ckaracter of a wandering bunter, en-
tered within the precincts of Glen Feracbt,
where he was uoknown ; and, picking up all the
iformation that could be obtained, without
awakening suspicion, returned with it to hs
youthful chief.

Ewan Macpherson was ope day informed, by
his aged henchman, Raoald Glas, that a second-
sighted man bad arrived in the glen, conducted,
according to his own accoust, by the power of
the taisch: that he was extremely old, and his
visions' were appallingly vivid ¢ his thoughts were
terror, and his words were fire. The revelations
of things to come passed frequent and powerful

across bis soul, bright end hving as realities

and his linguage was that of one who constaatly
held strapge communmication with scenes aad
bemgs not of this world. Though his foot had
never trod the heath of Glen Feracht, he de—
scribed with the most perlect accuracy, its castle,
stream, and cave; saying that he was come lo
lay his bones beside those of the ancient seers
and holy men who had ihabited Corr-nan-
Taschatrio. This was enough to rouse the cu-
riosity of Macpherson. Pursuing bis inquiries,
be learned that the seer bad taken up his abode
m the care, and that he bad already foretold to
some of the clan, things, part of which were ac—
complished, and the rest expected with the
utmost confidence. In order to satisfy his cu-
riosity, Macpherson determived to visit the
hoary seer and learn from himself the nature of
his visions,

The shadows of the pine and oak were streteh-
g far across the ravine in the slant evening
suoshine, when Ewan Macpherson appeared n
front of the cave. His eye could not penetrate
the deep darkness within 1t ; and yielding to a
feeling of indescribable awe which crept over
lis soul, he remained for some time silent and
motiopless before 1ts entrance. At length ke
ordered one of his gillies to acquaint the won—
drous inmate that Ewan Macpherson wished to
h-ld come converse with him. Furward came
the venerable man; and his appearance, in tte
dimmmg iwi-light had no tendency to dimmish
the strange delrium of superstitious feelngs
which had absorbed the whole inind of the be-
wildered chief. The sage bent ove searching
glance upon bir visitor ; and, seeming to have
penetrated the siate of bis mind, advanced into
more open VieW.

A long and squared rod seemed to support bis
shaking frame as he came lorward, tottering and
halting at every s'ep. The shaggy bide of an
enormous wolf, thrown loosely over his shoulders,
served partly to clothe bwm, partly to disguise
bis form by the air of savage wildoess which a
garment so uncouth gave its wearer. From his

belt depruded some instrumeats, with the yse of
which Macphersot was entirely unacquainted ;
together with a siean dhu of exquisite and un-
common workmanship. His bonnet nlone was
ke that of other men ; for what could a true
hrghlander substitute for the blue bonnet 7 byt
he neither doffed 1t, nor made any motions of
obeisance as he approached. A long  white
beard flawed bulf down ks bosom, waving bheawily
and solemnly as he moved, The fire of an jg%
tensely bright eye was half hid by his deep, grey',
shaggy eye~brows ; yet, from beneath that grim
pant-house, they emitted oceasional sparklings
like diamonds in the dark.

*Chief of Mucpherson !’ said he,n a deep
hollow vorce,  man of the dark brow and ruthe
less hand! what seekest thou with Moran of the
Wild? But,ere Macpherson could reply, the
sage cast the Wolf tnde back from bis mglt
shoulder —extended the long square rod in his
firmly clenched hand — raised bimselfl up to
his fu'l heigh', while his eyes seemed startio
from their sockets, and gleaming like twan ballg
of living fire, and bis whole frame agitated, and
as if 1t were dilating with the internal workings
of his wild visionary spimt.  Marcpherson shook
and shrunk o s presence.

¢They come! they come!’ exclaimed the
seer—¢the wild, the dreadful, the undefinable,
the unutterable, the shadowy forms and seemings
of things and actions to be ! They crowd upon
me io powers and numbers unendurable, incon-
ceivable! Words never formed by buman
breath sound withia my heart, and tell of things
that mortal ‘ongue may never utter. Egyes,
clear, cold, dead, bright, and chill as winter
moonshioe, look into my soul, and fill it with al
their luctd meanmmgs! Oh, seene of blood and
woe ! when wilt thou end ?  Thou bright-haired
angel, must the doom be thive! Fair lady of
the stately brow ! ob! let me see more !’ His
lins quivered, but he uttered not another word.
He remained fixed, rigid, statue-like, as if chilled
into stone, bereft of Iife and metion by the ter-
rible vision. Atlength s extended arm dropped
by s side; and, heaving a long, shuddering
sigh, he leaned his droooing frame upon his rod,
trembling and exhausted.

After a conuiderable pause, Macpherson ven-
tured to adcdress him, with the intention of 1=
quiring into the nature of his vision, ¢ Speak
not to me Ewan Macpberson,? said he. ¢ Seek
not to know the fate thou wilt and must know
ali too soon. Thy path through life bas been
blood-stzined and devious, No warnings may
now avail thee. DBut that lady—might she be
rescued from misery and horror! Chief! if the

cafety and happiness of thy father’s daughter be . -

dear to thee, bid ber assume the spirit of lLer

race, nnd come alote to Coir-nan-Taischaton,—

Tell per that Moran of the Wild bas that. to

reveal to her which concerns her, and thee, too, .
And mark me, Chief! unless thou °

deeply.
ceasest to pursue the feuds of thy fathers, thy

course will be brief and bloody will be its oloses ?

Thus saging, be turned and feebly dragged his'

d
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