
BROOD OP THE WITCII-Q[7E1E.

had most fearfully inanifested tliem.
selves.

W hat was thatf
Cairn rau to the window, and, lean-

ing out, looked down into the court
below. Hie could have sworn thiat a
voiee-a voice possesig a at range
iiiisie, a husky music, wholly hatef ut
-iad called him by name. But at
the moment the court was deserted,
for it was already past the hour at
whichi members of the legal fraternity
desert their business premises te,
ýhasten suburbanward. Shadows were
creeping under the quaint old arcli-
ways; shadows were draping the an-
cient walls. And there was some-
tbing in the aspect of the place whicli
reminded, hlm of a quadarangle at
Oxford, acrosa whieli, upon a certain
fatef ut evening, he and another bad
watclied the red liglit rising and f all-
ing ln Antony Ferrara 'e roome.

Clearly hie imagination was play-
ing hira trieksý and against this he
knew full well that lie must guard
himneif. The liglit i hierom a
growing dim, but Înatinetively his
gaze souglit out and found the
umysterious iliken cord amld the lit-
ter on the table. Hie eontemplated
the telephone, but since he liad left
a message for his father, lie knew
that the latter would cail hlm up di-
reetlY lie returned.

Work, lie thouglit, would lie the
likeliest antidote te the poisonous
thouglits whicli oppressed. hie mind,
and again lie seated himself at the
table and opened his notes befare
hlm. The silken rope lay close to, hi
left band, but lie did flot toudi it.
e was about te switch on the read-

jng-lamp, for it was 110w too dark to
write, when lis mind wasndered off
along another ehannel of refleetion.
H.e found hinself picturing Myra as
she bad looked the last time that lie
)ia4 seen lier.

Slie was seated in Mr. Saunderson 's
gretill pale from lier dreadful

ilnsbut beautiful-more beautiful
ini the. eyes of Robert Cairn than any
otbsr woman in the werld. The

breeze was blowinig lier rebellions
curis acro(se lier eyes - cyc brigIit
withi a happinless whiehi li'e loved te

lher cheeks were paler thanl th(ey
were wont Io~ be, and the( sweýet [l)ps
liad lest somei(thing-, of their firmness,
She wore a short eloak, and a wide-
brimmed liat, unfashionable, but be-
coming. No ene but Nlyra could suc-
eeefully have worn thiat liat, lie
thouglit.

Wrapt in sucli love-like mernories,
lie forgot that lie hiad. sat down te
write--forgot that lie hield a peu in
bis baud, and that this saine liand
lad been outstretclied to ignite the
lamp.

Wlen lie ultimately aw-oke agii
to the liard tacts of hie lonely eti-
virenment, lie also awoke te a singui-
lar cîrcumstance; lie made the ac-
quaintance of a strange pherinxenion.

Hie liad beau writing unconsciouel'y !
.And this was wliat he liad written:
"Robert Cairn, renounce your pur-

suit ot mie, and reneomme Nlyrit; or
to-niglt--"

The sentence was uinflnielied.
Mornentarily lie stared at the

worde, endeaveuring te persuade him-
self that lie lad written tliem con-
sciously, in idle miod, But sone
voice wlthin gave hlm the lie. Se3 thatj
wvith a suppresseti groan lie muttered
aloud:

"JIt lias beguni"
Almost as lie speke there camie a

sound from the passage outside, that
led hlm te slide his hand( across the
table and to seize hie revolver.

The visible presence of the littie
weapon reassured hiim, and, as a fur-
ther sedative, lie resorted te tobacco
-flled aud liglited, his pipe-and
leaned back ln the chair, blewing
smoke-rings towards the elosed dloor.

Fie listened intently, and heard the
touud again.

It was a soft 7gjssf
And now ha thougit lie eould de-

tect another noise-s of soe crea-
tura dragging its body along the ftoor.

"A lizard," lie thouglit. And a


