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"Fingal's Notch is devastated ?" she said at

'*Too true," was his assent.
"And the Eagle's Eyrie is burned down?"
Also true."

"But there is a deep cave behind it unin-
jured.

*/Ah!" was his comment. "I did not know

"That is the secret."
*|It shall be kept."
"That is the treasure-house of the Mac-

Al{)mes, the Aladdin's Palace you once talked

"By heaven, you honor me."
"I trust I have not honored you in vain "

i//?1 ."J^^^n^y *iign»ty thrilled his nerves and
ifted him to a higher plane. " On this lonely
lake, m the dead of night, God is the witness
of our compact," he said.
"Amen,' said Marie.
And with uncovered head he looked star-

ward.

"The cave is furnished and armed, and
provisioned for a prolonged hermitage," con-
tinued Marie, "and as we have two or three
faithful followers left, I would like these men
to take us to it to-morrow night—if God
spares my father that long. After that I
desire him to remain there until the end comes,
master of his own inner castle."
"Your desire shall be carried out to the

letter. But you will need fires, will not the
smoke reveal the secret?"
"That contingency my father provided for.


