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Mountain ? Have you sometimes struck into the sombre
thicket which borders on the southwest the hill leading
to Cote des Neiges ? And if you have been ever so little
curious in examining the picturesque landscape, the valleys
which ave spread out fresh and blooming before your eyes,
the rocks which here and there frown threateningly above
your head; you must have noticed the grey spot which
appears in the distance, on the left, upon the green baclke
ground of one side of the mountain, Well, that spot which
in the distance appears like a small point, is a little tower,
gothic in style, which recalls dark and sinister recollec-
tions to those who arc aware of the horrible deed of which
this was the sceneo.

He then proceeds to tell how one fine morning in June
many years before, he took his gun, and followed by his
dog, went out in the direction of the * Priest’s Fort”
intending to return the same evening to his home. It was
noon before he arrived at the “ Red Cross,” memento of
the story of tho villanous Belisle. In the afternoon he goes
on towards the mountain, and having good sport, does not
notice the change which Las taken place in the sky.
Heavy clouds are gathering rapidly ; birds are flying about
in haste seeking shelter from the approaching storm. The
wind rises, and soon the thunder and lightning announce
the commencement of the storm. The first drops of rain
recall the hunter to the realization of his situation, and he
finds that he is alone on the mountain, and he is obliged at
first to take shelter in a hollow tree, expecting that the
storm will soon pass over. The storm continues however,
and he is driven from this dangerous retreat, and then it is,
that ho discovers the little tower, intc which he rushes
expecting to find a more secure shelter from the storm.
Upon examination, however, it does not prove to be much
better than that which he had left. The rain entered on
all sides through the broken windows, the flooring was
falling to pieces, and he was afraid that the opening under



