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" pHE HERMIT OF THE ROCK.

A TALE OF CASHEL.

—

BY MRS. J. SADLIER.

XX — MORE YVISITORS TO
ROCK—TIHE CONJURELR.

CHAPTER THE

The days were gliding on swiflly towards the
auspicious one that was to moke Harriet Mark-
yam Countess of Eflingbain, when one fervid
aoon, the Earl surprised his ladg-love 1 close
colloquy with po less a persen than the Oid Man
of the Rock, in a shady part of the avenue, not
far from the Castle.

 How new, fair lady,> le smiling sad, * I did
nof expect Lo see you abroad at thus suitry noon-
tide hour.

¢Thst is because your lordship is not ac-
quunted with my peculiar habils—.—,[ have been
walking some tie 10 and fro in this relreshing
shade—-=’ » o

+Musng slow, a Zu ¢ sawl or moralisty” »’est-
cepas ¥

<[ know uot that, my lord, but musing or nat, |

when our good hermit bere made Ins appearance

with an ievitation te visit the Rock this evening !

for a very special purpose.’

¢ And what may the purpoese be?

«That he will tell you bimself, said  arriet,
as she took the eard’s arm, and returned his
beaming rmile.

¢1 shall be glad to hear it was \he gracions
reply, * but first 1 would have you put on your
lat, Bryaa, even under this lealy sereen the dog-
star is not to be (rusted.’

s Many thaoks to yaurlordship for your imghty
great condescension, Bryan retucaed with &
very low, and, indeed, a very polite bow, * but I
coulda’t rest contented with my bat on, and lhe
best of quality to the fore. Nuther sun nor
wind ever does ould Bryan Callenan any harm.

¢ Well, then, be so good as to et me bear
why it is that you wish Miss Markham to visit
the Rock this urening.’

+Qb, that’s easy doue entively, your lavdship)
another fow bow, ¢sure 1ts io regard of a fie

sour tordship he’s one of the finest oult gentle-
men 1 ever laid eyes on, and all the tme L on
the Noek, and o}l the fadies and gentlonen §
seen there 1oy fime. Lt does my ould  fieart

piace, and [ declare hie kwows more about 1
sl than 1 de, aud be told me thisgs con-
cerming it tat § never knew mysill :

s it possible 7

s wuth P telling yonr doidsbip, and |
wiid Miss Markhsm the same heiore.

“Yes, Bryan, but you bave not told Locd
Efinglam what your privale opiniot s vela-
ton to ths remarkally © fne old gentleman.’

Here Bryan hesituted, *SVell! you kuow,
Miss Markbum, m uot swee ubout ibat, ard
way e it isn’L right for me 10 say it
|+ Liet we say 1t for you then !—You et know

my lord? turning to Liord Elhagbam with that
ook ot arch intelligence that at tes lit up hier
features, ¢ you must know ary dear lord, that our
fiend Yere can in wo other way account for this
known old gentleman’s wenderful knowledge
of matters appertaining 10 Cushel, save culy by

nul. e, theretore, conciudes that Le must be
‘omg *great conjurer or aunotber trom beyond
the g¢a.

‘Aud he wishes you to see him ¥

‘ Precisely, my lord P

“And you purpose going o
*Hdo—on one coudition,” the lasi words in
il sunnon courage 10 brave the awlul presence
{ of tiie conjurer.

‘ Doubi not that, lady mine!” 1he Farl retoro-
th i the saue toue, o tore solilary ramblus
fow—even on the sucred
f jou kuow, was born a twin, »o0 | elaum wy share
o your enjoymeats.?

i AUwiat hour do you think we will ke Rkely
i |0'S€e your old gen[jem,;n, !Sl')'(ln P said Herrlet
| il grave composui e,

‘Oh bedad, Miss, you can’t go wrong for the
i bowr, {or 111 20 bais you'li find hnnon the Rock,
1 B0 When you will.  Sure Le was tiere early ts
f 0roin® with & conpany of ladies and gentlemen,
13 then he czme back again all alone by nmsell,
| 2’ spent as good as tiree hours with me, Inokin’
j{ & everytbing, and buntin, every hole an® cor-
| e, sometimes talkin’ to Limsell, somelimes to
| P31’ more times sayin® uothng ut ail Lo any
one, but standin’ leanit’ on a staft be bas, or sit-
i’ down on 2 big stane, lookin at 'the arches,
W pillars, an® the culd ancient carvin® that’s on
8 te stones, ult youd think he’d never take his
¢7es ot o' them. Dear knows, I don’t know
I Phat to make of bun, sn? still my beart warmns to
mif be was filty conjurers on account o’ the

ffeat conceit he bas im the ould walls and
inos?
g8,

auly genileman from toreign parts somewhere,
that’ on the Doek most ot day—1 declare to,

vool, ¢0 1t does, 1o hewr aim el about tie:

the supposition that tlis knowledge 15 supernatu- |

# lower tone, *that is, provided your lordship !

Rock?  Happoess, !

¢ Very well, Bryan ! we shall make it a point
to see your conjurer some time this eveuing.
Goed orning,”  And taking Lord Effagham’s
arm, Harriet said in a low voice, as they turned
| their faces towards the Castle—*I think I know
[the precise timie when we slall be sure to
j meet this new acquaintance of Bryan’s. If he
be as 1 suspect, some entbusiastic antiqua-
rian, after spending most of his day upon the
Lock, whea

the gny benms of lightsome day

Gild bat wo flout the ruins gray,’
he will most probably desire to

¢ viait it by the pale mooalight.
We shall nave no difficulty, I think, in inducing
} Liady Pemberton to go with vs.?

¢ Not the smallest, I will answer for it,’ said

Lord Effingham with a pleasant smile ; ¢ Caro-
hne is 2 e woman n the quality for which
i good mother Eve was 1ost remarkable.  Say
;notking of iz, though tv Mrs. Pakeniam, who,
| epetre nows, 15 never any very great acqmeition
—leust of ull to an exploring party. DButlo!
bere she comes, stathest of dowagers, and a thun-
der cloud oa her brow, I prolest! Let us turn
fup this path—1 do not thivk she has seen us 1

Harrtet was silent woudering ia her own hap-
1 by bwart at the sportive gaiety which now mark-
ced Lord Efingha’s maoner m bis intercourse |
fwith ber, whilst to others he was still the same.
| Then slie thought of his early characteristics, as
described by bus sister, and her heart swelled and |
her chicek glowed at ihe Lhought that she alone
"had the key 1o the woer nature of one so calm
; and cold znd passionless lo the outer world,

¢ As Lord Effingham had expected, Lady Pemr-
berton was dehghted with the account of Bryan’s
mysterious visitant, and all anxiety to get a sight
of im. {u the flush of this uew excitement, tri-
fling as it way, ter uswal listlessness vamshed
j quite, and bee Lrother remarked with a smile,
| half sad, bail tender—* My paer Caroline, T see
i you are stull the same after &l thatis come and
{gone !?

‘The sun’s last rays bad raded fraw the parched
ceavth that July evening wheo the Efiinghan
carriage stopped at the gate leading lo the ruins, ]
and vurpartyof three ascended thesivep andrugged

puting a fact so generally recerved as I believe
that 1s 7’

¢That I will soon show you,” and moving
round to the lateral door, be pointed to a bhall-
effaced, yet sull plaly discermble sculpture on
i the lintel. It was that of an archer ia the act
[of drawing his hrow—the old English cross-
bow.

*Your lordship sees that rudely-sculptured
figure—know you that such was (he cogmzauce
of Stepheu of Blois ¥

i1 bave read that such it was, bat I should
not have remembered it in this connection.’

¢ That 15 because your lordship has not stu-
died with attention the chronicles whick Time
bas traced on mouldering walls. Now we know
that Steplien of England ended his mortal ca-
reer ia the year of grace, 1101, or thereabouts,
whereas Cosmac of Cashel departed this life on
the bloody battle-field of Moylong in the year
903, nearly two huadred years hefare.

Here was heard from old Bryan that inde-
scribable sound emtted by Irish mouths amongst
the peasantry when anything strange ur marvel-
lgus falls uader their senses. It 18 enupristed
by striking the tongue sharply but shybtly against
the roof of the mouth.

¢ Thu, the, thu l— well, \f that doesu’t bate all
ever { heard.?

* So you infer from this heraldic device, sail
Lord Effingham, * that the name Cormac’s Cha-
pel is a misnomer 7’

* Not exzctly, it might Liave been built by an-
other Cormae, though vot, T am persuaded, hy
the great Cermac to whom 1t is popularty atiri-
buted. That it is no older than the days of
good King Stephen 1 am entirely of opinn.—
Be that asat may, however, 1t is a rare gem of
medieval art. It is,in all respects, ooe of the
most interesting architectural remains 1 bhave
anywhere seen, 2s the entire group exceeds in
diversity of mterest enylhug of the kind o these
islands,’

¢1am glad to hear you say so,’ said [farriet
Markham, ber face expressing the joy of ber
heart.

* And why so, my dear young lady 7 the old
nian asked, regurding ber with a look of kindly
seruting from under ais half-closed eye-hds.

; way Lo the Cathedral duor, were guided thence
. by the sound of voices to Cormac™ Chipel, where |
vliey found a lady and geslleman busily engaged
st esumining the quunt, ruds seulpture round the |
arch of the portal, cousisting of a double line of
bead #ud zig-zay mouldermg—if that terw can
i be applied to stone. It wes eusy to zee by e
woundering look oo old Bryun®s face, as he staed
stlent vrd obsequicus ¢ few paces ia the rewr of
his wisitors, Liat the tail old man with his fine
massive sead, sparsely coversd with wilver pray
buir, and shagey braws of the same eslac prairu-
ding far over eyes that (wickied like stacs with
the chaogefu! emotions of the mind, was wo other
than © the conjurer.”  Who the lady might e,
or whether she had been cummoned from the
aerisl world hy his potent art, to give record Lo
the mea and women of atber tunes, was of course
beyand the power of speculation. Fruth ta tell
it she bad been brought nto cxisience by the
magician's wind, be omight bave summoased a
fairer sivepe to hold commune with on the solewn
Rock, amid che shadows of the past.

‘The straungers were not long unaware of the
I new arirvals, for Bryan, feeling a litde nervous
about his position, as the evening shadows thick-
cued, begaa to leak anxicusly for the cawing of
the expected visifors whose presence might pro-
tect him [rom auy malpraciives on the part of
the conjurer.

+ Well, I dectare,” quoth Bryan, * that’s great P

¢ Wit is great, my fmead # said the old geo-

: si
;
|

maoe.
© MWy, your houar, if bere st Lord Biflng-
P breelf, aud dis sistee, agrand ludy, ton,
Dand Miss Markham.  Well, to be sure, isn’t it
i the greatest of Juck that brought them now, just
Sin time Lo bave a tulk wnb yonrsell, siry and this
cleaunt fine ludy.
WWinh the dignified case antd conrteons fami-

i linrity with which weli-bred persons are wont to
| muke uequuinlance, the parties exchanged salu-
! taticns, swiling all round 2t Beyan’s add wtro-
I duetion.  The ree of formality was not there to
{be broken, for each saw ata glance that the
| others weve of their nwu order, and probably of
| their own peculiar fastes in a greafer or lesser
{degice. No introdections took place at first ou

ertiter side, tave the characteristic one of old
{ Bryan, but all were prepared to be pleased with
tthe otbers, und pleased they were. The conver-
sation before coufined to the strange lady and
‘gentleman, with an occasional word (rem Bryau,
at once became geveral, and the supposed con-
jurer resumed the thread of kis observations :

« I was just observing, wy lord, he said, ad-
dressing Liord Eflingham, ¢ that this chapel cun-
not be'so ald by a century or so, as Irish aatiqua-
rians would make itappear. Ido not thivk
that the King-bishop, Cormac MacCultenan,
could have been its founder.?

i!lv

© Why because, in the first place, 1 see your

tasles are anuquarian, that you speuk from kuow-
fedpe, and —are no! au Irishman.’

D

“ You are right, young lady, io both surmises.
L have devoled some atieutton to the lore o
auncient days, and I bave aot the honor of being
a native of your beawtiful sslaud, yel I win fan
to declare tiat I bold it w high esteew, for rery
many good reasons.  Casiel L uave long desired
to visit, thougl I hocestiy confess 1 had no’ade-
quate idea of what it reaily is.

‘1 told you so, sawl lis lady-(riend, *and
saw you weee somewhat skeptical about t, For
my part, L have no very great sflection tor ruins
—of any kind——"

<OF course not, of course uot, said the ciieer-
ful old wan, *nobody ever accused you of such
a weakuess. My good fiiend here, Liord 1thng-
tasn, ana ladies, Lhougi a very worthy person o
the imaia, has no respect whatever for other peo-
ple’s bobbies, though butween ourselves, she
mauats one bersell of an odd time, and awbles
off atl the quietest puce maginable. Ller Lob-
oies are al) spricohural and —sholl 1 say it utihi-
tartan? Is 1t not so, my fair lrend 2’

*Itis; if to live tn the preseat, wad for the
preseat, be utifitartaamwm, then I am a subitarag,
and T only wish I could get wmare of iny country-
uen amd countrywomen to live less i e past,
anidd in the fulare, and more in the realities of
the preseat.’

H

bt Yes, yes, more of political economy, and luss

of peetry.  We kinow you, dhere amae, wust
aunabie of philanthropists thai you arel?

¢ Perinit me one rewmark,” said Harriet Mark-
ham, *belere you disunss the subject. 3 tha-
roughly Catholic peuple, hke a race that whavns
{g 1stand, can never Le luught political ecoun-
my iB le sense you speak of, becuuse they can-
not, 1f they wouid, concentrate terr thougnts vo
Use present  They miest i the pasty and o the
futwre, for tie pastis their pride, the tutce ther
hope, winlst the present 1s with then but as the
contectng fuk between them.?

¢ Very tree, iay dear, very truee,’ sard the old
greoileman wib an approviag nod and sule, * 1
doo’t tunk a Malisus or o Hacriet Murtimean
would ever fiud fuvor m this old-world couuiry
of yours, lou, Maris 2 and he looked at b
fricad wuh a bumorous sinle.

That bustling hitle pirsonage, already moving
awuy, mitde angwer,* Posubly not  but pecbaps
worse doctnues than thers may prevald o (s
same dnsule Sanciorum. Nay, young lady,
you nectu’t look at e so—I do ot mean reh
grous, but ooly social und politieat doctrines —
But cowe,” to her friend, * let us be moving, un-
luss, indeed, you propose rewamsiog all mght, me
ditating hke Hurvey ¢ amougst the tombs.”’

©Aud that 1 would not mnd dowg,’ be replied,

¢ Tadeed 7 and what grounds have yos for dis-

¢ woukd this goed hermit of ours but keep e’
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company.’

¢ The lord n heaven forbud I saud Bryan with
such simple fervor thar everyone laughed.

¢ YWly, how 1z that ?” said the old gentleman,
¢TI a told 1t 15 nothing new for you to spend the
night here as well as the day.)’

tDo you not know that he takes you for a
conjnrer ¥ whispered Lord Effagham.

No, 3.

amongst the ruins bas never been able to di-co-
ver i, L am bound tu lelieve that such passage
vever did exisy, save the legends of the country.?

* 'R ot ygive in to that, anyhow, sud Dryan
stoutly, Iiis ire a fittle roused at tias uttack on
ene of the staading traditions of the place ;—
“ since the memory of wan, or loug befare it, no-
body ever said the Likes o’ that, fur sure every

¢ [ shou!d not be surprised 1f 1L were <0,’ thee ! one knews the passaze s in ity euly we can’t hap-

other replied in the same tone, ©be 1s a glorous
old fellow—quite a study in himself.

¢ A second Old Mortality 7 asked tha farl
with a significant look, whereupon the stranger
laugbed, and sad—*¢ Ahpost, but wot qoite’—
ilen nodded and turned again to the exawination
of the architectural details before aud aroond
him. For some time the party walked cu in
silence—each one lost apparently, in their awn
reflections ; at fast the suppesed conjurer, having
stumbled over a fragment of stone, slooped and
preked it up, then examining it by the clear hght
of the full mooa, he said to Bryau:

“"This is a piece of that tombd in the chencel

within — Arehbtshop M Graws,

Bryan eugerly pounced on the precious frag-
wen!, expressng lus wonder that it came to be
aulside the walls, and muttennyg o hiusell a
“Christ save us¥ as he glanced turtively at the
dreaded stranger whose kuowledge of the plave
so far exceeded iy own-—at lesst so he thasglit.

Meanwhile, the uncanscious object of o~ ter-
ror went on discoursing ot all Le saw, aod of all
e thoughit, admiring, exploong, expatiatiog, and
delighting Lis wondering uuditors.

¢ Now, my Lovd Effilagham,’ satd be, stopping
in a place which commanded a view of the enure
group of buildings, ¢ can auythinyg on earth be
grander or more solemn thea this 2 ~aud I opot
well that nothing within the British seas compare
to it—Tona of tue dlebndes, perbaps, exeepted.
Leak, tay lord, at the group s it stands f—look
at the diversity, yet campleleaess of the whole,
the conrt, the lortress, the abbey-precinets, the
graveyard, the bizhop’s see, alt m one inclusue,
perched o isolated grandeur op the swamt 4
this singular raclk. See there sivnds the palece,
where the brave Dalcassun privces af Muaster
ruled with zicht royal sway ;—tiere tinstrels
swept the sounding string io praise of beaury vpod
of valor—the Haii of the wmnstrels st st re,
Laugl its volees ate vow but the mewuiul «

Ha
o

g of the wiad through toe vy that drapes vs
fut ’x;‘.'.‘. i

walis,  Lleshed s the farp ot the o
o the pabree of thew kegs. Youo
Halt of the Viears-charal, erested by o

Arcitbsshop O'tedun, far abe prebenls

-

)
i
e

wedral p there s thie Cothedeal e, noje

tie even n decay, ity ;df’.:l.:‘ gonie, Hs glory van-
whed lor ages, oniy deatlr and ruin witloe and

pen to light on i1 an’ snre yaybe there’s good
raisuns tor that seue,’ Le wdded sienificantly.

¢ Aod what do you suppose the reasons to be 2
inhuired the ofd geastiemas,

* Wy, then, mayhe its there whers the ould
monks bil away all their goold and treasures at
their off-coin’, and thea don't you think but
they®d build up the openn” to keep people from
fwliv® iU cet?  Auother reassn Bryan had,
which he chose (o keep to bimeelf, deeming it
anlit o ke the Sacennch quolity s wise as
bimseH m the matter, and that was that the jits-
wiy elosed by powers suprrnatuesd tn re-
cerve b as o hiding-plaee for the porsecniod Ca-
halies of the puighinrhood in some of those drs-

st

ti

peiate sinergencies to which tie fnger of pre-
pliecy -~ lovat wad Iegnadury  prophecy --poiots
for uyens awmting the ofi-tried chddren of tha
-\l)ll.

CAWiat wemder s iy st Lord g ham,
after a short silence, Cihat the Catbuire pecple of
o sre v wedded o their owa religions be-
lief,  With sucbmanvaents as these ever before
thenm how conhl they forget the faunh of ther fa-
thiersy aseacintod et is with ol the post, und in-
terwoven with the Ipstory of these vaep 7

¢ Avd wath all their hopes Jor tie futare, my
ford I added  Harvier quickly, * swere ot not foe
this nae ray of lght, shmsay ever ftom the veil-
el fwture througic the portals ol rlligion, bow
conlid they have josrueyed s puiicatly tiraus
thie d-lr.'t::.);-:u oy Jumu;-' ::;;—;v*. ol '.«u-.a(.wm}; nnr\; d'::li
Uk alone tat have elieered
thete ehoary path of {they~civen then strepath
o dive, aud canrane to die when Lo jtself wac a
frgeeneg desthy aod death the last aet moa life-

¢,
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long

v your ate righty yourg ledy,” smdd the
muny nad a thowginful, even melansholy
Sleomay be thad
sosvion of this streng, bopetul faith more

R many baidshnps wlich
e frsh peoplel

old creut!

Peedn eitiod ve tas Tenures,

Chotu fie o et

[

b prtofr eyun ahingst in-
stiten, oy Ior thew imay be so aey
oot Leavsn, oot when ey vel there,
St - havdainps, an’
.- it un onpe
e e boet seflioer, and sure the
Sleseed and oty Sespiaes ey el ws thinto—
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Vely il Rnow

valoaet o

arouad e stateiy prelates aml iolid b o S T
arand et where ilateiy predates arol oiod i waeys tor e of Gt do you fiink Kog-
priesis minstered of ofd, awd wen end woen Tnd conid sver Bave ken! os down ge she has

wept snd prayed and were forgven s where 1oz
banuers ¢f the blensed Saints waved over long
procesvions round the misles and aloag theer
miths, nought waw s seem but broken

and clustering ivy, and the deeannuss of dess-
tation -

-

‘ Year after yeur s eonmbling,
And hieavily the loaze stones fall,
fiong graszs and feen hang ciestering
Abuve the tombs without the wail®

T

Then yonder is Cormae’s precless Chanel,
tered by the arn af the Cailiedral traosept, and

1 bidding defiance to the stern warfare wineh i

wages ever on the works of wan j safe in the sa-
hiity of its guaint masonry iU cieapes thr v
trat is falling deepor yeac by year on the state-
live edifice which s so fong sheliered it from
wind and weather. Then the hitle Churel
the Apostler, smalter sttt than Cormae’s Chnj o,
with the twelve venerable fpures rudely yor oo
unskilfully carved oo its diliprdated stone woik
~iturd us if to crown the mterest of the praug-—
1o elose the solemn record—this msterinas pii-

[P

lar-towre gisivg over all, paiating back to e
very night al time, 9 a period fopy aulerior T

Churistanity, ard to a rac2 of meon vwiose lnstary
aas pershed from the landy excest in s Dor
tie lone e on the yreea hill-side, or the spec-
tral tower bears record af their pussage.’

‘And the Abbey? suggested Harciet, when
the old maa pavsed, ‘you would pot wiliingly
emit tie alaiaters youder from your eanmeraiion’

I T dud)? the steauger replied with s beaiyg-
vaut amite, * it were like leaving the Coloseaun
out of a deseription of Rome, ur the Vemple of
the Suu out oif Pafmjra. That Abbey bas ve-
cupied a good part of the time I have spent on
the Roeck, for independent of the interest si-
tached 10 it as 1he home of generations of good
and holy men, Cistercians and Dammicass {for
[ find 1t belonged successively to both) [ was en-
deavoriey to find (he entraace to the subterrane-
aus passage which 1s smd (o have counected it
with ore Abbey, yonder ie the vale?

¢ And dud you sueceed 1 inquised Liord Effing-
harm. )

“ Alas! no, my lord  and he shook his head ;
¢ such good fortune is not for me, and seeing that
thiy worthy man whose days and years are spent

an
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the fuer of the varth
ralhaend oty Lo them to ate, wnd
moouty the et ol o waigze when a
Btk i o ek e for lisr vy aoml to
tacm belior WAL Gl knowwy what's best
Clar usond e cao elonge Ths band is His ows
soead e, wid riceopp them et aiffered so

sabey and beiog Fegland as low
Py b ws shie ever hoaght poor Ireland, Le
Bus wrent power, the Gad owe zerve, prase  and
fs pame for ever”” And Diryun weat
ponin acunee al the othes, shakeg lis tiead de-
"Nl recing o himself, < Sure God
{ Livees o He oinrdines—the whale warld knew

oootnluves git
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esuch Tor TE

W
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Preedd ot!omaa stoad laoking  alter hire
with e sscbenurnied e on fus Taree  features

noclerens it ledlow that 15 said he

turpbng with @ smile to s lady foied, then low-
va Bis veden Lo added, ¢ T have bad the rich-
est uent sl oy s flccompany, He is an anti-
(aarian by pature, 1§ veou onn understand what
tsar s, devoting his Libe 1o the care of these
Hizent reing, y2) actuated chiefly by jious

o foe e saerenlness of e placn,  Fle
Lathatic pecrapolis what OWl Mortal~

i tie graces of e Seottsh Covenan-
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st dast remiark was overhenrd by Migy
Marldem s ¢ie sod Lord Efiogham came up
Pelare betind. ¢ What a pity it s, said she,
it Bieland a2y no Seoit to make ber natural
beawnties ur fier aveient monuinents classic as
vinL great master gas made thoge of Scotfand !
‘Tue same clements of romunce are here—tbe
sawne jegendacy fore—the same lovioess of lake
and river, wood and mountain—tbe same diser-
sity of 1nces 1o her bistory—the same intestine-
wury }

¢ Aud o much more poetic temperament w her
people I added the stranger earpestly.  ¢In all
and cach particular, Irelund presents as rich a
mine for the novelist as ever did Scotland, and I
marvel tnuch that oo great national writer of fic-
tion Has yet arisen above your borizon. Why
this Casbel alone would furuish material for. 2.
first class historical tale. A world of romance
lies slecpiog amongst these rmins, were the dry
oones but imbued with life by the wand of -




