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terranean vault, and said, wvith faltcrig
voice, " Tlere, young mran, is the cave:
but, if you value your life, don*t go into
it ! Listeni, for once, to the wvords of an
old man. Don't go into it !"

After looking cautiously into the rav:!
for a moment or two, I turneil ti- thank
my centenarian frierd for couducting nie
ithler. but a sudden horror hand seized

him. -2nd lie was beating a hasty retreait.
1 walked. gingerly, a littie va:.' into the

rave :then stoo(l -znd listened. Nýothiing
was to be heard. nor seen (save a visilè
il.-:rknes.q), and f1 concluded that somecone
batd been playiug on the creduility of the
clM landiord. Ernboldene by this
thought. I vent-ired in a con!ziderable dis-
tance, feeling rny wvay witb a cane, for
-4iere w'aq a clarkness hiere that uiight lic
felt.

But, listen !!!Whiat do I hear ? A
rattling that sounds like footstepe cGn a
stone pavement. A loiv, mumbling that-
crnmes from the interior of the cave. Tite
sounds grow more distinct. It is a bu-
mian voice I hecar. Sorne one is approachi-
ing. 1 listea breathlessly. Now 1 catchi
tones that sound like the sighing of the
wiVnd. Now the toncs b.-corre articulate.
ai;d 1 hear the words, Ilho contes ?
Who cornes? Who cornes?" Mvýl bre-ith
grows quick and short. cold rhilis i-un
dc'wn my spinal colunin, and rny scalp
twitches frightfally. And stili that dismal.,I
%vailing sound - " Who concs ? XVho
ci-rnes ? Who cornes "-words which
thrill mie witli terror,

~'-h.%rrow, up mny qoul freczc ily
ynung blood :

M.\ake- my two eyes. like stars. ;tart froi
their spbieres ;

Myv knntted and combined locls to part.
Au.,d each particular hair to stand on end.
Like quilis upon the fretful porcupinc.-

Now, a bright lighit is reflected on a
rock before me. It seems to conte front
a lantcrn, around a curve. It moves slow-
ly towvards me. I amn not mistaken ; it is
rounding a curve. 0, horror 1 thecre it is
in full vicw and coming straight towvard;
nie. What is it ? A hunian skcleton.

stroling sIowv1y up with swaggering stride
and holding in its hand a dark-lantern.
"Angels, and ministers; of grace, defend us!
D3e thou a qpirit of lh"altlî. or goblin dant*d,
Bring wvith thee airs frorn hienven. or bhiqts

frorn hell
B3e thy intents wvicked or charitable,
T'hou com*st in suchi a q'iestionable shape.
That I NvilI spealc with thee."

But, no, I cannot ; my tongue cleaves
to the roof of my mouth and my feet arc
glued to the floor. On hie cornes, bis bony
feet rattling, frightfully on the stone wallk.
E-Tc turns bis lîglit full uponi me, and i-e-
peats orice more bis gruesorne, guttural
growl, " Who corne? Who cones? "

Noi-, lie is close up to me. IHe stretch-
es out bis long- bony arrn and seizes me
by the shoulder ; while his big eyer, glare
full upon me Cold chilIs course througli
every fibrc of my body. In deep tones,
likze a death-rattle, bie addresses me, puuic-
tuating each word w~ith a clack of isý
jaws :" Hold ! I-arn-niglit-patrol-
in-these-nocturnnl-regions. Say-whin
- -thou-art. - and -wvhence-thiou-dost.
-. c.ome."

I could tell !him neither of thesc thing.
T liad forgotten my nanie :and the %vorir
I so reccntlv had left had already pasqe'i
into oblivion. 1 Nvas utterly lielplerr. and
trenibled like an aspen leaf before him.

But, cren dlemons pi&v hcggzingz s-amntç
and so did this sizeleton let f2ll a tear. and
g1qrinned on me with beaming love. In
mild toncs lie explained that hc -was a
guide for strangers visiting tic cave. and
if 1 would accept bis company hie would
slio% nie tb.rougli. Nowv, "fearr rnak.,e
l<vils of chertubins :" and mîine h-d cviii-

ently mistaken tîxe i-cail chai-acter of tii-
bicing. But rny turnultunus fears baving
now subsidled, I accepted bis kind offer.

Wc %vre on the point of sctting out.
Mien lc- tiurned to me, and said :" Youi
ivili fiud it a truife inconvenient tra.vellin.
in the flesh ; you had better lcave your
horlvy here tili %Vr return."

Sn> sayingz. he I.l.aced bis bony fingers
nou my hcad, auI thi-ce tiynes slowvl-y utter-
ed tewr-'ua."At thie third repeti-
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