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udheht, like a glow-worm in asepulchre;  “I'herefore whe'i e had dene these things,
and, as he went, he locked the doors behind and cried seven and twenty times, the lid of
. He carried a catinhisarms. Behind the chest bezan to move, and a fearful figure
wm adog followed timidly, and betore hun with a red cap upon its head, and which re-
into the dungeon he drove a young bull that  sembled nothing in heaven above or on earth
lad * never nipped the grass.” He cntered below, rose, and with a hollow voice inqui-
the deep and the gloomy vault, and, witha red—

aud voice, he exclaimed— * What want ye, Soulis?
*Spirit of darkness 1 come ! ¢ Power, spirit! power! he cried, * that
He placed the feeble latp upon the ground mine cyes mn?’ hav‘c;bthezr desxre} Ol‘ln C} lh ;1('
othe middle of the vault ; and, with a pick- ;:vc.ry weap;)md orme | Y man may iall ska.th-
1, which he had previously prepured, he 65500 my' A ody, asthe speat light of u wan-
sza pit aud buried the cat alive ; and, as 11§ moon :
te poor, suffocating creature mewed, heex-  * Thy wish is granted, mortal? grouned
laimed the louder— the fiend. *To-morrow eve, young Branx-
'Spirit of darkucss, come ! hf)lm’s bride shall sit within thy bower, and
_ his sword return bent from thy bosom, us
He theu leaped apon the grave of the liv- (hougl he had dashed it against a rock.—
ganimal, und scizing the dog by the neck, Fyrewell! invoke me not again for seven
+dashed it violently against the wall, to- years, sior open the door of the vault,but thex
wisthe left corner where he stood, and, kyock thrice upon the chest and I will answer
whle torise, it lay howling long and pite- thiee. Away ! follow thy course of sin and
dyon the floor. Then did he plunge his prosper—but beware of a coming wood.

feinto tl 07 ey ill, ¢ : . .
% into the thraat of the young bill, wnd With a loud and sudden noise, the lid of
ile its bleatings mingled with the howling U hest fell. and the spirit di
. N . assy” st 1€ -
the dying dog, amidst what might be cal- 1emassy chest letl, and e spirit disappear
e bt Kness of ] : . c¢d, and from the floor of the vault issued a
the biue daukness of the vault, hereceiv- oo soung, like the reverbing of thunder.—
thebiood in the palms of his hands, und  goylis ook up the flickering lamp, and feav
Al 3 inkline it . R . . .
elked around the dungeon, sprinkling it ;0 ¢ 4ying dog etill howling in the comer
ircles, and crying witha loud voice—~  wpence he had driven it, he locked the ircy
door, and placed the huge key in his bosom
) . . . In the morning his vassals came to him,
gain he digged a pit, and seizing the and they prayed him on their bended knees,
iganimal, he hurled it into the grave feet thag he would lessen the weight of their hary
ards : and again he groaned, while thﬁ bondage ; but he Jaughed at their prayers
: =Ty irit! = . X '
tstood on his brow—'Come,spirit! come! and answered them with stripes. 1‘}8 o,

e took a horse-shoe, which had lain in pressed the widow,and persecuted the faili-
vault for years, and which wasealled in erless; he defied the powerful, and tramp'cd
hmily the spirit’s shoe, and Le nailed it on the weak. His name spread terror whese
inst the door so that it hung cbliquely ;— soever it was breathed, and there was n.t
ashe gave the lastblow to the nail, he inall Scotland a man more feared than e
i~ wizard Soulis, the Lord of Hermitage.

Spirit of darkness, hear me?

pirit, ¥ obey thee!—come ¥ fle rode forth in the merning with twenty
of his followers, and wherever his right was
denied to the crown, they fired the castle an
destroyed the cattle of the furmer.

ierg@_};ds he took his place in the middle

of, and nine times he scattered
dHd o handiul of salt, at cach time
imi?lg—- But as they rode by the side of the Teviot,
he beheld fair Marion, the betrothed of the
heir of Branxholm, riding forth, pursuing
ndid he strike thrice vine times with the red deer. ¢ By this token, spirity mut-
“ndupon a chest which stood in the mid- tered Soulis joyously, * thou hast not liec—
the floor, and by its foot was the pale to-night young Branxholm’s bride shall e
;and at each blow he cried~~ in my bower.?

gsc, spivit ! arise ® He dashed for;vard, and althongh Mar.;a



