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Murdoch and1 brave the worst-but wherc,
svhere is he Io he found'?" andl hetookeil again
at the letter. 'AI the Pine Crag, heyondl

,Saint Strithin's cave.' IlSaint Swjthin's cave!"
lie murmured.to himscif, thon started as if
sonie su<lden thought had ftashed aeross bis
brain. "The time-the heur! yes, yes, my
Mtar is propitious-to night I witt seek the page
offuîntrity. 'Tis the ave of Haltowmas, ani
aecording to the legend of the cave, the mortai
who is bo!d cnough to speak the charm shall
finil three answcrs to three questions. If I
remeraber rightly, 'lis thus runs the loend-

'He who dares sit in Saint Swithin's chair
When the Night Hag win gs the troubled air,
Questions tbree if speaks the spel!
He may ask and she must telt.'

Yes! by the fiends of darkness 1 wili dare to
know my fate. 'Tis aircady evening-the clouds
are fuil of storm-no prying foot wiii bc abroad
to mark my movements, andl unscen I may
seek the counset of the hag. If il ha good,
then shall I ba happy and tife will be worth
living for-if cvii, why then I know the worst,
and bottcr to be moutdering in my grave than
to tive upon the rack of dread uncertainty-to
feel the harpy of crime for ever gnawing at my
heart and know that I arn aI the mercy of a
villain. Yes--this moment wilt I seek ber
counsci." and he rushed from the apariment,
paie, haggnrd and desperate. The rain fell in
torrents. The iteavens wcre wrappcd in the
sheeted tightnings, and the artillery of heaven
roiied, touder and louder as if thundaring their
vengeance against him who sought to pane-
trate the secrets of futurity.

The cave of Saint Swithin stood upon the
borders of a broad and deep highland take,
formed of basatc pittars, through which the
waters eatered 10 some depth, and when chaf-
cd by a tempest, uscd 10 make the hoiiow arches
and riftcd crevices, echo wîîb a mournful and
terrific sound. That night the waters tashed
and roared as if the demons of destruction were
waging war upon their bosoms. Wiîh difli-
cuiîy did Attan gain thecavcby anarrowpaîh-
way, whieh winding arounil the base of the
mountain, ted 10 a smatt opening wthich con-
ducted into its haart. Deep and impenetrable
darkness reigned throughout, save wbcn the
iightning for a moment irradiated ils watts and
showed the waves heaving, and swetting, tip-
ped with their faathery foam. In ona corner
of the cave was a rude sent, formed by nature
out of the sotid rock, tike a large gothic chair,
and, according ho the iegend which from lime
immemoriai bad existcd among the inhabitanîs,

bail been once the seat of the Saint Swithioi
ho wiîom innumerabie virtues as wcii as '
were attributed, but none grenIer than the 0Ol
containeil in the episode quoteil in our storY ý
To this Atian direeteil bis trembting foot5hCP0'ý
and seaîing bimseif in il, with beatiag cr
andl trembiing lips pronounced the fottoWvi1Og

"By the sacred blood of Saint Within bold~
Whcn i s naked foot traeed the midnight WO
I cati thee fiend ho appear this nighit,
And to me reveat thy promised plbght."

Sîrange and unenrtbiy voices rose uPoO the
binst, the wind swepî tbroughi the cavern a t
terrifie fury, a briglit fiame rose from thee "'
ter and the form of a tati andl hideous l01ookiz('
womaa sîood before bim. In ber lianil sb
beld the brandi of a pine-her hair was grit,
zted andl feti in thick masses over ber ne
shoulders and bosom, dispiaying oaty a Oee
ton form covered wiîh shriveited skin-beî
eyes gieamed with an unearîhiy bright,5 0o'
and her deep and sepuichrai voice fel on1 the~
car of Altan like the kneil of deaîb, while 0"
said--" Beholdl True 10 tbe spelti ot 1h00
spoke tbis night, I coma 10 reveai my PrOrOlî5d
ptight."

IlAh! is il so 1" exciaimed Altan, l"arn I tb'11
in the presence of the Nighî Hag T'

IlYes ! bold morîni, thou hast severed the
sent that bound îhy future desîiny. SPCth'Ji
wishes anud I witt nnswcr thea."

"Then bc il so," criaI Attan, dcsPerse0l
takingr tie place of terror in his heart.

Co
me, shati I ever hold the mens to silence
encmy, Murdoch McIvor?"

"Thon shalt t" exetaîmed the hag.
"And in two dnys 1"
Ina two days t" repliaI she.

"And by what means 1' asked Atlin.
"By btood!" secamed tic fieul, and 80

taugh burst fromn ber bosom.
IlHorrible! horrible! and by wboIln

that btood bc shed '" criel Alian.
I cannot tett-ttrce nnswers hast 1h00l

ready bal-the speti is broken !" A iottd elop
of thuader burst in the bcavens-the aq
shook to ils founidation, as if crumbii int
pieces-anî ait again was darkncss. ig

For severat minutas Attan was uncOnsel
of what bal takea pince, and wbea h ao
graluaiiy 10 recover his seuses, and theic b

fut issue of bis mission flashaI uponhi
he woul hava given wortds, bal lie P0590 0
them, not to have pryed mbt the book 0.f te,
rity. Stowly and with îrembting stcPs de-~
gained bis nunt's mansion-but steeF was
niaI 10 him-his viltainy to bis poO or lé


