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A TOUCH OF BLACK MAGIC

J
DRAW the wizard's circle upon the sands, and blueflames spring from its circumference. I describe an

wnrH^'"r' '

J""^
-'''" ^^'^"^'^^^ ^""^^ responsive to myv^ords of magic. I touch the common centre of both withmy wan and red flames, Hke adders' tongues, leap fl t ^ea th Over these flames I place my caldron filled withthe blood of a new-killed doe, and as it boils I speak mvmcantations and make my mystic signs and passes at^hmg the bloodred mistas it rises to meet Ihe Spirts or

the Great K "JV^J"'-^^'""^ ^« I learned them from

umes tak ;;^' f "'°"' '"^ "'^''^'
^ '^''''' ^he ruddy

PaTt th
PT'? ''"^'- ^''' "' '^' ^^'^' fathomlessl^ast- the last of near four hundred years ago-comes

tou^c^'of'
'.',7"."'" '' ""^^'^'' P""^P«"^ f^'k ^" having atouch of ch.Id.sh savagery which shows itself in the fierce-ness of tneir love and of their hate.

The fairest castle-chatcau in all England's r.eat do-nia>n the walls and halls of which wer; builded ,^ hedepths of time, takes on again its olden form quick with

r;raint fr"^ '"" ^'^ -^'^^^'^ "^ ^^'^^^"^ Toler issumy quaint and radiant company. Some are clad in gold

kinl-^'tr' 'lyT-r''^'"^'
'^'^^ ''''''''' buckram ^andclanking ste<-,. While the caldron boils, their cloud-formsgrow ever more distinct and definite, till at length I cTntrace their every feature. I see the color of their eyes

1 discern the shades of their hair. Some heads are streaked
witti gray; others are glossv with th^ s^-^" ^f u


