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' There be those who say that things and places have souls, and there
be those who say they have not; I dare not say, myself, bBut I will
tell of. The Street, AL ; R

Men of-strength. and honour fashioned that Street; gaod valiant men-
of .gur bIood who had -come from the Blessed Isles across the seay © At
first it:was but a path trodden by bearers of water from the woodland

spring to the cluster of houses by the beach. Than as more men came

tothe. growing cluster of houses and loolred about for places to dwell, . -

they built cabins along the north side; cabins of staut ocaken logs
with masonry on the side toward the forest, for many Indians lurked -
there with fire-arrows, And in a few years more, men built: cabins an
the south side of The Street. : : g

Up and down The Street walked grave men in conical hats, who most .
af the time carried muskets ar fowling pieces, And there were also
their bonneted wives and sober children, In the evening these men with
their wives and children would sit about gigantic hearths and read and
speak. Very simple were the things of which they read and s oke, yet .
things which gave them courage and goodness and helped them'gy day to-
subdue the forest and till the fields. And the children would listen,
and learn of the laws and deeds of old, and of that dear England which
they had never seen, or could not remember. ; :

There was war, and thereafter no more Indians troubled The Street,
The men, -busy with labor, waxed prosperous and as happy as they knew
how to be. " And the children grew up comfortable, and more families
came from the Mother Land to dwell on The Street. And the children's
children, and the newcomer's children, grew up. The town was now a
clty, and one by onc the cabins gave place to houses, simple, beauti-
ful houses of brick and wood, with stone steps and iron rallings .and
fanlights over the doors. No flimsy creations were these houses, for
they were madc to serve many a gencration. Within there wore carven
mantels .and graceful stairs, and sensible, pleasing furniture, china,
.and@ silver, brought from the Mother Land, ’

80 the étreet drank in the dreams of a young people, and rejoiced
as its dwellers became more graceful and happy. - ‘Where once had been
only strength and honour, taste and learning now abode as well. Boaks,
and paintings and music came to the houses, and the young men went to
the university which rose above the plain to the north. In the place
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of canical hats and small-swords, and Ince and snowy periwigs there
were cobble-stones over which clattered many a blooded horse and rum-
bled many a gilded coach; and brick sidewalks with horse blocks and
hitching-posts. '

There were in that Strcet many trees; elms and oaks and maples of

dignitYi so thet in the summer, the scene was all soft verdure and
twittoring bird-song. And behind the houses were walled rose-gardens
with hedged paths and sundials, where at evening the moon and stars
::3ld shine down bewitchingly while fragrant blossoms glistened with

Sa The Street dreamed on, past wars, calamities, and changes. Once
most of the young men went away, and some never came back, That was
when they furled the 0ld Flag and put up a new Banner of Stripes and
Stars. But though men tamlked of great changes, The Strect felt them
not, for its folks were still the same, speaking of thc old familiar
things 1in- the old familiar accents. And the trees still sheltered
singing birds, and at evening the moon and stars locked down upon dewy
blossoms in the walled rosc~gardens.

In time there werec no more swords, three-corner hats, or periwigs
in The Street. How strange secmed the denizens with their walking-
sticks, tall beavers, and cropped headsl] New sounds came from the
distance -first: strange puffings and shricks from the river a mile away
and mony yecars later strange puffings and shricks and rumblings from
ather directions. The air was not quite so pure as before, but the
spirit of the place had not changed. The blood and soul of thoir an-
cestors who had fashioned The Streect. Nor did the spirit: change when
they tore open the carth to lay down strange pipes, ar when they set
up tall posts boaring weird wires. There was so much ancient lore in
that: Street, that the past could not casily be forgotten.

Then camc days of cvil, when meily who had known The Street of old
knew 1t no morc and meny knew it, who had not khown it before, And
went away; for their accents werc coarse and strident, and their mein
and faces unpleasing. Their thoughts, too, fought with the wisc just
.spirit: of The Street. So that The Strcet pincd silently &s its houses
fell into dccay, and its trees died onc by one, and its rose-gardens
grew rank with weeds and waste.  But it felt a stir of pride one day
when again, marched forth young mecn, some of wham never came back,
These young men were clad in blue.

with the years worsc fortunc come to Tho Street. Its trcos were
all gondé now, ard its rosc-gordens werc displaced by the backs of cheap
ugly new buildings on parallel strecets., Yet the houses remained, dis-
pite the raveges of the yecars and the storms and worms, for they had
been made'to scerve many o generation, New kinds of faces appeared in
The Strecty swarthy sinister faces with furtive cyes and odd features,
whose ovners spoke unfamilicr words and placed signs in known ond wn-
known characters upon most of the musty houscs. Push~carts crowded
the gutters. A sordid, undefinable stench settled over the placc,amd
the ancient: spirit slept. , : P

Greoat: excitement. once came to The Strect. War and rcvolution were
raging ccross the scas; & dynasty had collapsed, and its degenerate
subjects werc flocking with dubious intent to the Western Land, Many
aof these took lodgings in the battered houses that had once known the
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song of birds and the scent of roses, Then the Western Land itself .
awoke, and joincd the'Mother Land in her titanic struggle for civili-
zation. Over the:citics once more floated the 0ld Flag, companiancd
by the new flag and by o plainer yot glorious Tri-coloun But not many
flags floated over The Stroet; for theroin brooded only fear and hatred
and lgnorance. Again young men went forth, but not quite as did the
young men of thosc. other days. Sonething was lacking. And thc sons
of thosc young men of other doys, who did indcod go forth in olive-
drab. with the true spirits-of their ancestors went from distant places
and knew not The Street and its ancient spirits.

Over the scas there was o great victory, and in triumph most. of the
yaung men rcturned,  Those who hod lacked something lackod it no long-
er, yet 'did foar and hatred wnd ignorance still brood over The Strect;
for mamy hod stayed behind, and many strongers hoad come from distant
places to the ancient houses .- And the young men who had rcturncd,
dwelt there no longor. Swarthy and sinister werc most of the strang-
ers, 'yet among them onc might find a fow faces like thosc who fashion-
ed The Strcet and moulded its spirit. Like ond yet unlike, for there
was in theeyes of all o weird, unhecalthy glitter as of groed, ambition,
vindictiveness, or misguided zcal. Unrost and trecson wero cbrood |
amongst on cvil few who plotted to strike the VWestern Land its death-
blow, that they night mount to powor over its ruins; cven os assassins
had mounted in thot unhappy, frozen land from whence most of them had
come., And the heort of that plotting was in The Street, whose crumb-
ling houscs tcomed with clicn makers af discord and cchocd with the
plans and spccches of those who ycarned for the -appointed deyof blood,
flame, and crime, :

Of the various odd csscmbloges in The Stroct) the law scid much but
could -provec little. With groat diligence did mon of hidden badges,
linger and listen cbout such places as Petrovitch's Beokory, the squa-
1id Rifkin School of Modern Economics, the Circle Social Club, ond the
Liberty Club, There congregated sinistor men in greot numbers, yob
always was- their speech guarded in o forelgn tonguc. And still the
ald housos stood, with thelr forgotton lorc of nobler, departed cen--
turics; 'of sturdy colonial tenants and dewy rosc-gardens in the moane
light, Sometimes & love poct or traveler would come to view The Stroct
and would try to picture them in their veonished glory; yet of such
trovelers ond pocts there were not many. :

The rumor now sprcad widely that thesc houses contained the leaders
of a vast band of terrorists, who on o designated day were to launch
an orgy of slaughter for the cxtermination of Americe, and of 2ll the
finc old traditions which Tho Strcet hid loved., Handbills ond papers
fluttered cbout filthy gutters; hondbills and papers printed in mony
tongues and in many characters, yot cll bearing messages of crime and
rcbellion. In thesc writings the pconle were urged to tear down tho
laws and virtucs that our foathers had cxoalted; to stamp out the soul
of the old America-~--the soul that wes bgquecthed through a thousand
and o helf yecors of Anglo-Saxon frcedom, justice and modercotion. It
was soid thet the swert men who dweltin The Streot ond congregated in
its rotting cdifices worc the breins of o hidecous rovolution; that at
their word of command mony milllons of broinless, besotted beosts would
stretch forth their noisome talons from tho slums of a thousand citics,
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Bnrning avi A
B no mérgl yiiii tgéd destroying till the land of our fathers should
in drcad.'ﬁa SNt is was said and repeated, and many looked forward
e . fourth day of July about which the strange writings
cd much;yet could nothing be f
tall - g bc found to place the guilt, Nonc could
just. whose arrost might a i
g cut.off the damnoble plotting at its source

Many times bond P g 3
B ikL ot 1«;2 1S;:ho:t‘ bluc - coated police came toscarch the shabby houscs
e As ord L gy csascd to comc; for they had grown tired of law
B0 e ad abendoned all the city to its fate. Then meon in
T it bearing muskots ; till it scemed as if in its sad
vmcnpmuskﬁé‘cbsfroct must hove come hounting drcomsof thosc other days,
Sana sprigg'tgbiing ?cn in conical hats wolked clong it from the wood-
8 rtorioa to cgogluignrigf houscs by thc beach, Yet could no act
men were old in cunn;ng SpiuocBalngicataclysm, ifor sl ANC IR St

So The Strecct slept uncesily on o o o)
Pctrovitchs Bokery aﬁd the Rifiin échgiilrﬁnﬁ g%ghththvro el
Cirlc Social Club; ond in the Liberty Cagc.\oﬂigniﬁcgﬁggicsiﬂggg tgc
golézgfiz hoards of men whosc cyces were big’wiﬁh horriblec tgiﬁmph’aﬁg
sggd e Sz?ilozgiﬂgiggon\wifos stronge messages traveled and much was
B hoscod i1l :f%orﬁpcgshgcs yet to travel ; but most of this was
Boril.  Tho e olggo:-drﬁgqg E?g Wostern Lend was safe from the
B R ought to do:  for tﬁo ;;artrmg po%l what wos hoppening or
subtlcty ond concoalm&nt. sinistorsmon AWoroSERt el

And yet the men in olive-drob will alwa o} o i o
will spcak of Thu Street. as thoy tell owf y131: rzgcxgggirth;fngégﬁé hm?
i‘grtme{g hoit‘;htheﬁ gorc scnt there toward morning on gigsion unﬁi:lé '

at whic e} od cxpccted. ' a i s .
wes ¢l4d, andythat Zﬂg ﬁogscs-agrgago¥¥g¥?nthft ?h%s Rosk. of Ane S
yeoars and the storms ond worms; yct was thcgha;ggnigz g%viﬁfi'ﬁﬁmﬁhﬁ
a surprisc bocouse of its vory queer uniformity. It was indocd Sn
oxccodingly singular hoppening; though after all o simp15 onc ’FSr
withoutfwgining in ong gg th% small hog;s'boyond midnight all the ro-
vagos o ¢ yocars an o storms and ffhe worms come to ¢ -
climax; and after the crash there was nothing loft Stq;ditrcmondous
. 8troct save two ancicnt chimncys ond part of o stout brick 3§1in £g§
did onything that had been olive, come alive from the ruins. A poct
and 2 traveler, who camc with tho mighty crowd thot sought the o
tcll odd storics. The poct scys thot 2ll th h t oAl
dawn hc bechcld sordid ruins but indi %1—“ y TouSHL Eha. how 2 i s
1ights; thot there loomed cbove thcsw fcf}{ni? tho glaro OrhoRoNg
he dosc’:riboa moanlight ond fair houscs E;S_ (L'irﬁ u.ngghgrkpictgro G
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dignity. And the traveler declarcs thet instcad of thcqglagégﬁgitgg
;;gnchctﬁg%rtiingggggsaogolic%toqfga%ﬁanCE as of roscs in full bloom.
i ffiso? e s pocts on ¢ tales of travelers notorious-
~" Thorc be thosc who say that things ond places hove souls, and
be thoso who scy they have not; I darc not say, mysclf, but Itﬁgﬁg

told you of The Strect.
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A DESCENT TO AVERMNUS

For one whose knowledge of the subterrcan world has hitherto been
confined wholly to drecams and fiction, therc arc probably few cxperi-
ences as tharoughly moving and satisfying as an cxploration of the cend-
lgss caverns in Virginia. Though not anmong the vastest of earth's
hidden chambers, this profound labyrinth of night has a wealth of for-
mations and dramatic vistas which can scarcely be parallel clscwherc;
so that it forms a perfect realization of our wildest and most fantas-
gichinfornal visions.

The long railway journcy from Washington to New llarket, thc necar-
est town to the caves, is through o region made richly historic by the

Civil tlar - beginning with Manasses and onding with the sconc of Sher- -

idan's Ridc - but the terrain does not become wild and vivid until the
Iatter half of tho trip, when the mountains aro rcached. Then one
observes bold landscapcs much like those of the Connecticut valley -
rugged ridges of hills and splendid prospects of valley and distant
towns . The agricultural statc of the country scems more prosperous
than that of New England, though nonc of the farms can approach the
typical Yankce homestcad in ncatness and beauty, Zigzag rail fences
of the Southern type scrve generally, instoad of stone wallsi = toldis
vide the ficlds; though a few of the latter arc not absont.

New Market is rcached after a four-hour ride, and a coach conveys
the traveler to the mouth of the caverns, some six milcs away. Theso
open from a plcasant spot jhst at the base of a great hill, where the
owners have built an office and laid out suitable grounds, Purchasinga
ticket , one cnters a building covering the actual gate of the abyss
and is assigned to a party dominated by two guides, a lecturer-leader
and g recar guard to scve stragglers from the nemeless pcerils of loss
in the gulfs of blackness,

Procceding down stecp stone steps toa region whose uniform temper-
aturc contrasts oddly with the shifting thermol values outside, the
subterrancan novice knows he is at last in o real cavern, and that he
is about to samplc in objective fact thosce scerots of carths ultimate
corc which hehas herctofore traversed only indrocams and in literatur,
It is o great moment; and as the first of the wido gulfs yawns up be-
foro tho explorer, he feels that something out of phantasy has come
carthwerd to meet him and give substance to his profoundest imaginings

There is no examggeration in all the awed and marvel-filled accounts

From BACON'S ESSAYS; Volume 2, No. 2, Summer 1929
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af the caves which have beon published. As deep gives place to deep,
gallery to gallery, aond chomber to chamber, one feels transported to
the strangest rcgions of nocturnal fancy.,  Grotesque. formations leer
an every hand, and the: ever-sinking level apnrisces one of the stupen-
dous depth he is attaining. © Climpses of far black vistas beyond the
radius of the lights - sheer drops of incalcuble depth to unknow n
chasms, or arcaded beckoning laterally to mysterics yet untasted by
human cyc - bring onc's soul closc to the frightful and obscurc fron-
tiers of the material world, ond conjurc up suspicions of vague and
unhallowed dimensions whosc fornless beings lurk ovoer closc to the Vis-
ible world of mans five scnscs. Buried eras - submerged civilizatlons,
subterranean universes and unsuspcectecd orders of ontitdes and influences
that hount the sightless depths = all these flit thrcugh an imcgina-
tion confronted by the literal proscnce of -soundless and cterncl night
One reogrets the uniform illuminagion of the visited parts of the . cavg.
and logs:bchind the party as much as the rear’ guide will lct one, in
orgcr to imbibe the stupendous spectoacle without excessive human clutt-
ering. ,

The crystcal ‘formations ot soveral points are of o fontastic beouty
so. polgnont that all scnsations of horror arc momentarily forgotten.
Water, limcstone, and quartz have donc strange and cxquisite things at .
the bchest of ‘the infernal deities, and under the plcy of carcfully
arranged lights the stalactitie, stalagmitic, ond other effccts are
grotcsque and cxotic with cosmlc, interplanctary suggestions., YWords
cannot doscribe the utter, supcernal loveliness of thosc formations-
known os tho Diamond Loke and Oricntal Room - they arc not of this
carth, but arc sheccr frogments of the narcotic rhepsodices of hashish-
caters, and the inspired visions of thosc Iew raro artists in words
and colours who have had glimpscs of rcalms boyonc starry space,.

And at; the bottom of all-far, far down - still trickles the waters
that carved the whole chain of gulfs out of the primal soluble lime-
stonc.  Whence it comes and whithor 1t trickles - to what awesome
decps of Tertorcon nighted horror it Bears the doon - frought messcges
of tho hoary hills - no bcing of human mould can scy. -Only. They which

gibber down Therc can answer.
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Trlg BRIEF AUTOBIOGRAPHY
| bF N
INCONSEQUENTIAL SCR

BoLER

]Pr":

Since the earthly career of a sccluded and non - robust individual
is seldom repletec with exciting ovents,my readers must not expcect the
fallowing chroniclc to possess much wﬁich will hold their attention ar
awaken their interest. But for tho mendate of a relentless cditor,
they would have been spared this affliction.

I was born in Providence, of unmixed English ancestry, on August
20, 1890, During the first few ycars of ny cxistence, ny mode of ex-
pression was morc often oral than written; and my tastes nuch more no-
dern than at present. It is indced worthy of notec that ny utterances
prior to the swmer of 1891 betray a marked kinship to the vers Iibre
af todoy. . ‘

In the ycar 1892, from which my first genuinc recollections procced,
my litcrary carcer began in carnest, Havinec mastered the arc of conn-
ectod specech, and assimiloated the aIphabet, I was on inveterate recit-
ocr of pocsy, delivering such piecos as "Sheridens Ride" and sclections
from "Mother Goosc" with true declamatory fincssc, I also dabbled in
poctic imagism, with aid from alphabetical blocks.

By the closc of 1893,I had addbd another accomplishment to my cat-
aloguc - that of rcading., . IMy tastes ran to polysyllables, of wvhos
pronunciation I was not clways certoin. About this period I begon to
supplement the fairy taled hitherto recloated to me,with individuel ro-
secarch in the picturcful pages of Grimm, and developed o marked pen-
chant for cverything pertaining to myths and legends, The closc of
1895 and 1896 werc uncventful, ond although I was constantly scribb-
ling both crude prosc and crude rhymes, no spccimen survives, Tho
Tooding cvant of - this cra wes ny change 6f inteorest'from Teutoniec to
Classical mythology, induced by perusal of Hawthorne's "Wonder Book,"
and "Tanglewood Talecs",

In 1897 I composcd by carlicst surviving attempt at authorship,a
"poem" 1in forty - four lincs of internally rhyming iombic hoptamcter,
entitled "The Pocm of Ulysses; or The New Odysscy", whose four lincs
are as followus:

¥The night wes dark, O Rcader, harkd
and sec Ulysscs flcct;
A1l homewarc bound, with vict'ry
crown'd, he hopes his spousc to grect;

~— - ——— LA e e e
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"Lang hath he fought, put Troy to naught,
and. levellt'd cdown its wolls;
But: Neptunec's wrath obstructs his path,
~ and into snares' he falls,"

In 1898 I commenced a school carcer much interrupted by i1ll health
and supplemented by home rcading and private instruction, It was ny
favorite diversion to spend hours in the midst of the fomily librery,
browsing chicfly over books ovor a-centiury old, "and inscnsibly form-
ing o taste for cighteenth-century style and thought which will never
lcave nc.

- In 1899 I beecame interested in the scionces, and cstablished ny
first cnduring cmoteour publication, “The Scientific Gazette," which
ran continuously until 1904, It was published successively be pencil
pen, ond hectogroph, and afforded me infinite plcasure ond pricde.

In I903 astronomy became my chief interest, ond I cstablished tho
hectographed magozine, "The Rhode Islond Journal of LAstronomy", which
survived until 1907, All this time I knew nothing of organized ama-
teurdonm, oand the rcams of old-fashioned miscellany I hoad been cvolv-
ing rcmeined mercifully unpublished till 1906, when I made my debut
in print by comacncing a scrios of monthly astronomical articles in o
local paper. ,

From 1906 to 1914 I was o contributor to sundrg publications of no
importance, vecring cbout 1811 from purc scicnce back to belles lettars
- In March, 19145 I lcarnced through Mr. Edword I'. Dacs of fmatcurdom 's
‘existence, and soon joined the United; o conncction likely to subsist
till .my death since it has furnished me more cenjoyment than ony other
I have cxperienced. . :

In the United it hos beconny privilege to become “a frequent contrib-
utor to thc press, and to hold scvercal offices, including the Presi-
dency and the Chairmenship of tho Depertment .of Public Criticism, T
have ondcavored to support the mgst purcly literary ond progressive
elements in the associction, and to aid in o revivel of that conserva-
tism ond classicism which modern literaturce scems dangerously. pronec
to rcject, To this purposc 1s my individual publication, "The Consgr-
vative" devoted. _ ~

Those vorious activitics hove doubtless gained for me the reputa-
tion of being an insufferable old pedent yet I cannot wholly com-
plain of my fote, since Editor Scmplesdeoms it fit to wasto good white
paper upon thosc over-long annels of Boetion modioerity. il




ANGLO=$A XONDOM

When the historion of the futurc shall look back upon the stupend-
pussovonts of this oge, it is likely that he will find, csidce from the
genoral defensce of civilizotion, no ovent of groater nognitude and
significance than the ncew undorstanding which is decily being cenented
botween the two political divisions of Anglo-Saxondon,

The war has stripped mony shoms and delusions from the social and
political 1lifec of the world; aond parconount cuongst these is the per-
nicious fallacy, fostercd by and for the unthinking immigrent rabble,
thet Anericals path must lic apert from that of the Mother Impiro.

The strongest tic in the domein of mankind, and the only potent
sourco of social unity, is that nystic css cnce compounded of race,
longucge and culturc; a heritoge descended from the remote past. This
tic no huncn foreco con breok, whatever political revolution nicy by
such an agency be cffceted. It may be temporarily subnerged by the
basc prcjudices of passion ond tho detestable contanination couscd by
clien blood, but risc it nmust whon overwholming threat cnlls out nen's
~ deeper cmotions, ond sweeps aslde the superficiclitics of arbitrory

modcs of thought.

Today we know thot, os in the beginaing, Englond ond Anerice ore
spirituclly onc; onc undivided ronpart of liberty and calighteonnment
ordeined by the Fates to defond for humenity the pricecless legacy of
classical civilization.

From THE CONSERVATIVZ; Volume 4%, Number 1,
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REVOLUTIONARY MYTHOLOGY

,Events in our little spherc of cmatcurdom sometimes coincide re-
markably with those of th¢ world outside., The announcernent in United
circles of Mr, Hanry Clapham McGavack's forthcoming essay on "Prolim-
inarios of the American Revolution',  wherein somo hoary Yonkee myths
will bc dissccted, comes olmost sinultancously with the storn of reo-
sentuont aweckened. emong profossioncl fnericon petriots by the lanmeont-
able faux pos of Prof., Wilson's pacifisticol Sceretory of Warg who
asscrted in o campaign specch on October 16, that the Nexicon banditti
of today arc conporcble to the Anericen revolutionistsof General Wash-
inton's arny. : : :

Secretary Baker has undoubtedly perpotrated another chiorocteristic-
Wilsonlen blunder in drawing a parallel between the purc-blaoded An -
glo-Scxon rebels of 1775, -and the herd of half-breed swine, bent only
on plunder, who arc grunting, shooting, cavorting, ond nisbehavinggon-
orally below our southern border; but the loud denunciction cones
rother fronm tho truth he has let slip, than fron the crroncous infor-
ences he hos droawn, | . : i

The Anericon Revolution has croated o more narvellous fund of pon-
uinc legendery loroe thon any othor cevent 1n modern history. Not only
to tho prolgctorict, but to tho bulk of our intclligent countrynen, the
colonists who crused the withdrowel of Americe from the British Enpirc
stond forth as heorocs unsullied; as veritoble as Galchods, Beyards
end Sidnoys. It 1s soberly believed by grown nen, thot the defiers o%
George III werc o host of terrestricl Scraphim, the like of whom have
never been know before or sinco, Willingly cnough do we confess weak -
ncsses on both sides of other intestine struggles through which our
racc hos pessed.  In reflceting upon the Civil Wars which culninated
in Crouwcll's usurption, wc all acknowledge on the onc hond thot King
Charles I wos weck, that hls promisos were not invoiloblo, ond thot
neny of his adherents were lwwurious ond dissipatod non; ohd on tho
other hond that tho rcbels were hasty, crucl, coorse, hypocriticeal,
and animatedby mony folsc notions. Neither Charles nor Cromwell is to
the descendents of his followers os suporncl being Msons peur ct sans
roproche", But in nentioning the Continontal army of 1775-1783, the
average Americon ossunes on unconsclous accent of prayer, and danns
any possible blasphcuer with the true fervour of the fanoatie, That
the band of Amcrican Colonists who soceded from'the authority of Great
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Britain in I775 contoined at least several human beings, is well pro-
ven by careful students, That: these beings possessed their full share
of what we call "hunan nature'", is likewisc not unknown. Which com-
pels "The Conservative" to smile a trifle at the legends of Revolutin-
ary Gods and Herbes prescrved by each Yankcc firoside, and transmithed
bath arally ond verbally to cach succceding gemeration,

The Ancrican Revolution arose fror o fatal nisunderstanding between
the Englishrien ot home and those upon this continent. Neither side
can claim the exclusive sanction of lcaven, nor must cither be black-
ened with the iaputation of infany. Saxon fought Saxon as men always
fight men, The record of cach army is as clean, or as soiled, as that
of any other body of cmbattled human creaturcs who contend under the
best traditions of civilized warfarc., That a certain anmount of loot-
ing, burning, and other irregularitics existed in both sides is no
causc for surprisc or indignation in the nind of the studcn% or his-
torion,  for thesoc things arc inseperable from arned conflict of any
sort, though training nay nodify them. EREven the sainted crusaders of
old were less Christion toword the Saracens theon we would like to im-
aginc,

If the time has come when Revolutionory Mythology may be placed in
honourcd banishrient beside the similar lore of infant Romoe; if nen may
at last bc sufferecd openly to speak the truth about thase brave Bri-
tons and Colonists of yesterday, it is to be hoped that justice may be
donc that most maligned class in all America - the loyalists,or Tariecs.
In the year 1775 this country was a legitiaate part of the British Da-
main, under the rightful authority of the King and his Parliament,
The rcbellious decision of a majority of the pcople con certainly form
no ground for complaint against thosc Americans who felt that their
duty lay with the cxisting government, and who upheld thelr Sover-
eign's rulc with valour and distinction. That sclfish intercst dwelt
Pencoth the acts of the Y"Tories " is often asserted, and moy in some
instances be truc j but it is only the most crass ignorance or most
nalicious prejudice which can thus defame the multitude of patriotic
American Royalists, who willingly sufferod or dicd in the scorvice of

the third Georgo.
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First, August 19, Worcester by bus, whero /. Paul Cook mect nc with
his car. Therc to [Lthol. On Aug. 26 took .o side trip to"Docriiclds
which -is a narvelous old coloniel town, On Sunday the 21lst, we went
on 2 trip to Verront and New Hampshire - stopping at tzst Brattleboro
to soo CGoodenough, who lives in a quoint old form house on o hill side
amidst sorc of tho most beautiful unspoiled country in New England.
Goodenough is o nodest hospitable altogether admirable and.dutyful nen
-an 0ld tine Yankce Puritan, untouched by the centuries. Fron Brattlo-
boro we went to Lake Suncpee, and thonce back to Athol, On Monday I
clinbed’a high hill west of Athol and had on adnirable vicw. -

Wednesday I left for Boston. Stayed over night in tho Y.M.C.A.and
took. the Portlond fus in the norning. Got to Portland Thursday after-
noon, and explorod. the town, taking a side trip to the 01d Colonicl
village of Stroudwater, Also went up in the observation tower, built
in 1807, for signclling ships. Just the seone today - splendid vicw of
town an& harbor, e '

Portlond is too nmoderii and leorgs to. be really quaint, bdbut 1t 'ls a
beautiful hill city with nmegnificent vicws ond promcncdes, Friday took.
a side trip to ancicnt Yarmount, 13 miles from Portland, and another
to portlond Hoad Lighthousc, bullt™in 1791. Wont through both Long-
follow houscs - birthplace and principal reosidencé. Saturday, took o
cheeop excursion to the White Mountains - saw rcal nountoins for the
first time in ny 1life, ond had some superb views at Crawford Notch.
Lscended Mt. Washington by cog-wheel railwey, ond had sonie splendid
views on' the way up, though it raincd just. as I rcached the summit.

' sunday noved on fo Portsnouth, where I revisited all the cnciont
scenes I had four years previously, Also hiked out to the 0ld Beur-
ing Wentworth Housc at Little Honpton, where I had never becen before,
the scenc of Longfellow's pocn, “Lady Wentworth", The house was ‘o
disappointnent, for 1t was a ranbling farm housc now made ‘over into o
gurmor estote, ‘Doubt if Longfecllow had cvor: scen it when ho wrote his
,ﬁoam;;‘n-Monddy-movod on to Newburyport which 1s fully as colonicl os
Portsmouth, Thosc two towmns arc probably the most. anciont looirg pla-
ces of large size' in fAnierica., Both of them have a whole notworl o f
narrow unpaved strccts without sidewalks in the poorer scctions - just
as they werec before the Revolution, scme houses and all. In Newbury-

port the wholo business scction, outside of buildings crccted aboutlfl2
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Just after the great fire of 1811, Stopped at the Y.M.C.A, inallthese
places except Portsmouth, where it was closed on Sunday. So stopped
at the Kearsage Housc' there.

Tucsday, ecxplored Newburyport further, ond took a side trip to
Parker River, climbing a great hill getting one of the finest view s
in New England.

In the cvening went to [mesbury ond Hoverhill, putting up at the
Y.M.C.A. and making a trip to Tryovt officec where I om now, Hope. to
get to Ipswich cnd Glouchster tomorrow, if I con get good transporta-
tion., Thon Sale:rl, liarblcheoad, Boston and honc.

After leaving Hoverhill Wednesday norning, I returned to Newburyport
via.WGst Newbury, giving this aoncicnt towm of "Lord" Timothy Dexter
a final survey. I then took the train for Ipswich, where I thorouthly
explored the oncicnt Vhipple Housec, built in 1640, and housing onc line
of my ancestry. Obtoining transportation to Isscx, I tookx thorc o *hus
for Glouccster, which I reoched in the afternoon. Registering at the
Y.M.C.A.,. T purchascd a guidgbook and procceded to explore the town
much nore thoroughly than on ny former visit five ycars age This time
I loft nothing unscen, including the fine 1896 church, the stately old
nansion on Middle Strecct, the hidden graveyard onChurch Street, o fine
panorcne viow from Governor's Hill., .

The perennial color ond atmosphere of the water front, where the
lost of New Snglond$ naritime still survives. The next day I devoted
to interiors, notobly the fine Scorgent-Murray-Gilman Housc (1786) and
the ancient Zllory Ilousc, (@704) and a side trip to quaint Rockport ,
wherc old Moin St. stretches beside the sca, On the fincl doy I vis-
itcd the Riggs Housc, oldest on Cape Ann - at fnnisquen, and cxplored
the cliffs of Mognolic, overlooking Normans Woc, and contain the cel-
cbrated Rape'!s Chasi, Lt noon I procccded southwest through pictur-
esque Menchester ond bustling Beverly to Saler) where I steceped nysclf
in. the usual quota of historical sights. Then crossing by trolley to
Morblchead, I devotcd the glorlous sunsct hours to that of finist of
colonial survivals, inbibing the spirit of Georgion antiquity to 1ts
fullest extent, '

In the ovening I rcturned to Providence by wey of Lynn ond Boston,
roaching horic at midnight, after excctly two wecks of scenie ond anti-
querion trovelling. The trip, as a whole, cxccceded 2ll others I have
takon in general pleasurc cnd picturcsquencss; and will surely be diff-
icult to inmprove upon in futurc yecars. .
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High up crowning tho grassy swmit of & swelling mount whose sides
arc wooded ncar the basc with the gnerled treos of the nrineval forest
stands the old chatecu of uy cncestors, IFor conturios its lofty bet-
tlcenents hove frownced down upon the wild ond rugged countryside about
serving as a honc ond stronghold for the proud housc whosc honorcé line
1s older cven that the rnioss-growm castle walls. These oncient turrets
staincd by the storms of gonerations cnd crumbling under the slow yet
nighty pressurc of tiac, formed in the agos of foudalism, onc of the
nost drecded ond formidoble fortresses in 2ll Fronce, Fron its moch-
icolnted poropets and nounted battlenonts, Barons, Counts, ond cven

- Kings hod been defiled, yet never had its spacious halls resounded to

tho footsteps of the inveoder.,

But sincc thosc glorious ycars all is chonged. A poverty but lit-
tlo the lovel of dire wont, togoethor with o pridc of nonoe that forbids
its alloviation by the pursults of commuereial 1life, have provented the
scions of our linc fron: nainteining their estotos in pristing splend-
Qur; and thc felling stones of the walls, the overgrown vegetation in
the parks, thc dry ond dusty moat, the iil-pavod courtycrds, ond top-
ling towers without, os woll os éhe scgeing floors, the worn-caten
wainscots, ond the faded topostrices within, 2ll tell o gloony tolo of
fallcen grondeur. 4s the ages passced, first onc, then anothe» of tho
four grecat turrcets werc loft to ruiln, until ot last but o single tow-
or houscd the sadly rcduced decendants of t he once mighty lords of the
estate.,

It wes in one of the vast and gloony chonbers of this renaining tow-
or that I, [intoine, last of tho unheppy ond cccurscd Contes de C y
first socw the 1light of day, ninety long yecors cgo. Within these walls
and cmongst the derk and shodowy forests tho wild ravines and grottos
of tho hillside below, werc spend the first yocors of ny troubled lifa
My porents I ncver knew. My fother had been killocd at the age of thir-
ty-two, & nonth before I was born, by the fall of a stone sorchow dis-
Iodged fron onc of thc deserted percpets of the castlo, And ny mother
having dicd at ny birth, ny core, ond cducction dovolved solely upon
one® roncining scervitor, an old and trusted nen of considerable intole
igonce, whosc none I remenber as Plorro. I was on only child and the
lack of conmpenionship which this fact cntoiled upon ne wall all aug -
nented by the stronge carc exorciscd by ny cged guardion In oxcluding
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ne fron the society of the poasant: children whose abodes were scatter-
ed here and therc upon the plains that surround the base of the hill,
At the tine, Plerre said that this restriction was inposed upon mc be-
cause ny noble birth placed me above association with such plebian
compeny. Now I know that its real object wes to keep from ny éars the
ldle tales of the dread curse upon our line, that werc nightly told
and nognified by the sizple tenontry as they conversed in hushed acc-
ents 1n the glow of their cottoge hcarths.
. Thus isolated, and thrown upon iy own resources, I spent the hours
of ny ehildhood in poring over the ancient toies that filled the shad-
ow-haunted library of the thateav, and in roaming without ainm or pure
pasc through the perpetual dust of the spectral wood that clothes the
side of thc hill noear its foot, It was perhops an effect of such sur-
roundings thot ny aind early ccquirod a shade of melancholy. Thase
studics and pursuits which partake of the dark ond accult 1n nature
nost strongly cleimed my attention.

Of ny own race I was pernittod to lcarm singularly little, yct what
snall knowledge of it I was able to gain, sccuoed to depress ne nuch.
Perhops it was at first only tho manifest rcluctance of ny old pre-
ceptor to discuss with mgc ny paternal ancestry thot gove rise to the
terror which I cver felt at the mention of ny grecot houso, yot as I
groew out of childhood, I was able to picco together disconnected frag-
nents of discourse, let slip from the unwilling tonguc which had begun
ta: £alter in approaching scnility, that had a sort of rolation to a
certain circunstence which I had always deoned strange, but which now
beeanc dinly terrible, The circwistance to which I allude 1s tho cor-
1y age at vhich all the Contcs of tiy line had noet their cnd.  Whilst
I had hitherto considorcd this but a natural attribute of a fouily of
short-Iived nen,I afterword pondored long upon these premcturc deaths
and began to comnnect then with the wenderings of the old mai, who oft-
on spoke of a cursc vhich for centuries had prcvented the lives of the
holders of my title froiz much oxceoding the spon of thirty-two yeors,
Upon ny twonty-first birthdey, tho aged Plerrc gave to me Tfoaily doc-
urment which he said had for nmany generations had been honded down from
father to son, and continued by cach possossor, Its contonts werc of
the nost startling naturg, and 1ts porusal confirmed the grovest of ny
apprchensions. At this tine, my bellef in tho supernctural was firm ,
and deep scated, clse I should have disnmissed with scorn the incredi-
ble norrotive unfolded before ny cyes.

The paper carried ne back to the days of the thirtcenth contury,
when the old castle in which I sat had been o feared and inprognable
fortrcss. It told of accrtain anciont man .who had once dwelled on
our cstatas, a person of no snall accomplishngnts, though 1littlc above
the rank of pcasant; by name, Michel, usually designated by the surnane
of Mauvais, the Evi&, on account of his sinlster reputation. He¢ had
studicd beyond the custon of hls kind, sccking such things as the Phil-
osopher's Stonc, or the Elixir of Eternal Life, ond was roputed wiso
in the terriblc sccrcts of Black lingle and Alchony. Michol llauvaois
had onc son, naned Charles, a yough as proficient as himsclf in the
hidden orts, and who had thercfore boon called Lo Sorcier, or tho Wiz-
ard., This pair, shuaned by 2ll honest folk, were suspccted of the most
hidcous proetices. 01d lidchel was sald to have burnt his wife alive
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. as a sacrifice to the Dovil, and the unaccountoble disappcarances of

many small peasant children were laid at the dreaded door of these tTwos
Yet through the dork natures of the fother and son ron onc redeening
ray of hunanity; the cvil old moh loved his offspring with ficerce in-
teg§itYi vhilst the youth had for his parent o nore than filiar aff -
Qetione .- - : : : : :

Onc night the castle on the hill was thrown into the wildest con-
fusion by the vanishment of young Godfrey con to Henri tho Corpte. A
scarching party, hcaded by th> frantic fother inveded the cottage of

_the sorcerorc and there canc upon old Michel Mauvais, busy over a huge

and violently boiling couwldron, Without certaln coause, in the ungov-

.erncd nmeodness of fury and dispoir, the Camte Ioid hands on  the aged

wizard, ond erc he released his murderous hold his victin was no zorc.
Meanwhile - joyful scrvants were proclaining aloud the finding of young
Godfrecy in 2 distant and unused chamber of the great cdifice, telling
too late that poor Michel had been killed in voin. As the Coute and
his associated turncd away from the lowly abodc of the alchenist, the

 ~ Torm of Charles Lc Sorcier appearcd through the trees. The cxcited

chatter of the meniols stonding about told him what had occured, = yect
he sconed. ot first unnoved ot his fathert!s fate. Then, slowly advanc-
ing to necct the Conte he pronounced in dull yet terrible accents the
cursc. thot cver afterward hountod the house of C__ .

"May nc'er o noblc of thy rmurd'rous line

Survive to reach o greater age than thine'!
spakt he, when suddenly leoping bockwords into the black wood, he drew

- from. his tunica phicl of colourless liquid which he threw in the face

af his fathers slayer as he discppeared bohind the inky curtain of the
night. Thc Conte dicd without uttoranco, and was buricd the next doy,
but " 1ittlc norc than two cnd thirty yecars from the hour ‘of. his birth,

' No trace of the assassin could be found, though rolentless bands of
peasants scourced the neighboring woods and thce ncadow-land aroung the
hilT,

Thus tine and the want ofa renindor dulload the nenory of the curse
in the ninds of the lote Contot!s fonily so that when Godfroy, innocent
cousc of the vwhole trogedy and now bearing the title,was killed by an
attow whilst hunting ot tho age of thirty-two, thorc were no thoughts
save thosc of gricf at-hils demisa But when years afterword, the next:
young Cemtc, robert by name, was found dead in a nearby ficld fron no
apparont couse, the pcasants told in whispers that their seigncur had
but: latioly passed his thirty-sccond birthday when surprised by carly.
death. Louis, son to Robert, was found drowned in the noat at the sane
fateful age and thus down through the centurics ron the ominous chron-
jeley Honris, Roberts, Ancolnes, ond Arnends snatched fron hoppy. ond
virtuous livés when little below the age thelr unfortunate ancestor,
at his nurder.

That I had left at most but cleven ycars of furthor oxistence was
nado ‘eertein’ to me by the words wvhich I hod road. My life, previous-
1y held ot spall valuc, now bocoie dearer to ne cach day, as I dolvod
doeper ond deeper into the nysterics of :the hidden world of black na-
gic. Isoloted ox I was, modern scicnce hod produced no inpression up-
on ne, and I laboured os in the Middle Ages, as wropt as had been old
Michol and young Charles themsclves in the acquisitlion of denmonologi-
cal ond alcheniical learning. Yet road as I might, in no nanner could
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I account for the stronge curse upon ny lince. In unusally rationcl no-
nents, I would cven go so far as to seck o natural explanation, oattri-
buting the early deaths of ny ancestors to the sinister Charles Ie
.Corcler and his holirs; yet having found upon ceorcful inquiry that
there were no known descendonts of the alchenist, I would fall back to
gccult studics, and once nore cndeavor to find o spell that would ro-
Iecasc ny housc from its terrible burdoen., Upon onc thing I was 2bso-
Iutely resolved. I should never wed for since no othor branch of ny
fomily werce in oxisteonce, I might thus end the cursc with mysclf.

As I drew necar the age of thirty old Plerrc was called to tho Iand
beyond. fdone I buricd him bencath tho stonc of the courtyard about
which he hod loved to wonder in life. Thus was I loft to ponder on
nysclf as the only hunan creaturc within the great fortress,iand in ny
utter solitudec ny nmind begon to ceasc itsvein protest cgoinst the inm-
pending doon, to becornie almost rcconciled to the fate which so nany
of my ancestors haod net, Ihch of ny time was now occupicd in the ox-
plorationof the ruined and abandoncd halls and towers of the old chao-
teay which in youth feor hod ceoused ne to shun, and some of which old
Pierrc had once told ne, had not been trodden by hunan feat for aver
four centuries. Strange and cwesonic were nanyaf the objects I cncount-
ered. Furniturc, covered by tho dust of cges and crumbling with the
raot of long dampness rict ny cyes. Cobwebs in a profusion never befaore
seen by ne werc spun cverywhere, and huge bats flopped their bony and
unconny wings on 2ll sides of the otherwise untenonted gloon.

Of ny cxact cge, oven down to days and hours, I kept o nost care-
full reccord, for coch movenent af the pendulun of the nassive clockin
the Iibrory told off so much of ny doomed cxistence., At longth I opp-
rucched thot. tine which I had so long viewed with apprchension, Since
nost: of ny ancestors hod been scized sonie little while, beforo ' thoy
reoched -the oxact age of the Comte Henri ot his end, I wos cvery ne-
nent on the watch for the coning of the unknown dcath. In what strange
farn the cursce should overtake nc, I knew not; but I wos resolved ot
Icost thet It should not find ne o cowardly ara passive victinm, With
mew vigour I applicd ny self to my cxanination of the old chatoou and
its contents. !

It wes upon onc of the longest af all ny cxcursions of discovery in
the descerted portion of the castle, less than o weck before that fatal
hour which I felt nust mork the utnost limit of ny stey on corth; be-
yond which I could hove not cven the slightest hope of continuing to
drow breath, thot I come upon the clunminating cvent of ny whole life,
T hoad spont the better part.of the morning in clinbing up and dovn holf
ruined stoircascs in onc of the most delapidated of the ancient turrcts,
As the aftcrnoon progresced I sought the lower levels, descending in-
to what appeercd to be cither a mediccval place of confincment, or o
riorc rcccn%ly cxcavaeted storchousc for gunpowder, As I slowly trao-
versed the nitre - encrusted passagewey at the foot of the last stoir-
case, the poving becone very doup, and soon I saw by the light of ny
flickering torch thot o blank, wotor-stained wall impeded ny journeoy.
Turning to rctrace my steps, ny cyc fell upon o snell trap-door with
a ring, which loy dircctly beneoth my fecet. Pausing, I succeceded with
difficutly in reising 1t,. whorcupon therc was revealed a black apor-
ture, exheling noxious fuics which coused ny torch to sputter and dis-
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closing in the‘unstcady'glare‘thoitop of a flight of stonc steps. As
soon as the torch which I Iowored into the repellent depths burncd
froely -ond steadily, ‘I commenced ny descent, The steps wero nony, and

Icd to 2 narrow stone~-flogged passago which I knew iwust. be for under-

ground, This passage proved of groat length, and terminated 1n a nass=--

ive ocken door, dripping with the moistura of the place, and stoutly
rcesisting 21T ny ottenpts to- open 1t. Ceasing aofter o tine ny cfforts
in ‘this dircction, I had procceded back some distaonce. toward the steps
when there suddenly fell to ny expericnce onc'of the 1most profound and
naddening - shocks capablic of recoption By the hurien nind. Without warn-
ing, T heard the heavy door bechind o ercak sIowly open upon 1ts rusted
Hinges, My irmediate scnsations are incapcble of analysis. Ta be con-
fronted in o place as thoroughly descerted os Ihed deened the old cos-
tIo with evidence of. the presence of man or spirit, produced in ny
Brain o horror of the nast: acute description., When at lost I turned
and- faced the scat: of the sound, my eycs must have storted fron their
orbittis at the sight that thcey beheld. There in.the ancient Gathie
doorway stood o humon figure, It was thot of o non clad in-a skull-

cap and Iong nediacwal tunic of dork colour. His long hair and flow--

Ing beard were of a terrible ond intensc black huc, and of incrodible
profusion. His forchcod, high beyond the usual dinensions; his checks,
dcep sunken and heavily lined with wrinkles; ond his hands, long, clow-

Iike and gnarled werc of sucha deadly narble-ILike whiteness as I have

novor clscvwhore scen in nen, His figurc, lcaned to the proportions of
o skodoton, was strongely bent and clmost lost within the voluninous
- folds of hls pcculiar gariient. But strongest of 211 wero his cyes,
twin coves: of abysncl blockness; profound in coxpression of understond-
ing, yct inhunon in degrec of wickedness. These were now fizxed upon
1o, :plercing ny soul with their hatred, ond rooting nc to the spot
vhercon I stood, At Inst.tho figurec spoke in a runbling voice thot
chilled ne, through with its dull hollowncss and Iatont nalcevolonce.,
The Ionguege in-vhich the discoursce was clothed was that debased forn
of Letin in usc cnongst the more loarned nen of the Middle ages, ond
nado fanilier to nme by ny prolanged rascarches into the works of tho
ald alchenists and denonologists. Tho apparition spokec of the curse
which had hovered over ny housc, told ne of ny coning cnd, dwclt on
the wrong perpetroted by ny ancestor cgainst ald Michel Mauvais, and
glonted over the revenge of Charles Le Sarcicer, He told how ' yowng
Chorlcs had cscaped into the night, returning in after yecars to kill
Gadfrey tho heir with an arrow_jus%as he approached the age which had
Been his fothers at his dssination; how he had scerctly rcturncd, to
the ‘estate and cstoblished himselfyunknown, in the cven then deserted
subterroncen cheonber whose doorwey now franed the hideous narrators how
he. had scized Robert, son of Godfrcy in 2 feild, forced poison down
hiis throat ond Ioft him to dic at the oge of thirty-two, thus nain-
toining the foul provisions of his vengeful cursc, At this point I
was Icft to imcgine .the solution of the greatest nystery of el e how
tho cursc had beon fulfilled since that time when Chorles Lo Sorcier
rmast in the coursc of naturc hove died, for the non digressed into an
account of the deep clchenlcenal studles of the two wilzards, father and
son, speaking most porticularly of the roscarches of Charles Lo Sorc-
ior conccerning the clixir which should gront to hiin who partook of it
oternal. lifc and youth. ,
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_ His cnthusiasn hod scemed for the norent to romove from his terri-
blc cyes that had first so haunted, but suddenly the ficndish gliare
returned, and with a shocking sound likc the hissing of o scrpent, tho
stronger raiscda glass phial with the cvident intentof onding ny lifc
as had Charles Le Sorcier, six hundrod yeors before, cnded that of ny
anFStOr. Prompted by some perserving instinct of sclf-dcfensc, i
broke through the spcll that had hitherto hold ne imnoveble, ond flung
my now dying torch at the creature who nenccoed ny existenco. I heard
the phial broke harnlessly cgoinst the stones of the passage 28 the
tunicof the strange nan cought fire and lit the horrid scenc with &
ghastly radisnce, The shroik of fright and irpotent nalice onitted by
the would ~bc assassin proved too much for ny alrcedy shaken nerves,
and I fcll pronc upon the sliny floor in a total faint,

Whon at last wmy sonscs rcturned, all was frightfudly dark, and ry
nind remenbering what had occured, shronk fron the idea of bcholdirg any
riorc; yot curiosity overnastered all, Who, I asked nysclf, was this
nan of cvil, and how caric he within the castlc walls?  Why should he
scck to avenge the death of poor Michel Mouveds , and how had the
cursc beon carricd on through all the long centuricd sincce the tineof
Charles Le Sorcicr? The drecad of ycars was lifted off ny shouldors,
. far I kncw thot he wvhom I had felled was the sourcce of all ny danger
fron the cursc; and now that I wes frece, I burncd with the desirce to
Icorn nmore of %hc_sinistcr thing which hod haunted ny lince for cen-
turics, ond nade of ny own youth onc long-continucd nizhtiare.,. DO
terninod upon further aplorotion, I felt in ny pockets for flint and
stocl, ond 1lit the unused torch which I had with ne. First of all,
new light rovealed the distorted and blackened form of the mnysterious
stronger, The hidcous cycs werc now closed.  Disliking tho sight, I
turncd cway and cntered the chomber beyond the Gothic door. Hor olsek
found what scomed much like an clchenist!s loborateory. In one corner
wos on lrmemsce plle orf a shining yellow nmetal that sparklonced gorgous-
Iy in the light of the torch, It nay have been gold, but I did not
pausc to cxonine it for I was strongely affccted by thrt which I had
undergone. At the farther ond of the apartnent was an oponing lcading
aut into onc of the many wild ravines, of the dark hillside forest.
Fillcd with wonder, yet now rcclizing how the nan hod oblcined access
to the chatcau, I procccded to rceturn, I had inteonded to pass by the
ronains of the stranger with averted face but os I approached the body
I scened to hear cmancting fronm it o foint sound, os though 1life were
not yct wholly cxtinct. Aghoest, I turned to cxamine the chorred and
shrivelled figurc on the floor.

Thon all. ot once the horrible cyes,  blocker cven that. the scarcd
face in which they were sct, opened wide with an cxpression which I
was unable to interpret. The crocked Iips tricd to frane wordswhich

T could not well understend. Once I cavght the none of Charles Lo Some
cior ond cgein I foncied thet the words "y carsand "curse® issued fron
the twisted nouth, Still I was at o loss to goather the purport of his
disconnccted spcech. At ny cvident ignoronce of his ncaning, tho
pitchy cyes once norc flashed nalcevolently as ne, until, holpless as
I say ny opponcent to be, I trombled as I watched hin,

Suddenly the wrctch, cnincoted withhis last burst of strength, rais-
cd his pitcous hcad from the danp ond sunken pavonont, Then, as I re-
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ned, paralized with foar, ho found his voice and in his dying troath
rcanied forth thosc words which have ever aftcrwerd haunted my days
and ny nights. "Paol," he shreiked, "con you not guess ny Sccr ct?
Have youno brain whereby you ney recognize the will which hos through
six long centurics fulfilled the dreadful cursc upon your housc? Have
I not told you of the groat olixir of cternel lifo? Know you not haw
the sceret of Alcheny was solvod? I teIl you, it is I I! Il that
have lived for six hundred years ©o nointoin ny revenge, for I on
Charles Le Sorcicri®
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