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of demarcation, the whole upper and nether expanse
seemed but onc glorious firmament, with the dark Ailsa,
like a thunder-cloud, sleeping in the midst. The sun
was hastening to his setting, and threw his strong red
light on the wall of rock which, loftier and more imposing
than the walls of even the mighty Babylon, stretched on-
ward along the beach, headland after headland, till the
last sank abruptly in the far distance, and only the wide
ocean stretched Dbeyond. IJpasscd along the insulated
piles of cliff that rise thick along the bases of the preci-
pices—mnow in sunshine, now in shadow — till I reached
the opening of one of the largest caves. The roof rose
more than fifty feet over my head; a broad stream of
light, that scemed redder and more fiery from the sur-
rounding gloom, slanted inwards ; and, as I paused in the
opening, my shadow, lengthened and dark, fell across the
floor — a slim and narrow bar of black — till lost in the
gloom of the inner recess. There was a wild and uncom-
mon beauty in the scene that powerfully affected the
imagination ; and I stood admiring it, in that delicious
dreamy mood in which one can forget all but the present
cnjoyment, when I was roused to a recollection of the
business of the evening by the sound of a footfall echoing
from within. It seemed approaching by a sort of cross
passage in the rock ; and, in a moment after, a young man
— one of the country people whom I had left among the
cliffs above — stood before me. IIe wore a broad Low-
land bonnet, and his plain homely suit of coarse russct
scemed to bespeak him a peasant of perhaps the poorest
class; but as he emeérged from the gloom, and the red.
light fell full on his countenance, I saw an indescribable
something in the expression that in an instant awakened
my curiosity. He was rather above the middle size, of a
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