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Mearer and a surer view and with a better light,
of itq moaning and feverish occupant, * there ho
lieIi. writhing in his last agony, the victim, and
ot the first, of this vilo woman's schemes”

“Ohlan I were but a justice-o-peace,” he
Rded after a moment's pause, “ I'd have her ta.
ken 1o the long Barrow-head and thrown into
the deep, deep sea, and if she swam I'd burn her
for a witeh—ani if sho sank I would even leave
hertoher fate andd let her drown,* and be damned to
ey,

Poar Bella was completely mystified and be-
Wildered.  And not a little frightenod withal.

The man, her guide, had stated, distinetly
€nough, that the story he had told about her
lover having been shot and mortally wounded
¥as all a mere invention to inveigle her away to
old Matty’s hut, a *black lie,” as he called it,
and yet ‘twas all too true,—he had been shot,
a0d what he possibly could mean she could not
tell; and cre sie could ask a single question, con-
ctrning these contradictory statements, or the
j“\lgmcnt he talked so much about, he had left
the cottage, and was gone, she did not know
whither ; ald Matty however still was there and
ould casily elear up all.

The patient, on Bellu's entering the hut, was a
little canier than he had been, and had fallen into
A sort of slumber, but so disturbed was it with
Constant moanings, as manifestly to prove, that
he wyq by no means free from pain. Such at
l(‘ast, was her first impression, as she bent over
him and kissed his burning brow, but on hearing
her rough guide’s story, disjointed and confused
Wough it was, it naturally created some misgi-
Vings in her mind, as to the reality of the sceno
befire her; and she more than half-suspected,
that she had been the dupe and wiiling victim of
Some Geep-luid scheme of villainy.

She thought too, from what her guide had said,
that olg Matty had a band in it, and she conse-
‘ll\cnlly, had no faith in any explanation the old
Witch, as she had always been taught to consider

er, could passibly have given, and therefore she
Made no attempt to obtain from her, a develop-
ment of (he mystery in which she was involved,

There might be danger in it too, the thought
-and the conviction, at that moment flashed for the

*This mode of trying persons accused ot witcheraft,
&¥en within the last'hundred years, was by no means un.
“Ommnn,  Several iustances having occurred within
thng perind both in England, and in the United States

. """‘tly befure their separation trum the Mother country,

his rnge ngainst reputed witches was not, however,
Contined to Euglaud and hier dependencies, but extended
UYer all the Chiristian world as the blood-stulned page
fits eacly Listury will fully prove,
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first time, ncroxs her mind that she had acted im-
pradently, it not rashly, in coming with an utter
strangrer, and certaiuly unprotected ; and yet, she
saidd to herself, “Tam not unprotected either,”
and added after a moment's pause, during which
a sense of her utter helplessness was still more
deeply impressed upon her mind, “atleact I need
not be”  And with that. heedless of the witeh's
presence, she fell upon her knces, by the bed
side of him, whose sorrows and sufferings she
came to svothe, und whose soul, like an angel
messenger of Redeeming love, she came to save,
and poured out her soul in fervent prayer to the
blessed God to turn her lover from his wicked
course of life and to shield and protect herself
froni the perils to which she might be exposed.
CHIAPTER XV,
TIIE SEARCHL,
“ Tury sought her that night, and they sought her
next day, ;
And they sought her in vain till a week passed
away.”
THE MISSLLTOE BOUGH.

Tuz eircumstances mentioned in the last chap-
ter weve of course not known, cither to us or to
Bella’s own family at the time, nor for some days
afterwards, and thercfore we remitted not in our
exertions to find her,

Young David Millway was indefatigable in
scarching for her. He had called, as he said af-
terwards, at every hut and cottage on all that coast,
as he thought, for miles away, all at least but
old Matty's and how he came to miss it, he could
not tell, except from the thought, perbaps but
half defined. that Bella would not, of her own
accord, have st her foot within the witch's
door,

His strongest hopes still rested on the lugger,
and he persuaded the offlcer in command of the
Revenue cutter, to hasten off, out of the inlet, to
Whitehaven or Mary-Port, or any where else,
some twenty or thirty miles away, as if satisfied,
from the carch he had made, that all was right,
but to leave with him a boat, with a erew of half
a dozen well-armed men, to watch, unseen, the lug-
ger's future movements,

Ere two days after this elapsed, ehe had her
cargo all aboard, and stoud out to sea, and that so
far, as to deceive all the watchers except Davld
Millway himself, and l2d them to give her up, as
gone for good and all. .

*“ Wait,” he said to his impatient companions
“for the ebb of the tide and night-fall, and if by

.
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