WITCHCRAFT.

she contumed " llm he were but ald enouﬂh to
nmlersmnd me, I would 50 covinee him of my
i e, that the _cond tion of the whole
- world could not Macken my memory. Farewell,
mv precious babe!  God will not desert you for
: your good father’s sake. lou\- motllor; Iusl.swh
will be a prayer for you.”
The gentlemen now interposed, and scpnm-
ting the weeping child and his mother, left
" " the poor conviet to silence, night, and tears.
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v CHAPTER SIN
"",Vr.\ru was lhcrc such o crowd cnllnued inithe
zood 61d town of Leicester, as- on the morning
. which was to witness the exeeution of the nota-,
i "bic witch, Dame Monice Brandon. - i
Lonw beforc du)hﬂht, people from all parts of
the countr_y thronged the highways thm.led thi-
ther, Slrnngc cuuosn) lhnt, which “can strive

n_melnnchob spectacle to angels, what & matter,
of - sareastic: triumph to' desils, what ‘= painful
“and liumiliaticig object of meditation for a bene-.
olent’ and regenerated wind! Dut so it has
bucn and so it ever will be, until the blessed dm.-u

lrmcs of the Cross, shall have subdued the ovil
pns:mns, fand cul!cd into fresh exisience: the
original "ood, which was brenthed into murn by
his munificent Creator, .

“The closc pncl‘cd mass of humm form:, that
sunounded the market, p]nco. undu]ulcd like the
wuyes of a swelling see, while every moment
: mcrenscd ‘the dense wall of honda, whose staving
res Were directed by one impulse to o generul
_ccntre. The middle of the market place was
occnplcd by three stakes, surrounded by faggots.
Two were already filled by bound: and he]plcss
etims; the one in the middle was still vacant.
The old witeh, or rather manise, Margery Laws,”
had ‘openly confessed her gruilt, and for her the
erowd felt but Jittle interest. She was poor, ugly
K ‘and old-—frmm]}css, nﬂhc!oﬂ and destitute ;
SO and was; rnther an ob]ecc of mcrcnscd .5COI'N,
from “these mrcumstnmcs, than of ‘compussion.
- Aznbah, who wasa forewner and  very, beantiful,
.filled them with more awe, she luoLc-d 50 srem;
and grand. ~ They wanted to l\now 1f lhutproud

 eyé, could look upon the. ﬂnmes \\n.hout Josmg;
ught of its own'fire. . ST
But, sho, the gmnt obm:t of nitrnehon, or
0S¢, cspccml benefit all; tlus vast throng hud
beun collcctad—\xh) was. her plncc mcunt 2!

5 meg to. give her @ -last ;chance of: saving
ver Tost soul by th confession..of . her. guilt; the’
Shcuﬁ‘ had for’ lhnl pmposc decx ed, tlmt she

v
g
'l

“shouldl witness the |dying agonies of her: com-

. with suek cagerness ta see the” last dying ago- |
nies of a fellow crc-almo, however fuulx_y! W hat:}

‘émc!. brow, could quail, if that keen; dnuluw-ﬂ

: hcr, and having snen ﬂm} shd do\\ 1n ev.lmmm

‘own torments better than witness theirs,

panions in suffering. - ‘Chis inbumen act of mis-
tuken kindness was veliemently opposed by
Maonica, who declared that she eonld endure her
This
merey was however denjed her.  Seated in o)
high chair .and wrapped in & winding shewt,
lmr beautiful head alone bare, sas the young
and inuocent vietim.-

Ier small white hands were clnspml in gyves,
most piteons to see, and her Jovely brown tresses
were meekly parted upon her highy snow-white,
placid brow, aud waved down below her girdie.
Her lips were slightly compressed, and, ltke her
checks, were blanched and cold us roarble, -

1 ‘The eyes of the pitiful women wese blinded
with' tears whilst gazding upon Ner; sud men
who stood behind the great cirele of the crowd,
climnbed upon each ozhexa shoulders to leok at

“ Aluc]\. nluLL'
: Thcm was one face, how vor, whi Lh I'rom the
oppu;ue side: Lonlemphwd th'u; m_|ured excel-
Iencc with nmh"n.mz scorn, amI raising her hn-
gor slowly to o level with' Monien’s face, gave .
the first hiss of  trinmph nnd exceration. Mer.,
c\mnple was fullowed by mnn) like hier, bnt the

"uncrul nspccn of the spccmtors was ﬂ'mse mxd.

sorronlul Uk

thn the excenlioner npphcd the toreh to !he
plles which confained thc forms of her uompn-
‘nions; Monicn. shuddered -and turned her cyes
away. i Co
_# Confess thy guilt, thou black witel!” seream-;

od old Margery Laws. “Thou art as decplyg;"

dyed in crine, as worthy of 1leltas we ave.”

. “Be firm, Monies,” said Azubab, in her xlml- N
ling voice. * The breath of the Lord can res~ ..
train the waters in theiv wrath, and cooling s
the ripple of soft waters, is this flame to,ny
thirsty soul. ~ The body way slmnl\ mxd shiver,
but the soul feels it not.™ '

. Then extending ler chained ]mnd<, and lu‘mv'

them above her heud she cxied in a2 eud voice: ;- -

* WMy tesh and my heart fuileth, but Godis the
stiength'of my heavt and my. portion (‘ormer‘" e
‘The - flames - sonrail” around sand s ‘over her,’

nnd she spale no more ; in nfcw xuomems she

was bit a heap of ashes, . i . )
/' The’ Sherift’ o nppronched‘\[on
snid to her:) :

% Does not this dismal specmc)e Hove thea 2.

"% Yen,: o grief,”: she replied cnlml), «“ llmb
thou should'st have mﬂlcted upon e this further :
pnm._ Mu} Gml forgive; lhce, and clmrgo nob
m} ‘blood upon thy head!” . . - - ;

=As she said {his and the ‘cxeentioners approa-
chcd to lc:ul her to’ lhe stake,. Lhcw arose fram
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