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bottorn of the steps looking at him, «6'mn and sec if you can ness, suffering and loss, by ber more fervent piety andUC hw v ALelte a ULr . find Jirn or Sambo, or somebody or other to pull off my boots, gentie ministrations. Oh! 1 w e 1l;n hidee
- - - and bring me slippers." turned to its mother in surer confidence of flnding the sup-

SALE : A TALE 0F THE SEV- When this accommodation had been fur **sbed bim, bie port and sympathy it needed than I did to bier, n hTEEN H CNTURY'.held out bis band affably to the two little ones, who had re- neyer faile.d me; and where is she now? Snatched from
______E TU Y turned, and who now stood, band in band, at the foot of the home of which she was the loved and loving centre ; re-

the steps, silently egarding bim, the strict etiquette of the viled and deserted by the ineighbours she bad served andBY D. R. CASTLETON. times forbidding a nearer and moe familiar approach to blessed ; cxcommunicated by the Churcb of Christ, of
tbeir uncle, untîl such time aà he might sec fit ta address wbich she had long been an bonoured member ; ber inno-

CHAPTER XI. *THKt MERcHANT'S WIF9. them. cent life lied away by malicious tangues; she was im-
HJere sirrab 1,'lhe said at last, addressing the boy who prisoned for montbs; she met a telon's deatb; andcal be anel-ut e clle he wie."was the eldest of the two children, ',and you, too, little ber poor remains are flot even allowed to rest in bal-

It as n Slem atnoo, n Sturayandthecout, maid Mary, corne up here, and tell me what you bave lowed ground. Oh, brother ! forgive me if 1 speak too
which beld its sessions in the great First Cburcb on Essex learned since I saw you asat. What do you Ilnow o? strongly, but my heart is ful! of bitterness;. and how do I

Stret jstrienan ajoune t te omngwek, -tell me." know if, before another week closes, I may not myself occupySteehan Just onand C ournleavigthe beaed nd op- " NothiDg much, I think, udcle, said the boy, lifting bis the ce!! (rom whicb she bas gone, and my little childen bepressive air of the court rooru (oppressive at once to mind clear eyes to tbe'inqufrer's face with a look of roguisb mnean- cast out to the mercy of the cold world, as so many other
arTcoseheid idwr nwtdlittleaytre iree uo i erctEssex Street, to a large bouse then standing upon the site of Tetmdlti aytme e ysuo i erct gloomy silence, bis head resting on bis band, wbile Mrs.

th rsn hre-lc nDerby Square, and occupied by ingly, but said nothing. 8rowne wept siler.tly. At last, raising bis bead, be asked
-the Hunourabl.e Colonel William Browne. "Weil, my littie man," said the Judge, laughing as bie in trembling tones:

Entering unannounced, wîhl the famiidar air of a frequent pincbed the boy's round cbeek, " that is modest, Johnny, "Harrnah, do you blame me ; do you bold me reipon-
andcve-wecom gcat bepased hrughthebal whcb any way. And now, if you please, tel! me the little you do sible for ail this ? if you do, you must look upon me as a

divided the house, and opening the glass doora wbicb closed ko.iesra?
k atitsiowr etremtycam on upo a inesb11d 1 kl5ow,» said the boy stoutly, "lthat you are one of tbe "No, Jonathan," answered bis sister, laying ber hand
porb o vr~nawhih rn cros potio o tb autbrn judges that are trying the wicked witches, uncle." kindly upon bis, III do flot mean to blame you ; I know

or back part of the bouse. Beiow the wideb- easy steps Abem !" aid the magistrate, settling bis laced necktie, that your office lias îts painful duties ; I do flot believe you
spread the fl,)wer garden, now brigbt in ail the radiance of and somewbat diaconcerted by tbe unexpected answer. lever wilfully wronged any one ; but I do tbink that you ar e
its summer hues ; and at the extremity of the little flowery '< Oh ! you know that, then, do you ? And now your tumn, blinded and deceived ; you are my cin brother in the

doan h uebu aeso Bon' oe ee my little maid-tell me, if you can, wbat you don't know." flesh, and sti!! more the dear brother of my affections, and
ripDling and flashing in the sunny ligbt. Raiaing ber clear, soft eyea to bis face, the cbild without I know your heart is a good and a tue one ; it grieves me

Upon a straigbt, bigh-backed chair on tbis cool and sbady a momeflt's beitation replied, " I don't know wbat you to differ from you-but I must bear my bonest testimony to
seclubion sat his sister, Mrs. -Browne, the miatreas of the wiil do witb ail the poor witcbes, uncle." you that 1 tbink you are misled in this matter. I know

estbiibmet, til a airandgraefu maron alboub "ood ! said the questioner, turning to bis ister. 'l 1 something o! these girls-tbese ' accusera,' as tbey are
now past tbe earlier bloom and fresbness of bier youthfui could not bave answered the questions better myself. X'our called: 1 bave known Abiýaii Williams ever since she firat -
beauty. cbildren are quick-witted, and appear to be well posted up came bere, and I know ber to be an artful, designing, faIse-

She was richiy and becomingly dressed, after the rather in the topica of the day, Sister Hannab." bearted girl ; I know, too, that Elizabeth llubbard, tbe
-gorgeous fashion of the day. A loosely fitting negligee of <Only too mucb so," said tbe mother witb a sad sigb; niece of Dr. Griggs bis wife, and 1 know no good of lier

ric sainof hatpeclia sadeof ila-pik wicbwe 0 it is no subject of congratulation to me, I assure you, whatever ; and Ann Puinam, too, she bas always been
oftn sc i Coleys mîchesaporrai';,waawor ovr a Jonatban.-You may go now, my cbildren. I wisb to talk known to be a mischievous, malicious girl ; I know, too, a~le sea-green petticoat of quilted silk, and feul in sheeny with yotsr uncle. You and Mary may play in tbe garden littie about Mary Warren and Sarah Churchill-Sarab, in-

folda to the gound. The dreas was cut low and open in tii! dinner dime, Jobnny ; but do not go down to the water." deed, lived with me a littie w'hile, and 1 dismissed bier for
front, leaving ber neck partially bare, and sa were ber As tbe little ones wandered away among the flowers, Mrs. iying. I believe they are both moved by revenge for fan-
white arma to the eibow ; but botb neck and arma weme Brown rose, and carefully abut the glass doora bebind ber, and cied wrongs against their employers. I know, also, that -

shaed nd elivedby ideruflesof he ostiea lae. looked anxiously up at the ciosed windows. Tben resuming for months past, indeed ahl through the winter, these girlasHae sfand rsti! a bndantda rk har s drawoff (romlce. ber seat by lber brother'a ide, ahe spoke in low tonies, but have been practising all manner. of charmis and enchant-
ber brow, and combed over a crape cusion-mucb as in a voice of deep feeling: ments, ail sorts of sorceries and black arts, under the teacb-

modm tstedicate toitsvoaris o tb prsen da-an 'You say my children are well posted Up in the news of ing of those pagan slaves of Mr. Parris-unti! their bramas
being gathered in a c!aap or band at the back of the head, the day, Jonathan, and I regret to confeas iL is so. It is a are overset, and their sense of rigbt and wrong is wbolly
the ends were suffcred to flow in !Ôose, waving cutirs over solernn and a fearful thing, to bave children as young as perverted.

X; ber neck and shoulders. A string of large pearîs, clasped these listening to ail the details of tbe borrors that are "I do not dame to say how far their sufferinga and fits are
closcly around bier siender throat, and a brilliant pin at tbe going on around us. IL is a fearful thing to bave their real or assumed. Howv far they are acting a part I eannot

kuo ofribonaat he op f br bdic (o strnaher asit young cars contaminated, and their innocent bearta bard- tel!, of course; but 1 do believe that if they are not insane,
w as terrned>, conflected by a glittering chain to a massive ened by such things as are the common topica of conversa- tbey are tbemselves bedtvilled.
gold watch and equipage at ber side, were tbe common ion ; and, situated as I amn, 1arn powerles s to prevent it. "I cannot understand wvhy their testimony is so freely -10 ornaments wbich mamked ber rank in hife, at a period when They bear iL on every band. I went into tbe gardien only taken, whi!e that of others is rejected ; these insolent, art.
fernale domestica were not accustorned to outabine their this very week, and tbere I found John Indian and Tituba in fui girls, whose flppant and revi!ing ton,,-ues are dealing
mistresses in extravagance of dress and demeanour. close and camneat confabulation with my ow evn; dah5ekesywoe -cwdy aoringt gina lveWe have said that abe was no longer in extreme )outb, and close b>' tbem stood my innocent cbildren, eagerly worth far more than their own-why r yen ildto

- but the fait face was stil! sniooth and delicately tinted ; and listening witb open moutbs and cars to the pestilEnt com- sncb credence ? Tel! me, my brother, do our laws condemn
-- tirne, wbich bad added tbougbtlulness Lo the open brow, muiain- 0loin i bybad and doubtîcas witb one witbout allowing him a chance ta defend hîmacîf? and

and penetration to the deep, darkly lustrous eyes, ismiling their imaginations ail at work, conjuring even worse than yet, iL is weli known, these unbappy prisonera are not
beneatb their finely-arcbed brows, had left unimpaired the Lbey beard (rom bints and geatures, and wild suggestive ailowed counsel ; the>' are not allowed to speak for them-
almoat childlike tendemneas of the sweet lips. grmcs4 adytwbtcnI ot reeti? selves, uniesa iL is to confess, and alitsesn er

IGood-morning, Sister Browne," said the brother, tep- Order themn off of your prernises at once and forever- favour are set aside-is this right, is this impartial justice, is
ping out upon the veranda, and bending over bier with the or geL your husband to do it-and forbid their coming this English law ?" and she paused.
stfLtely courtesy of the imes, bie pressed a light kias upon again, " said the magistrate, unbesitatingly. " Or, if you "4Tel1 me," she said, trying to speak more calml', "do
ber faim, round cbeek. wish, I will do iL for you." you geL on an>'? do you sec any lighr breaking in upon this

"Good-morning, Jonathan," responded the matron, "9h! no, no 1-not for tbe worid. Mlas ! I dame not horrible darkness ?
offering bier hand if hospitabie greeting. -iL 'a a ime of too much perid. The ver>' air is beady witb "No." replied the m.agistrate, sadl>'; I must confess 1

"lusband foL corneborne yet, Iîannab ?" inquired the danger, and sickening with horror. I (ccl that I arn in the do not."
vîsîor.midst of spies and cavesdroppers," she said, glancing (car- "Have there been any more arreats or commitmnent ?""Notyet, abereplcd. The Colonel is later than fuliy Up at the 'closcd windows, and dopping ber voice toa Svma.

usuai very often nowadays. The>' are about ftting out two a stil! more cautious whisper. '«One knows not wbere ta "An>' new condeninations ?"
of their veasels, and rny husband is often detained at the look for treachery now. My power over my own servants is "Alas ! my sister--do not aisk me."
store quite beyond the usuai boum. The imes are so out of prie, and I arn at their rnercy. A chance-dmopped word, 1I must ask, Jonathan, and you must hear me. Oh, ry
oint at present that iL is almoat impossible to procure the Innocent as it rnay be, may le caught up and twisted (troni brother,! remember that the sword of justice is a fearfuln

imecessar>' labour. Everybody seems a Lble taken out of iLs meaning, and carnied mway to those who will know how thing-it is a two-edged weapon, toa, Jonathan ; bewame,themacives, and ail work is neecwie theeterbl aciake a leaiu use of iL. IL has corne to this, brother, lestit tom iîn your gasp, and wound the Fandtatied
'trials are occupying ail minds." that 1, a quiet, horne-keeping matroni-a believing, and, 1 it."

Tudge Corwin made no answcr, but lounged carelessi>' hope, a consistent Christian-connected by birtb and mar- "I do fiat understand yon, Hannab ; how do you
p ta a littie table at the bmck of the veranda, whicb beld a niage with the rnost influential families in the land-1, tbe Inean?"

massive silver punch.bowi, richl>' chmsed round the dmughtem of Judge George Corwin, and wife of the Honour- 1I rean tbat this terrible power, tbua encouraged and
r bio with a pattemn of roses and lilies of natura! size. This able William Browne, dame fat, in rny own bouse, to speak, helped on b>' the ministry, the law and by medica! science,

bol staod upa salver of the same castl>' material and rny own mind or order my own servarit5, lest 1 should dmaw 'is growing dIaily' more and more exacting ; do you fmi!Lo sec
workmanship-a wreath of corresponding roses and lles down a fearful vengeance on myself, or my dear ones. I that the victims iL demaads are daily more fumerons, and

being enchased round the outer border. He lifted the heavy cannot bear iL any longer. I seem to 'ce stifiing in thia ai a biglier ciass in li fe ?-tell me, brother, wbat wili you do
siler adl, wth he ami>'arm rihl> enravd uon he dreadful atmosphere ; ansd iL was this in part that I wanted to if the>' sbould accuse yaur ,%if e, or me?"

handle, and dipping up a ver>' moderate portion ofthe lemon tell you, lonthan-I have made up rny mind ta leave the "Na>', ni>'sister, you jest-that cannat be-iL is impos-
penéh, wbich* wms then the common and uncriticised noon- country." sible."
day beverage of gentlemen, be put iL into one of the ta!! "Flnnah, wbat do you mean ? Wberc will you go?" Not so; we may be cried out upon an>' day, an>' boum;
glasses, whose siender sterns. were curiously enriched witb a 'home to Engimnd. My husband bas dutica that wi!l wbat would you do ? Wonld you believe their accusations
white spiral substance artful!y blown into the glass, wbich cmii bim to the Court of St. Jmmes-you know lie bas been against us?"


