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3al,” said Hiram,

“So Tristram’s son comes to old
Sal for help? Let the pride of the
ich be humbled in the dust.”

“I never harmed thee,’’ replied the
young man.

“The eurse shall descend to the se-
ond and third generation of them
that hate me,"” said the witch.

“See, I have brought thee a pres-
nt,” and going to the cart he took
out a large basket of cohogs and de-
posited Malf of them in a bucket near
the door.

Sal entered the house and soon re-
appeared with-a blue Canton pitcher
in the design of which snakes, turtles
and birds were curiously interming-
led. Going three times round the
horse, she uttered a strange incan-
tation and the animal relapsed into
its usnal docility.

While she was absorbed in this
procedure, a young girl of seventeen,
with masses of tawny hair and big
brown eyes, came to the door. Hir-
am’s blue eyes lighted with pleasure.

‘““Ain’t seen thee in a dog's age,
Judy,” he said.

“Sal watches me like a cat,”' re-
plied the girl. ‘‘She says the devil
is: trying to lure my soul to destruc-
t On."
| ‘A witch ought to know the where-
ahouts of that old fellow,” said
Hiram. ‘“‘But thee must come to
the sheep-shearing to-morrow. We're
goinF to have a bully time.”

“1'11 come,” said Judy, and hastily
withdrew, as old Sal came forward
toward the house. .

‘‘Begone, young man!'' said Sal.
‘‘Never let t{ny shadow fall on this
house again. Take care how thou
despiseth the witch-woman. The fires
of hell shall consume thee.”

“Thank _thee kindly for thy good
wishes, Sal,” said Hiram, as he
jumped into his. cart and took his
way onward.

Old Sal, in her steeple-crowned hat
and long, rusty black cloak, might
truly have flown down on a broom-
stick from the nearest m:.net, S0
little was known about her. The
ruined fisherman’s hut was found one
day to be occupied by her, and she
proved to have some skill in things
supernatural. Alling horses, oows
and sheep quickly regained health by,
the potent charm of her simple lini-
ments and magic words, aided gener-
ally by the uncanny speh of the blue
pitcher. Sailors came to bespeak
lucky voyages, and lovers to gain her
advice. People who consulted her
on business were unmolested; but dis-
aster followed those who approach-
ed her abode from idle curiosity.

The incongruous eompanion of the
woman’s isolation was a beautiful
child—probhably five years old at the
time of the witch's arrival in - the
istand, The girl seemed the embo-
iment of refinement and daintiness,
ery diflerent from the sturdy Qua-
er children of Nantucket.

“A stolen child!”’ was the comment

ften heard when the Quakers spoke

nf  her when Judy was about seven

cears old she went to school at the

nstanee of the selectmen.

The teacher asked: ‘‘What is thy

ame, little girl?"

“Judv." replied the child.

“Judith what?"’ inquired the teach-
1 . -

money. Sal restored the animal to|Were not for Faith Gardner. She is|quired, as the light from the window

health, and now, led by a chain, it
followed her tamely about. The bear
proved a terror to naughty, children
and kept them at a respectable dis-
tance, and at the same time served
as - a beast of burden. It was whis-
pered {hat people going near the
witeh’s house at night had heard the
strains of a fiddle and had seen the
shadows of a huge dancing creature—
presumably the bear. This seemed
conclusive prool to the primitive peo-
ple that the old woman had sold her
soul to the enemy of mankind. Fear
kept them at a reasonable Safe dis-
tance, and so they had the disad-
vantage of not being able to verify
their surmises. \ ¢
Sheep-shearing day dawned, a typi-
cal’ Nantucket day, full of brightness
and the keen joy of life. Great pat-
ches of golden flowers gleamed over
the moorland. Judy rose early to
make her simple preparations for the
great day. She looked as fresh as
the morning in her clean print gown.

“I'm going to the sheep-shearing,
Aunt Sal,” she said. ‘“‘Faith Gard-
ner asked me to come; and to spend
the night with her afterward.”

Strange to say, the old woman
made no decided objeétion, though she
muttered something in reply. :

The annual festival took place on
Miacomet Plain, surrounded - by i
chain of ponds. The first two days
were occupied with washing to sheep
by the men, and on the last day was
the shearing and rebranding. All over
the plain glistened white tents, in
which tables. were spread, and maids
and matrons presided with much mer-
riment over the bountiful feasts.
When Judy arrived there was a
sound of revelry from the tents; for
the men had come from shearing the
sheep and were at their noonday
meal.

Faith Gardner caught sight of her
and called out:, “‘Come.in here, Judy
if you want to be where the fun is."”

Judy saw a table spread with all
the good things which the island and
mainﬁand could produce in those
days, and besides there were viands
brought in ships from many foreign
countries. Nantucket vessels went
to every port: in the world, bringing
home many strange dainties—con-
fections from the West Indies, rarest
teas from the East, and foreign
wines of choicest vintage—to be used
only on great occasions.

“‘Here's a place for thee, Judy,”
said Hiram Coffin, making room for
her beside himself.

The Nautilus comes in port this al-
ternoon," said Lovice Macy.

“If she can run the blockade,” said
Hiram. “We shall sit in darkness,
like the heathen, if a little oil is not
forthcoming soon."

“Two thousand barrels are aboard
her,” said Peleg Randall, “and the
seed corn we are so much in need of.”

“Girls,” said Hiram, ‘‘we must
have the dance toenight, but not a
word as big as a huckleberry to any
cne. Jonah Ray and I have our
plans all made. The town-crier
shall announce the ball, if all goes
well; hut our elders must not know."

“We'll ask the officers of the Nau-
tilus,” said Faith, “if they are in
port in time.”

“The town-crier shall be in the se-

my dear, good Iriend.”

Nothing succeeds like success, and
Judy, much to her surprise, soon
found hersell the helle of the ball.

The Nautilus had reached port at
ahout eight o'clock in the evening,
and the officers eagerly availed them-
selves of the invitation to the dance,
making gay the scene in their gold-
laced uniforms among the severe-look-
ing, drab-colored Quaker youths.

Capt. Brandigee danced with Judy,
complimented her on her dancing, and
asked her if she had learned the art
in Paris. 3

Judy blushed and answered ‘‘No.”
If he only knew about old Sal and
her hideous home, thought the girl
bitterly, for a moment; but soon, lost
in the delight of the dasce, she for-
got everything except the pleasure
of the hour. X

In the meantime old Sal has pass-
ed quite a different day. In the al-
ternoon she had wandered over the
beach, picking up driftwood, occasion-
ally lifting her head and drinking in
the delicious salt air, mingled with
the sweetness of the growing bay-
berry. She looked out over the rip-
pling blue water. Not a 'ship was
in sight, No human being seemed
on the island except hersell. The old
bear ambled along by her side and
she piled her driftwood on his back.

ruined fisherman's hut on the bank,
She listened. From the window a
hand heckoned her. She approached,
the hand held gold pieces, ‘‘They
are for you,’ said the voice.

“Come out, lad,” said Sal. ‘‘Who
art thou?”’ .

A young fellow wearing the dress
of an nglish middy stood before her
astonished gaze.

“The Lord preserve us!’’ exclaimed
Sal.

“‘Well, old gal, call off your bloom-
in* bear.. y eves, but hain't you
never seen one of His Majesty's sail-
ors before?” ‘

“What dost thou here, young man?"

“Expectin’ a ship, ain't they?"’ he
said, in a whisper. ‘‘See here,’”’ and
he held out a handful of gold, with
meaning looks first towards the town,
then towards the British vessel.

““Put up your money, lad. Ven-
geance is mine. It's the worm’s
chance to turn. The worm trampled
on for years at last turns and bites
the heel of the oppressor.”

The. man had come ashore from
British cruiser in a small boat,whic
quickly returned. None of the deni-
zens of Nantucket had seen the ship,
though it still hovered not many
miles out to sea.

The old town had suffered severely
during the days of the Revolution.
Its fleets of whalers were almost en-
tirely destroyed, and oil and provis-
sions sometimes were barely obtain-
able. The British ships continually
on the watch, stood ready at any

aged to signal to the schooners of
their own people, and they had been
warned, if they gave help to any more
ships, their town would be burned.
A ship laden with two thousand bar-
rels of oil and a supply of seed corn
was expected at Nantucket. The
British knew this and the sailor had

Stiddenly she thought she heard a
voice. 1t came apparently from a

fell on the excited face.

“The British attack the town in an
hour! - A spy is on the beach, ready
to give the signal. He must be ta-
ken prisoner before he can reach his
ship!”

Hiram at once aroused several of
his neighbors, and without waiting
to saddle their horses, they rode
swiftly to the beach.

The sailor stood near a signal fire
waiting impatiently for his ship to
put off a boat. The hoise of the surf
drowned the sound of the approach-
ing men, who soon overpowred the
sailor and put out the fire. During

this time the church bells had been |

ringing furiously, summoning all able
men to arms. The home guard as-
sembled in great haste on the rocks
but no British came that night.
The next day old Sal was suspected
of treachery. Little Amasa Gardner
had seen her walking with the bear.
What attracted the boy's attention
was that the animal went quite com-
fortably on two legs and talked like
a man. An old bear skin was found
in the fisherman’s hut on the beach
and was recognized as Sal’s winter
bedspread. :
The High Court of the Colony con-

witcheralt and treason. She was
pronounced guilty and sentenced to
be hanged. The law did not take
its course, however, for the excite-
ment and anxiety as to her fate prop-
ed too much for the ofd woman, and
she was found dead in her bed on the
morning set for the execution.

The mystery , of Judy’s parentage
always remained unsolved; but among
the witch’s effects was found a small
leather case embossed with a gilt
crest. It coitained two miniatures
painted on ivory—one of a beautiful
girl whom Judy greatly resembled,
and the other a very handsome and
distinguished looking man. That
they were the portraits of Judy's
father and mother there could be lit-
tle doubt.

After examining Sai's belongings,
Hiram said:

“Well, Judy, thee is evidently the
daughter of some noble and aristocra-
tic family in England.”

“0Old Sal must have stolen me in re-
venge for some injury. She could be
vindictiveness itsell.”’

“My poor girl, how thee must have
suffered! 1 want to make, it up to
thee if I ca. My name is not noble,
but honored and respected in this is-
land. Will thee accept it as thy
name? I have always loved thee bet-
ter than anything else in the world.”

“Yes," said Judv, blushing, “‘I ac-
cept it because I love thee.”

“My brave girl, the town would be
in ashes but for thee. By the way,
bring out that curious old pitcher.
Does thee remember our childish curi-
osit¥ about it?"”

“I' hate it!-' declared Judy; * Sal

knew it and always tauntingly said

minute to swoop down on the-defence- it would be mine when she was dead.
less people. The Nantucketers man-

The brown bear and the blue pitcher
and ali they represent have been the
unspeakable trials of my life.”

She went to the cupboard and took
down the pitcher.

‘T can’t endure the sight of it,"’ she
said, and with these words she dash-
ed the pitcher to the ground. To her
astonishment out rolled a shower of

vened to try Sal on the charge .of|

my waistcoat pocket. Oh, yes, Dora

had been wise in her generation.
. . -

I had privately determined not to|
ask Dora to dance, but, all the same,
valse No. 8 found us sitting out to-!
gether in the darkest and most be-|

|

screened of retreats.

“Is it not nice, and dark, and
cozy!”’
rigged it up myself this morning.
““l‘l‘)"’”are you so gloomy and silent,
“The truth is,”” I answered, “I do

{not feel happy over this engagement
|of yours; Standish is so much older

than you are.”

“Well, I know that.”” She tapped
her pretty foot impatiently. “But
IISN"ﬂ, Jack, to the true position of
aflairs. 1 was rather fond of some-
body—years ago, though he evidently
did not care about me. Well, I am
not the sort of girl who goes break-
ing her heart and making everybhody
uncomfortable and miserable. Mr.
Standish appeared and showed pretty
plainly that he liked and admired
m."

“But have you told him that you
are not in love with him, Dora?"

“Of course I have, and he is rather
relieved, for he is not really in love
with me. He has spoken the truth,

ihonestl_v, too; he adored his first wife;
he was devoted to his dawghter and

almost broken-hearted when she died
last year. He wants me to take her
lace in a way, to have youth about
is'home again, some one to pet and
spoil.”

‘‘Here is a wedding present, Dora,”

(I said. “TI wish you all possible
' happiness, dear.”

“A wedding present! But you did
not know, Jack, till father told you
this afternoon?”’

She looked at me with brows slight-
ly knit, a wistful expression in her
eyes; then, unwrapping the paper, she
flushed all over the face.

It was a simple ring, made to my
own design—one pearl, with a stem
and leaf of small diamonds, made to
resemble a mistletoe.

“TI think it lovely, Jack, but I
don't quite understand. Did you
mean it only for a New Year's gift?”

I told her all, told her how I had
lovedher from my college days, and
had always had before me the hope of
winning her for my wife.

“Why did you not tell me, Jack?"
she cried. O, Jack, Jack, why
didn’t you speak?”’

“‘Because 1 was a poor man, Dora.
I have worked hard, Dora, and last
week I was offered a place that means
bread and butter and jam, so I went
straight off to the jeweler and order-
ed that little ring for you.”

She burst into a sudden shower ol
tears. O, how I longed to kiss and
comfort her.

“I have loved you so, Jack. I felt
ashamed of myself at last, thinking
youdid not care and then mother was
so pleased at the thought of my mak-
ing a great marriage, and of course

so "
Dora rose to her feet with a little

it would be nice for the girls—-and’

laugh; she brushed away all trace of|

tears with a dainty lace handkerchiel.
“Take back your ring, Jack, dear. I

cannot wear two on the same finger,

and, Jack, T have a queer sort of
fancy to dance the old year out.and
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