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The next one brought upon the stand was Tituba, the In.
dian slave-woman. As we have alieady said, this would
scem to have been a struke ot p icy.  The fact of her hav.
ing been one of tneir own number being calculated to dis-
arm suspicion, while 1t 13 evudznt she had been :a {ull coun-
cil with the accusers, was under their contiol, and was well
instructed as to all that she was to say and do.

To this end she begins, hke the other two, by dectar-
ing het entire nnucence, at which the chuidren appear to
be greatly tormented 3 but as she begins to_confess, the
clildeen Zrow quiet, anu she hersell becomnes aftlicied bef 1e
the eyes of the magstrates and the awe-stucken ¢ vd,
who {uok on 1n ditad belief and shuddenog horcor.

Tac object ol all this was un fuubiedly ¢ show that the mo-
ment she cunlessed her s, and repented 1 sty she had broken
1o0se frun her compact with the dewil, and her power to af-
flict others had ceased at vnee 3 and the devil was wieaking
his vengeance upon her the uth snme other ol his many
confederates,

By her confessian and repentance she had passed from the
condition of an afilicter, and had hersell became one of tho
attlicted ones, an 1 a0 cewser, naaung Sarah Goed, Sarah
O:burn and othiers as atficting and tormenting herself and
thie children,

Her whole story s fati 1 at.ata and monsitous tances of
devils, etc.. and we wnl give some purtions of her examina-
ton, as 1t serves to shuw he characier -t the woman, her
tmate kaowiedge aof il the claldren had ~atd and dune,
acd also shuwing by her own wila ai 1 wonatural images the
impure sources frum which the pagan lore of the cinldren was
denived. The examinainn commenced esactly like the two
others

“ Tioba, what el spans: have you famuhanty with 27

And, like the uthers, she anwered, N ne ™

* Why do you hurt these chalde~n > ™

**{ do not burt them "

¢ Whois it, then, that does ?*

*¢ The devil, for aught 1 koow.

** Ded you ever sec the devit >

* The devt! cames to me and hidi me serve hun

* \Whou have you seen?”

. ur women somenaes hurt the childien.

¢ ind who were they ?

** Goody Osbura and Sarah Good. I dunt know who
the othets wete.  Sarah Gool and Osburn would have me
wurt the children, but | would not *

¢ When did you see them?

¢ Last night at Baston ™

¢ What did they say to you ?”’

« They said * Haat the childran.” ™

* And did you hust them ? ~

“No. Thete s four women and vne man —they hutt the
childeen, and they lay i all upon me  They tell me 1 [
will uot hurt the children, they will hurt me.”

¢+ Bat did you not hust them >™

*Yes; but I will hant them no mnse.’

*¢ Are you sorry that yowu i) hurt them >

** Yes.

* And why, then, do you hur! tem ?*

©They say, ‘hurt the childres, or we will do worse
toysu.””

** What have you seen ™

** A man come 1o me and sad, *Serve me” "

*“Whai service?”

s¢ Hart the children. Las mght there was an appear
ance that said, * Al the children.' And of T would not
RO on hurting the cruideen, they woald soun do worse to

L}

* \What 13 this appearance you see >
“ Sumetimes 1t is hke a huyg, and sometimes like 2 great
”

*What did it say 15 you® "

**The black dog saud, * Serve me.
afraid.  He sawd 1 I d:d not he wounb

** And what did you -ay tot ?

4 1 will serve you oo onges.
hurt me.”

“ \What else have you seen? ™

“ Two cats—=a red cat and a black cal.”’

“4\Waat did hey say wyou s’

 They said, * Serve me.””

** \hien did youu sec them ¢

o Lastnignt.  And they saud,
1 would not.”

** What service !

¢ Haort the children ™

* Drd you aut pinch hazabeth slatiwaid thi, muraing -

* The man brought ber o me, 2nd Made me pinch het.

“Why dil yougo to Thomas Patnam’s last nyght, and
hert hischila ¢

** They puil and hzus ms, and g.ake @E Jo.

“Howdidycagae

** Yye 11de LPOA SLCKS, 30U ATC (ACTC PICNCLUY.

** Why did you ot toit yous maset ¢

I was afr2nd Tacy said tizy weoutd cut tuy head off 1t
Ttedd ™

# Dud you go throagh the trees, ot over them ¢

** We see nuhing i bus are dicre praashoag

She also describes " a thaay wah 2 ticad like a womaan,
with two legs anu wing-.  ani a-ower  all hain, but
with only two legs, an-d grosing upnghs ke a man.”

Bot st s neeicss 10 CuaunEe TOCsE €3 zaCs a0y lutihes.
11 seems SULIBLE, INACE 1, 10 Gs chiar Al (s $CNSCICSS LALLIC
~—which really appears (oo nidicot s v ake pans to
transcTibe—rown men, of fau avciage commud scnse aad
educau a, could ever have winced and shivered and tarned

dut 1 said, ‘1am
. worse tome '

Th-0 he said he would

sene me.  buulsad

pale in shuddeting horror as they listened ; and yet it un.
doubtedly was so, for puetile and monstrous as 1t appears to
us, it s.ems to have been fully conclusive to the mind of the
learned coutt, for the prisoners were alt thtee committed to
gaol to awaut further examinations.

These followed upon the 2ad, 3vd, 5th and 7th of the
month, when they wete sent to Boston gaol, where Sarah
Qsburn died in the following May. The child of Sarah
Guod, a little girl of five yeats of age, who had also been
accused, died while ia confinenient.

As to the other two—Sarah Good and Tituba—as they
will have ro fusther connection with our story, 'we shall not
return to them, and 1t may be as well to fimish thewr use
torics here.

At one of the subsequent examinations ot Sarah Gond,
one of the afthcted guls cued out that the pns.ner,
Good, had just stasbed her, and had broken the kmfe 1n so
duing, 10 corsobaration ol which statement she produced a
prece of a tioken kaite blsde.  Upun which a young man
then present produced the rest of the knite, whicn the court
then exaauned, and declated to be the same. e then
affirmed that he had bivken the knife the day befure, and
had thrown away the precc, the accusing girl betng; present
atthe time.  Upun whic clear pro sf of hier malicivus men-
dscity, the cout me.cly bade the sinful and falsifi d wit
ness ** to el nu more lies™ ; and alter this plain exposure
of her ewlt, she was still used as a witnes: agaiast the ua-
happy prioners.

1t nasalsa been recorded thatat the execution of this Sarah
Good, Mr. Nojes, the Salem minister—whose z2al certainly
vutran his disceettor —fullowed the wretched woman even to
the gallows, vehemently urging her to runless, and calling out
to bier. ** You are a witch, you know vou are a witch,” But
*‘1he tt dden worm will wen at fast,” and conscious of het
own 1anocence ot the dreatiul cnme, and maddened to des
peratiun by his false and cruel accusations at such a moment,,
standing upon the very verge of that wored where there s
nu respect o persons, the miscrable cresture csted aut, 1 a
frenzy fron. the steps of the ladder, ** yon area tlar ! Tam
no more of a witch than you are a wizzid ; and, as you take
away my tonocent hife, may God give you bluod to dunk * ™

Weren, nearly 'wenty four years after, Mr Nuves died of
suden and violenr internal hemorshage, bleeding profusely
at the muth, what wonder 1t it were loag a commwnly-re-
ceived tead tion that the frantic wor ls of the wronged and
dying woman were thus fearfully verified 2

The only record we find remainng of Tituba, the Indian
wotnan, is that she afterward testtha’ that her master did
heat and otherwise abuse her, to riake her confess and
accuse the others : and that what she had vud v contess-
g and accusing others was i consequence of sush usage
from him ; that he refused tc pay her prison fees, and 1ake
her out of gaol, unless she would stand to what sbe had sawd 3
and that cunsequently she remained in goo!, until she was
haally ** suld for her fees.”

If this 1s true, and there scems no reasen to doubt 1, 1t
beass a fearful testi- ny against Mr. Parnis, her mastez, as
haviag been the u cea but moving power of this great
teageay.

The fearful delusion had now reached its heicht ; its la
mentablz effects were widespread, ant the whole country
felt 1ts hortors.  All business was interrupted of set aside,
farm labours were neglected, cultivatin was forgoiten  ** It
scemed,” satd the historian, *“to sinke an entire summer
out of the year.”

All contemplated improvements were given up; f.rms
and homesteads were sold out or abandoned ; and the ter-
nficd people, shecked at what had taken pace, and sull
more interror of what was yet te come—dreacding wheite
the btolt might strike next—hastzned to quit the doomed
neighbourhood.

CHASTER Ville —ARCHITELTURAL DESIUNS.

¢ The carth no longer can afford

lis old-tume feuds and quarrels—
tience ! with the warrior's dented sword,

Th= victor's blood-siained laurcls !
The worll has had enoagh ol war,

Ol Lloodshed an:} of clamour §
Hounovor to him who puides the saw,

To him who wiclds the hrmmer.™

Great, almost inefably greai, was the dehight of oid
Winny when she heard of the expecied aruval of 1re
feashored snmaies But of her deughi could not find ade
quate expression, neither cou'd vt be wholly repressed.

“\Wal -~w, dat arc is nice,” she said, compl -cently.
** Dat are is sum’pen hike 2 present.  Dat secms like as if
we wuz (WIks—It males a place lock t. much more regpect
abler-Lle to sce dem sort o' critters round. I will say 101t
hens are myghty ‘speetable animals—"specially the rons ems
An den de eggs —why, guwdi ess a massy 1 1 unk eggs is
allets the first fruits ob de seasun, I zreally da. [ dun'no,”
she audeu, looking down r-flectvely, rabbing her arms
altetnately, and thoughtlolly seraping up the sard where
she stored with the btuad side of hes old, square-1oed shoe
—* ldca'no; a pig may bea more soci Wler tord i bix
feelin's—1 wor't say dat he int. But den, yer sce, he
nat so tatkasve-like, 20° he 150t sich an casy boarder -he
.wanis a dcai mote foud, 2a a deal (ure waiua® ‘v, he
coes; an hes 2 dcal meaner «ke wo. A hen, ouw, ste's
Kiadcr honest 20 sndusit as, a8’ 1rce-ticaticd, Ao’ ged'ruus -
shc paya oe: boatd ay she gocs along- -an cgg @mostey allers

chickens.  Wal, datare s ught ; she caulda’t do po berter.
Buat a pig—oh thesa mighty fine gemmen 1o be waited ‘on,
an' takes his ease like a gemmen, but he acbhber pays a cent
oa hus board till as long as he hibs—no, not till he dies ; an’
he wouldn's then i he coald help hisscll-—nut he—indeed
If hie could have his will drawed ap by a lawyer, I don't
betictis he d leabe yer asmuch as a sa-s:aget or a haasiar o -
tmean ituag —-ha . 1 spize bam . Bai, Alice, whete il you

keep yer cruiiters?2 ™ .
*“I'dont knuw jast aow, Wiang. That s what I came
out tv ask you abuut.  Pont you think we counld contrive

every day, aa’ now an’ deo, 3f she has a chance, a brood of

{Decempex 28th, 1887,
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to make a hencoop out of the [arther end of the wood-shed ?
1 mean if 1c were parted off.  You don't maxe inuch use of
that end of it, do you?

** Not a bit ob use., [only keep my soap.-bart’l an’ my
ashes ober there 3 I kin fot:h my soap ober this side Jest as
well as not, an’ my ashas, Folks talks ‘bout not wantin® to
hab their ashies "sturbed ; law for me, I don’t mind it a mite.
‘Sturb "um as much as yer like.”

“Well, then, if we could get it patted off, wouldn't it
make a nice hencoop ! "

*¢ [ should say it would be splenderous)

-¢ But, Winny, do you think gra- dmother will be walling 2"

¢ 1 puess she won't be ‘ginst nuflin  you want—she don't
use t0.”

** That is true enough, Winny. She is very indulgent.
The next thing is, how can we doit2"

¢ 1Val, we must get boards, an' nail 'um up. Dar aimt
av wlder way, as I knows un.”

* Oh, yes, 1 know that,

HE A

Wiany reflected a momen®.  ** I dun'ne ; lem me see.
Don't yer tiak ole Drosky kin do it ?”

** Drosky 1 1 don't know. Whu is Drosky, Winny ?

“\Vhy, my ole dad "

* Your dad ? \What do you mean ? —your father, Winny ?
\Why, I never knew you had a lather.”

\Why, 'se had him

*You didnt now? Dat's: queer.
eheran’ cber so lung. 1 had um when I warn’t higher dan
dat stool.  Oh t longer ; I'se had him eber since 1 ken re-
member. I ruther think I had him afore I war born.
Loudy ! I guess I'se alters had him. "

*ounl! 1 dare say. Only it seems strange 1 never
heard of him Lefore.”

** Wat ! really, 1t does now. [le amt naflin’ 10 buast ob

Droshy aint. But I neber made no secret b "un. 1 amnn
shamed ob it ; coz st's my musfostin’, it ata't my fault, 1
didn’t Luy 'im, not beg im, Yor steal Yo ; fac, I dunt
knuw jest how I did get ‘i ; [ neber went a step out ob
my way <o pick 1m up. The Lord has sent him tw me, 1
spuse; an’ U'm sure I wish he hadn’t tort on t-—I ncber
asked for no farders. I ncber wanted none; an' I'se sure
sartin I'd be better ofi widout im.”

**Idun’t know about that, Wiany," sad the laughing
Alice. ** But, Winny, what 1s he?2"

**\Vhat is he? My farder? \Vhy, an ole mgger, ob
course. What else did you tink he wuz? Look at me—
do { look as thengh I ‘longed to white folks 2 "

But who shall we getto do

**No, na; you do not understand me, Winny. [ meant
what does he do for a living 2"
** Bress us an' sabe us ! h= don't dono hwn. [haz to

do de hun' for im ¢ an’ it's an awful sight o” htun he takes
tou, I ken tell yer.  Why, bress yer seul ! dat are ole nup
ger he'd eat 2 whole cataidge an'a peck ob ‘tatersin a
dry, ebery day ob his black e, an' mure too, if 1'd let “im.
He aint got no conscience.”

“* \Where dues he hve, Winng 2™

*Oh! I'se got a bunk for ‘e out in de paster, an’ he
libs dae,”

‘¢ But why did I never chance to see him before? Why
does he never come here ?”

$¢Cuz I won't let 'im. Sez 1 to'im, * Drosky, you ole
sinner, lopk a here ¢ if you eber come a niggenn’ toun’ de
house whar I libs, I'1] sot de tidy-man at yer, T will." Ob!
I tell yer [ haz rer make ‘im r sad—he'd be awful imperdent
if Idien"t.  But I keeps 'im down ; he's awlul teard o' me.
1f 1 jest clap bands an’ cry, ¢ Tiudy-man ! tidy-man® hist-
stest ! " he'll sun like rats.™

*t, Winny, do youthink he coulu builld our hen-
cor -

clare I dun'no why not. If a nigger can’t build 2
! 0p nor a pig-sty, what -on arth kin hedo? You go
2 ask leabe ob yer granny, an' il she says so, 1"l go an’
get ole dad, an' we'll sec what h- kin do.”

Pamission to build being teadily obtained trom Mus.
Campbell, Winny weat out, and soun t¢rurned, followed by
her vencrable parent; aad of all the s range oljects ever
beteld in the shape of 2 man, old Drusky, take him all in
all, was the most strange and sin ular.

He was evidently immensely vid, and was not more than
four and a half feet high, and stooping at that. It seemed
as though he had originally been a man of large frame, and
possibly of proportivnate height ; but in the long cuurse of
his very protracted existence, every part ol him that could
shnink had shnivelled up Like 2 mummy, while the bany por
twons of his frame—nis head, hanus, feet and juints—stll
reiained thar normal size, and louked, of course, unnatur
ally ost of proporstion.

The cficet of the disproportionate size of his head was
absurdly increased Ly an immense quantity of snow
white woul, which wa, pulled out a* each side, till his head
was as big a¢ 2 peck measure.  Beneath this snowy apex,
his (reat black face, with its solling, blinking cyes, was
wounderfally eficciive.  His body had been su bent by the
weight of many years that it was nearly at right angles with
his attenuated luwer imbs, and yet s motions had ali the
socwy spryncss of a cat.

His dress was clean and whole -tio, not whole, for its
entrely cunsisted of patches of acatly every shade, of black,
blue, green and brown, skilfully applied by Winoy's fru-
gal and industrious hands. If the two covelous sons of
s3cob had ucen galed, ke that wuild teuunned Liothes,
with d seams prupheuc atd sisnns, and, luuking dunn the
loug rult of centaries, cunid hasc behelu old Drusky's many
hued gatmcai, possibly ihe ** cvai of many culoura” which
theis tvo paniial ofd father gave to his fasoured /1 ling
woull never have tempted them to eavy, hateand fr: .de,
the exodus inte Egypt might ncver have taken place, and
the world would have lost oae of the sweetert 2nd mott p2
thetic of its Hible stones,

“* Make yer manners, migger . What yer tinkin® "bont 2
said Winny, authoritatively : and at once the old man be
fan to setape hus foor on ke gruand, and buwing wath his
woully head Like some siavus old fam, thou h cwidently
waitn more fricndly intenttons.

Wy, what a2 wondetluly old man: Way, Winny,
how old 1s he ? 7 raid Alice, not knowing what to say.
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