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CHAVPTER XVIL.—IN DANGER.

¢ Send down Thy bright-wiuged angel, Lord }
Amid the night so wild ;
And bid him come and breathe upon
And heat ou  gentle child.”

Apamn datkeess shed its shadowy wings over the little
dwelling ot Mistress Campbell, and its - nates se atated 3
but again poor Alice passed a restless 1 fevenish mght,
tossing and turning in painful sleeplessness, wearied and ex-
hausted in mind and body, but still seemingly condemned to
sad watchfuluess.

it might have been something peculiar in the heavy at-
mosphete which oppressed her, for the sultsy night air was
surcharged with el.cinaity 3 or st might have beén merely
the natural result o1 the overtasking of nerve and brain
which the sensitive girl had undergone during the last two
days ; but sleep seemed denied her.

Oh! how welcome to her would have been only one
short hout of that calm, dreamless slumber, light as the
sleep of infancy, which she had never learned to appreciate
till the lesson came to her through its loss, Oh! lor only
oce short hour ol blessed sieep, 1o calm hes wild, feverish
unrest—to take the sting of pain out of the ot and dazzled

es, whose achizy hids scemed as if they would never again
close over the stramed vision.

In vain. She lay, resulessly tossing and moaning—only
made conscious of 2 momentary drowse, when a sudden
nervous start betrayed to her that she had been treading the
border-lands of sleep.  Yet it was not so much the memor.
ies of the past, or the doubts, hopes and anxicties of the
future, which dwelt now upon her mind, and kept her
wakiog, as it had been the night before. Her mind was,
perhaps, quite as much and unnaturally overtasked ; but 1t
was far less clezr, and its conduion was also wholly diflerent.

On the preceding night, althoush painfully excited and
disturbed, the action of her mind had sull been coherent
and natural—the vbjects which had then passed in review
befote her were real, though distressiog, and she had mind
and mzmory enough to Jurk them out, and follow them
up to their leginmite conclasion 3 but now 1t was the de-
hirium of coming fever—ner mind datted beyond her con-
trol, aad her brawn was filled with the rapidly-shiftieg,
weitd and often grotesque visions of a4 incoherent and dis.
ordered imagination.

A strange physic' 1 drowsigess, that was not sleep, con-
tended witn 2 fierce menial activity that was not wakeful-
ness; and she lay, vaguely watching he procession of fan.
tasiic figures whica moved around ner, wondering if they
could be real, yect wholly uaable to coovince hersclf that
they were falsz: nuw feebly laughing at their mocking
shuw —then cowering from them in weak terzor.

Slowly—slowly, the neavy hours of the night crept by s
and was it wondezful of, when the tardy moraing broke at
last, she was whull' unaule to rise—unable 1o lift her
weary, aching heal from its heated pillow—and that her
grandmother fuund her with burning checks, rapid pulse,
throbbiny temples, and all the ternbic premonitory symp-
tom3 of fever?

But Elsic Catapbell, whe was zn experienced and tender
nurse, though fully aware of the danger which threatened
her dathng, mct it with calm demez. our and active reme-
dies. With her loving heart weung 2o its very core, she
wasted no time in idls questions or useless protestations 3
her laving, active hands shut out the light from the sad,
stanag cyes—icade:ly bound the moisicned linen round
the tortured brow—>bathed the burning cheeks, a..d held the
cooling drink to the patched and thintiog ligs. She
fanned the languid suffer~r lifted the fceble form to an
casicr position, or held the ~ching head upon her kind, ma-
ternal hosom.

It seemed as if all mecrory of their recent feud had
passed from the mind of cachi —all was forgiven and forgot-
ten. Alice, maning and tasang, with the uncoascious
sclfishness which sicknest so often awakens in the inex-
pericaced in suffering, calling ficely for all her grandmo-
ther’s tender care and laving sympathy, forgot she had so
lately doubted them ; and poor Zlste, hanging over her in
soothing miaistrations, with a perpetual prayer in her heant,
temembered only her dading’s present danger, and forgot
she had ever bzzn lessthan dutifol,

Mistress Tampbell was well skilled in all the hom-ly
cataive lore upon which, 1n the olden deys, experience re-
lied. She knew the healthegiving properties hiddea in
herbs and roots and barks—ihe simple remedies drawn
from Nature’s own laboratury —and which, if possibly less
potent for good, were far more harmless thaa the drags of
our modern pharmacists ; and, so, throagh the long, un-
counted hours of the brghi, hot summer’s day—through.
the slow-moving #atches of the sultry summer mght—the
patient wateker Fept her weary place by the sick-bed, with
titcless ministry, and teoder, southing words: and by her
«kill and love scemed 1o hold cven the * king of terrors ™
at bay, and actually to ward off the impending daoger. It
was a feaifol cuntest, for 1ifc or death, .ad often poor Mis
tress Camphell’s heart sank within her ; but as the second
day drew toward its close her cxperienced eye detected 2
hopeful thoagh very gradual change.

The burmiag {ever was lessened ; the tostoring pain in
the temples was subdued ; the restlesely tossing limbs re-
Iaxed their painful tession, and suak iato easier altitudes of
zest 3 the rapid pulse grew slower and more regular; the
quick, garping respiration teeume deeper and less apid 5 a
gentic motare broke vut upon the parched skin, and Alice

] sape to her

dozed off into a light and broken slumber beneath the glad
eyes of the wnatcher, who held her Lreath to hsten wuh
thank{ul heart, as the health-bringing slecp grew more and
more profound, uatil, as the cooler shades of night came
on, the younﬁ sulferer lay in calm and peacelul rest, he
ucath the glad eyes that veatured now to weep in very
thankfulness.

Deep:r and deeper grew that blessed, saving slumber as
the niplit wore on, only broken whea Alice was aroused
to take the offered medicine or nourishment, which she re-
ceived with grateful conscivusness, and then sank back to
quiet sleep again : and still the granmother watched and
waited, with a perpetual song of thanksyiving at her heart.

It was late in the morning ¢l the third day when Alice
awoke from her sestorative sleep calin and refreshed, and
with @ clear brain ? but weak —oh | weak—to almost infan.
tine weakness. Iastinctively she turne:d her heal o ad-
dress her faithlul watcher; but she missed the dear old
familar face, which she remembeted had Lent like that of
a puardian asgel avove her.  But wih returaing clearness
of mind had come back Alce’s nabiual thougtitfalness for
the comfort of others : and remembering her grandmathe ‘s
patieat and protracted watching, she natuealty concluded
she had left her to seek the refreshment of needed sleep,
and she kept very quiet, resolved not to disturb her, but to
wait paticatly until she came to her.

But she waited long and vainly no one came; and at
last, ftcling the need of nourishment, and hearing \Vinny
moving with restless steps in the room below, she called to
her, fantly, at first, for fear of disturbing her grandmother;
but &5 her call scemed unbeard or unheeded, she raised her-
sel! paiofully from her pillow and called agan.

And Winny came—but what had happeaed 2 What was
the awful horror that spoke in those great, wildiy-rolling
eyes which had blanched to 2 gray ashiness that dusky
face?

**Oh! Wmny, Winny, what 1s it 2 Oh! tell me—tell
me at once, .aurmuted the girl's pale, quiveding lips—
¢t tell me what itis. I can bear anything better than si-
lence. Tell me—osh ! tell me—or I shall | »ud.”

Aad poor Winny, thus atjured, did tell.  Sue had been
cautioned not to tell—to wait, and let others break the
sad tidings carefully 10 Alice ; but guef and horror rendered
all precautivn impossible to her, as, throwing herselt down
in abject terror, she burst out with the terrivle truth in all
the passionate volubilay of her race.

Goudy Campbell had ocen cried out upon by the accus-
ing girls—the constables had cume with a warrant that morn-
ing ani taken her away to gaol, 1o be tried as a witeh, like
poor Guody Nurse !

Ani Alice heard and comprehended it all - and then,
shnieking i wild dehinum, shg sunk back upon her bed in
utter unconsciousness and knew no more.

C APTER XVIIL—MISTRESS CAMPLELL'S TRIAL

¢ Perchance Elijah thought his fate was scaled—
Thaat God hal sent premonitory warning ;
And that the croaking ravens but revealed:
His death to-morrow morning.”

\When poor Mistress Campbell, dizzy with want of sleep,
and worn and weary with her anxious ar 4 long-protracted
watch, vas suinmoned from her jrandchild’s sick-bed, ir the

chill gray of the eatly moraing. to encounter the stern :s-
sengers of the law, her first instinctive thought wast  fear
that Alice might be disturbed.

Of her own impending danger she took not the htest

heed—indeed, she scarcely realized at: for, con. .ous of
her own entire innocenc: of the crime imputed to her, and
ipnorant that she had any eacmies or ill-wishers, she
never doubted that the whole thing was a mistake. and that

~it needed on;y to be explained to be rectified at once; and
she confidently made this assettion. But in answer to this
the officers produced the warrant for her arrest, in which
her name was plainly insested.

Sull, thocgn surpnsed and 1ndignant at the ignominy and
shame which such a charge, ev-n if untoraded. must leave
upan her hitherto spotless good name in the little commu.
nity, she fclt no personal fear for the resalt. Her only
thought was for Alice—Alice, sick and in danger. How
could she leave her when perhaps that precious life—so
much deater than he: own—y21 huag uvpon her cuntinued
e e ?2—and with tears and cnireaties that she would have
scorned to use 1o her own blhalf, she pleaded carnestly for
2 short delay.

She told the officials of the dangerous nature of her grand-
child’s illness, and tried to touch their fechings. She pro-
mised, with solcmn protestations, thst she would not leave
the house, but would coasider herseif their prisoner—and
wait, and be found there, ready to answer any future legal
summons, if they would only feave her for a fes days to
watch over her sick child.  But she pleaded in vain; her
words fell upon unhceding <ars.  Pussibly the men had,
by virtue of their office, becrme inured to such scenes,
ard their hearts were hardencd to them; or it might be
that the very imputation of being a witch had cut her off
from all human sympathy; but the officials were deaf to
her tearful pleading, 1ncxorable in the petformance of their
crucl duties, and woald admit of no delay.

Siill, even then, amid ail the agitation of that hurried and

| terrible home-leaving, with true motherly love, the afilicted

woman thoaght only uf Alice, 2nd contrived tosend 2 mes.
loviny friecnds at Nurse’s Farm to inform
them of her own arvest and Alice’s ddinexy, and asking
them to come and comfort and care for her dathing in her
own enforced absence from her home.

And these sisters in afiliction anwered the appeal at
once, and hasteaed to Atice's bedside  thoagh not, as we
have seen, 1n time to prevent the tetnble disclosure which
poor terrified Winny had made,

Bot 4t would have made, possibly, but littic difference in
{act how the terrible story was told. No cautious words,
however carelclly chnsen—no tender, pitying tones, how

cver sympathetic——could have robbed *hat awlal communi.

.

“ing your sin? "

s

cation of its fearful meaning, But they (ound poor Al
wildly raving in a relapse of the fever which her grand
mother’s devotion and skill had so nearly averted, and they
took chargze ¢f the desolate household, and watched aver the
suff ring girl with sisterly love,

But while Alice, blessed by her very unconsciousness, la
battling with the fierce fever which had fastened upon bey,
and tended by the loving cate ol the few true and faithfy
friends whom misfortune and daonger only drew more ciose.
ly to her side, her grandmother’s free and  active spini
clnaledlin her close confinement within the narcow limits of
the jail,

The clever, bustliog, active housenceper, who had kept
hersell busy with all the details of her little household, ang
to whom {resh air and active out-of-door exercise seemed t
be a very nccessity of her being, was helpless and cramped
in chains and bondage ; she, to whom *cleanliness wa
next tv godliness,” was sickened and disgusted by the dun
and discomfort all around her ; and far more than all these
lesser cvils was the heart’s ueep craving for the compan
tonstup of her child, from whom until now she had neve
been separated for a single night since Alice’s infancy ; and
now thts one tirasure ol her otherwise desolate heart wy
ill—possibly dying—and she was kept from her,

This thought exasperated her beyond measure. e
knowledge of her own entite innocence made the unfound.
ed charge scem an absurdity in her cyes. She could o
realize that others, from a different standpoint, took differ.
ent views; and she felt 2 thorough contempt for wha
seemed to her the willul blindness of her accusers and prose.
cuturs, and this sentiument she did not hesitate openly 1o
declare.

It was strange that her reliance upon her owg innocence
should have rendered her thus fearless, with the tragic fate
of poor Goody Nurse before jier, for she bLelieved in he
fricnd's integrity as fully as .n her own, But then it muy
be remembereu that Rebecca Nurse had made many per.
sonal cnemies by the part she had taken in the formy
Church controversy, and to their malicious revenge maoy
persons attributed her condemnation ; while she herself was
wholly uncompromised in these matters, and was not aware
of an enemy.

At length, when worn with her confinement and icritated
with delay, she was arraigoed for trial, and the same for.
mulas were gone through with that had marked the trial
of her unfortunate predecessors ; but Elsie Campbell, witt
her heart full of anxiety for her child, and bitter contemp

-and hatred of her judges, was a sharp match for the sharp

est of her opponents.

Reckless of all possible consequencurs—feariess by natur
—sute that a trial must make her innocence clear to all-
and stung to madness by the uncallcd-for malice of herae
cusete and the injustice of her confinement, her sharp Sco
tish shrewdness and quick mother wit flashed ‘back upp
them in angry, scoraful words.

When she was placed at the bar Justice Hathorne {wh
secms to have combined in his own single person.the seve
ral duties of judge and prosecuting officer, in a maaner the
1s wcomprehensible to our modern ideas of legal etiquetty)
thus addressed her :

*¢ Elsie Campbell, look at me. You are now.in the hank
of authurity , answes, then, with trath,”

*¢ I kiana answer ye wi' ony ither. The truth is my o
ther tongue—I aye speak it.”

¢ Tcll me, then, why do you tormen: these childcen?*

‘] dinna tonment them. 1 niver hurted a bairn in o
life—1"d scotn to do it.” 1

¢« But they say that you do.”

“] kiona help wha' they say. I am jist an hones
God-fearin® woman ; I dinna ken aught o yer witehsruft'

** Bat what, then, makes thee say 1t of you 2"

**Hoosuld 1 ken? { kiona fash myset’ to tell hoo il
fuic's tongue may wag.”

** But do you not know that if yoa are guilty you cancx
hide it 2*

** Haith ! an' I ken that wect
abune us.”

*Yea, He doth: and He hath power to discover b
gumity’ and bnng them to open shame.”

**In varry deed he hath. e can gic wisdom to tk
simp’l'c—-m:xy Hce open the een o' magistrates and minis
ters.

* Do you think to find wmercy by deaying and aggrasat

know ; an’ sac do the Lt

“s Alas ! that s a true word~na’, 1 dinna think it.”

*t You should look for it, then, in Gud's way ”

** An' szc I do; an'in nae ither.”

‘¢ Hete are three or four witzsses whe testify agair
you.”

** Weel-a-weel, an’ what kin 1do? Many may rise
again' me—I kinoa help it. Il 2’ be again’ me, what c21
do?”

** You said just now that we magistrates needed to b
our cyes opened.”

* Iid Isay that? Na'~-na’, 1 but said I prayed 1t
k ”

** Do you mean 1o say that we are blind, then? *?

*¢ I suld thiak ye maun be, if ye can see a witch at
in me."”

‘: 1 hear yoa have said that you would open our cyes
us.”

* Na'—n1', I ne'er said the word: I wad na' bet
presumpteous.”

** \Wnat do you mean by that?2”

¢ Tnat [ think it is facabune me. o, wad take the po
o’ tlim who opened blind Bartimeus® eyes.”

This allusion to the supposed prolessional Llindoes
the coust which the prisoaer at the bar was accused !
having made scems 10 have rankled in the breast of J
Harhorne with peculiar bitterness 3 and her spirited a
although 1t m.ght sileace, was certainly not calcolated
cenciliate him—indeed, the whe.c conduct and beariag
the prisoner, both in confincment and upoa trial, wist
ing and irritating in the extreme, and such as to increase
prejudice alveady existing against her.

(7o be continuced.)



