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BY L. 1L SICOURNEY,
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BEWLY, JHED.

«Please, ' 8ir, the
-ants to.see yotr !

i See me ¥ 1 asked, surprised.

¢ Yes, Sir ; I think they wunt doctor,
sir 3 mother toid them you was vne.’

I hurried out, forgetting my breuk tast,
.ud found the boy standiag atthe door,

What’syour name?

¢ Phil Wish,yer honor.”

¢« What do you want ¥ i

¢ Please, Sir, Ellen’s tuk worse, and
cer mother don’t think as kow she’ll
ive much longer,she’s quite scrammed,
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1 wondered who ¢ Ellen’ could be,
ad what ¢ serammed’ meant, but con-
nted miyself with signing to him to
ud the ways ‘We walked on in the
-ight early morning, every thing look-
s fair and ‘beantiful.  Presently we
une 1o the brow of u hill, and looking
awn into the.valley, bathed in bright-
t sunlight, I saw o few white cotta-
s dotted here and there. Phil in-

qmed me that ¢ Ellea lived in one of

ese,” pointing out ‘the identical oue
ith his fingers: 10

What’s the matter with Lllen
ked, .

- Dunno, Sir, in a tone which, if it
iled to imply he didn’t care, at least
yved he was not disposed to be com-
mcative. I wondered “what' the
vstery could be, but thinking wlat-
er it was it would soon be solved,
Jked on in silence. We at last ar-
ed ata’cettage very low. An old
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aman appeared and beckoned me in-
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e. I entered, stooping low as I did

A small room, a very small room,
vevery thing serupulously neat und
an. A little girl, apparently about
ce years old, wus scated on the floor.
ling her doll, in un under-tone, ¢ not

make a noise, Lecause wmother was
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EDOW Y

i
ended ove r

phof theirowner, (i d i
!t certain 1t was lis)su

X

1
|0
i

tiside |

[them.. The 'shutters of the latticed
Pwindows were hall elosed, producing.un
st subdaed light., | I walked towuard
ine bed, and softly drew the curtain.—
coe small fhee, halt lidden o in - the
pilow, seemed very young and girlish,
the eyes closed, the breath short and
burried.  "The bird wus literaily shriek-
ing—I signed to the womau, and she
covered the cage. ' All, was quiet. I
hited the pale band irom the coverlet
wud felt for the pulse—gone. i
¢ How long has she been so? T asked.
¢ Siuce daylight, Sir.?

¢ Ah ! she can’t last long.’

The professional phrase. escaped in-
voluntarily. 1 started, as I utteved it,
aud dropped the hand.  The movement
roused her.  The heavy eyelids unclos-
ed 5 Idrew bueks': |l

¢ s Juck here, mother 7’

¢ No,darling -

¢ Ah! 1 forgot.

A mowenut’s pause.
huarried tone, us il the thought
imypressed upon her,mind, |

deother, umd dying @

“A subwas the only answer.’ * Anoth-
or putise louger than the first : then the
wiil was plyeed under 'the pillow {or a
woment, und drawn forth again.

¢ Give this to, Jack -when you see
B3, R i U aili v

She tried to move herhand along the
bed, and its hidder contents to the wo-
winn weeping by her side’; but ere she
¢uild do so, the will that directed it
grew weaker stilty and left it idle where
it luy. Iunclosed  the almost rigid
ingers, and gave to,the woman the ob-
iects they had clasped—a wedding ring,
und a loek of fhir hairtied with a blue
rebibon. - t

¢+ Lillen, Ellen ! 'would ¥
your child ¥ W

" Not now —Poor Jack I—How dark
“it s wother P wef

i knew by that that it was verynear;
but the woman, in lier ignorance, walk-
ed across the room,and opened both the
shutters and the window. Thestaring
sunlight came rushing, streaming in.

¢ Mother—mother I’

A deadly change came over the coun-
tenance. ¢ I'm here, Lllen. Child—
dariing--speak P - >

Another pause, very, very long, never
to be brokeu by the form lying belore us,
pale and still. A distuut sbout vt har-
vest-home  eume strungely on the so-
lemn silence. (Al ! truly harvest home !
Another drooping soul Jor the universal
harvest |+ Another "wearied heurt for
the world’s great reaper—Deuth !

I turned hurriedly away. ' The child
had fuilen asieep with the doll /by her

Ther in a quick,
were first

ou like to see
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¢ they must keep quiet’—a little ‘rosy
face but strangely like the dead oue on
the bed. 1 reclosed the winduw-sht-
ters, thinking of the light she had found
—that great eternul light that will one
day dawn on ull—covercd the puie desd
tace, and leit the woman /'weeping aud
in prayer. "
" 1 set off the next morning for the old
woman’s cottage.  She was slunding ut
the dour, evidently ekpecting nie.

¢ Oh, Sir, is it you? do Walk in

I entered, glancing as Idid so at the
bed where the dead girl was still lying.
Che woman saw the look, und begun
weeping bitterly.

¢ Uh, ®ir, wy poor child P

I spoke soothingly und ealmly,

¢ Uh, ir, it’s not only losing her!it’s
not ouly lusing her ! it’s the way
way P

| ¢+ The way ? Isaid, inquiringly. 8, andtts e looked pale, butsaid, o ber |
¢ Yes, Bir 5 but o be sure you aocnlmsh iy way,t Ldoutcure i she has,
wow.  She was bewitehed, Biy)? ved.  her |
¢ Bewitehed P I excluaned. sY CRCY juit fluitered like,and knew some-
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| ailing since last year,and it

side, still murnuriog in her dreams that |

the s

4 Yes, Bir;this long time. ' She’s been
’s Deen the
‘death of'her at Just> Ch e
‘Seeing my continued look of surprise,
she “wenut on’ as she expressed it, ¢ to
tell me al about it,’ still holding, as she
did so, the deéad girl’s hand in hers.—
Lhe story,as nearly as Iremeémber, ran
as follows: W apstwanyy tanil .
¢ You see, Sir, Illen 'was 'my only
<hild, and a gdod oue she was., Many’s
the time D’ve told my old man shel
live to be a comfort/to me ; and so she
truly did, nursing me and taking ‘care
of me- when he died ; for niany a long
dy.  (Eere she fondled the deud hand
closer still.) ¢« Well, yon see,. Sir, she
was “still quite a child, when a young
chap comes to work p at the Squire’s
where Ellen took the wilk every morn-
ing. . It wasn’t long after he cvme that
I thought 1 saw a change in her ; she
wasn’t so light-hearted' like, us'if she
had'some secret.” So, one orning,
when she comes in from the Squire’s
with the odd lock on her face, I turned
short'at Lier and says, ¢ What’s the mat-
teryEllen'®, .. .0t P
. “She reddened, but answered quite
boldly, for she was always as open as
the day, Fag Bl ’
“ ¢« Why, mother, I think
fond of me.’ ' 5
“¢Fond of you? says I;¢and: pray
who’s Jack. ot f
¢ Him that works up at the Squire’s ;
but yowll soon see ‘him, mother ; he’s
coming up to-night.’ i
¢ And sure cniough he came.  He was
a handsume spoken young . fellow
enough. He told me he wanted Lllen,
and would take great care of her. e
seemed  so honest aud bright-looking,
and Lllen so fond of him, that somehow
I couldn’t say ¢ No, and the “end of it
was they went to the church, and the
parson himself told me he’d never seen
a prettier couple, They were just like
two doves ; he had plenty of work -up
at the Squire’s—~you see he was a brick-
layer, Sir; and the Squire was having
his place done up—und Ellen she took
in needle-work, and come over every
duy to help me, - LChey use to live there
Bir (she poiuted 10 a litile cottage
close by, now weuring adieary deserted
look.) | ¢ They,lived there nigh upon
lwo years, Sir,tiil long afler the buuy
was  born.  Well, "Sir, my" Ellen—
though 'the Dest-tempered girl in the
world—wus a bit"spirited  when any
thing crossed lier jund  one  morniug
Juck uud .her, hud g quarrel—the first
they’d ‘ever had—it wus ubout her cou-
sin "Lomt; puor dellow; Who had beew her
sweet-heart belore she was ‘married—
and Juck wont towork without bidding
her good-by.  she was mighty vexed
at this,and when 1 went over 1 found
hererying, 1 thought Juck wus wrong,
and wus just telling . her so, - when |
heard w knock at the door, which was
open, and therewusu witch stundipe
louking.’ el R ;
¢ What witch 2.1 asked. * .
¢ Why, her thatlives in the hut on
the hil' j there’s only., one witeh, Sir.
Aguin the look of astonishment. I
sigmified a satistuction'I was iy from
pussesing, uud she continued :
¢ Wvell, bir,she wasstanding staring,
and Ellen, thivking she'd heard . whut
we'd been saying, told her sharply to go
ofi’y but she didu’t move,so Lllen got
up aud pushed her cut, but not before

'

Jack’s very

1, she's cast an evil eye in

ek YR

thibg would corhie of it 5 but didn’t say
-unything to any one.

* When Jack cume home that night
I talked'to him a good deal. He didn‘t
take much notice at first, but at last he
|promised tomake it up with Ellen. I
don’t know, Sir, if it ever was made up;
maybe, you see, the witch wouldn’t let
Ler bring hermind like to do it, for Jack
and her were never the same. after-
ward, und Tom went to the scotlage
oftener than ever. I used to be quite
frightened  at Jack’s look, when he’d
lcome in and see them two a-talking to-
gether ; but I knew poor Ellen was be-
witched,and couldu’t help teasing him.
"The neighbors know it, too ; for, you see
bewitched. people have a queer look a-
hout the eyes, and grow thin and pale,
like Ellen did, till they die quite away.
I dreaded Jack finding it out, and it
was a long time before he did j for the
people didn’t llke o talk about it before
him, and when he saw them whisper-
ing and looking at him, he’d think they
were talking of Iillen and Tom, and
feel jealous like, and angry. At .last
oue night Bllen rushed in to me with
her face all p#le and trembling :

“<He’s off, mother I’ says she.

"¢ Who Ellen !’ ' .
¢ She looked quite wild, and pointed
to the cottage. I left her fainting-like
in & chair, apd ran over. He was
standing with his white face near the
door, putting his things together.
7 ¢4 Jack, says I, where are youoff to ¢-
¢ ¢ Going on a tramp, mother j there’s
uo more work up at the Squire‘s.

¢ ¢ Jackfsays I, ¢ it's about Ellen—

¢ Ie never moved or answered.

v« Jack S says I, putting my hand on
'his ‘shoulder, for 1 began to get fierce,
| thinking ‘of Ellen and the child, ¢ Jack,
{think of the little one.s

¢ ¢ Mother, says he, in such a quiet
voice that T didn‘t feel frightened any
longer at his pale face, ¢ mother, says
he, ¢ I‘'ve heard the neighbors a-talking
about what has happened to Ellen, and
I know it’s true. iullen-can’t help it ;
but what’s the use of my stopping here ?
éShe’Jl be better without me ; she looks
idying like, before my very eyes, and
‘cdres  nothing  for me, so what's the
good mother o

| £ T let my hand drop from his shoul-

der ; for you see, Sir, 1 knew it was all

true, and I couldn’t unswer it; though 1

tried hard. - Atlast [ said,¢ Jack ! won‘t

Lyou bid' her'good-by 7 For I thought,

(when it'came fo kissing her and the

child, thaybe he ‘wouldn‘t go' through
with it., Ife, went to; the - window,

where he | could  see her lying in the,
chair, us I'lelt her pale:and sttll. A
fierce look came overhis face,and he

muttered someéthing about Tom. -

¢ «It‘s not-hig fault, Jack suys Ly

¢ ¢ No, says he, ‘not his fault—uot
hers——iti can’t- be helped. (Good-by,
mother P? i ELET 2 ’

¢ “Juck I I said, ¢ for God‘s sake stop !
speak'to'Ellen only one word.t .

¢ He went out of the cottage, I was
abmost wild., ¢ Ellen ! Ellen P I called |
out ; I rushed overj.l:shook her; I
puinted to Jackiin the! distance going
turther and farther awdy ;but I could
ot rouse her, she was quite gone. I
iwatched him goover the hiil, without
{once looking buck j uund wefve mever
seen him'singes /- =i Lo )
¢ Aud Lllen ¥ I asked. - , £
¢ Uh, wir! 'when she "came to she
iseemed quite widd. " she said she‘d-go
afler i, and tuke the ehild with her.
L eeuldari guict her,ut nll,, Then she
very ill foru long time, without any
i ) all, day and
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