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THE WITCHFINDER.

AT the upper end of the large Gothic room,
torming the interior of the town hallof Ham-
malburg, which was formally prepared as a
court of trial, sat upon a raised part of the floor-
ing, 1n his chair of state, the Obsr-Amtmann ;
before him were placed, at a velvet behung
table, his schreibers or secretaries ; beside him
#at, wpon 2 Jow cushioned stool, his daughter
the fair Fraulein Bertha, surrounded by her tire-
women, who ramained standing behind her.

The presence of the young Fraulein was of
rare occurrence upon occasions of judieial
ceremony iuthe old town hall. But a solemn
appeal to her tesumony had been made by the
witchfinder; and her father, whose sense of
Justice considered that a matter of accusation
of so heavy and serious a mature as that of
witchcraft, should be iavestigated ia all its
bearings, had commanded her presence. Her
heart, full of the purest milk of human. kind-
ness, revolted, however, frem wi'ne"sing the
progress of such terrible proceedings—the jus-
tice of which her simple mind, tutored accord-
ing to the dark prejudices of the age, never
once doubted, but which curdled her blood with
herror. And she sat pale and’sad, with down-
cast eyes, scarcely daring to raise them upon
the crowd that filled the hall, much less upen
the most conspicuous object in the scene be-
fore her—the unhappy being against whom all
curses, all evil feeling, all e desires of
blood and death, were then directed lnrvupa
there was anocther reason also, Mnm, almost
uncousciously, caused her to Lce,, her eyes
fixed upon the earth ; perhaps she feared that
they might meet two other mild blue eyes, the
expression of which was that ofa deep—tar too
deep—an interest; for it caused her heart (o
beat, and ber spirit tobe troubled; and her
bosom to heave a sigh, she knew mot where-
ore: unless, indeed, she were in truth, be-
witched.

In the centre ofthe hall was placed the ac-
cused woman  She was seated upon a rude

three legged stool, which was firmly fixed up-
feet

on & raised flooring, elevated about thre
from the ground—her face turned toward
judge. A slight chain passed round the mi
of herbody, and fastened her dowa to her s
8he was sull attired in she dark hood and clo
which had been her customary dress, and sat,
with head bent downwards, and her hands
chsped languidly upon her knees, as if resign-
¢d, in the bitterness of her despair, to meetthe
cruel fate that awaited her.

Below was a compact and turbulent erowd
of the lower ordersof the town, which was
with difficulty kept, by the pikemen, within the
limits assigned to it; and which, from time to
time, let forth low howls against the supposed
sorceress, that increased, like the erescendo of
distant thunder, and then died away again

On either side, towards the upper end, were
ranged upon benches some of the more reputa-
ble bourgeois and their spouces, all decked out
in their finest braveries, as if they were prr sent
at a theatrical show, or a church mystery
in truth, the representation about to be giv
was but little more m their own eyes, th:
sort of show got up for their especinl gr
tion.

Guarded by (wo pikeren, stood the cri
—his teeth set firmly, a
ed with excitement— g
fiercely around with an air o 1
on, and gleaming as it were, with a pale

phos-
pho.l fire, from out oi the.dark groand of his
swarthy face and lank black He moved
restlessly and uneasily upon his withered limbs,
elenching by fits and starts his rosary fron

bosom, and mnrmuyvna a hasty, and—-!n)
by the wildaess of hiseves, that showed
his mind was fixed upon far other thou
vain prayer. He rolled also
upper part of his bedy continually
and forwards, like a wild umaz tWLn :
cage.

Amoung the more prominent of the crowd,
whom the favour of the guards had allowed to
push beyond the assig: rz.! limits, or whom rea-
sons, comnected with the-wial, required to
come forwards, stood * Genile Gottlob,” H

118
brow was overclouded with sadaess, for he felt
in how fearful a pas

118 horrible denunciation
had placed the woman whom he had so Jong
regarded with attachment. His mild blue eyes
was once more melancholy than of woat ; and
yet, in spite of the troubie of hiz mind, he was
unable to withdraw his looks from that bright
foadstone of aftac whose sadness
seemed to sympathise with his own. At least
his heart would fain persuade h.m that there
was & mysterious sympatay in their mutual de-
jrction

The prineipal personages concerned in the
awful question at issue, occupied, thus, their
respeciive positions in the old town hall; when
atter a long and troubled pause, during which
silence was with dificulty nb ained among the
more tumultuoas portion of the crowd at the
lower end of the hall, one of the schreib-rs rose
ead read, from an interminable strip of parch-
ment which he held in his haaod, the act of ac-
eusation against the female known under the
popular desiguation of * Mother Magdalena,”
us attainted of the foul crime of witcheraft, of
the casting of spells and meleficesto the annoy-
ance and dext uction of her fellow creatures, of
cousorting with epirits of darkness, and of la-
scivious intercourse witls the arch fisnd him-
pelf. For so ran, at that time, the tenor of the
accusation directed against the unhappy women
sorpecied of this imaginary crime,

1S ons,

The act of accusation was long, and 1i
interlavg: 4 with all thuse interminable comp
cations of legal phraseology, which scem ever,

tall times, and in ali nations, to liave been the
necessary concomitants of all legal proceeée
ings.  The reading of the gct, however, beirg
at last terminated, the town btggdr, con
known by the familiar uame of Black Clau
witchfinder, Schwartzer-Ciaus, or Claus $
warlz, as he was usvally gesignated ameng the
pgople, wassummoned to stand forward es the
denouncer of the aforesaid Msgdalena, and to
rubstantiate his charge.

Thue ealled upon, the cripple gave a start
forward, like a lion let Joose u;on the gladi
tor’s arena, through the barred gates of which
he has already sniffed the odeur of bleod ; and
then raising one of his jong arms towards the
stool of penitence, on which the eriminal had
been placed, he again repeated, with an eager-
ness amounting to frenzy his accusation sgainat
her.

As the witchfinder’s hoarse voice was heard
a visible shudder passed through Magdalena’s
frame ; but she raised not her head, moved nct
a limb, spoke not ; and it was only when
upon by the chief sehresber to declare what she
had to say against the accusation, that she
lowly murmured—*God’s will be' done!” but
still with bowed head and downcast eyes.

Insupport of his' donunciation, the cripple
proceeded to state how he had watched me
mysterious female called : Mother Magdalena,’
and had observed that she never would enter
any consecrated building; how she would daily
advance up the the steps of the cuunh, and
then pause before the threshold, as if ehe
feared to passit,and then threw herself down
upon the stones before the gate, where she
would lie in strange convulsions, and at last re-
turn without having penetrated into the build-
tag—an evident proof that the devil she served
had forbidden her to put her foot into any sa-
cred dwelling, but had tanght her, nevertheless,
to approach near enough to treat the awful
mysteries of the Christian religion, performed
within, with mockery and contempt. To this
accusation, which was confirmed by the acchi-
mation of several persons present in the court
Magdalena, when called upon te epeak, prof-
fered no denial; the contended herself with the
meek reply, that God alone knew the mutives
of the heart—thatit was for Him alone to judge
The words were still uttered in a low des-
ng tone, and without the slightest move-
went of her head from its sunken posture.
partially monastic dr -ss which was her
tual attire, wes next brought forward a-
t hr r as a proof of her desire to treat with
pt the dress of the religious orders: :
o m:« surd accusation, when asked why z‘w
adopted a costume rea»n‘hl.u.~ that ot the
sisterhood of penitents, the old woman
ill refuzed any reply.

The events of the previous afterncon, when
she had boen openly seen to throw her staff at
the Amtmanu’s unoffending daughter, and
wonad on the seck, and then break into
pieces the image of the Holy Croes,
then recapitulated, as facts known
pu-,ztw\v' evidence of a hundred witnesses

These matters disposed of, the cripple pro—

ceeded tu detail his own pe (ulur griev
and attributed, as he had don
the seven unhappy women who hsd already
tailen victims of s frantic delusion, the gevere
¢ that had racked his poor distorted limba
to the malefic charms of the sorceress. 1}
related how, on the last night on which he
had met Mother Magdalena, he had d her
gittimg by the weil in the market pl
a spell upon the sprieg, and turuing
vers to poison and blood—as a proot of wi
he swore to: have himself tasted in the warer
of the bucket, the taste of blood ; how, in1e
venge for his warning to her to desist {rom heg
foul practices, she had pulnl'u up her finger
to the sky, and immediately brought down up-
his head, all the combined waters ef hea
ven ; how she had venizhed from his s:ght ia
this storm, he krew not how ; and how im-
diately intense pains began to torture hi
nts, until he became half trantic wit
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go-

ny, and had been compelled, by hideous wvisi-
onse, to quit the shelter he had rought, in erder
to be exposed to all the peltings of the storm
He had since suffered, he declared, the tor-

tures of the damaed in all hig Lim oe
easiongl f of shuddering, sometimes of hot
l ver, some etimes cf the most freeziog cold,

ich were evidently torments worked upop
him by the powers of darkness. And, as he
spoke, the wnhappy wreteh was again seized
by one of his fearful fits of ague, h‘xir;g the

convalsions of which the clamoura of the crowd
grew terribl« against the sorceress
st What eayest thou to this accusation, wo-

man ¥’ said the chief schresber. ¢
est now even now he suffers ’

¢ | have never willed any evil to any man—
not even to him,” was Magdalena’s only re-
ply

Whea recovercd fr
gain raised hist
ihe objrct of hisden
and wriumph were
those oceasional fls
showed that there «
ning through all the

10 BCC-

m his fit, the eripple a-
1t was to cast a glanee at
fation, in which hatred
cther, in one of
s wilduess whick
1 vein of 1wsanity ruo-
ed z=al of the witch

nead —

7
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finder. He hadnow arrived at a period of his
narration, when the mest damning proof

all was to overwhelm the aceused womnn.
It was not withont an uuefiected expression
of horror, that he went on to relate how he

had wandered arouxd the building by the Wy-

tergate, in alower cell which he had dicen-
vered that she dwelt, secking in vaia to find

an ectrance or a peep hole, that might enable
him to penetrate into the interior;at lasthedrag-
ged his crippled limbs up into & treg on the
river’s bank, overlooking an upper chamber of
the baildiag ; how he had, at first seen Mother
Megdalena in conversation with the youngil-

- bow, wpon his she nad

luminator ;

ne, for he not entered by
hew the foul heg had . fallen
he erch fiend ; and how, &f
n,during which
to supplicale
ieps, prebably a prolenganion
term of power to work iil,
sed l.\ir~ 'h.v.nd in token of adorati-

sared

sel app

k

her wreick

nd subniesion,
‘rz»b, as he had ‘memtd

down !

down upon | alter
on one of lu :r'l;
g of con- |

A, atar=

ppeared by |

of }
and ¢

e demon had vanizhed as !

A Yow murmur of horror ran throuch the as-
sembly, as Black Claus related this feartul !
siory. il hands were turned upon the hand-

maeider of Satan. For a moment ehe kad rai-
sed her h\-‘ad, horror struck at this interpretati-
on of th
ber with mowent she

But then,

elie mur-
But this is

the l.u"L( r—for a
seemed to have a desire to speak.
clasping her hands before her fa ice,
mured—* Uh God! it cannot be!
terrible !”

Gottiob, who, during the whole accusation,
had listened with muck impatiznce, conldnow
no longer restram his generous feelings, He
started forward with the worde—*¢ No, no, it
is. impossible! Speik Mapdalena—say how
false is this man’s tale ”

: “God knows thatit is false!” said Magda-
ena,

knew it could not. There could be no

ne with thee in my chamber, and he lies,”
* No,” replied Magdelena sadly, *¢ thus far
istrue. There was a stranger by me in your
chember,”

¢ But who then ?—speak, Magdalena,” ur-
ged Goulob. < Clear yourself of the foul
stigma of his tale.”

** [ may not say!" replied the unhappy wo
man. * Buat God will prove piy innocence in
His own right time.”

““ Why hesitate,” again erird the eager
young man, * when with a word yon could

prove him 7”

** T have already #aid it cannot be,” said t
accused weman, sinking her head upon her
breast,

Gottlob himeelf drew back with a shodder;
fer a moment he kuew not wha ik ; u'l‘
strange answers of Magdaléna

troubled him. He began hims
the woinaa, who, in return for h
'l'.“ A‘:"‘ l:"ﬂ the attaenr
He pull cloak over his face
] d stood for ) tiz.e over
It needs wo further
point, 1 presume,’” said the chief schreiber,
turning to the Ober-Amtmann  ** The
ched woman has already admitted a part of
the truth ;7 and, with & si the denouacer,
he bade him proceed.
The witchfinder paused f;

wed

d his

buands,

guestions upan this

wret-

&

gave one long look of tende
fur, indeed, as his harsh, rude!
tures c d express such feeling
{ ¢ Then, fi)

upen the U Amtmann, as
attention, he burstinto a f
gainst the sorceress, as } g 1n the first place
cast her spells upon the noble Fraulein Bertha,
for the purpose of sowing the seeds of death

within her frame ; and ashaving, in the second

av

place, employed the young man ce ‘Gen-
tie Gotilub,” 1o be an involuntary agent of her

work of 1l

Upon heuring the first part of this charge,
Magdulena had raised her head to give, uncen
suiously as it were, a deprecdting look at the

r gitl—as if to assure her, with th s long
consecrated loek of deep  feeli that,
{ar trom desiriog her evil, she contended orly
with the overpourings ol kindness and love ‘for

her ; aud then, as thouph she had slready €x
pressed maore than her consciesce could ep
prove, ehe bowed again ber head, murmuring
only—** O God! support. me.  Thou knowest
hoow falee is the raving of that wretcsed man,”
The second part of the charge excited other and
) varied feelings among thogs precent. Mag-
dajena again start :d, but with evident surprise,

and mace a hasty gesture of denial. Gottlob,
sprang forward, b orrified at being thus involv-
ed, even as an :nvoluntary agent, in the hide-

ous denunciation, and mndignant at the supposj-
tioa that he could work ill 1o ‘the Anitmann’s
lovely danehter ; and he protested, with ail the
vehemerice which geutle na:un's, when rous-
ed into excitement, will display, «gainst 80 un-
founded and ca IJL‘.'X-HU:’ ’n aceusation 3 whilst
Bertha, joiaing together her small hands, as If
m supplication, turned her face, with anxious
expression, to her father, crying—** No, no—
it cannat be!”

Actounded at so unexpected a revelation, the
Ober Amtmann seemed at first not to know
what to think. He gazed alteraately upon
Gottlob and Bertha, as if to read upon their fu-
ces the secret of a connexion beiween them ;
and then, satisfied of the impossihility that the
nobleOber Am'mann’s daug wonld have the
glightest affinity with the youth be-
him, he drew a loog and
his hand over his brow, as drive
ideas soabsurd

{ore breatiy,

i te

¢ 1%he cried to Gotlob;

¢ we will hear [t isnot thon whe
ar And thou, my c¢hila—be ealm
Cri vords T What. proot
L by l‘uy sff?u‘ my
noble Jord, le, with emotion
¢ Let her tel l h\ v, © 1er cheek has
grown pale, her limbs h.w ome weary,
siood | i and oppresgsed, 1 have

d her day by day, and [ bhave seen these
I have watched her with a careful
and a eunning eye; &and I have feli—there, it

! my heart—that the spell was upon her; and

e interview she had in Gotilob’s cham- |

h's nie to denounts

wrele

it wr-» that urged
-hed hag »

« Spezk my child,” said the Obef:
men, in trouble and apxiety, ** What't
g1ys it"true? Hast thon ur’md!
Indeed, 1 do remember that thy cheek
paler than of wont—thy appetite has lcll‘
—thou hastbeen no longer cheerful of
tive as of old. Speak, my child—h
really suflered v &

h,no! my fether, Ihave not sub
replied the zgitated girl in much contd
“‘and yet I have not been as formerly
I have been sad I know not why, and
the silence of my chamber without @
and I have found no pleasure 1n my cmb
ry, nor in my flowers, nor in my falce
have found my foot fall weary I have®
to reat, -and yet, when reposing, 1 h
unable ta remain in quiet, and 1 have
for exertise abroad. But yet 1 have nok
fered; aud sometimes I have even hugged
pleacure the trouble of my mind and bo

“ Theve seem indeed, the symptomis
deadly spell upon thee, my poor childy
claimed the father. ‘¢ \mh, they say,
first evidences of the working of those
that witches breathe over their victims:3

« And let the Fraulein Bestha tell,”e
withfinder, * how it hss been yo.;de
who has seemed to exercise this infiu
ill upon her.” 4

Again Gottledb sought to spring forwat
speak ; but a sign (rom the Ober-Amt
the guards, caused them to place their
before him, and arrets him in his impt

* How, and what 8 this. my child
the Ober Amimany. * Knowest thes
youth ? and in what has he, conseiously
consciously, Cone thee 1?”

*¢ He has done me no ill,” replied th g
eent girl 1s still greater confusion, as
som heaved, and the tlood suffused her @
am sure he would not do me il} for
surea of the worldP”

“ Thou krnowest him then?” said ber
"'“'"“l at more stern Ay

*“Noy [ know him not.” replied B#
trouble; ** bat I have met him umclim
path, and I have seen b i
d th

\-u.v (
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** Why then this tronble,

the Ober
th é
lrnmec

W] ¢
troubled and s |
not why 1 have no (-L.'w‘ ——

¢ And when thou hast reet yonder yolf
thou sayest. t

“ Ala

Bertha v\’(v( eded & momthe
flection, srlfs
no! Iti ¥ :
ble’s daughter d -born yo®
It could not be ! There is no doubt! 4
craft hasbeen at work! w long hasiS
thus with thee my child 7” he added Wi
tude
*¢ ] cannot tell, my fx" er. . Some ['V'
months pastit came uvp me., [ ko®
when or how!” .
«“ Rearshe noe

the Ober Amtmann

¢ He bears a ¢
witchfinder in trivmph.
it round his neck 7
““ Tt isfalse ! I bear no
ly. “She herse

M

criedt

nat does he epeak

Amimana

« [t was butapift of affection, and il
L She gave me this rirg,” said Gottlobis
ing to the ring hung by a small ribaks
his neck ; ““and I have wotn it, as she

ted, in remembrance of scme unworih

ness | had showa her

since

¢ And hew long was it,’ enq“
Oher-Amtmann, * that she u;sumed 4
posed giftu e

“ So I past,” wh
lob’s r;*““ not lung a{l
brought her to reside with me m B8
dwelling.”? 3

Doring this examinatinn the agt

Magdalena had become extreme ; aﬁ‘
upon the Obe-Amimann’s (:mmnax.d

ring should be hunded np to him, GO'SS
moved it from his neck, 1 gave it I8
hands of one o' the gu she cried, 188
excilement, ** No, no ; give it not, GO
The r however, was passed oBgS
Ober Amtmann; an fagdulena, covel
lace with her i. 1 fe ck with¥8
groan, into her for hing p.--uﬂ
The sight of the .:"u’ imdee
the power of a necromsnce T
Ober-Amtmann. No so ¢ had his @

en upon it, than hi grew pale="§

5 Al L .9
ully severe and stern facs 8 convil
agitation—an awk back in his CUEE
the low cry = t ting! O _God ,'
many years of dearly t obliyion

of the Ober Amtmapi¥
a l C \V \)f e

At the sicht

tion and epparent swe
on barst from the crowd belew, (,»i?‘ y
the 4-'?¢ sof ¢ Tear the wreteh in p!

her

has !z viconed him—1¢ in pieced®
ster on prevailed through the whol€g
bly. H ~riha sprang 'to h<r father’s
the Ober Amtmann quickly rallied.

bisdaughter baek with the remerk="=

aht
ugn




