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THROUGH THE CASTLE,

BY MAX,

Through tho cld oastle
Together went weo ;

Sweot wero tho odonrs
That cume frum the sea.

Fromthe high tower

We peored o’er the park ;
In tho low enverns

We luughed at the dack.

This ie the promise
e made unto me,—

¢ Yove. I will over
Prouve fuithful to thee.”

Through the old eastle
1 wander again

Culd are tho brovzes )
Thut como with the vain.

Dend leaves nrc falling
All vover tho park :
Frizhtened | listen
To sounds in tho durk.

This iz the message
Received from the sen--
S Drowned”—and his name
Written under. Ah mo!

[RE0ISTERED in accordance with the Copyrighi Act
of 1864,

THE DBEAD WITNESS

LIL.LIAN’S PERIL.

—

BY MRS, LEPROHON.

CHAPTER V.—Conitnred.

-

Tremaine made no reply, bui. walked fo the

window, unow closcd, and lenning- bis forchend
agnlnst i, stared blankly forth at the gloomy
blackness outside.

The olock strikes. What hour iy 1t? Mid.
night. The perspiration stands In drops upon
his forchend, Oh! that she would die. He felt,
at the moment that if his lips could frame
any form of prayer hs woult petition for thnt
consummuation, so as to be freed from tho ter-
rors that now hedged him round, The suspense
was terrible.  No sound still save the ticking of
tho olock. Ah! there came a soft, rustling
sound from tho bed. Tho patlent wus stirring—
waking. Would it be life or death?

Not long did his uncertainty last,

« How do you find yourself, Mrs, Tremaine ?”
questioned the attentive nurse.

« Bettor, oh s0 much better, thank you! The
dreadfut pain has left my poor hend and my
braln seems so ealm and quiet now,”

«Mr, Tremaline, come and congrirtnlate your
wife. She s out of danger,” suld the hnrd, dis-
tinct volice of Miss Radway.

He crossed the room to the bed and looked
down slloutly upon its occupant, Then he
spoke 3

s« $0 you really feel much hetter, Murgaret 2"

« Yos, beyond doubt, though stil! very weak.”

« Well, lot us hope that your restorationis the
forerunner of many days of henlth and strength.
In the meantlme, dear Mnrgaret, as a token
of that good feeling which, I trust, may honce-
forth reign between us, grant the request I have
alrendy vainly urged before, and sign this paper."

There was & puuse of astonishment, ns if at
tho strangoness of such o request atsuch a time,
and then the sick woman feintly answered :

« Never, Roger, 50 help mo Heaven! Firm
and immoveable Is my determination of never
¥lelding on that point.”

«Do not torment Mrs, Tremalne with such
matters now,” interrupted the h 1 , In
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« Her sleep will not be long, for the potion is
not strong. Go now for the will and writing
desk. It is the last chance of success.”

Long enough he lingered on his mission, so
long that Miss Radway glanced 1ore than once
anxlously towawds tho door, but a lengih it
opened and ho entered.

«8he Is stirring now. Hand me the smelling
salls beside the lamp. There, she 13 reviving®

¥or some moments tho dlstended blue eyes
wandered curlously, enquiringly round the

oold, sardonio tones.

« Liston to mo, Margaret ; liston to reason!”
hurrledly, almost imploringly, entreated the
husband., *Say you will do it, and I will be
kinder to you and the children than I have ever
yet been. For your own sake—the sake of those
1ittle ones you hold so dear, congent!”

The sick wife slowly but determinedly shook
her hend.

«Remember, Margarel, you are entirely in
my power—cut off' from friends, servants, the
outside world,” .

«Shame on you, Mr. Tromalne,” again Inter-
posed the fajthful nurse; «shame on you for
troubling your wife with business detalls when
she ia still, one may say, at death's door. Be-
sides, has she not clearly told you that she
would never sign the papor you are worrying
her about? Here, Mrs. Tremaine, is your draft,
1t {8 just tho time for taking it,” .

Unsuspeotingly tho victim obeyed, and afior
a few minutes her eyelids drooped and closed in
sleep—na hoavy drugged sloep. -

s Take her up now, Mr. Tremaine. There is
no danger of her waking.”

Ho hesitated as If undecided,

«QOuton youcraven!” passionately ejaculated
his companion. ¢Youhave neither the strength
nor tho spirit of a man » .

As if stung by tho taunt, ho snatchod up the
thin, frall form of his wife, round which the
housekceper wrapped the white quilt she had
taken from tho bed. Then, scizing the lamp,
she silently led the way. Softly as two shadows
they hurried on through room and corridor,
descended o stajrease, then traversed some more
apartments, as well as another flight of steps
that led to tho vast cellars underlying the bulld.
ing. ~ At length the door ot tho vault ‘was
roached—opened, and Tremaine deposited his
still Insensible burden on a long, onk ohest, that
formed the most remarkable.ohject in the
almost empty vault. The woman closed the
door and seb dowa tho Jamp. :

dowy vauit, resting on the stone tioor, then
glancing at the chest on whieh she had been
placed in o half sitting, half reclining position,
her bick against the cold, damp wall.

« My fever fancies have come biack on me
aguin,” she sighed, “and with what terrible dis-
tinetness. Miss Radway, I could almost swenr
that wo are in a dungeon, nnd thav Mr. Tro-
maino is standing against its barred iron door.”

«JIf you did so you would say the truth, Mrs,
Tremaine. Wo are In the stone vault under
Tremalne Court, and out of this you shall not
go forth allve, unless you obey your hwsband's
injunctions and sign the will.” |

«“8he has spoken truth, wretched womant”
exclaimed tho former, In a loud menaecing volce.

“See to what o pass your obstinate folly has
brought you!"

Slowly sho gnzed all around tho nnrrow,
gloomy cell, A slight shudder ran through her
frume, hier lips moved in sllent prayer, and then
she spoke enlmly an. firmly .

# XMy answer down here, cut off from all
human hope or help, is what it was a short
while ngo, when I supposed myself within tho
reach.of both. Never! I eall on Heaven to
register my vow. Never will I sign 1t.”

« Inatuntod, misorable woman, do you know
that your lifa will pay the penalty of your
obstinacy?”

« Ob, Roger Tremaine !’ she rejoined in o
voice of melancholy bitterness, ¢ Ias life
with you been so happy that I should cling to
it? Will its loss not ruther be to me a blessed
release from sorrow and suffering? All that I
could have wishied to live for would have been
my children, and now that my death will avail
them more than my life, how willingly do I
yleld the Iattor up for thom.”

#You speak without duo reflection, Mrs,
Tremaine,” suid the housckeeper. ¢ Think
how gloomy death will bo in this dark vauit,
without friend or assistunt nigh to molsten
your lips in your parting momonts.”

THE [OUSKKEEPER, CONCEALED BEHRIND A CURTAIN, LOOEED ON WITH EAGER EYRS.

will uphold mo lovingly il that lnst awfal hour. | leaning agninst a window frame, staring blankly

Al, it 13 not death that is to be drended; it is | at the floor,

Passing inte tho slek room, sho

the eternity beyond,  But even If this were not ( threw open the windows snd let down e long
s0, who I8 10 assure me,” and sho fixed & penec- | curtains ko ws to admit alr but exclude light,

trating glance on Miss Radway, befure which
the woman's gaze fel), ¢ who I8 to assure me
that even were I wenk enough to sign awany my
children’s rights the act would nvall mo aught 2”

1t would, It would, Murgaretl 1 promise, I
swear it !" urged her husband, pressing the pen
Into her hand. ¢ One stroke of thls will restore
you to sunshine, life, and the children you so
dearly love.”

s Yes, at tho cost of despolling them of the
only inheritunce that In futuwre days will
lie between them and want. Besides,” she
ndded, a3 a convulsive shiver ran through

her ftrame, it I8 no longer In your
power to restore me to life and sun-
shine. The bringing me down from my sick

bod lnto this death-Unmp place has struck like
ico through my veius, and alrendy the griasp of
coming dissolutian is upon me. 1 forglive you
both as I hope 10 be forgiven, nsking only that
You be kiud tomy children, and now either
leave me or stay, a8 you wish, but speak to me
no more. Tho little time that remains must
be spent entirely in communlon with that God
to whose presence I am hastening.”

Mighty was the lesson glven that gullt-stained
man and woman ln tho gloomy vault by this
true und humble Christian, but closing thelr
oyes 10 tho light, shutting thelr ears to that
volce thus permitted to appeal so touchingly to
thelr hardencd hoarts, they swerved not from
their evil path.

Soon Tremalno abraptly pulled cpen the door,
and flerooly bidding Miss Radwany romain where
sho was, went out. After a long Interval, during
which tho housckeeper moodily watohed the
ealm, entranced features of her compunion,
whose thoughts scemed now wholly In heaven,
she bethought herdelf that the erime she had so
duringly planued, 80 ruthlessly curried into exe-
cution, nucessitated caution and skilful plotting
o ward oft’ suspicion from herself and accom-
place; and with the words i1 will be buck inan
hour with ‘light and food,” she loft the vault,
locking it behind her,

Anxiously she sped upstairs, fearing that the
one fomale domestie the house coniuined might
perhaps have cntered the slok room durlng hor
absence and dixcovered that the Invalid was no
longer thore. ¥or fears were groundluss. No
one wus stirring or visible suve the muster of

*God will be with me, and His clernal arms | the house himsolf, who, still as a statue, stood

then enme out, locking the door and putting
the key in her pocket, Crossing the hall with
the quick, stealthy step peculinr to her, she
appronched her master, and laying her hand
on his arm, whispered:

¢ Iy there nothing to be planned or done, that
you stand drenming hero 2"

e turned angrily on her und retorted, with
bloodshot eyes :

s Have I not done enough, curse you, to sink
me tw hell without your wanting to drag me
still decper down?”

His listoner's Up sarcastteally curled, « Such
exclitement is annecossary. Al I want js that
you should give me a few moments’ henring.
When either doctor, child or servant makes
their appearnnce, remember wo _must tell them
each the same story.  Mrs. Tromaine dled at
daybrenk.  8he has to be buricd without delny
and her room door rigldly closed for fenr of con-

dear to her as that of risher people was to
them.*

« As you wiil, Ruth,” rejolned Miss Radway,
soothingly. ¢ I huvo nelther the right nor the
intention of nsking you to do anything out. o
the round of your usunl dueles, yon capeeindty,
whao haye s0 bravely remalned wiih us when
the others have tuken fljght, I, who have ho
dread whatever of Infection, will retuder mysell
the lnst services to poor dMrx, ‘'rematiie, nnless,
Indemd, you could procure nie asskstaner on ko
short o notlee, I suppose 1t would be difi..
enlt.”

o Indeed, Miss, you mny &ay 03 for the few
women that enn he got to nttend lfever patieats
are all as husy ax cin boe; and as (o the others,
& mint of silver wouldn’t tempt them.”

sl feared #0, < Welly, Itath, do your own
part, and you will bo doubly pnid.  tiet n eup
of ten for poor Mr, Tremuaine, who is worn ont,
with grief and  watehlng. Then, whett Miss
Margaret wakes, brenk the truth gently to hee
and bring ber to me,”

Misy Rudway wnax tumignting with greet
appirent solieitide the rooms adjoinbng 1hat
mysteriouy closed door, when Ruth appenred
at the far end of tho corvidor lewding Httle
Maurgaret by i hand,

« Oh, take mo to poor mamma'” sobbusd
the dittle one, ns shoe davted towards (he house-
keeper, antt with &8 contidence she rurely dis.
played townrds the latter personage, buried
her head i the folds of her dress, ¢ Lot me
Ree her—Kkiss ber once inore ™

< Il will he w sad skght, my child, for poor
mitmma s dreadinlly  altered in appearancs
wirendy ; still, It seems hard {o refusie you
st look 3 and, glaineing towsards the elosed
door with an trresolute expression, she took the
trembling ehilld by the hand.

 Oh, Miss Radwny ! sereamed the cook, in
necents shrill with terror; ¢ to take that nna.
cent ehild in there would be little short of
murder,  Why, she'd ho down with the tever
Lto-night, thnt's certain,'”

The housckoeper, who haud hal, of course,
ny lutention of the sory, and who had, more-
ovel counted on ltutl?s interferenee, rejoined
with & henvy sigh:

s I'orhaps you are right; bat it secnms n eruel
tiing to refuse her,  Margaret, my chilil, goont
on the vernindah there, S0 thmt when prgie waonts
you, you may bo within eall.”

« Yag, indaed,” oblmed In the coolk,  the frosh
alr Is the snfest placo. 1 wish we could all live
Inlt. Audnow I'll go dowun and get brenktnst ;
I was at it when Miss Margaret awoke, so | hl
to bring her up first, You musl waik u cup of
ten badly, Miss Rudway.”

s Well, yes, thank you: but first go to the
porter's lodge and sond up Brooks to me imne-
diatoly.”

The mun HBrooks roon arriveid with asortly
stepping foot and birnched fuce, and gluneed
timorously in tho dircction of the lnte Mrs, Tro-
maine's rooin, ho sald In n brolen, unsteady
volce :

s Poor lady! I'm awful soory for her; for
she was good to the poor, and had a kind wond
for all, But this lsn't tho only house whery
there's a cotlin wanted.  Mry. Payne, the bluck-
smith's wite, dled of the suine fever st night,
and her eldest sou, a likely lad of twenty, is
awful bad new, The Symmons tnmlly are down
with it andthe ministor's sister, good old Miss
Brett, is took too.”

1 Yen, Brouks, the hand of (al 16 henvy upon
us; but, I suppose, our sins deserve 18, Here,
tanke this purse amd go to Brompton,  Tell the
uwndoertuker Lo send up a enflin ot onee—he ean
scuens enslly the size—and arrnnge with him for
uverything regacding the interment, which Dac-
tor Stewart will probubly Inslst on having us
soon &8 possible.  Spare nothing, for our dear
Indy was worthy of overy rark of aflicctlon or
rospect which could be shown to her,”

Well tho speaker knew that money liberally
or oxtruvagantly spent wassingularly eflleaclous
in disatining critielsm, even snspieion ; and she
was determinud to leave nothing undoue thut
could tond towanrds that object,

A moment after the grinding of earringe
wheels on the gravel outside announced nan ur-
rivasl, s Probably the dector,” thought the
woman, and despite her bardibood, & tremor
ran through her frame. What tf, from curiosity
or some other motive, hie should ask to lonk at
the dead?  Well, sho would have to friune somo
plausible excuse for refusing him. Butif hy
dolng s0 she should exelte any susplelons tn hils
mind, Abh! that would be fatel, und must he
avolided at any price,

Suddenly Margaret's small pale fitce appenred
ut the door opening ou the verandnh; and

lden Inspiration struck Miss Rudway. Call.

tagion. You had hetter shut y If up in
your dressing rooms, as would be natural to a
new mado widower overwhelmed with grief;
leaving me to answer all questions and give
dlirections. I will send to tho porter’s lodge for
Brooks—that fellow Watts left us yesterday
mornfug, slck or pretending to be so—but
Brooks will bring my orders to the undertuker,
50 that there need not be any measuring of the
dead, and ho will sco to arrangemont for inter-
ment.”

Tremalno Inclined his head and precipitately
retreatod to his dressing.room, first menacingly
whispering: «8ge that you bring her food, drink
and light, all that she may require."”

s Presontly. I have somo other duties to at-
tend to flrst.” -

Taking from an isolated cupboard some
powerful disinfectant, she scattered it plenti.
fully through the apartments and halls, then
hurried to tho servant's ehamber and roused
her, communicating the mournful intelligence
of her mistress’s decease. The woman, a truly
solfish specimen of her cluss, after ® brief con.
ventlonnl expression of regret, quictly but deter-
miinedly sald:

«That if she were asked to ronder any ser-
vice to the demd, or even asked to go near tho

‘room where the body lay, she would that mo-

ment leave the howie;" addding, with an em.

‘phatic nod of her heud, * that her lifc was as

ing the still weeping ehild to her, she was une
gugod appurently in the kindly task of consoling
her, when Doctor Stewnrt entered.

# Ah, Doctor, ft 13 ull over!” lumented Miss
Radwauy, ralsing her handkerchief to hor eyes.
© Door Mrs. Tremalne nwoke about midnight,
ag you had predicted, drendfully bad, and sank
gradually, till she breathed her Inst o 1lttle be-
fore duybronk.,"

« 1 am very, very sorry,” and the physlcian
thoughtfully stroked his chin. ¢ There's not o
pationt on my Ust I was ko anxious to save. To
bo sure, sho was very bad last night, but I had
a sort of hope thut she’d have pulled through.
Iy sho much altered?” and lie luoked townrds
Lho bodrovm door as If half meditating an en-
trance.

# Considerably, sir;” and the woman’s henrt
gave a great bound,  Calmly though she conti-
nued, * Miss Margarot here waunted to go in to
sco ber; but [ thought such n thing might be
dangoerous,’”,

# Quito right ! quite prudent !” was thoquick
spoken reply. )

& I want to soe my mamma. Ol let me In
to see her!” walled the child, with a sudden
outburst of possionate grief, the yearning of tho
‘moruning returning with Increased vehemenco
to that poor littlo forlorn heart, -

s Impussible, my ehild 1" sald Doctor Btuw-
art, kindly taking tho sobbing little one by the
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