VOLUME IIIL.

nad

GEO. E. DESBARATS,} prace pAohiks HILL.

2.00 PER ANNUM.
TERMS’ : gmm.: Coriry, 5 dxm.

For the Hearthstone,
DREAMLAND,

BY J. A. PHILLIPS.
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e Toumiog through Greamiab with those that 1
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love ;
Oh, broak not the spoll, by which shadowy, thread
I wud}olgod with the loved omes, tho absont, anu
oad,

I dronmt of my boyhood. so joyous and free,

Erotho enres of the world hnd grown heavy on me ;
Forgot was iy sorrow, unhoodod my pain,

lu tho bright sunny droam of my boyhood again.

Id t of my mother, so gentloand kind ;

My siscor, whoso light laugh throw orre to the wind :

My father’s fond smile, and my brother’s lond chee:

Now whoro aro the loved onos ¢ Sud ocoho sigh-
# Wharo

From the homo of my shildhood I have faded away.
Astrangorand oxile I wander today :

lat mo roan on in the shadowy sphero,
And call mno not back to the world and it's care,
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FROM DEATHL TO LIFE.

BY MR8, ALEXANDER ROSS,

CHAPTER VIII.

A year, a long and weary yenr, had passed!
since the night of Sir Rolert's death ; Agne:
and Margaret Cuninghame sat in their half li:
chamber, clasping each other’s hands as if they
would thus assure themselves they were yo:
together; they hud so often been threatencd
with scpnration, that it hnd Dbecome their
greatest dread ; they talked of Arthur Lind-
say, and tho poor girls, to whom sorrow wa:
now familinr as n houschold word, wondere:!
if ho was dead ; they had ncither scen or hear-
aught of him eince the fist evening, - Si

Richard Cuninglhame came to blight thei |

young lives; they never foran instant doubte:i
either his love or truth, their faithin him knew
neither chango or wavering; they knew not
that the gate keeper, while there still was n
gate keeper, hnd strict orders to prevent his
entering the Castle grounds, and now that the
gato was fust locked, and chain barred and th.
key kept by Sir Richard himself, there was ni.
chance for any onec to enter,and if he coulll
bave forced his way in Ly force or guile, how
was he to find his love, high up in onc of th:
upper chambers of the north tower?

The beautiful suite of rooms appropriate:!
to their use Ly their father, had been taken
from them long before, and a room with scauty
furniture, and baro floor and walls, given them
as a sleeping placo in the north tower, a room
which in their father's lifetime they would not
havo nsked their maid to occupy.

Their maid had long since been dismisacd,
and together with her went all whom Sir
Richard considered suportluous ecxvants,
among whon was Adam.

Thero was now a Lady in Haddon Castle;
a woman who had married Sir Richard for his
gold, and the titlo he could give her, one who
in her early home, had never seen other servant
than a maid of all work, and considered her-
gelf with two women scrvants and one man,
her fine rooms shut up half the time, and no
visitors except hor mother or sisters, the best
waited on, and greatest lady in all the land.

She wasa large coarse looking woman, strong
and healthy; it was for theso last qualitics,
8ir Riclhiard sought and wooed her. ¢ Happy is
the wooing, that's uot long of doing,” says the
proverb; Bir Richard’s wooing and marringe,
was begun and ended in two days.

Sho hated the twin girls ; in tho first place,
she could not bear the idea of being even a
step-grandmamma; in tho noxt place their high
bred beanty was n constant source of annoy-
ance, #ugly, washed out, disconfented like
things,” sho called them, but she could not
concoal from hersclf, that tho brick dust check
sho saw in her m{rror, would stand o bad
chanco of admiration if scen besido the rose—
leaf of theirs ; they were idlers too in her eycs,
they could neither “ make nor mend,” as she
expressed it ¢ what was fit for a christian to
wear,” and when they mado themselves # scarco”

. another.of her elegant expressions, she felt at
. her case, which she never did in their presence.

“1 hate thoso girls with their great calf liko

. eyces,” she would say to her mother, # I cannot
. call my. soul my own, when they are in the

xo0m, the gne looking 8o meck and mild, and
the other like the Queen of Sheba.

“They aro very quiet and inoffensive, Char-
Iotte,” said her mother, who sincercly piticd
tho poor girls, whom she saw from duy to day,
passing_their young lives in a state of unhap-
piness, little removed from dumnce vile, “and
I felt quito sorry for poor Miss Margaret, when
you would not lot her. touch the baby: -she
looked g0 hurt.” :

41 dnresay she did,” replied the young
mother, who was really in horror, lest either
of the twins should come necar cnough to her
young son to touch him; «but Lgm very sure,
they would Loth be glad enougl to hear ho
was dead to-night, I judgo others Ly mysclf,
and I am sure I would not like any one. who
camg to inko the bread out of my mouth, as

L.fi‘, i

he has done to them; I wish Sir Richard would
get rid of them, but there is no use speaking
to him about that, I believe he has made up
his mind they wiil live and die here.”

She was right there; 8Sir Richard had deter-
mined that the two girls should ncver leave
Haddon Castle cxcept on a bier, and were it
not the fear of his fullow men that held him
in check, they would have slept beside their
father, instead of daily being an offense to his
oyes ; at times he was terapted toimmure them
in the cage, in which he himself had suffered
so long, but were he to do so, this would tic
him to Haddon, he must remain at homo to
be their feeder, and he had been so long con-
fined to n narrow space, that liberty was dounbly
dear o him; Dbesides, chanco had revealed to
him the way to open the cage, but he could
not possibly find the spring by which to shut
it, ncither could he shut the door or the slid-
ing poanel entering into the Armory, the door
of which last, alono could bo shut and locked,

Another motive, on the second visit he made
to the enstern tower, he found the lantern the
girls had dropped there the night of their
father's death ; he knew from Adam's account

great destroyer had sct his seal on each limb of
Robert Cuninghame, ere he himself had mado
his escape; therefore the lantern must have
been left Ly another, who now posscesed tho
sccret of tho tower, and at any time that man
might walk in accompanied Ly the minions of
the inw, and demanding to sce the girls walk
straight to their hiding place in the eastern
tower ; he must not risk such a possibility.

He would gladly do them unto death by
some slow, sure merns, which would leave no
trace Lehind, except tho look of suffering and
sorrow, which ho hoped both their young fnces
wonld express in the fullest sense, when he
would show their dend bodices to Lady Hamil-
ton, and in presence of her dead, tell her how
herson was lost and found, and how his children
were torturcd acconding to law; and all the
fruils of the seed she had sown.

The cvening was darkoning into night, and

of his mnster's illness, and death bed, that the-
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the wind scemed to shrick, as it came in gusty
cddice round the old Castle, wailing in their
cars, and reminding them of the night of their
father's death.

They spoke of their father, the lovo they
bore him, his affection and kindness, which
now by contrast scemed angelie, tho happiness
they hnd known until death enme to bring in
his train such weariness and woe for them.

A wild gust of wind tore round the tower,
shnking the old window casement in its frame,
as if it would forco its way inside, the girls clung
to each other in the darkness, speaking of the
night they visited the cage chamber, and wish-
ing (fruitless wish) they had not been sent,
and then their father, with them besido him,
might have lived and been with them still.

Just as that wild wind shook and rattled the
casement, the door of their room was silently
opencd, and afigure with stealthy foot, ontered
amid the darkness.

The girls still spoke of the eastern tower
nnd its iron cage, wondering how Sir Richard
could have opened the iron gate, and with
the shut pancl, how ho could have mado his
escapoe,

Agnes put her arm round her sisters waist,
and leading her to the window, they stood thus
for some minutes looking out into the wild
night, the moon was struggling through dark
misty clouds, its fitful light sufficing only to
show tho tempest shich was struggling in the
air, and at times for nn instant to light wp the
window, and shew to ench sistor the terrified,
marble white face of the other.

“ Would to God,” said Agnes clasping her
sister close round tho waist as she spoke, * wo
could deviso some means of escape from this
desolate homo; something scems to whisper to
mo day and night, that, that terriblo man,
menns to keep us here till we die; Ohl that,
we had died at the moment we lost the lan-
torn in tho tower, we should then havo bLeen
happy with papa in tho hieavens, and creaped
the almost daily torment we bave suffered
since.”

A heavy hand was lnid on the shoulder of

each of the girls, they shricked with horror as
lovking round they saw amid the darkncss, n
gray head with fierce cyes of hate, staring down
upon their upturned fices,

The wind swept round and round the old
Castle, at times groaning like a sick spirit,
with wild whirl and rush, tenringalong ; the
stately troes, tho growth of centuries, bending
like saplings before the fury of the hurricane ;
the night accorded well, with the troubled
spirit of tha Castle's Lord, as descending the
brond staircase, he hastily crossed the hall and
opening the lower drawing room, strode up and
wown its length with unequal stepd, commu-
ning with himself on tho discovery he had
made.

# These two girls then” he inwardly cogitated
* wers the trusty condjutors, with whom Rob-
crt Cuninghame deposited the secret of his
Father’s prison.”

They it was who left the lantern which so
often stared him in the face sleeping and wak—
ing, silently telling thnt another knew tho
story of cighteen years, which miser ashe was,
he would have given thousands of pounds to
bury fathomsdeep in the bottom of the sea.

Richard Cuninghame had been a drunkard
and gambler for many long years, he was also
covetons nnd miserly, but all his other passions
bent low before his pride, and this was wounded
to tho death, when he thought of the lifetimo
he had passed on the bare floor in his own
Castle ; a captive to the man whom he had
stolen 1 his childhood, and trented worse than
a slave, or a dog in his boyhiood and youth ; and
now the children of this man were awaro of
his disgrace, and might at any time blazon it
round the country. He ground histecth and
stamped with rago at the very thought, his
neck and face livid purple ; they must bo
quicted, bt how with safuty to himself ? aye,
that was the question ; poison, a dagger, apis-
tol all effivient, but the dangor to himsclf so
great, that neither could Lo thought of for a
moment. He still walked the length and
Lreadth of the room, nt{imes grinding his teeth
and clenching his bands in his mad rage, at

times sitting with folded arms looking at the
storm, feeling himself helpless as o leaf toss-
o by the wind”; the night was wearing into
the gray morning, tho storm dying awny and
away, out over the sea, ifs bueats of fury sub-
dued, and growling st intervals likon lion re-
turning to hix Inir ; Sir Richard sat looking a$
the streak of light as it struggled  with  the
hervy, min-laden clouds to riss above the
harizon.

The evil one, who whispereth to the soulsof
thoke who wark his will; pnssed by, and slayed
nix flight for one moneent, to whisper in the
ear of his despoiring servant ; Sir Richnrd drew
a long breath, u grim smile played around his
thin lips, and relaxed his hard check.

« Just {lu: thing, stupizl not to think of it be.
fore.® s sadistaction  focming  itsddt into
wonds, and giving voice to his thoughts ; ho
started to his feet, he Tonged to be at work, but
the gray dawn told him he had yet many hours
to wait, and throwing himsell on ong of the
sof's, he tried (o obtain rest for his wearied
Ly, while hig guilty soul strayed abrowd, work-
ing heforchand the fond decd which was lo cm-
ploy his waking hours,

Tho sun  rose fair and beantitul, his rays
given back from every drop of dew, ns they
hung in millions on cach blade of grass and
MOSKY Kprivy.

Sir Richard stood on the stone steps in front
of his Castle door surveying tho wreek the
storm of the pust-night had made, nore than
one of the stately beeches which for centuries
hnd adorned the park, were snapt in twain, their
long branches triling on the ground, their
hrown lenves glistening in the bright sunshine,
xhewing in fine contrnst to the wet green gess
they lay on.  Oune great elm in front of the
house, had been with the foree of the tempest
torn up by the roots, and now lay prostrale,
its routs painting to the sky.

« Curse the wind 1" exelnimed the wmthfol
man as he Iooked on the havock the storm had
left to mark the line of its march.

Just at the same moment, upon the pine clard
wills three miles from Haddon, Adam, the dix-
cirded servant who had dwelt in the Castle for
§ifly years, stood at the door of the khephends
bt which now sheltered his aged Jimbs, anel
luoked on wseene of equal devastation, the hage
branches and treetops of the firs strewn thickly
nround, while severnl of the hardy denizens of
the forest itad Dbeen torn frow the rucky bed,
on which they had mado their home,

As the old man lookud aronmd, o feeling of
awe and wonder arose in bis soul nt the scene
of desolation he Leheld 5 and lifting up his
highland Lbonnet from his head, in reverence,
ho excluimed.

80 sendeth He the whirlwind § praiseto the
Lord who hath kept me: while 1 slept”

Sir Richard's first nct, was to despateh his
ouly man servant with o messige to thedoctor
in the neighbouring town, a distance of twenty
miles, desiring him to let the hovse rest for
hours before his return,

He next sought his wife, and desived her
frmine some excuse for sending out the covk on
an errand which would occupy her for the day ;
and immedintely on herdeparture, to bring the
chamber maid into hier own apartinents, there
to keep her employed until he wignificd she
might pursue her usual oceupations ; this was
the moro casily accomplished, ns the baby boy
had Leen sick and fretful during the past night,

and the tired mother wanted rest.

Sir Richard waited with impaticnce, until il
fear of his nctions being watched and noted wan
gone ; in tho whole pleasure ground no human
being Lut himself was nbroad.

He now sought the conch house, which had
béen in the hands of the plasterer for repnir a
few days previous, and possessing himself of a
bucket full of plaster, and a trowel, ho took
his way to the top of the north fower,
wheroe disenguging a part of the lead roofing, ho
carcfully sprend it on thoe top of the chimney,
and then procevded to plaster it round, so that
no foul air could ekcnpe, no pure unir cnter.

This accomplished, he sought thedoor of tho
room where the twinsslept, and which ho had
carcfully locked the previous evening,

Heo listencd, all was still, save the heavy
breathing of the girls, which told they still
slept; a grim smilo passed over his sinister
face, as with ficndish glee he thought of the
long weary hours, of chuking, fuinting awml
puin, endured over and over again, his inno-
cent victims must suffer cre death camo to sct
them free. Ho had provided himself with ma-
terinls, and he now proceeded to earcfully close
up cach passage to tho air which the top, bot-
tom, or sides of the door might afford, and hav-
ing completed the work to his entire satisfac-
tion, another grim smile of approval, spread
from his guilty soul to his fiendish face; verily
he was obeying the behest given him, and do-
ing his master's work well.

"T'his last work had occupicd more time, and
given him more trouble than ho anticipated ;
the sun was high in the heavens cre ho had
finished his hellish employment ; the girls were
stirring for some time bnck, they tried to open
tho door, they spoko to cach other, but he had
stopped every crevice, it was impossiblo todis.
tinguish a word they snid ; o loud crash told
him they ‘had broken tho window, they were
suflering for want of air, and he laughed, a
sncoring fiendish laugh at the impotency of all
their efiorts to escapo the doom so surcly thair's,

Io now resumed the (rowel and plaster
bucket he had formerly employed on the chim.
ncy top, and with these he sought tho outer
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