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For the Hoarthstone,
THE NIGHTINGALE AND THE LARK,

BY ISABELLA VALANCY ORAWFORD.

A Lark sprang from hor nest as th® day rose in tho
a
And she shook the glancing dowdrop from her
wing;
And as shrilly, clear and gay, rose her gladsomo

rounde .
A Nightinga a', enrapturod, heard her sing,
¢ Cuino, Lark, and dwell with me,” thus ho sang
molodiously,
¢ And nestloe in the pink and porfumed thorn;
In the dim and shady brake, such melody we'll

wake,
As will charm aguin to sleep the bold oyo'd moern,

4 And while in silver atroams, down pour the pule
moonbeams, |
Well chuunt to fairy revollors of the nights
he 1 «er's plaint we'll hoar, fram’d for his mis-
tross’ @ar, .
And wo'll mourn with the melancholy aprile.

Tho Nuiad by the streamn will hearken toour thome,
And striko hor goldon harp in sweet roply ; .
And tho Zeplyr ou its way, round the uight prim-~

. rose Lo play,
Will bear us sweotest porfumes passing by 1

¢ Nay, nay, sweat Philomel,” sang the Lurk, * [ love
0 we
Yot 1 muy' not share thy perfumed thorn with

e
Nor chaunt to airy fay, fromn its blossom laden
spray
thg the pale moon-boams ure Hoamding all the

on.
For me it is to rise, and picree the gold-bar’d skios,
That part to let the biashing ntornime thny',
art thro’ the rusy cloud, aud with Matin cloar and

ou
Proclaim to man tho Day is born anew.

*Thou lov’st tho moonlit glade, and in ovoning's
ponsive shadu,
Alone dost pour thy melancholy lay,
Thy mistress is the Moon, in her robes of silver’d

00In
And'f I love the rosy giancos of the Dy !

So'I bid theo farewell, muludious Philumel.
And lot us such Le cunrtund o onr Gitrs

Mine it is to usher in tho Duy with Matin hyma,
And thine upon the Queoen of Night tv waitl’”

{I3xG18TERED in accordance with the Copyright Aet
of 1868. }

THE DEAB WITNESS
OR,
LILLIAN’'S PERIL.

BY MRS, LEPROHON.

y CHAPTER I,
LILLIAN TREMAIXE'S RASIT RESOLUTION.

Tremalne Court was a large, irregular, wen-
ther-stnined bullding, situated in the western
part of the Counvy of Surrey, bounded an two
sldes by arid, stony bhills, at the back by adense
pine wood, dark and cool even In the hottest
months of summer, whilst in front broad, flat
meadows strolchod out in interminablo sumo-
neus. :

An antiquarian might have derived satisfne-
tion: from o study of the qualnt, many-gabled
mansion, the foundations of which had been
built whilst the princoly Plantugenots still sat
on England’s throne. True, moat and draw-
bridge and mauany othor rolics of bygone times
had long since disappeared, but the heavy,
oddly-carved portal and massive stone mullions
still spoke eloquently of the pust. A man of a
thrifty and practical spirit, however, would
have chafed at tho countless indications of ne-
gloot alhd corelessness evarywhere apparent.
The easy wing, parly in a ruinous condition, was
evidontly unoccupled, for doors nnd windows
wore closely natled and boarded up. Wood.
grown walks, gotos broken off their hinges,
fences and outbuildings deplorably out of repnir,
sald little for the manngemont of the master of
Tremaine Court.

The Interior delapidntion ocorresponded with
that which reigned outside. Damp.stained
walls, mildewed tupestry and painting, with
deenying wood-work, wore its characteristies ;
whilst the few articles of old.fashioned, cum-
brous furniture to be met with in the various
rooms gave evidenco of the same indifforonco to
comfort and appenrances. Everything, bow-
over; boro the stamp of scrupulous clean!iness.

In asmall, octangular apartment facing the
onst, and lit up by a flood of sunlight that in-
wveiited oven the old high-backed chairs and ear-
potloss floors with n halo of brightness, wore twa
girls who, though' dissimilar ln expression and
feature, were nevertholess sistors.  Tho cldest
was pale nad of small stature, with a face indi.
cative allke of sorrow and physical suftering,
through whioh, howovor, shono the light of a
patient meck spirit.

Hor companion, evidently hor junior by sov.
ernl years, prosentod a wonderful eontrast to
homself. Tall, exquisitely formed, with a coun.
tenunce whose chiseled ' features would have
boon almost haughty in their regular benuty
but for the soft splomdour of her dark grny cyes
and the waves of golden brown halr that rip-
pled ovor- her shoulders ; she seemed theo very
incarnation of youtl, health and beauty. Hor
‘bright young face, howevor, was clouded nt the
present moment an. her orimeson lips compresy.
od ; botokening that hor mood wns neither n
pleasant nor & joyous ono.  The dress of both
girls, though scrupulously olean and bearing
marks of earoful moending, was singularly pov.
ariy-stricken In appoarance, and tho thin,
washeu out calico worn by the younger sister,
tho sleeves and skirt of which were muech too
narrow and short, had evidontly been madeo for
Ter bofore shio hud attnined her presont queenly
proportlons. A bansket of conrse sewing and
monding rested on the onkon table at which

thoy sat, and their Aingors moved diligently for

al
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a time in slicnee. At length the youngest
abruptly sald, with & shurp ring of puin in her
volee:

s« I tell you, Margaret, life is becoming intol-
erable to me, and there are times I curg not
how soon or in whut way it may end,”

« Lillinu, my durling sister, do not speak so
wildly. Patience. ”

# Ah! I hnve none ieft, nor hope either. Tell
me,” nnd with a stiklen movement she turned
more fully townrds her sister, ¢ Are these rags
that barely shield us from exposure, for they do
not protest us fromn cold; s the mliscrible,
seanty nourlshment furnished; are these bmre,
com fortless, wretehed surroundings sultable to
the daughters of Tremaine, In whose blood runs
blood old and proud as any in England ? Look I?
and with a passionate movement sho dragged
baek her sleeve rovenling her arm in its fault-
less symmetry.

« Koo this skin, smooth white as satin, then
cor:trast it with these hands, disfigured with the
roughest household drudgery, drudgery wrought
not anly in kitchon, but in outhousannd gardon.
Think of the life we lend!  Half-starved, over-
worked dufly, outraged in every good and gentle
feeling, tyrannized over by a heartless father
and & menial upstart.  Oh, Margurot! how can
you still tnlk of pntience?

« My poor Lillinn, what else remains for us ?
Friend or rolutive, suvo our futher, we havo
none; menns, resources we have none. Our
onty alternative I8 submission (o our lot.”

# Marguret, Margnret, we are as dissimilar in
oharneter as In everything else, You ure gentle,
-patient, holy as an angel; I, well, I am ontirely
the reverse. There Is a stubborn prile, an im-
patlence of Injustice, i vindictivenoss in me
that at times would surely terrify you, my meek
sister, when it ofien alurms myself. But g week
agn—I havo kept this s seeret from you Uil now
—father, In ono of his nngry outbumits, threw au
footstool at me. I stood my ground, only bend-
ing my hend slightly toavold it, starlng untiinch-
Ingly at hlm all the time.  Almost livid with
rmge, he shouted : <Quick, Stukely, take that
girl out of the room, or I cannot answer for
what may lwmppen. Curse her, shoe hus her
mother's holl.eat eyes!’ Shaking off Madume
Stukely’s officious arm, 1 slowly left the room
with open definnco in look and maanner; but
oh! Margaret, I felt thatdeath would huve been
welcome Lo me then, even if it had ULoen glven
by 1y fiher's hand. There must be more of
my father’'s nature In mo thun of my povr,
gontlo mothor's,"

A HUMAN SKELKTON, PARTLY CLOTHED IN FRAGMLNTS OF WUAT HAD APPARENTLY BEEN A

WOMAN'S N1QIT-DRESS, ¥DORD WITH RICH LACES.

4 Lillian, my love, my sister, what is this ! have walked through Ufe till Intely with my

change thit has come over you?' and fitnging
dnown her sewlnyg the clder girl threw her arm
round her compunlon’s neek and lovingly drew
the biright young heand with its masses of silken
hair down on hor shonlder.

“ Do you remember the lessons I have enden-
voured, In my poor, humble way to inculente,
and the prayers 1 tamght you even when youn
were a littlo elfld, as wel! as the promises of
pmtlence nnd forbearntico you have so0 often
made me 2

her hend. 1 was o child then, but I uman
womat now.”

s Ah, denrest, that should meke you only the
wmore paticnt.  What is woman's chief study
through life but to lenrn to sutler?”

80 {1t has generally heen with the womon of
our house, sister, but such I not necessarily the
ense.  Besides, thereo nre things that can be en-
dured meekly and patiently ; others that cun
not.  Our futher's harsh severity and apparent
want of atfection for us, ls alarming violenco
when under the Influence of the fatal stiinulants
to whieh he occasionanlly resorts, is hand to benr,
80 alse §8 the penury, want and squalldness
that surround us in-the mhdst of rlches and
plenty.  S131 all thix eould be borne; but what
I find Intolerable Ix the odlous, Insolent tyranny
of tho womnan catlel onr housekeeper, but who
I8 in reulity our task-mistress,”

¢ My Liltian, do not at lenst gaarrel with our
inevitable poverty, nor tnlk so chitldishly of our
possessiug wenlth and riches,”

But Isuy we do, Margaret!  Think of the
rolls of bank notes father gives that Mrs,
Stukely at the beginning of every month,  Isit
not well known in tue vitlawe of Brompton that
she supports her murried dawghtor in a style
of anse to which wo arn strnimgers, though her
son.in-law rarely does a day’s work or enrns a
shiliing?  Then does she not pay for her other
girl, poor witless Dorathy, itv a private lunntic
asylum, where the chargos are exorbitanily
high? See the comforiuble manner in which
her room Is turnished——tho soft, fine fitbries she
wenrs, the dainties and rieh  wines that
sprond” her solitary tablo in hor own sit-
ting room. Ah, a mystery there s about
hor which I wiil yot fathum ! The unbounded
influence she exerts over our father
is not dorived from friendship and rogard for I

havescen b time nnd time agnin look at her-

from under his bont brows in a manner that
sovined clearly lndicative of four and dislike, I

eyex cloxell s It were, bul. they are openeld at
length, aud [ will never rost tit 1 ] ont the
real meaning of many things that puzzie me
now., Agnin I repent that I have gomd grounds
for belleving that woare rich tn nctual wealth,
You remember the old mnn thnt enme hore
last winter to help ln unesing fiuther through his
terrible nttack of delirlum ¢ Well, under pro-
mise of strict seerecy hn tolld e that many
years ago, shortly nfter Giher had vetarned from

; abromd, he was working one day in the girden
“ Yox, Mangaret,” and the spenkersadly shiook *

when Mry, StuRely came ot in o grest fright
and asked hlm to accompany hor 1o the stone
viult under the east wing s Me Frematne, who
had gone down there for some business pepers,
had been sudidenly selzed with a sortof 60, nnd
she did not know but that he ndght die onthe
spot. Ol Davy went with her nnd fonnd father
Iying on the grouwd, In a sort of stupor, with
sturing eyes and white ghastiy firco. o helped
tho housokeeper to drg him into one of the
outer cellars were a window geating ndmitted the
fresh alr, and after o time thet brought hum
round, Now, you kKnow, Margiret, that one of
the traditlons of Tremaine Courl is that the
toundar of the race had o fecure vault construet.
ed under the enst wing of the bullding tor the
express purpose of storing gold, through as far
as I can judge fram our annalx, the satd vault
has proved quite a superfluous luxury, as no
Tremuine seems ever to ave hnd nny zold to
slore, they wanting it all for aetunl use. We,
ourselves, however, are fuvored exeeptions 1
sincerely belleve tothis rule,

% Why do you think so Lilllan ?  DId ald
Davy see uny gokd whbilst e wus down in the
vault

4 No but he snw o long, brass-found onk chost
heavily pudlocked, which he knew cantnlned
guld, slilver, or valunble jewels. My old infor.
mant added that a spade stood in 0 corpoer ay i
for immedinte use as he supposed Mr, Tremaine
wis abony Lo bury somne of his trensures. The
truth of Davy's story I will yot aseertnin.  You
shuke your hend, xister, uk {f this were Imp~is-i-
Lle, but toa firm, during nuture rendered almost
reckicss by misery, fow things ure really so. Al-
roudy I seo my way to o cortuln oxtent clenrly
bhefore me. Listen., Last woek when M,
Stukoly hnd gono to the village, probuably to
draw tho money for father from the bank, 1
brought him up in pursunnce with her purtiuy
comunands, s ovenlng menl.  Ho wax asleep
and the decanter on the stwnd berlide him, os
well as tho oppressive utmosphiere of tho roow,

bis steep wonkl probably be long and  profotumd.
Whilst hesltating whether to awake bim, or
olse roturn with my tray, | rexted it n moment
on the bureawn, The smalt top deawer of the
Intter was opon, and therein lny a buneh of
keys lnbetled senst wing! To o heavy, pecis
linr looking brass ous wan athixod @ e, -
serlhed with the words: sOnk chest in east
vault, Now, my quict Mregueet, woded of Hs-
teners, what do you say to my discoveries??

“They ure worse thin useless,  Forthdiden

knowledge is always dangerous,”
S Whant aadear gontle moralist. yon are!” re-
Jolned tho other, with s smile that He up ber
fuee ke sutshine, making i for the moment
almost startiiig in s gtowing, wonldertul beaniy,
s Listen 1 nnd shie enght her slster i noplay -
ful embrace, o Forbldden knowled ke tor-
bldden pleasares, 1s populaely supposed to be
sweet, amd 1 will taste It The next lime Mres,
Stukely goes Lo Brompton to guss the night with
her sleke daughter, and tathe well, gors o
shrep soundly, wett sny- -1 shall bring in his
supper, tuko the keys (rom the drawer, and
thoroughly explore the east wing”

The eldest e’y oheck lanelod, s Fortioat's
ke do ot venture on so wibil, 2o nued o steps !
Wint! venture at night into that lonely, ralnons
place, shut out as It is from ol huonan help o
ken

“What wotld [ hivve to fear except rats aond
beetles, of which I am less afraid than most
woten arg ¢

s Bl Lilllan, people hinve sadd that the plies
Is hunnted

“What o sapeech for my wise, sensihle May-
guret 1o muke, who ls a8 free from superstition
as it s possible for mortad 1o e, For mysetr, t
conld say with Madame de Siail, Kking
of ghosts: ¢ do not belleve in bat | fear
them'®  Nevertheless, at th risk o meetingg
tha shuulowy horrors, 1owlll, on the Girst oeen-
slon, enrry out my intention,  Why, Murnaret,
nra you golug to ery over 1t?” she hcaily swld
an tenes el her compaunlon's sorrow ot o :
ewell, I will think twiece belore 1 orislk 1y piro-
Joeted exploratlon, so we will chang.. the sub-

Juet for one less painful sud exesting” A
pmuso followed, and thon  Lilag, (browiog

duinwn her sewing, drew from the hotlam of the
Iasket, where they had Leen coneraled unider
conrse Hinen and cotton, n tiny slip of obd Ges
sund o pale blue ribbon, which she proevcedod to
stiteh together,

As Margarel noted thix o it saihe stole
over her Hp, and sha softly 2 S0 my wister
Lillan—1 ean no e eall her oy s litte
Leillinn, a8 T used toda not sa very ong g -
beglng to listen tn the promptines of feminins
vainity. aund Lo study self-olosnnient U have
noticed also thnt for e few weeks past you nr-
range your hulr differently to the plain, neat,
manuer o which you ouce bradided 0 ol the
baek of your hinul.  Rippling down in ashining
shower of curls, as it now 1y, I8 cortiadnly very
reeaing, I fet pleturesque, bt [ shonld aso
think rther uncomfortuble, wnd, to hue plain,
untidy.”

s« Ah, sister, I have keen winiring looks more
thun unce dlroetst at 1t in s present. lowing
state,”

s And by who ' was the wonrdering question,
aSurely not Mrx, Stukely or tmthery

# No cerlalnly not by them.”

s« agndn ask by who 2" suud Lhis time o ook
of vigue nlarin stole over Margaret Tretasines
faee,

Liltan's check hotly flushed,

sNister, 1 ought to tel you, and twenty thines
I huve been on the polnt of doluyg so, but feay of
your sorrow ful displensure has shways kept
sllent.”

s Lilllan, dear, apeak now.  \What Is 10 9

#] will. Do you remember, about thres
weels ago, when M, Stukely was at Brog -
tory, I went out with my basket to gather
mosses wid ferns, which, youa know, 1 prefer to
the handsomest gurden fHowers, In the pine
woods at tho buck of our place, Just 18 I had
renched the densest part of i, where 1 haveo
been In the habit of wandering for yonrs with-
out over meoting i human belug, the report wt
~ gun fired ol closo ut hand sturtled e, and
my nlarm was increased by the honnding ond
of 1 dug from amonyg the bushes, barking cur-
ously. Greatly territhal, Jor I an more nfrabd
of dags than of ghosts, [ nstlly retienterl, en-
denvouring at the same timo to ward him ofl
with my busket, the sight of which appearel
to goud him to frenzy, Al thix crltieal moment
there was another eulranee on the stage, and
from tho direction in which the dog vl come
stepped forth a tall, dark, miitery looking man,
enrrylug o gun, antt dressed In th o rough sports-
man slyle. | In courteons term$ he apologized
for the fright he had unintentionally eaused,
und then, looking mors closely at me, and see-
Ing, I suppose, thut my very lips were white
with terror, e, In a softer and more deferentinl
tone, msked permisslon to accompuny e o
NHitle distanee, 1o ensure me agninst uny new
wlarm In the agitated state I then wuas,  Thers
ciune an expression of perplexity ovor his fico
as his eye rested for n moment on my miser-
able faded calleo, conrse strnw hat, und hoavy
lenthier shoex, g0 plainly revealed by my dis-
gracefully short dress.”

Very little poor Lilllats prided herself on the
mre beauty of a foot nmd ancle Inwardly pro.

ever seen, or gho might have ehafed less at' o
efreumstance that now dycd hier chicok with tho
hot hlush of mortifiesation,

“To his ofter I replied tn the negative adding
that Tromaine Court was near at hand. o
started, re-echoing the words, Tremaing Court,
nnd then hesitatingly suid: 4 Are you--ure you
a member of the family 2

« Yes, tho youngest duughter.”? :

“With o quick glance at mo he resumed, I
tnight have known yon, Miss Tremaine, from
your strong reseniblance to your mother whom
1 knew, though slightly, before I ciburked with

® Jen'y crois pas, maie je les craine.
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heavy with apiritaons fumes, announced thnt )({\1
1

nounced by thestranger the most perfeet he bnd .




