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OCEAN BEACH ON A STORMY EVENING,

—

BY MRH. LNI'ROMON.

#nd was the scene and lonely

Down by that wave-washed shore,
Whero the wide, boundloss oceun,}
Ileaver, tosses, evermore;
Shadows wore tickly falling.

Q’cr oliff and rocky steep,

O’r dark and low’ ring hvavens,
O'er wild and foam-flecked deep.

No golden gleawms of sunaset,
o clond of rosy huo,

[Jlumed that seeno so dreary,
No glimpse of azuro blue,

But the dark tinted billows,
With deep and muitorud roar,
Cnme swiftly rolling Inndwards,
Breaking upon tho shoro.

Long tino of form, whito, seething,
Cheokored the wide expanse,

With wierd and ghostly glesming,
Seeming the glovtn t’enhnnce 3
Whilst now como softly orveping
Gray mists nlong the vonst,

With motion vague, uncertain,

A phantom, shadowy host,

Hark 1 ’bove the roar of waters
List to that sullen boom |

Ia that a gleam of lightning
Flashing across the gloom T

A minute gun sad signal

From o'cr that stormy soa,
Come to their help, oh Father !
They have no hopo save Theeo !

[ :

Blacker como down tho shadows,
Fiorcer roll in the wavos,
Deoper the muttorod thunder
Boows up from ocean’s eaves,
Higher the stormy billows
Fling up their fonm wrenaths white,
Xarth hath no seeno moro lonely
Than ocoan hoach to night,
Jaurnal of Education.
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[RRGIBTERED in accordance with the Cpyright Act
of 1868.]

THE BEAD WITNXESS ;

OR,
LILLIAN’'S PERIL.".

BY MRS, LEPROHON. " ;" -

CHAPTER XXI.
THE CLOSE OF AN EVIL WOMAN'S CARKER.

We must now return to Margarot and Colonel
Atherton whom wo left with the Insensible Lil-
lian, using every eflort to restore her to life and
consclousness, and momentarily expecting the
arrivalof the physician for whom Colonel Ather-
ton had sent off Watkins, tho latter having un-
expectedly made his appearance from the stables
a short time previous.

How mournful was the change wrought in
that falr young face. Thin and haggard with
sunken oyes enclircled by deep dark rings,
pinched, pallid lips, hollow temples, could this
bo the bright benutiful young being whom No-
ville Atherton had Inst looked on with such ad-
mlration, under the fragrant shadow of the pine
woods? And yot the stern-browed man that
bent over her, watching with heurt-sick anxlety
the faint breath of life struggling back in that
wasted frame, a breath so uncertain that every
moment might sce it extinguished in death,
felt that she was dear to him as no woman had
ever been sineo the death of his early and long
mourned first love.

“0 my God !” he inwardly and passionately
petitioned. ¢ BSpare—apace—her to me! Thou
who hast permitted that my long desolate and
scarred heart shonld find at lasta tle to bind it to
oarth, do not in mercy sever that golden link
almost in tho hour that Thou hast enriched me
with 1t?"

And on her slde how fervently the pious gen-
tle Margarct pruyed for the prolongation of that
lifo so preclous to hor loncly heart. Surely,
surely, those united and earnest supplications
mounted to the enr of Him who has safd :  Ask
and you shall rocelve,” obtaining from His
meorey the boon so ferveutly implored.

Doctor Ewing soon nrrived, listened wonder—
ingly to Colonel Atherton's. hurried tale of Lil-
lian's inearceration In ono of the cellars of the
bullding, o vietim to the honsekeeper’s hatred—
tbis ‘was tho only version ever glven to the pub-
lic—then applied himself to the immedinto re-
storation of 'the pntient. After an hour of
watchful eare and suitablo ministrations, such
as the sufferer’s frame, reduced by actual star-
vatlon, demanded, the ‘large dark eyes opened,
clear and jntolligont, and after first rosting on
Marguret with affectionate pleasure, turned on
Col. Atherton, wham sheo evidently recognized
with satisfactivy, though withont ovineing nn)"
surprises at his presence,

+ Now, Miss Tromalne, our young frien
beo put into # darkened room l’;nd kgogt;e(:l::‘:f;
quiet,” was the softly spoken dictum of Doctor
Ewing. #WIith extremo eare and prudence her
recovery may bo hoped for, though I have
TEVer seen ono &8 far gonoe on life’s last Journey
as she 1y, rotrace their steps.”

¢The room ghe ocoupied 8o long with myself, |

will, I think, answor best,” ined Ma

« T ghall run up first nnd.prrg:;re 1t,» Tgaret.

In crossing the threshold the remembrance
of the formidable and guilty woman whom sho
might meet In the chambers above suddenly’
presented itself to her miud, blanching her
cheok with terror. Atherton read her thoughts
at once and whispered : ’

«T will go with you.” ) )

As they renched the upper Ianding the girl
with a porplexed-look sakd: - s
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I must get the keys of the linen closot from
Mrs. Stokely.”

# And you fear to ask for them, sistor Mur-
garet, is not that the case ?*’ and something like
o smilo passed for the first time during tho last
twenty-four hours ovar the spenker's face.

s Yes that is the exact case.”

# Then I will act as your deputy and call on
this formidable bousekeeper todeliver them up.
That door slightly agar is hers, Is it not 2 I need
not knock quite as imperatively as I did this
morning.”

But something of the sort seemed necessary,
for two or three rappings, nugmenting in noise
as Colonel Atherton’s patlence diminlshed,
brought no response whatever,

s« Perlinps she has left the house,’ he suddenly
surmised. Knowing the fearful suspleions or
rather cerininties hanging over her head, It
would be the wisest thing she could have doune.
Please Marguret, go into her room even if she
bave left, yon may possibly ind the Key's there.”

The girl entered a step or two, then retreated
with & white, terrified face.

«What is 1t ? Is she there?”

#Yes, hut I dare not venturo In,
so strange.”

Atherton pushed gently past and strode into
the room.

Mrs, Stukely was scated In her arm chalr
which was drawn up to the table, and her head

She looks

her eyes wide open and blaukly staring with
the fixed glassy vacancy of death. A tiny vinl
on the tauble beside her, as well as the odour of
someo powerful drug tainting the alr, revoanled
that a voluntary death by poison had closod
Hannah Stukely’s sin.stained career.

Colonel Atherton lald hix hand on check and
brow. They were rigid, and cold with the ley
chillness of the tomb.

s#Come away Margaret,”” he kindly said,
drawing the almost fainting girl from the room.
suSee, we will lock this door till luter, and now,
show moe the linen closet. I will break it open,
for everything necessary for our dear Invalid
raust be procured at once.”

Tho thought of that beloved one rostored Mar-

drooped forward slightly ns if in slumber, bnt

A FVIENDISH ACT FOILED.

| Atherton's return, he whispered Margaret that |
! he was about returning home to bring back hls

! mother, a couple of confldentirl servants, ns !
1 well as everything that might be requisite for !
I Lilitan till her condition would permit of her |
!bulng moved to Athorton 3nrk, ‘The invalld |
|

however had youth in her favor as well as u na |
turally strong healthy constitution, and It was i, enuse, Neville Atherton her devoted lover, her

not long ere her loving anxlons watchers had
the happiness of seeing the old bright smile
light up her wan face. Of the past she was !
utterly forbidden to spenk, nor wns the denth of .
her father, nor that of Mry. Stukely cummuni.
cited to her for & considernble time. A coroner’s
inquest wns held over the housekeeper’s re-
mwaing, and owing to Colonol Atherton’s cffurts,
was carrled out with such gaution that. Lilllnn's
rest was in no manner distirbed.

A sullen, ruffiantly loekl£"mun wns pointed
out to the Colonel at the iithwest as the hugband |
of the decensed; but Stukely attributinglhis
wife’s rash act ontiroly to the eftects "Of his
own brutality during the interview that had
taken place between them in the morning kept
his own counsel and volunteerod no informn. |
tlon. No one had seen him enter or leuve the |
house for Margarot and Colonel Atherton, its
only Ininates apart from the unconscious almost
dying girl on whom they wero attending; ha
scen nothing of him. Neither pity nér. rofte
stirred his heart ns ho looked down 3)
foce, hir only commentary being & inwhll
thouehit that she way “a deep one and might
have bocome dangerous,”. After ascertaining
‘ fully, what he had alrendy suspeeted in part,
i that his wife had left by a will dated the day
after his return all sho possessed to her Infant
grant.ehild and Idiot daughter, everything tied
up so aceurnlely and sccarely by legal preenu. |
tlons that he could nover touch o farthing of ft, i
he rosolved on leaving the neighburhood for !
over, bringing of courke with him the money
and jewels of which he had despolled his wife
on the morning of her tragic death.

¢“Thanks to my own rongh and rendy wit,
I'vo had a fair share of thospalls any how ;* he
muttored, ax he deseended the steps of the |
Princo’s Feather for tho Inat time. ¢ Now, hey

gnret at onee to something like self-pc fon
and soon overything was ready. It was Neville
Atherton’s strong arms that carrled Lilllan up
to her apartment, tho physicinn being xhort
and plethorie deelared hiraself uncqual to the

the Intter that no tion should ind

It {a leave the patlent's sldes L his—Colonel

task, and then after exncting a promise from

for London, where my palk will give me a
douced sight warmer welcome than the one I
got nt Tromalne Court when I eanme bnek.”

Thus he passed back Into his old haunts and
life of viee, to live and die in the manner such
a8 he gonerally do, at war with all soclal and
! roligious laws,

. around her shonlders,

CHAPTER XXI1L,
CONCLAI™SION,

One lovely summer evening Lillian found
herself seated on a sofu In Mrx, Atherton’s own
room, In that Jndy's partlenlar arme.chatr, sur.
rounded by the friends shoe loved with such just

gentle sister Margaret, and the gunerous, high
souled womnun, who was now in every sense of
the word n mother to her.  Very lovely the girl
looked though fraglle face and figure yet pluinly
bore the truces of recent and dungerous liness,
und the hue of her cheek was frint as that of
the provence rose Just plieed in her hand by
her host, as he stooped at the xame tlme tg
place o velvet footstool under hor feet, and to
draw with lover-like enre a soft white shawl
All three were sileat at
the moment, when suddenly the voice of the
girl, soft yet wonderfully clear, made itself
heard.

“Doetor Ewlng has given me lenve, donr
friends, at last to speak—to relnte to you my
nl.ory‘?’l;.Vury mournful, very tragle it Is, moreso
than any of you have an {dew of. A tale, too,
of dark gullt, on whase relation I shrink from
entering, yet it must nevertheless be tolil. You,
Mrs. Atherton, 'will thon understand why I have
listened in utfersilence to the desires und hopes

‘you have sooftéh deigned to eXpress Lo me even

when my heart wax full to overflowing with
gratitude for your carnest kindness.  You, Mar-
garet, will understnnd tho sadness with which
you have of lute so often tenderly repronched
me. And you, Colonel Atherton, will know
why I have heretofore 50 steadfustly refused to
onter into any engagement that might hereanfter
bind you in honor to fullil n Lethrothal from
which you would, perhapy, sceretly shrink. After
family secrets, with whieh I beeume nequninted
nt 50 fearful n price, have been revealed to you
i1 all their horror, you may bLe, perhaps, glnd to
remember that you nre perfeetly anfettered by
VOW Or promise 10 mo of iy sorr . “

“Nat ta-day, Lilllan, do not tell” your story
to-duy,” hastlly Interposed Margavet. ¢ You
are not strong enough for sueh an effort.”

s It munt he to-day, for Mike n eriminal I long
to hear my sentence pronounced ; and with
cheek white now as the snowy morning robe
that clothed her, she entored on her ty I, begina
ning with her first nocturnal visit to the cust
wing,

"Ah! her's was not the only cheek that the
warm blood recoded from thut evenlng, and

though no exclamations of terror or wouder
broko In on her reeital, such as intorrupt, so
often, the speaker {n narratives of mr less har-
rowing moment, n look of stlent harror stole
over the fuees of her lsteners and rested on
enech countennnee as if frozen there. Once only
w fufut moan broke from Margaret's pnle Hps,
and she covered hor fuce with her hatds; and
once Colonel Atherton rose and brought thae
spenker o glass of wine and water,

How the girl's tortured heart inwardly wri-
thed under the suflerings of that terrible con-
fession, wder the anguish and monilintion of
laylng bare to that proud, sensitive mother and
son  the appallimg guilt of a father, the igno-
miny of which eoulit not. It be refiocted, ton
certndn extent, on his chilldecn,  Hat her recitat
came at length to an end, and with ashort cateh-
img of her breath thut sounded ke o sob, she
whispered :

“NPis for you to tell me now by what provi-
dentinl eolnehlence you enme 1o discover me In
S0 steange anl seerot & biding place? Margaret,
speade t

Whilst the elidest sister briely complied, (Col.
Atherton whispered n word in his mother's ear,
and his eyes sought her's with the ontreating
look thuat they had never worn sines the daysof
hix youth, when they sl pleaded with her the
cntse of Gertrnde ElUs In vatn, But the M,
Atherton of toudny, humbled, chastened in
heart, wis o very different being to tho M.
Atherton of olld, whoss ambltious pride hind
marral 80 completely hier many other uoble
qualtties,  Gently she pressed her son’s hand,
and then the latter appronching Lilllan bent
over her, tenderly snying:

« When 1 asked you, ashort time sinee, to be
my wife, dear Lilllan, you declined glving me
nn nnswer til 1 had heard the tale you hava
Just relatell. Its only etlect hns been to Inereasoe
tenfold iy admiration sl love, nnd I now re-
new my sult entresting yon to listen to it fvor-
ahly. Al that nflectionnte devotion ean suggest
Lo render you happy will be done, nnd it will be
my dear takk to blot speedily from your recol-
lection the sorrows und trinls of your oarly
youth.”

s And § will be to you a fond, loving mother,”
whispered Mrs, Atherton, s she approcched the
Fotnag @l we! drew her head on L2 hosom.
¢ Naw, not another word, for this agitetion b
heen too mnch for you, nnd your while face
would il Dr. KEwing with dismay If he saw it
Murgaret, yon enn walle with Nevllle on the
terrnce outshle, or do penance in tho dintng-
room, but Lilinn must e down on the sofa
liere and keep perfoctly qulot for the rest of the
day.”

« Nemember, maother,” persiated Col, Ather-
ton, as he glanced appealingly, though smil.
ingly, towards Lillien, 1 have not had my
answar yet.”

A blush, bright as the smile that aceompanied
it, flitted over the gir's fuce, rostoring to her,
for the moment, her olden bhoeanty, but Mrs,
Atherton again interposcd

st Thero, my son, is not that answer sufll-
cient? At least, I will allow of no other to-
day. I am fully invested with a mother's
privileges and intend to use thom.”

Quietly Margaret and Colonol Atherton with-
drew, and under the sholler of the atately trees
bordering the terrnce, they spoke long and carn-
cstly on subjects that were now of common
Interest to them both. It was declded that
Noville himself should scoe to huving the voner-
ated remalns contnined In the oak chest pri-
vutely removed to consecrated ground, tnking
ouly an old fumlily doincstic on whose discrotion
he could rely into his socret, and that only as
fur a5 was uabsolutely necessary, thus this sad
chapter 1u the fumlly annals should never he-
como food for wondering gossip and commeoent,
Tho marriage should come off ng soon as Lilllan
would allow it, and nx quietly as possible, out of
consideration for the lntler's wenk henith and
the mourning she still wore for hoer father. Then
the new-married couplo would travel for some
months on the continent, a thing almost neces-
sary to cnubla the bride to fully recover from
the seones of horror through which she had
passed.

Margaret would remain with Mrs, Atherton,
and that mutunl compnnionship would console
them for the absence of the two other bheloved
maembers of thelr fumlly eivele.

Tremaine Court, old and dllapldated, sur-
rounded with painful and terrible memories,
wotld be pulled down, and Athorton I'ark would
be the future home of all,

Just as Muargaret and Colonel Atherlon had
plunned, all things came to pass. With hix
hrotherly assistance the glrl wont through the
examinition of her father's papers and eflects,
fenring lost o stranger’s eye might And among
them some c¢lug to the terrible wmily socroty,
The greater part of theso she burned, reserving,
of course, thoso of o buxiness nature. In a
scerotary drawer, tho lock of which was rusty
from loug disuse, shoe tound a small minjature
of her mother, and n fcw yollow, time-stained
lotters, written in aneek, gentle spirig, to the
writer's husband, durlng one of his frequent
ahsenees, They were the only trensures that
Tremmjue Court contalned; and Murgnret put
them uway to be often tuken out, kisse
woepl over in her hours of solitu de. \

On all points connected with the laat
lier sojourn In her subterrnnean prison, |
was strangely reticent, and whoen the sub)ébs
was alluded {0 usnally contrived to chango the
counst of conversation. She mercly sald she
hadigufferod but little from hunger or thivst, 2

iall§tupor, induced, probably, in
alr of tho pluce, rondor-
#ible to all oxternal sensa-
tions. Wha srply told, howeyer, weroe the
sentiments of Bimblo resiguntion to.God's will
with which shé neceptod deauth at Hts',hugdg;‘
tho free, entire forgiveness she hcstowéd.b\i‘-\liar'
enemios, praying evon for them as sho did'for
those most dour to her; mid the other lioly
thoughts hind filled, so absorbingly, her puro
young heart. *
As previously arranged, LillHan and Novlile
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