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THE LAST LETTER,

RY RTHEL LYNN.

‘Who knows whon the /ust lotter comen,
tlow tender and touching n aorvuw

Muy hang o’or the comnonpince words
The postman shall bring with the morrow.

+ A littlo white fluttering fold.
t tolls not ite terriblo atory ;
Nor whirpers, 'nonth ripples of spoech,
Its place in the dovr-wiy of glory.

We read it. mayhap with o smilo,
Thon toss it by idly; undreawming

Thal. rereued, wo'll senn it ngnin ;
With glances through bitter rain streawing.

Its chanes words of tonderness then.
Liko golid from the mass ghall be sifted ;
The speech of our ev'ry day lifo A
Into grandeur and greatness he lifted.

Al harshners shall fold itsolf down.

As tho calyx shrinks undor the flower,
All hlomishes vanish and tade,

Iu the loving regrots of thut hour.

Tho last little blaxsom dropped out
From tho hand on the bank of the river,
Shall toll from its potals adraop,
Sweet stories of love from the givor.

[REc18TERED in accordance with the Copyright Act

of 1868.]
THE DEAD WITNESS ;
OR,

LILLIAN’'S PERIL.

BY MRS, LEPROHON.

A SOMNAMBULIRT VISITS TIIR EAST VAULT.

Clad in n long whito night-robe that swept
the floor around lher, her eyes staring on va.
ey, with o strange, unnatural lustre nnd
fixcdness In their gnze, was Mes, Stukely. Atong
the corridor she advanced, a lantern in one
hand, n bunch of keys in the other.

The tirst thrill of alarm over, Margaret at
once divined the triath, that the housokeeper
was in an somnambulic state. She had never
heard before thnt the woman was subjeet tosuch
au peculiarity, but then it might only havedevel-
oped itself of late. Where Was rhe bent 2 What
was the objeet of her nocturnnl mission—for
mission she evidently had ?  Woll, what did 1t
matier to Margaret 2 Never was charaéter more
devold than hers was of idle curlosity, and she
saw the woman puss her door with stow-mea-
sured step and wide-opened eyes, without even
a thought of turning spy on her unconscious
actlions.

Suddenly and distincly, as if a volce had
whispered It in her ear, eame the inspiration:
Follow her! You may discover thus somo elue
to Lillun’'s fate.

With that hope In view, what would she not
have braved? Lightly, noisclessly as a shadow
she passed into the passage and followed in the
wake of the strange, silent figure before her,

Her first feeling of vague wonder guve place
to s sent!ment of deeper interest as the sleeper
turned in the direction of tho eant wing and un-
locked the door that led Into it with ono of the
keys she cearried. Like lightning flashed then
across Margarets rocoliection her sister's avotved
determination of exploring this mysterious part
of Tremaine Court. Mrs, Stukely was, per.
haps, about visiting the hidden treasures, the
secret stores, of whose existonce Lilllan had
seemed 8o certring yet, what would that know-
ledge avail Margaret, unless it afforded somo
clue to the whereabouts of her sister?

An eyrie journecy to the girl was that noctur-
nal exploration of the long uninhabited, long
closed-up cast wing, From the timoe of her
mother's death, dust and mildew had settled
down on I4 unchecked, and since then no foot.
steps, to Margaret’s knowledge, bad trod Its
deserted floore, Now, in the lonely midnight,
she was following, she knew not whither, n
woman who, terriblo as she was in her present
unuatural, strange sleep, would prove doubly
formlidable In her waking moments,

At thnt moment an opening In the flooring,
where some bonrds had fallen through, caught
Marguret’s eye, and she involuntarily sprang
forward to pull back her companion from the
gulf, but erc sho had timo to reach hier, Mrs,
Stukely had passed the dangerous spot in safety,
her unconscious steps actunlly skirting the yawn-
ing abyss,

Great as was the danger the somnambulist
had just escaped, Margaret folt that sho herself
had been protocted from one equally imminent.
Had that eruel, unscrupulous woman been sud-
denly restored to consciousness and found her
seerel movements followed and observed, would
she have hesitated at taking her sudden re.
venge, porhaps hurling her undesired com panlon
into the very oponing her own stops had Just 80
narrowly oscapod.

JMargaret felt that she must be moro caroful,
and she kept farther in shadow, and trod with
far greater precaution than before, Down,
down they went. Yes, they must be about visit-
ing the vault of which Lillian had spoken, bullt
to recelvo gold which had never been plnced in
it, unlers, lndeed, old Davy’a talo rogarding the
brass-bound chest were-true. The dust, the
damp, the close, choking air fell with stifling
offoct on Margnrot's dolieato lungs, and a eough,
which her uttermost eflorts could not suppress,
woko the echoing whispers of the wide, low col-
lars. 'What o moment of breathless terror that
was to the girl, but thoe rigid figure in whito atiil
moved on, tho sound had not disturbed or arons.
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The key was now applied to the lock, the pon. !
derous dour Hung back, and Mrs. Stukely, pnus-
ing on tho threshold, Leld up the Inntern as if;
to examine the interior by its dim rays, Softly .
Marguret crept up behind her and dnrted a
searching gaze within. Her glance fell first on
the durk chest, then on a slight figure Iyingon o ¢
pallet, and from the long gokien hair, sweeping
like o precious mantle the floorand bed, and the
half glimpse of the pule, perfoct profile, she
knew that Lillinn, whether in death or life, was
before her.

Well it was for Margaret Tremaine that she .
had been brought up in n school which necessl- |
tated rigid self-control. Well was it for her that
she bad acquired the valuable gift of checking
or restraining impulses, and governing them by
prudence; or, in that supreme moment sho |
might, by thoughtless act or cry, linve aroused |
that terrible slecper, and senled her own and |
her sister’s fate.

She felt that alone, unalded, she could do no-
thing towards rescuing that beloved sufferer.
Sho must return for help, and reslst the pas.
slonnte, almost Irresistible feeling that prompted
her to spring forwnrd and clasp the motionless
form tu her henrt,

s Dead at last 1! ejaculated the housekeeper,
in a hollow tone, ¢« Well, she must llo there.
This {8 my last visit to the oast vault, and ore
three duys I must bo miles away from it and
Tremaine Court.”

Margarct shrank back Into the shndow of ono
of the massivo stone plilars that supported tho
roof of the cellar, ns the woman, after locking
the door, slowly procecded to retranee her stops.

Quivoring with agltation, faint, trembiing,
Margaret followed, revolving all the while the
best menns of bringing her sister sure and
apecdy nld. Once they had left the oast wing
the girl pnused, allowing Mrs. Stukely to ascend
to the upper rooms nlone, and hastened to tho
kitchen, There, snntching up the clonk, which
by this time was nearly dry, sho threw it over
her shovlders, and unbolting the door, stolo
nolrelessly forth. She made her wny withour
difficulty to the stables, Intending to send the
man off at once on horse-baek to Athorton Park
with an urgentand significant mossago demand-
ing Colonel Atherton’s immaediate presonce at
Tremaine Court,

Arrived at the stable door she entered, and
onlled agnin and agaln in a clear, audiblo tono,
though without evoking any answer. Perhaps
disgusted with the limited nature of Mrs.
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Btukely’s hospliality ; or, desirous of procuring
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eflfective assistance for repuiring the carriage, he
had walked back on foot to the Pnrk. Now she
wished thnt she were nble, llke some girls, to
tnke one of the horses quictly from the stuble,
mount it, and ride ofU'at full speed to Atherton
There was no alternative for her but to
walk, and as she thought of the long distunce to
bo traversed, of the sharp pain that attncked
hips and buek at the least physienl fatlgue, her
héart sank within her,

The effort though would be gallantly made '

even If she sank under it. Bho dared not re-
enter the house to procure hat or vell, o drnwing
her clonk closer around hor she sct forth on
her way, thanking (lod fervently for the faint
moonlight thai enanbled her to aveid the
trenchicrous holes and miry puddies that so
thickly beset her path, Ah, not far had she
walked when her breath began to come quick
amd short, her speed Lo sincken, and the dew of
fuligue and physlcal pain to bead her forehead.
Sull, she rexolutely kept on her way, but her

strength was rapldly folling, nand from her henrt

went up an ngonlzed cry thut the Glod In whose
fatherly love she so fully trusted would come to
her help.

A moment after, as If In direct answer to her
petition, a eart came rumbling up the rond, that
of n furmer from the nelghborhood, anxious to
bo first In Bromloy market with his vegetable
stores.

«For the lovo of God give me pince beside
Yyou ?” plonded Miss Tremalne. ¢ My message
{s ono of life and death {? .

The man lnoked down on that slight femalo
figure, standing there alone and bare-hended in
the chill night alr, on that deserted road, and
he answored with a shrug of his shoulders ¢

«Well, lass, If wifo or daughter wero with
me, maybe they wouldn't let me say yos; but
as I'm alone, 1t'1l do nelther of us harm to give
you a lift, for you seem sorely in trouble.”

Searcoly hecding tho humiliating suapicions
80 plainly expreased in the words Just pro-
nounced, Margarot, with the farmer's help, got
into the wvehicle, and then, turning her pale,
agliated Mce towards him, urged :

“Drive a8 quickly as you can to Atherton
Park, and you will be well ropatd.”

.Something In her volco and manner con-
vineed the man that his companion was a gen-
tlewoman; besides the very name of Atherton
wag in Itsclf & pasaport to reapect; so nodding
his head in token of compliance, he whipped
up his horse, easting to the winds his ambitious
dosign of boing first at market that morning.

e

ALONG THE CORRIDOR SHRK ADVANCED, A LANTERN IN ONR HAND, A BUNCH OF KRYS IN THE OTHRN.

No soul was stirring about the establishment
when Margnret renched hor destinntion and
nlighted at tho front entranee, nfier placing in
her compunion’s nnd i rewnrd whose BCNnerous
amount filled him with mingled surpeiso and
astonishment. A barried and relternted sum-
mons at lengih brought the sleepy porter Lo the
door, but the aggrioved scowl nn his fice changed
to n lonk of bewilderment whoen bis gluneo rest-
od on Margaret.

¢ Miss Tremaine!” he gaspod.

“Yes, our earringe ot with an accldent;
but please run up and tell Colonel Atherton I
wikh to sce Wim as speedily as possible.  Qulck,
John, my messnge I8 one of overwhelming lim-
portunce.”

Whilst the porter, with as much spead as he
deemed compittible with hix dignity and physi-
cal slze, fullilled bly mission, Margnret hastened
to her room (o procure s hat and vell, and o
moment after sho hid re-tleseended to tho hall
Colonel Atherton muude his appenrance. With
un enger, anxious look on his dark face, he
selzed her Lwo hands, and drawing her lnto the
embrasure of a window, brenthlessly suld @

‘¢ Margarot, you have Importunt news !
it in your fuace !

“Yey, I have found her.!”

@My God! Where?

“In tho vauilt under the uninhablited wing of
Tremaino Court; but burry, for [ do not know
whether my durling Lilllan be living or deud.”

——

CHAPTER XX,
FOILED AT KVERY POINT,
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Without losing vnluable time in exclamn-
tiong, or sSummoning servants, he hurrled to the
stables, harnesied the swiftest horse they con-
tained to tho light dog-cart ho often used, and
then saying, “Quick, Margaret !” caught her
up lightly and placed her on tho sent. Spring-
ing In, he gathered the reing, and they sct ot at
a paco that, under other circumstnances, wonld
have ealled forth fIrightened remonstrances
from his companion. Now, howavor, sho
scemed insensible to fenar, and as they toro
along tho uneven road she rapidly recounted
her torrible ndventuro of the provious night.

Colonel Atherton's passionate indignation was
almost beyond control, whilst the harrowing
fear pursulog him 108t he should arrlve too late
to savo that young life that alrendy ho acerotly
yoarned to entwine for evor with his own, was
nlmost maddening in its intonsity. .

l Aftor Murgarot hind flnished her tale, sllonco

foll on them both, und the elatter of the horse's
hoots and roll of whonls alone broke tho stiili-
nens,  Boon the tme-stulnad facade and polnted
enbles of Tremalno Court oamo in view, sharply
outlined agninst the brightening sky of early
mornbmz, nad Atherton unged on his horso to
fresh exertions, tH] bathed tn fonm gl quiver-
Vi in evory limb, he roined it up betore the
! bulhiling, the negleet, forlorn  eonditlon  of
p which looked more hopelessly repellnnt than
L over,

“Oome in by the kitehen,” whispererd Mar-
LRuret as he Hited Dee out, ¢ Wao may otherwisa
fhave to walt o considernble time bofore our
Csummony meot with nn answoer,”

AN wast 8N gned stlont within,  The ashes of
tha preceding night's fice still smouldered on Lhe
kitehen hearth,

vbeing me stradght, Margaret, to that wo-
man's roony,’ suld the Cotonel in low, quiele
tones.,

Silently the girl lod the way, up stabrense ol
 through roome awd coreldor, U {Ley steeprpuad
hefure the apartmont ocoupisd by the Lonse-
keaper, at the door of which Athertan knoeked
oy nned imporatively, s owner, whe lod
. Flsen at her asanl early hour, totally uneonselous
ol her noeturonl wanderings, threw haek the
door, nnd, rewdy dressmyd, confrontet her visitors
with an aogry, enquiring louk.

The hablis of keenu observation and quiek de-
s eislon nequired by Colonol Atherton during his
fpratracted seeviee shrad, revenled to hilog in
, one quick glunes, whieh he darted into the n.

terior of the npurtment, & bandle of keys an-
: swoepltee to the desertption given by Miranret of
i thone with which the honsekeeper had unlockd

he doors of the enst wing the wlght provious,
Feeling It was not n thne to lsten Lo xeraples
cof delleney, ho abruptly  pustied  past Mes,
| Stukely and soatehed tiem up from the able
Pwhere they lay,

s Now, woman,” he sald, selzing her aem
with an iron grasp, <lend us at once to the
vinll where Lillinn ‘Tremntne §s conlined, or you
WHI ho glvon aver immediately to the hands of
Justice. 1 hold the keys, and the way isnlrendy
knnwn, lor vou wero followed during your som-
nmnbulic rambles Inst night.”

The puzzle that had worrled Mry. Stukoly
sinee her awaking that morning ns 1o how the
keys of the enst wing, whieh she nlways put
wway with sueh cure, cnme to he lying on the
table Leside her bed, was solved et Inst, and in
aomanner ealenlated to gJustify the wildest and
noxt glarming fmocles that hnd henloged Ler,

A gluee at that stern dirk fuee that con-
fronted hor whispered resistineos would provoe
of Hitle avadl, besides o sudden inspirntion,
vigguely promistug hope and esenpe, hud pre-
sented Hself to her keon, seieming bruin, and
she mperiously rotorted :

“Remove your rough soldier grasp ol mae
and I will <o what you ask, not so much to
REPVe your purposas as to aluswer my own,"”

Tuking s lnntern from o clogel b the room,
shae swept past them, and, without farther word
or remonstrance, onterodd on the way she hnd
threrded tho night previously, when followmsl
hy the trembling Margaret.  Supporting the
Intter with the tender onre of n brother, Colonel
Atherton followod behind, and the dangerous
glonm in WS eyen told §t would b s D<Judgad
thing on M. Ktukely's part to seck In any
munner todeenlve him,  IHowever, she had no
stich intention, and without pruse or bositation,
she led them stralght to the vault, now the
eentre of 5o many aching fears and trombiing
hopes,

Margnret entered first, and with n courugo
rare In one of hor frall health and organization,
advitneed nt once to the slight fNgure that lay
prostrate and maotionloss on itd low pallot.

¢ Lillian, my darling,” she whispered, bond-
ing down and kissing the palo, enld lipx that
tmanned forth no response ta her anguished wp-
peal.

+ 0, Colonel Atherton,” and she turned to
him with & look of pitiful supplieation; * she
docs not scem to hoar or see nie. Do you try ?
I seem bereft all at onceo of hope or cournge.”

Au tender in his strangth as Margaret wns in
hor wenkness, ho gently ralsed that motiontess
hend with Ity long vell of silken hair, but kud-
denly he Inld it down agaln, and, with & brief,
passlonate exelnmation, sprang townrds the
door of the vaunlt, Nevor had his military
keenness and promptitude, alrondy alluded to,
stood Nevillo Atherton In snch gond stend he-
fore, for Mrs. Stukely, acting on the evil sugges-
tton thuat had presented itself in the first mo-
ments of her intorview with her presont cum-
panlons, had durted out of the vault and was In
the aet of closing and locking it when detocted
by the Colonel

{iad she bat led In hor objoct, the re-
malning history of the llvag of those within
woulil have beon equally brief and mournful,
for already In thought sho had regolved nn lin-
mediate flight, leaving her victims to their fate,
which would have beon death from starvation,
for duyk, wocks, would probably have elnpsed
herore they would hiave beon dliscovered in that
strange hiding place, if, indeed, they should
ever have been traced thore,
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force bnek that nearly-closed door, but he at
length succeeded, and clutehing tho woman by
the thront, he pulled the keys from her grasp,
and hurled her from him with a forco that sent
her reellng heavily against the stone wall of
the celiar, fecling, ns ho did so, that thoro were
clrcumstances in which murder might almost
scem meritorious,

Putting the keys seoureoly in his Lreast, and
drawing forth at the same time a small flnsk,
he fruitlessly ondeavoured to Introdiuco n few
drops of the strong stimulant il countained be-
tween Lillian's tightly-clenched tooth. Scoing
his efforts proved unsucecessful, he caught up
her unconsclous form in his arme, saying:

« Mnrgaret, take tho lantern and lead tho way

up stairs. We wlil have more ¢hanco of re-
storing hor to lifo thoro than In this stifiing
vault.” T L

)
It needed all Colonel Atherton'’s strongth to
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