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DO THE DEAD HEAR ?

[ —
BY EBEN E. BEXFORD.

Da the dsnd heoar us whonever wo onll ?
Answer mo, d-(ilti:zz. ifyon nax:, hoo;u-
nder the grass oovorg you ov
Rank with tho now life ﬁtho ymu-:

Answer, darling, I long toknow ¢
sk Tk o
ying undor the sods and daisie:
You wlo‘uld auswer the words £ suid.

Speak to mo, lovo, and tell me now
All tho scorets of donth and life ;

Aro you cold, with the grass growing over,
That shuts your dwellingaway from strife ?

Are youlonely, darling ? I pray you sponk.
I am listoning, love, yonr words to hear.
Doos yourdend hoart yeurn for the denrold volcos?
Do you know, oh darling, that L w1 ncar?

You do not answer. I halfbelieve

That the dead hear nover the living’s call;
Folded about with rest and quict,

They sloop as tho flowers sleep in Fall.

‘When tho Spring of new lifo shall come.
They will hear us and heed us, no longer dumb.

IREamTERED in accordance with the Copyright Act
of 1868.]

THE BEAD WITNESS ;
OR,

LILLIAN'S PERIL..
BY MRS, LEPROHON.

CIIAVTER VI.
MRS, STUKELY AGAIN,

Wo must now return to the morning following
Lilllan's ever-memornblo visit to the enst wing
of Tremualne Ceourt, during which she hid made
tho torriblo dlscovery whosa explunntlon we
anve given n our lnst chinpter.  She was sltting
at the open window of her room, Dale, still &s
marble statue, when her sleeping sister sudden-
1y rnised her head, with n quick, territlied move-
ment, from her pillow, and gazing at her with
distended, anxious eyes, faintly cjnculnted :

«Thank God, Lillian, you are there! Oh,
my darling, what a terrible night I have passoed,
following you through dungeons and darkness,
Interposing constantly to shield you from the
anger and violence of father or of Mrs. Stukely.
My poor head s falrly reelimg with pain,”

¢« You arg feverish, sister, and your restless
dreams wero the result of your anodyne, which
often produces such an effect.  Indeed you look
very, very ill. Close your eyes awhile, and I
will go down and prepare broakfist.'”

Still languld and heavy from the eflects of
her draft, suflering, ton, from Intense hendnche,
Margaret passively obeyced, and her young sis-
ter left the room, Deftly, quickly, for hor
pulses were full of febrile nctivity, sho swept
out sitting and dining rooms, dusting minl plac-
ing everything in perfect order. Thatdone, sho
sought the kitchen, in which she had previously
lighted a fire, and procoedetl to toast thoroughly
a thin slice of bread which, witha cup of strong
binck tea, constituted her father's frugal brenk-
fast. Then she prepured as dalnty a repast for
tho poor invalid as the resources of tho pantry
permitted—a slice of crisp toast, a new-lnid egg,
o tiny spoonful of marmasinde—which daninties
sho was arranging on a tray covered with g
white napkin when Mrs. Stukely’s angular
form loomed up in tho door-way,

Now Mrs. Stukoly had passed o painful and g
dreary time at the bedsido of her mnrried
daughter, and tho paternal love, that burncd as
strongly in tho depths of tho woman's cruel
callous heart as in the bosoms of the best and
gentlest of hor sox, had been bitterly tried dur-
ing the long dnrk watches of tho preceding
night. Harry Sampson, her son-in-law, wns o
worthless incbriate, and hls poor young wife,
still chalned ton bed of sickness by alarming
symptems of rapld decline, which had set in
some wecks provious, immedintoly after tho
birth of hor first child, was doomed to listen
dajly to the bratal tuuuts and curses showered
on her by her rufilanif husband. Even during
tho past night, whilst sho was lying back in her
mother’s arms, a prey to an agonizing spnsm of
coughting that threatened to end in hemorrhago
of tho lungs, Sampson had recled into thoroom,
cursed thom both us a pair of lazy, lying
sciicmers, and ordered hls wife, with threaten-
ing gesture and appalling onths, to rise at once
and get him some supper, menaclug at the
same time 1o turn Mrs. Stukely out of the
house. It was only by dint of money, liberally

. given him by the latter, that lio was Induced to
roturn to the ale-house from which he had just
come, and lenve mother and daughter to thelr
lonely and agonizing’vigil.

«Thank your, poor mother, for your patienco 1*?
gasped tho almost Mminting girl.  * Evory angry
look, cvery quickk word you give him, he re-
venges ot mo as soon as you leave us,”

Mrs. Stukely's whito teoth closed with a
snap, her fingors clenched, and a wish wont up
from her heart thnt’ she could have Marry
Sampson, whilst under the influence of n drun.
kon stupor, down in tho vault of tho cast wing,
for what purposc hor relentloss hoart Lest
know. .

With morning's light tho sick woman fell
asleep, and tho trustworthy nurse, who was
liberally paid for her sorvices by Mrs. Stukely,
arriving to resumo her post beside theinvalid—
she had obtatned leave to spend tho night at
her own house for someo special ronson—iho
housekeeper took her way back to Tromalno
Court. Suffering and sorrow soften some char-
aclors, but thoy had not that benefleinl effect
on. Mrs. Stukely’s, and sho entered the house
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tlon of tho bitierness that filled her whole
being.

Had sho not been so deeply pre-occupied with
thoughts of tho sick bed sho had just quitted,
she could not have falled noting at the first
glance tho marblo-liko pallor of Lillian’s check,
tho bright bloom of which usually rivalled that
of & wild rose, as woll as her palo Hps and dark-
ringod, though usually flashing, cyes, indlen-
tions in one of her temperament that any un-
due provocntion would nrouse her alremly ex-
cited nervous system to an uncontrollable de-

greo. .

«Lilllan, pray who is that dalutily-spread
tray for ?" asked tho new comer,
« For poor Marguret. Sho was very {ll Inst
night, and has searcoly caten & morsel for
twenty-four hours past.”
#«You arc woniderfully aitentive,” was tho
sarcastic comment, as tho speaker’s eye took
in the tray and its contents, ¢«Is that really
Intended for Margaret 2"
« Yes, Mrs. Stukely,. Why not ¢
¢« Put, down that salver Instantly, Lay tho
table {n tho usual way, and let your sister como
down to her fcod In the usunl manner. I want
no playing at fine ladles in Trematno Court.”
« And by what anthority do you issue such
peremptory orders ln my father’s house, Mrs,
Stukoely
Tho housckeoper foll back a stop, sllent from
sheer amazement and wrath, and thenrecover-
ing brenth and speech, she flerecly rotorted :
#“Aro you mad, Lillian Tremaine, that you
bravo me thus? Put down that tray and tell
Mnrgaret that I send her strict orders to como
down at once. Do you honr iac, I say
Tho young girl looked at her calmly and de-
Iiborately, as if studying some moral phenome-
non, and then n faint, scornful smile stole over
her beautiful faco ns she replied, without rais.
ing an intonation of her voico:
« I hear you, Mrs, Stukely, but I will neither
convey your orders to my slster nor yet oboy
them myself.”
A gust of passion swoeptover the housekeeper,
and under its stormy influence she fairly trem-
bled from hend to foot. Balefully sho glared at
her companion, who stood there calm and de-
flant, and & specles of Intuition told thé woman
that further attempt at cocrcing this suddenly
awakened nature would be fruitiess.
«\Woll, Miss Lillian Tremaine,” sho gald with
@ desporate attompt nt cnlmness,” ¢ Isec I cnn
do nothing with you, but there is onc whoso

ready to expend on its younger inmates a por-

authority you will not daro to question, nor his

power either. Ah, he'll crush down the devilish
pride that has awnkened all at once in you, even
if ho crush out your life in the uttempt. I go
to him now.”

Without any tokens of outward agitation, the
young girl took up the trny that had boon the
cnuse of #0 stormy an altercation, and boro it
{0 her sister's room. Tho latter still feeling
wretchedly {1l and faint, gratefully expressed
her thanks for tho loving attention, and thun
Lillian, pleading morning work, tenderly kilssed
her and descended nygaln to the kitchen, where
shoknddrcssed herself at once te some hiousehold
task.

There was a rustle at the door, and Mn.
Stukely's hard, sinister facoe showed Itself in tha
eontrance. .

¢ Your father wants you in hls room, girl ¥?

CHAPTER VIL
A STORMY ALTERCATION,

Now, incrediblo as it may scom {n onc who
hind secen and suflered so much from Mr. Tre-
maine's ungovernable viol a8 hig y t
daughter had done, no thrill of fonr ran through
lier frame as sho preparved to oboy tho sum-

mons; but with the unimpassuble, unmoved.

look sho had worn throughout her dispute with
tho housckeeper that morning, she cntered hior
father’sapartment. Tho horrors of tho previous
night scemod to have stoeled her against all
other troubles.

Mr, Tremaine was sitting up in his arm-chalir,
attired in dressing-gown and slippers, one leg
and foot swathed in flannol, and olevated on &
footstool, whilst a dark scowl rested on his face,

that looked stern at all times, oven when he.

was smiling.

“Lillian, what 18 the matter with you?®” Lo
quostioned, looking at her menacingly from be-
noath his black brows. « Mrs, Stukoly tuiis
‘x;g ’e'ou have boen insufferably insolent to-
# I was about bringing up breakfast, father,
1o poor Murgaret, who was very ill lnst night
and is still unable to leave hor bed, when Mrs.
Stukely ordored mo to leave tho tray down and
convey her commands to my sick sister to de-
scend at once and take hor food in the usual
manncer, both of which injunctions I disobey-

ed.” i

*“And why so, girl? If I ropeat them will
you still refuse compliance ?” -

# SYIE HAS TYRANNIZED OVER MYSELF AND THAT S8UFFERING ANGEL, MARGARET, BU'l" 8HE SHALL DO IT KO LONGER UNRESISTED,”

s Cortninly not, mihor. Te you I owe both
respect nnd obedience—to her, none!*

s I tell you, Mr. Tremalne, that tho gisl, this
morning, scems possessed not by one devil only
but by twenty.”

41 will answer at least for her possessing the
family one—pride,” lhie grimly rejolned.

Without seeming to heed shese remarks, Lil-
linn, pointing her slendor finger at the house-
keepor, resumed :

“ Almost from my birth she has tyrannized
over myself and that suftering angel, Margnret,
but shie shiall do it no longer nnresisted. 1 have
awoke to the consclousness thut I am a womat,
with a woman’s will and heart.””

« Tuke care, you insolent vixen,” broko in
Mrs. Stukely, alinost livid with rage, ‘ttake
care that in tho conceit of your new-found
womnnhood you are nol turacd out to beg your
bread from door to dvor,”

“What say you to that?" asked Mr. Tre-
maine, tho frown on his finco ominously deepen-
ing.

0 fathor 1" rejolned tho girl, with a pathetic
sndniess in her volce that wus Inexpressibly
touching, ¢do you think that could bo worse
than tho joyless, wretched life I now lond?
Months ago, but for poor Margaret’s sake, I
would bave left this homo to seck one nmong
strangers. With half the labors and privations
1 endure here, I could earn criough 10 place mo
above want or charity.”

Mry. Stukely Inughed loud and seornfully.

« What! Miss Lilllun Tremaine, of Tremaine

.| Court, engnging out as mnid—as meninl! liave

I heard nright?"

st Even so. Detter than {o be tyrannized
over, in ' my own home, by ono who was nothing
but a menial herself in iny mother's life-
time.”

"« Silence, you she-devil i thundered Mr, Tre-
maine.

sIather, I will—I must speak,” passionately
rotorted thoe girl, her superdb form dilating, her
ayes flashing, till sho looked llke un inspired
Pythoness that men in olden times would bave
:'llst.oned to, and worshipped with blind devo-

on.
© #Why is It, father, I ask, that we—tho chil-
dron of the fair young wife who brought you
Loth lands and gold—should'bo allowed to want
almost tho common nocessaries of life, whilst
that woman yonder, who was but an uppor ser-
Jsaut whilst our mother lived, fares now sump-

- tuously every day—wears fabrics of soft, fine

Lte'xtum, aud more than that, supports in com-

fort, as I8 woll known throughout Brompton
village, her married daughter and that daugh-
tor's Idle husband ?*°

«Who are you that you shoukl dave pry thus
into business of mine, you dnring young vixen
querted tho housokeeper, furlous that her short-
comings should be lnid thus xquarely beforo tho
master of the house.

“ A Tremaine every inch ¥ retorted the girl.
s A true daughter of o rnee that has ever proved
stiinecked and unylelding, aye oven to the
denth.  Think not you will subdue agnln the
fleree spirlt that your owil tyrannous oppression
has nwoke within me,”

s tut I, your father, wiit and ean subdue it,”
slowly suld Me. Tremalne; o yes, utterly erush
i, and he threateningly enught up n heavy
rulo from the tnhle beshde him,

Dauntlessly the giel met his gaze, and as sho
stood  there confrouting him, with the regal
port of an empress, she slowly rejolned @

“The worst you eontld do, father, would he to
kill me, nnd then—why we all know that sooner
or Inter murder will out,”

Whether It was the mero mentlon of tha
word Hself, or that there was o something
vagguey, Intangible, looking out from those Hguld
expriiive eyes, & something spenking of hid-
den knowledigs and hildden mennes, an nex-
plicable ehange eamo over hls countenanee,
and in o quick, husky volee hoe sadd @

e Stukely, tarn that girl ont of the ronm, il
get me n glss of brandy,  lang all women?
They aro more spiteful In thelr thghts than
cniy,"”

Without o waord Ldlllan turned from thonpari-
ment, and, hastening to the library, bolted hee-
self o, that she might give vent to ber pnlne-
fully exelted, over-strung feelings,  No thought
of trlumph awoke within ber nt the conspara-
tive victory she lud Just achieved, nogelt-grntu-
Intion aver the memory of the merclless truths
she il so boldly spoken, oven 1o her father's
own ear.  Instend, there wax that pecaline fiesl-
Ing of isolntion—of helng at enmity with (hoxe
arountd her—so painful to o generons heart;
fienr that she had gone too fut In reerhininntions
and implled threats, and @ drend of the paln
L and vegret the knowledge of all that luul pussed
i that interview would bring Lo Margarel.
But she would go to that denr sister st onee, and
on her loving brenst pour forth her fanlis and
troubles.

Bitterly Murgarot wepl o®ér she recital, de-
ploring an altereatlon that could only embitter
thelr lot still farther, and infuse fresh venom
into'Mrs. Stukely's evident hateed, 1, falng
ax she felt, she insksted on dressing and golng
down stairs, nnd Indueed Lillinn fo resume her
ordinnry houschold dutles, so ns to glve the
housckeeper no further cause of irritntion, Al
went on quietly, howover, mul Margaret was
Just heginning to hopo the storm woukl pass
withont any further Il results when Mres, Stukely
entered the room where sho was sewing, and in
a brief fmperative tone suld:

4 Help your sister to put her clothes in order,
Your futher, who tindg her presencae in the hous,
unhbenrnble, wishes to send her aofl; as soon ay
she esn be got ready, Lo a honrding-school,
where tho pride and Insolonce that would other-
wise lend her to perdition, will soon be tran pled
oul of her, T will buy her a eouple of cheap
dresses in Brompton, which you will nu
between yon. No fritls or flounces on th
member, to foster her miserable vanity, but
plain as they can be made,” and with this part-
ing thrust tho Implacable womnn loft tho
apurtiaent, closing tho door violently bohind
her. .

Tenrs rose Lo tho youny girl’s eyes ns sho
thought of tho fenrful blnnk her lite would bo
when her warm-henrted younyg loving sister
would havo left tho roof under which sho
dwelt; of tho long slaepless nights of paln and
days of sickness that so often foll to her portion,
and which FLillian’s sunny, cheerful tenderness
haed heretofore so generously suothed and alded,
but which would now bo passed in solitudoe and
gloom,

Muargaret Tremaeaine, however, had oPlulned
alreadly from her Heavenly Father that peart of
groat price—tho gift of unquestioning resignn-
tiou to iy Divine will, and In thiy, ax in every
other instance, sho meckly accopted the elmntico
as soon as it was commended Lo her lips. There
wis o glenm of joy, Lo, for hor In the thought
thnt her impulsive, high-spirited sister, to whom
tho tyrnnny that relgned In the household
seemed to have becomo suddenly Intolerable,
wold be removed from Its soul-withering Intju-
once, at lenst for o time, and - her young hoart
and sunny nature he allowed to retuin thelr iu-
nocent llusions and nataral joyousness,

Ldllian, when told of the new arrangcment,
exhibited lHitle emotion, assuring Muargaret that
but for the grief of leaving her, It would be n
welcome nnd desirnble change. Flrin and unal.
terable, however, romained her Intention of
fully solving Lho terrlblo mystery of the onlk
chest by paying another visit to tho enst vault
before her departure from Tremunine Court.
Swiftly the preparations for hor departure went
on, Mrs, Stukely entrenching herself all tho
while In o grin, stony reserve, which nono of
the sisters cared to brenk in upon. Tho young-
est at length began to fear that no opportunity
of putting her project into exccution would pro-
sont {teelf, when the housckeeper ruecived word
one afternoon that her sick daughter required
her prosence lmmedlately.  On henring this
sho turned to Margarot—Llllian’s presence sho
had entlrely ignored since tho day of thelr dis. -
pute—and satd in tho curt, imperntive tone In
which sho generally addressed tho dnughters of -
tho household :

o« Mr, Tremaine's orders nro that you should
have your sister’s clothes pncked withiout delny.
I wiil buy her hat and shawl while in Bromp.
ton, and wo wiil start to-morrow, nk soon as I
return from my daughter's. ‘I will have to
spond the night with her; so, sce that your
fathor gots his mecals at thd usual hour, and
bring them to him yourself, Ieo wants n
further intorcourso with yonr sister.” . .

Veory sorrowful that bright sunny day proved
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