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. ofid thriving condition, After passing through

- Wealth was pouring into the colony, compara-

ORLANDO

CHESTER.

CHAPTER 1.

THE YOUNG HUNTER AND IS ADVENTURE.

THx yearof our‘I‘iord 1700 dawned upon Vir-
gitiia, and found that colony in a prosperous

niany sud’ various- troubles, soma arising from
the unjust government of England, and some
from the hostility of the Indians, her peoplé Had’
at length arrived at a period of quiot, and under
its genfal inflience they_began to. thrive in
their commerce ‘and in the cultivation of their
rich plantations. The only feéar they now én-
tértained of the red men was founded upon the
fiict thiat sinall parties of them sometimes ven-
tifed down - the river on petty thieving expedi-|
tions ; but as little damage was done, and 8§ the
Indigns seldom offered any vielence on these
oceasions—always making it their obfect to
come and go unobserved—the planters paid lit-
tle attention to their small losscs, save to cateh
and punish the offenders when they conld,

tively healthy laws had been enacted, and the
people wore paﬁtented for the presont.
1,

fiwasa bright and beautiful dayin the langh-

-

gummers ; but even that time lisd been sufficient”
to develop in his frame and features the strong.
stamp of menhood, though the hand of time’
had evidantly been aspisted by the éffects of &°
somewhat eventfil life in thé more marked de. -
velopments. In stature he was of fair height’
and;well proportioned, showing an ahundance.of
ph¥ stiength and nerve, and a1 ensy car-
riags. ~“But the st atriking part of the picture
—thiat part which would first attract ﬁ:!!I’B Tehold:
er's ttention—was the young men’s face. From®
mneh exposure it wag considerably darkened by
the rays of the spun and the beatings of the
storm ; but yet its faii eurface was like o miireér,”
from which was reflected the soul that gi\‘@ffiﬁ
animation, ever varying, s thought 'afier’
thought came and went, and reveeling a store of'
natural intelligence one would scarcely dxpéet
to find accompanying such a sphere and eccu-
pution. The brow was open gud bold, showing |
a deal 6f mentel power, and beneath it sparkled
two Targe, full eyes, whosé quick flashies 2nd
sudden tarnings evinced a readiness and quick-

ing month of May, . On the northern bank of
James River, some thirty-five miles above the

ness of sight that might wever fail their pos-,
sessor. Now pot a view at that face in an’

settlement at Jamestown, stood & young man {oblique direction, just so as to throw the further’

" Beneath the shade of a huge piie, and at whose | temple out of sight, and let the eyes be slightly -
faet lay two noble hounds. The individual thus downeast, and you"w,onld at once observe an “1.'--
introduced eould nmot have seen over twenty | most predominant melancholy pervading thé




8 TIHE YOUNXG HUNTER.

whole face. In that melancholy there appears
ko be no-pain, ne anguish; bt it rather seems to
be ar offspring of the soul, that has long, very
long held its present »way; and afier-the be-
holder has once dixcovered that shade, he could
not lose sight af{"? except some sndden and
strong emotion ghould for & time drive its im-
p:GSi away .

The young man was habited in a hunter's
garh, consisting’ of u light Vlue shirt of stous
Linen studf, which was xex ured about 1he waist by
8 leathern beltt—said el giviug support to o
brace of pistols and a hunting knife. A pair of
decr:kin leggings, laced at the sdes, o poir of
wocensons, and a light fur-cap comploted hin
atrire. As we find him now he is {eaning unon
hia rﬂe. in an engsy, reating atitude. with his
Iefe hand resting wpon the head of one of the

. bounds, while his eyea are tnrmed towards the
de«p river that flows by at his fect. Suchisa
picture of Orlando Chester,

[sxe ExaraviNGg]

While yet the young hunter rested upon his
faihfu! ritle, his quick car caught the sound of
oars at some distunce shove where le stond,
eund, celling bis dogs after him. he twok up his

position bohind & ¢lump of rangled vines and.

shrabhery, from whence he could ohserve who-
ever might pass. As the Himt round had started
Him fyom Mis réverie the idea of Tndisns flashed
across his mind, but on, rhe next instant he de-
tected the plash of ourﬂ,whkh was totally unlike
the dip of the red man’s padd!c. and he nt once
came 10 the conclusion that it must be some
pleasure or bunting-party f.om one of the ex-
tensive tohacco-plantatior s below. ‘

Erc many minates had elapsed, the youth
caught sight of & small boat pulled by four
atont, negroes, and in the stern of which were
sﬂat.ed a young girl and ber black fomale attand-
ant.’ ‘The negrous verc pullng.at their oars
with all the strength they could command, while
the gir], with frantic gestures, was urging them
to increase their speed if powible, The hout
was now nearly a quarter of a mile distant from
where the hunter 1 tood, ! ut yet he conld plainty
ace the anguish that dwelt in the fentures of the
fair pleader—not that he could make out those
.features in form—bus the actirnde the strenming |
bair, and the agonized movemeats conveyed
them to his mind, and be know that the vindi--
tive red wan was upony their watery trail. | Of
¢ourse, young Chester's first wnd only hinpulse

his shoulder,

u'ynn coming to this ennclusion, was to pive his
aid ; but & moment’s reflection showed bim that
his Fe-t course was to wait rill he could see the
exnet position and namber of the enemy,

Five minutes passed away, anl the hunter
eon'd not only see the fentures of those in the
hoat, but he could plainly hear the entreaties
the girl put furth to her almost exhansted oars-
wen.  The hoat was in the middle of the viver,
and three mirntes more would bring it opposite
te where he stood ; »nd just as he was beginning
to wonder rhat the enemy had not vome in
sight, the charp eravk of a rifle struck upén hia
cars, and on the next instant, one of the pegroes
droppid his our and fell forwdrd at the fiet of
hig mistrers,  On the next; moment anuther re.
por , almost an echio of 1he ﬁ:st, rang through.
th¢ air, and a second wewvo dropped his oor.
Quickly throwing his. Tifte acruss 1is arm, the
hanfer sprang dowht the river's hank, end on
ensting his eyes up the stream he saw, not more
than forty rods di<tant, a large canne comainiog
four Indiuns, which had come down under covey-

of the bank. in order to.aveid the e orrent ‘i‘\rim::l_l‘*‘P
the hoat had buffi ted.  With a presence of mind”™

that mever forsonk him; young Chester enstia
hasty gl&r:(e over the ¢furoe, and his quick rye

told him in an insunt who were the two that, .,

had fired, for their rifles lay Lartltssly hy thei
rirdes, while the vemaining two held thej
for use.in their arms while they paddled;
The young humier saw that he had nnt heen
deteeted by tho ¢ in the canor, but 0 glance at
the boat told him that the girl had seen him.
Not rwenty second . had L]npmd‘nfluf he gprang .
down the bank beforg he was bn\(‘l\ in his place,
and with bis cap in 18 hand he bet,koncd P
estly for the girl to e her bost turted towards
the shore. The ha "o’uld see- that she ans
derstood his signal’ a nlso thnl; she trnsted
him, for he saw that shoewns urgmg the " terfor-
stricken negroes to pnil for-the bank \hht:‘f; he
atood.. The canoe had tmed its head rowards,
the middle of the rtiver, now thas the boat was
biought so nesr, snd Chester could sie the
heads of the Indians two of whom werp pads
dling, while the other two stoo&up with their
riftes in their hands. The hunber raised his
ritde, and was apon the point.of firing nt one of
the red men, when o sudden ides. flashed through
his mind, and, lcosening his finger from the
wrigger, he woited with his weapon still ( gainst
The cunov had just begun to.tun -
its head in shore aguin, us the boat chunged its

: rapdy;‘w

i
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course, and, if it rounded to ewough, the two
gtanding Indians would he bought within range
of his_rifie! Auxioualy the Lunger awaited the
result. Slowly eame the cahoe about im her

“angle, and gradually the line ¢f space between
At length the mo- |

the two Tidians grew loss, :
thetit came~-the lisie of the hunter's never fuil-
ing aim passed through the ne' k'of the newrest,
and struck upoti the head of the furthest Indisn
“With n steady hand he pulled the trigger, and

. while yet the shm‘p report was 1inging I:hroug

tlm furest the two red men fell!
- Tho two remaining negro-s heard the report,

-and, each believing himself to be the ohject of
(it deathly intent, they boh dropped their oars
bug the -pirl, who had comprebended the whele,
ond who bad seen two of her encmies fall, soon
'%ﬂnngcd to convinee the powr creatures of sheir

lin:fe'ty, and once more they tuck up their oars

-and pulied for the shore, while the two surviving

Indians, completely terror-struck ot this nnex
iastrophe, had sprung to their Toet, und
sing earnostly &t the spot where . the

smof'a of tli t%*e bunter's rifle was curling up sbove

6 bn%hes:, W‘i;h that sagacity which ever,char-

r ctemeq “ttie 1ed man, they scemed at once to

unrlcmmud that thero could he but one mwn on

fthg lhore, for ha& "E}lerc heen more, there would
Vcertiinl ¥ have’

n‘ anuthcr shot, and instantly
springing forw;i.rrf pne of them seizod the only
v meiniig loaded rifle—~one had fullen into the
river when its owner, foll— nd 1urned its mozzle
towards the spot where his esgle cye had caught

- the ountliries of ‘the humers form “through the

shriabbery. . But the Indian was too late. Newrly

_ . aminute had elapsed since Chestlcr had fired,
“and his rifle was again loaded. Tho white man,
. cgught his enemy’s movement just a9 he picked

up his fallen brother's wéapony and quick as
thonght his own-'trusty rifle-was on the aim-—
again jt utteréd its death-notes; and another In-
dian fell to rise no more!

e single surviving savage saw his rompan-
jon drop, and on the instant he resorted to the
on y means of his own sulvation: e sefzed o
paddte, and quickly bending himself to the task
he shot the plisbleicanoe up the river.  The tide
was in his favor, and as he shaped his course
obliquely towards the epposite bank, he was ons
of denger ere his drealed foe could reload his
rifle. But whether this had heen the case or
not, the young hunter would have tronbled him
#a further, for the youth had no dosive for re-
venge-—his heart hud no home for such a fecling

—he only risked his own lifé for the safety of
onc who needed protection aguinst remorselesy
barbarians, and he felt too. hapyy in his laudable
success to cherish other fuolings than those of
joy.

Just as Qulando Chester had finished reload-
ing his rifie, the bows of the bout tonched upon
the shore, and as he hasteued. down to meet ity
the girl sprang out upon the sand, and felt apon
her kaces at the hunter’s feet.-
© %@, kind sir, whocver you be,” she uttered,
ghe clasped her hands in gratitade, “ how qha.ll i |
repny you for this? Life, hope, happincss—all,
all, you bave gaved! . .

A moment the young man gazed in & soﬂ. of
mpt wonder upon the fair features.. |lml:’ wele
tarird towards him then takmg her. by.,ths
hand ke raieed bot to. her feot, suying as he did
01 . ., :

“Lady, you can easily repay me for what 1
have done. T hive but performed a duty X
o red to- the world; go you und do the same.
When you éan sssist » follow-mortsl, do it, and
I shall be amply repaid.” " P

The fair girl gazed up. into the fqec of hm\
who sti'l held her hond, and a trembling blash

| gradually suffused her features, moundng higher,

and still higher, till it.melted away in the liguid
light of her tofc blue eyes. She liad expoctcd
to have seen the: rough ,l;gnmr, and to have
heard thé harsh tones of \n voise that only an-
swered to the howl of the wild beast and the
yelt of the red.savage ; but, instead, she saw a
countenance of rare beauty and youth, varying
with an hundred lights and shades of noble gen-
erosity and kindness; and the voice strick upon
her ear in toned of n rich, melting cadence,
tinged with that plaintive cast which ever exeites
sympathy in the hosom of the hearer, A light
smile flitte8 across the favo of the young hunier
26 he noticed the ‘maiden's passing emotiorii,
and letting go the soft hund which he scomed to
have forgotten he beld, he continned :

4 know your thoughts, lady. You- wonder
that a podr hunter should have asked no boon
in return for his services, but should rather have
given only a picee of sceming sdvice.

“«No, ng, sir,” quickly fornmed the, girl, *1
wad not thinking of that. To hear your words,
and see your countenance, would remove all
canse of wonder that you were noble and kind.
And as for your advice,as you please to term i,
I taKe it most kindly, though the beinyg does not

Llive who can say that assistanes wuhm Lier power
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. was ever asked of Ada Wimple, and she refused

l: "
* Ada Wimple!” uttered the hunter.

“That is my name, sir.
“Then you are the daughter of Slr Ohver,
whose plantation is below here
~41 atg, i
A moment young Chester seeined puzzlcd by
+the manner of the being he had rescugd—for he
*Eed not the assurance to think that soything in
hizown form or features had so moved her; and
“yet her words were not without a turn to that
“effect, nor conld he fail to see that in her eyes
- thére shone s light which must have emanated
from some other cause than that of mere won-
‘der. Her father, Sir Oliver Wimple, he had|
-often seen, and he knew him to be one of the
most wealthy and influential men in the colony.
Tt may be that the hunter experienced & momen-
tary regret that the maiden was not poor like
*himself; but, be that as it may, he soon banished
'l thonghts to that effect, nnd resuming hig
wonted composure,he said :
“You were venturesome m go 3o far up zhn
river, lady.”
« «Buot I thought not that the Indians were so

neu' us, gir”
“0, yes, the red-skin ventures even below

ihere; and if I mistake not, they have htely paid:
?your father’s plantation & visit.”

“Yes eir, they have; and' he ‘had some of
them, whom he caunght, Vammly whipped, and 1

shink those who chased my boat were the ones.” |-

- ‘Nodogbt ofit, lady. The red man has keen
#yas, and if he has onee seen your father's hoat
ho will. never forget it. If they had cause of
sumity againet Sir Oliver, they would ventare
far to-be revenged ; and had they overtaken you,
ybu would.doubtless have been a corpse ere this,
Be more careful in future.”

A cold shudder- ren through Ada Wimple's
frama, as the thought of that dreadful fate from
which the husterhad rescued her presented it
self to her mind, and while & tear sto]e down
ALer cheek she sqid:

. 1,
[ H

.‘?ﬁ‘ﬂ,
e o
<Rt
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1 realize’ the debt of gratitude T, sm under,
sir, and if I am never able to repay y{m by some
work of mine; I pray that God. may ¢ver bless
you for your noble kindness.”

" God aiready blesses me,” returned the young
hunter, Y for my heart-is glad. - But-coms, you
should be on your way homeward, for the sun
has elready.sunk far from ita npon-tide heighs,
and your parents may be anxibus.”

' % And will you not accompany me, kind sir,

fair girl, casting & look of earncst, gratefel
pleading, strangely blended with & shnﬁe of* ten-
derness, upon her compauion. -

The hunter hesitated & moment, dnd ho bens
Kig eyes to the ground. Ada caught that- 166k,
with the now drooping eyes, and kbt was qirickly
moved by the strange, soft melanchely whifch,
while those’ eyes had been beammg full ‘apon
her, she had not clearly seen. “A thrill of; some
emotiof ‘which she could not or tried’ not to
analyze, trembled in her bosom, an
she gawed upon thoss featnres the
his beaming orbs ence more upon lmr o

“Eady,” s said, “I cannot go. There 153%
dunger for you on the river below here, and
-your two rema.mmg hegroes: can easily tow yon
down. There is one not fiir from here whiptn I
Tanss protect and comfort ; bﬁ yet X trost this
will not be our last meehng Somethmg teIIs
me we shall meet again.”

“f wo both live we shall” utpred Adp,m;th
more garnestness than she was aware of, ““But
before I go, 1 wouhi gnow.the name %ihlm who
has saved me.” -

“ Orlando Chester is the name I bear; but. few
know it, however

“There is ono who .knows it now, end who
will ever hold it in grateful remembrance,” said

hand. Orlando took it, and he raised it to his
lips, and on the next moment he assisted Ada

inio her boat.

and receive the thenks of my father3” asked the

the fair girl, and as she spoke, she extonded hor |

CHAPTER 11

THE MANIAC MOTHER.

1

Uxrit, the. depurting boat was lost to his
gight did’ the young hunter stand upon the riv-
er's bank and gazo upon the form of it fair oc-
cupant. Mis eyes were moistened with a new
and strange emotion as the frail bark disep-
Beared and after gazing a moment upon the va-
cant spot-where last ho had seen it,he throw

“his trusty, rifip across his shoulder, and whlst.lmg-
to his dogq, he turned -away and atruck into a|

mm‘g} paith that ted off through the deep forest.

His. .steps were slow, snd even the faithful |

honnds’' seemed to wonder that their master
watched not the game ooverts about him. At
length, however, a sharp growl from one of hig
dogs brought Chester to. hig senses, and instine-

t.lvely he brought his rifie to jts guard and fol- |

Towed quickly afier the keen-scented hounds.

Ho had not far to go, for in loss than a minute
a noble deer sprang. up before” hlm, and’ darted
‘off towards ‘the river; but’ the animal had ot
o & rod ere the byllet from' the hunter's riflg
brought him down, and in 2 moment mere tha

hunting-knﬁe finished the work, With a 'do~ | 44

Spateh that plainly evinced his use to the work,
young Chester remuved the skin, and rolling up

in % guch parts of the flesh _as: he could cm-y,;
he started once more onward. 'The sceng Just,
anacted had somewhat cast off the gloomy de-:

mind a short time before,’ pd with quickened
steps and s more wv.tchful eye!; Je. pursued his

course.
The huuter's way lay towards the Chicka-

Tominy brauch, snd at the end of nearly & mile

and a half he eaine to a small eloaring, i in the
centee of which stood & wall built log-cabin, A
gingle oaken door, formed of heavy plank se-
cm‘ely pmncd together, with & small square win-
dow on each side, o,rnamemed the front of the
humble dwallmg, while' the ‘tarrow walk which
led to the eutra.nce wag flanked .on eithor sjde
by several flower Beds, which .beds betrayed i
taste and refinement that could, belong to 0o or
dinary being—for of all thmgs by whwh 1o
study the character tﬁ’ 2 hiunan pemg, thei‘e aro
fow that speak in more palpable Jorms I'.han do
the carc and juggment, and the, cu'lin}r fpncms _
betrayed in. fhe cultivation ap grrengemem of
a flowor ga.rden In the gaxden, aﬂqd,ed to thete
‘ uliar arrangement of ﬂowers ‘and
#-gcon of wild, fantastical grouping, and , -
Krange hirmony yet fole, It
was o sweet spot for on iii r the
warbling songsters of hedve aunt the
fragrant groves, and from early mom till dark.
ening twilight their gladsome notes made melo-
dions the air. Close by the cahin ram & mur.
muring brook, upon the mossy banka of whwh

eponctency that had restad upen the hunteu

""ai
.
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“  The poor woman drew her son to her”hd@n

she mped a tear from her eye.

12 | THE YOUNG RUNTER.

. unaided and uncultivated. grew a thousand wild
flowers, and the waters of which lent a soothing,
eooling inflnence to the surronnding atmosphere,

The interior of this cabin prescnied the same
peculiar tates that were npparent without, The
walls were neatly plastered with a cement made
from the red clay that formed the lower stratum
of some of the uplands; and all ‘ghont, in
sirange, fantastic wreaths, wore hung evergreens
and wild fowers. The floor was white and
clean, and every armangement spoke of the
strange genius that presided over the place.

The yomung hunter went to a small shed that
extended fiom the hack of the house, and hay-
ing depo-ited his load, and cut off soveral slices
of the venison for the dogs, he turned towards
the door,

“1 have returned, my“mother, and brought
with me some venison,” said Or]a.ndo, as he,
entered the dwelling.

“Bo yon are a good boy, Orlando ; but T shall
have no-need of meat to-day. Bee! I have been
busy since you were gone. I have plucked fresh
flowers, and to-day I shall live upon their fri
grance. Alas! that flowers should die! That
the only faithful -things that God has mede
should .he so frail! Sce! even as T have torn
them from their mother's bosom and impaled
them upent my wall, they lovk down and smile
upen me; and how sweetly, too, they bresthe
upon thcir destroyer.”

“ Aud am not I faitbful, my mother " asked |

the youth, in a'tender, musical tone.

“You? yout Yes. my son, you are faithful ;
and thongh you are yonr father's child, sm]
though that father was_my hushand, yet I love
you. But he! Ah! why did he desert me? ]
loved him, Orlando, with all the madness of my
nature, and yet he left me! When he went
away he told me that ¥ should see bim again;
but years have rolled by since then, and still he
comes not. O, ’hew crnel for him to desert me
thus! Bat yon will not leave me, my dear boy.”

* Neyer,” utiered the youth; and as he spol.c!

he threw his arms about his mother's Lk@&ﬁ@
kissed her. g

and afswr regu'mng his kiss, she said:

“ Thite, O ido. go you now and bid Elpsey
prepare Jou roime food. for you cannot live upon
these flowers, as Tean” i

As the youth tarned aWny, his mother watch,
ed him with emotions of the tenderest gratitnde,

§

have already supposed—a munisc! Yet the
very mania that hed shut the portals of her hu.
man and: rstayding scemed alinost to have oped
a ray of heaven'y light to her seul--for nevey
did she rave, never did the spark of passion kin-
dle a flame n her bosom—but with & meek des
spondeney, » high-toned méhineholy, did she
travel o'er He's weary way.  Shecould not yet
have seen forty yeary, and though there was ne
hloom wpon her cheek, yet there was a trans-
eendent beauty in her features—a tone of rond
and of heart that scemed to have formed them
for its lovely mirvor. Hor eyes were large aftd
dark, and into their brilliant depths ene might

had flown from the wind that looked t}:rough
them., But when ence she spoke, then you
eould cetect n super-brilliant spark, sometimes

- like nr star, and sometimes resclving itself into o

sort of phosphorescent light, that was not nes
ticed hefore; or, which, if it had been noticed,

that dwelt upon their smf’ace ‘Her form was
light and _airy, having lost none of it youthil
beaw'y ; and as her long raven hair, which curled

over her shonlders, confined onlyabout the hrow
“hy s coronet bf flowers Interwoven into a wreath
of wild vine, she looked morelike n heing of
some other sphere than un inhabitant of earth,
Orlando.could remember nothing back of - his
mother's strange manin; and the first thing
plainfy fixed in his memory was of lmvmg Tived
somewhere in Massachuse tts colony, and of hav-
ing como from there to Virginia in a vesécl, ze-
companied by hig mother and & negro woman
named Elpsey, Yet he knew that bis mother
was grown to womanhood before she icfi Eng-
land, thongh he could not ascertain from her
whether he was born there or in Massachusctes.
From old Elpsey he could only learn that his
motlier Had onco found her in the s ‘reets of
Boston in a siffering cobdition, and hnd taken
her to her own dwelling, where she was care-

4 fully nursed.  After she recovered she ‘offered

her rervices to Mre. Chester, and they Were ac-
cepted.  The old negress said that her lady had
much money when she firat’ livel ‘with her; but
as 't had beert !(mg since gone, Orlando fUp-
posed that the "amount could not have been
very@ousxdcmble, though it ‘Tmight have nppear-
ed 50 to the eyes of Elpsey. Infat, the only

and wien he had disappeared from her SI.ght

thing that Orlanda ‘conld gain with d(sﬁmteucss

Morgiana Chester wag what the reader sk

have gnzed for hours and not guess that feason,

might have heen taken for some stroy ennbeam -

and plu,ycrl in gracful ringlets, floated far down °
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from Ins’mother was, that his father hed-de-
serteit ey ; and he rensonably -upposcd thus thet
circumstance enused her menital derangermnt;
and yer Morgiana never breathed a word against
her hushand in- anger-—she only mourned his
faithlegsness in. plaintive notes of soul sent #n-
guish, and sometimes wept over her loneliness.

Most of those who had met ‘the youny hanter

“wondered exceedingy as the siramge melancholy |

that rharacterized his more quietsmements, and
nlio at the peenliarly »weet and mild dispo-ition

ed, as she rose from her sent a moment efter her
son had commen.ed watching her.  + Yos, "twas
yesterday T put it there, for I remember j¢ wall
How could T have forgotien it ¥°

As she spoko she went to a large onken cliest
that stood in one corner and commenced taking
out the contents and placing them upon the
floor.  Orlando gnzed 4 momens upon Lis moth-
er's movements, and then a bright tear-drop
stole down his check. A thousand times had he
seen the poor woman do this, and he kngw that

that marked his every movement of social ot | she sufferod extremely whenever the strange de-
business intercourse; for the whole wide colony | lusion eame over her. Flowly aid curefuilp

id not contain a man whose rifle wis more su:c
of 1ts ‘'mark, whose heart was stronger, or who
was more fearless and bold under dificultivs

Morgiana Chester took article after dril lo from
the chest; each one she would unfold #ind ex-
amine, then lay it aside for the next. And so

and dengers, Bat such people knew not the | she went on till every article jn the chest had

srrange being who had presided over his child-

been examined, after which she diligently search-- -

heod, his youth, snd his early manhood. Wher | ed every pook snd cormer of the inside. The
thev wondered ot the musieal notes thar fell [ chest was porfotly plain, with not even a till to

from hls tongue, and -the smoothly gliding tan:
guyre with which hiz thouglits ‘wore clothed,

break the samencss of ifs inrerior, and after o
(nornenr.’q cxamination she turmd to her sOD

they knew net the sweet, plaintive volee that|and asked:

had tuned his ear and made musical his heart.

« Orlando, have you been here since yoster-

Few were thore who knew poor Morgiana | day?"
Chester, fur she seldom ventured beyoud the| “No, morhor I kave not.” '
confings of her own sweet home in the wilder-| “Fome ouo has bocn here and stolen my
ness ; and when, perchanee, a wandering hanter | money. 0, how conld they be so cruel! T put

which, ot the door of the, maniac mothor's cot
was never refused to & hunan being.

- eraved food or drink at hor house, old Klpsey [it in here yesterday, ¥ am suee®
acted tlie hostess, and bestowed that hospitality | “ Was it moncy that you put there, mother ¥

.| * Yes, 't was. money. T was money to me,
‘twas money to_you; for 't was my N that {

The old negress was not long in preparing a | put there, T was o ximple ﬂung, yet I would
meat for Orleido; and as he sat down to the | not wish to lose it, and su I put it -in heve and
repast ‘he urged his mother to partake with him, | locked it up, and the key I have worn ahout my
but ‘shé persisted in the assertion that she needed | neck. O, cruel, cruél!  'Why, why, should they
no fond, and so the youth ato atone. Iie had f have stolcn that?”
no Aenrs, however, for he knew that ‘she would{ *¥erhaps you may find it yet, my dear moth-

- ot n!low herself to suffer fromi huuger, for{en” urged the youth, in as hopeful a tone as be

often she ate bt one meal. n day, save a few |.could command. ©Surely no une eould have
Yorries which she would pick and eat while wan- | taken i¢, and besides, perhaps you have mislaid

dermg by the brogk.

t!i

“The young man had finished his repaaf :md' i No, no,” retarned his mother, while |he big -
alrendy had the sun sunk behind the tree-tops tears began to gather in her eyes, & Tshall never,

as he arose from the table. As he turned to-

never find it agnin. Yesterday I plarcd it there,

wards his mother he was somrewhat surprised to | end now it is gone! Was it not wicked, Orlan-

" find. her_ in & seeming meditation. The vacant | do. for them fo steal my only treasure 7 My

look thit istally v sted upon her features when husband gave it to me the night he went away.”

she assumed a musing attitule was not there,| The poor woman covercd her filpe with her
but the same strazge, spnrklmg light that shone ; hands and solhed aloud. Slowly the teurs by
upon her more nerive movemwents was still in [ gan to trickle through her thin, white fingers,
hier eyes, though it hcnms wers more steady | and as they fell upou- her heaving bosom the

and intense.

young man arose from his seat and stond hy her

“ Yas,-yes, I did put it in there,” shc murmur- | side. Gently he pressed his lips upon her pale,




“go thine image riscs in my mind and throws its

should I see thee again—wherefore cherish so |

-mured to himself, the sound of an approeching

‘14

brow, and urged her to be comforted. - Then, as
he stood once more erect, ho gazed into the now
empty chest.and wondered what was the nature
of the secret that hung sround it Ever since
he cotld rermember he had seen hizs mother go
through with the same operation she had now
performed, and always with the seme rosult.
Sometimes a whole month would pass away
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without her bostowing a thought affon: it, and
ofien she would make the. search every week;
and when she did so she invariably labored un-
der the impression that it was only e short time
previous that she had piaced her treasure there,
The nature of thht treasure, and the secret of
its concenlment, he balieved, were locked up m
the mind of the maniac. -

)

CHAPTER HL

&

A weer had passed away since the events
recorded in the last chapter, and during that
time Orlando Chester had made several expedi-
tions in quest of game, and he had got a goodly
number of skins and fure laid by for sale. For
years past, while alone in his forest wanderings,
there had been but one sweet image pictared
upon his heart—that of his mother; but now
another had stolen in upon its memory, as he
had dwelt upon the scene on the river, The
lovely features, the soft blue eyes, and the
grateful smile of the fair Ada baunted him in
his solitude, and again and again did he hear
Jher sweet voice ringing its thanksgiving through
his soul.  Yet that image crowded not upon the
place occupied by the young hunter's love for
his mother—it seemed rather to have glided into
a nook in his heart which had heen unocenpied.—
it seemed to fill &  vacancy in his sonl, and he
felt happier as ke dwelt upon it.

“ We shall meot again [ answered the youth,
83 he inhaled the fraprant morning. ¢ Yes,
sweet girl, we shall mect again, and as rises
yonder morsing sun o'er the the waving tree-
tops, gilding its way in & flood of golden light,

softening beams o’er my soul. But wherefore

dearly thine image upon the tablets of my
heart? We shall meet again?! for even thou,
gwoet Ada, saidst it.  Then I'll ask not where-
fore, only to see thee once more.”

Suddenly, while yet the young hunter mur-

v
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footstep fell upon his ear, and on raising hiy
eyes he beheld a strange Jooking fignre approach-
ing him-from the woods that lay towards the
river. It was a white man, but yet with a face
go, browned that the features alone betrayed
their owner's English descent, * In height the
stranger was considerably ever six feet, and his
frome woe a8 massive in ifs proportions’ as it
was tall; but yet there way nothing in'his ap-
pearance catcnlated to excite fear, for his coun-
tenance was open dnd bold, though it must be
confessed thas.there was = gomething in the
twinkle of his small gray eyes, and in the pecu-
Yiar eompression of his thin lips, which evinced
a trait of character that only experience could’
aolve.” The gigantic form of the strangér was
clothed in a rough hunter's garb, and the skins
of which it was formed plainty told that he must
have procured them far north of Virginia. A
long, heavy rifle, panderous but comely in it
proportions, 2 hunting-knife, shot-pouch arnd
horn, completed the new comer’s outward attive,
and, take him all in all, he was one whom fow
would dare to excite to anger.

“Good moriing, stranger, o saul Orlsmdo, as

offer his hand,

The new comer started ot the tones of the
yonng man’s vnice, and ere he spoke, he gazed
for a moment cagerly inte young Chester's face.
A shade of some sirong emotion passed ‘quickly

‘over his bronzed features; but it was gone on

the instant, and taking the proffered hend, lie

said, in a voice of much power, bot yet gentle :

the man came tp, ot the same tame advancing to

%A pleasant morning to you, fair sir. T’
faith, but you've a patadise of a spo!; here in the

. wilderness.”

“ It’s a pleasant spot, sir stra.nger," retumed
:Orlande, seeming grateful for the encommm
thus passed upon his home.

-“'Pjs amch an one as I could almost fancy,”

. tha stranger said, as ho cast his eyes around

upon the blooming flowers ; * but I fearme these

‘preity things would scon run to ruin under my

care. *Tid o woman’s hand, t.hough that tends
them now. Your wife, I suppose.”

= % No, siny” replied Orlando, while a shede
endness swept across his fine features, “’tis the
Jand of my mother.”

The stranger cast a searching look mtu. the
€yes of the youth, and once more ho swept his
glance around over the garden. Then he snid:

“She’s a4 sirange béing; but,” he continned,

suddenly changing his tone and mann.er, “ gre
- you tioi fearful of danger in so remote a place i

 And wherefore 7"

“The Indians sometimes venture here, do they
ot ¥’

“Yes; bui I harm them not, and they hurm
‘not me n

% How was it on the river, a week ago

% Hal how learned you of that ¥

“How could such a deed remain unknown 2.

. “Bui why think you it was mo 7"

" Thé stranger gazed into the young man’s face
for a moment; and while a peenliar meaning
played over his conntenance, ho answered:

~ % Could you have heard Ada Wimple describe
the fair youth who heard her—even to the tones

. of his voice, the sparkle of his eyss, the color of

his hafr, and the kind feelings of his soul, you
would not ask me such a question

The rich blood mounted to the brow of the
young hunter, and his eyes fell to a downcast
titrn, for the stranger’s words had sent & strenge
#hrill o his soul; but soon recovering his' com-
posure, he said:

“Th that case I did ny duty, and I think f.he
Indians will pot trouble me; but even if they
should, I fear them not.”

“1 fear, young' sir, that those llght srms of
yours wotild b insufficient, in case of an attack
from the red-skin” ~
- %They never failed me yet,” seid ergndo, his

. -eyes brightening, and his bosom swelling with a

prond emotion. . “ Though I Iike not deeds of
steife, yet I fear not danger.”
- “To déal with such an enemy, you should be

N
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a.ble to wield n weapon liko that,” said the stran-
ger, &« he put forth the muszle of his ponderous
weapon, the butt of whlch rested upon the
ground.

At that moment Orlando’s eye canght the out-
lines of a hawk that wds sallimp high in the air
above the tree-tops beyond the cot. He turned
towards his sirange visitor, and took the massive,
rific in his hand. Its owner smiled as he re-
signed it to the youth and stepping buck a pace,
he remarked:

“Bhe’ll prove g litile too heavy for that hand
of yours, and 'twill be a steady hand and guick
eye that takes a wing at that dlstance”

The young hunter seemed nof to notice the

words of hiz companion; but raising the rifle to
his side-he drew beck ‘the hemmer, and then
placed the butf against his shoulder. The sin-
gle tick of & watch could hardly have passed be-
tween tho resting of the rifie and the pulling of
the trigger. The sharp, clear crack rang through

Jthe forest;and.on the noxt instant the hawk

uttered a shiill Scresm-——trembled a moment
uponits out.apread pmmns-—-and then, with a last
effort to 'muintain_jts position, it shog obliguely
through the air, and foll not & rod-. fjfothera

| the two men stood. Orlando steppéd €h.3¢herc

the bird had fallen, and picking it up, he re-

turned and handed it to the stmuger, remurkmg ;

£8 he-did so:
# That's & good wenpon.”

As the powerfal hunter took the rifle back mw-‘

his own hand, he looked with & strange emotion
upon the youth, and thee-flinging the hawk upon
the ground, he stretched forth his broed palm
and said : .

% Orlando Chester, take that ha.nd. Therg-—
it'shall ever be yours in time of fhwed, and upon
Mark Chiron you may look as a friend. If the
enemy are subtle, the witand strcngth oi' Chzron
can overcome them.”

Now, however meaningless some -portions of
Chiron's conversation may have seemed to his
young companion, yet & close obsesver would
have seen that boneath all his careless question-

.| ing there was an under-current of some deep

purpose. With an eagle eye he watched every
change of Orlando’s conntenanee, as though he
would have committed to emory every line
thereof, but as he stretched forth his hand all
his earnestness vanished, and his countennnce
assumed a sort of careless, nonchalant expression,
which seemed hobitaal to it, A moment the

young man retained his grasp of the hand that
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. was thas held out to him, and whi'e yet he gaml
with singalar wonder into the tace of his com
panion, he gid :

“Spesk you of enemics to me?”
“ Indeed i do.”
“But 1 fear not that the red man will :mad:

i me. Eig

% And is-there no danger in the worlil, no ene-
mies but tue red skins?. Do not white men
sometimes prey upon each other 2
“Yetthere are none to prey upon me.”
“ Be not too,sure of that, young sir. I came
not here withont an object, nor do I offer my

sorvices at ramom. T ask you not to aecept of

them, for they shall be yours at my own will”
There was an air of truth in the words and in
the manner of Chiron, which the young hunter
conld not doubt, and aftér a moment's refiection
hie suid: .
" If iv be as you say—that there is really dan-
ger in tmy pati —you can be my friend now by
explaining to me its nature, and then I'can save
you further tronhle by avoiding it myself

“ Tlic nature of that danger I eculd not ex- |

plain, and to be plain with you, I tell you I

would not if I could, Nay—do not start. 1]

speak my thonghts plainty, and I fear not to tell
the truth, I have come here to day to recognize
you, and when first I saw this garden, that lays
in such fantastical forms and devices about us,
1 knew well from whose brain sprang the wild
concepiion, and I knew, toe, whose delicate
hand must have done the work—there is but
© one, and thai—"

The giant hunter drew his hand across his
eyes s he thus abruptly broke off, and then rais-
ing his face towards heaven, he uttered:

“Alas! poor Morgiana Chester, thy fate is a
hard one; but if there s a just God in heaven,

thy wrongs shall be atoned for, and those thatj

wrong thee shall be brought to justice. By yon
br:ght sun, that lights thy wildwood home, 1
swear it!”

“How! My mothert Wrong her! g’acu-
lated Orlando, seiving the strange man hy-the
arm, * I you know ought of her wrongs, speak
—tell me of them—tell me wko has wrouged her,
and thoagh the very crown of England restcd
upen s head, she shonld be revenged! My
hand should seek him out. Spesk, siv—tell me
what you know of thia”

¢« Nothine of which I can speak,” calmly re-
torned Chiton, gazing with an affectionate Jook

“inte the face of his companion. © Blame me

net, hlame me not. nor yet gquestion me furlher.
What | huve said 35 true. and time will revesl
it. Butnow I muct seo your mother. 1 must
leok once more upon her sweet fuee”

For a full minute Ortundo regardod the man
before him in a sort of wondering nsfonishment,
Every vestige of doubt had fed from his
thoughts, and though he wondered. yot he hesi-
tutéd not to trust.  Then there wag: romething
in the manner of Chiron, a kind of anthoritative
detcrmmnnon, that made him hesitite to as}(
futher questions, and at length he said :

“ My wmother is in-the cot, and if you will fol-
low me you can sce her”

* 8tay a moment,” nttered Clnron as Orlande
taracd to lead the way. Do you think ong
who knew me yorrs ago, wonld kriow me now ™

I should thivk not,” returned the youhg man,
a8 he van his eyes fui the hundredth time over
thé fiee of his - ompamon.

“Then lead the way,” szid Chiron, © and mmd

you, Orlando, T have ezlled but for o drink of

water and a slice of venison.”

The young man signifled his nnderstanding
of his companivn’s meaning, and without farther
remark lis led the way to the honso. In the
entry Chiron deposited his rifle, and then fal
lowed his conductor into the presence of Mre.
Chester.  Fora moment the powerful man gazed
npon the fair, pule featnres of Morgiana Cheater,
but when her large dark eye met his own, he
turned Away to hide a tear that «tole to his eye,
The unwonted emotion soon passed away, and

turning his gaze onee’ ‘more upon the poor wo- -

man, he took the seat which Orlandn proffered
him, soon after w!uch the youth brou;,ht to him
a dish of water.

While Chiron was drinking, Mrs. Chester
seemed, for the first time, to rotice that there
was & stranger in the house, and efter watching

him for nearly & minute, & sudden light over- -

spread her benutifal features, and rising from
her seat she approached the spot whete he sat,
and luid her hand earelcssly,upon his broad brow,
Chiron trembled widr his exertion to keep back
the emotions that would spring to his fage, und
at length he was able to meet the plaintive, -
quiring gaze of the cyes that were bent apoxt
bim. '
Orlando watc“ed with an exciting interest
every movement of his mother, and his heart
bounded with a iwild thrill as the thonghi Btole
over his mind that she mcbgmzed the stegnge-

man, and that his seerct wonld be knownf to
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him; at lcast; that he should: know who he
was. . P
-# Are vou not .a stranger, sir?” asked Mrs.

~ Chestor, in » tono of considerablo earncitness,

. F am, madam,” retorned Chivon, arain fart-
ing, nd the sweet, musical roncy of that voiee

AL incvieh eadepes upon kis car,

= Then perhnps you, Kind sir, can tell'me of
my husband. "Ho has desertod me, sir, and 1
Lkaow not where to look for him."

& What was his hame, good woman ¥

% Nume 1" utterdd Morgiana, while her large
oyes filled with tears, “Alus? he had no

‘rume ! When he deserted mo.and lost his honor,

he tost hist name. Q) he was erued thus ro
leave me.  But he will came hack, for he told
me that he would. Yon heve not seen him,
then 1 . ‘

Thi Inst exprersion was .so m- lancholy, ro
ful? of real, hear fels soreow, that the stode man
could no longer contain hiv fos Hioge, snd as the
tenrs hurst forth fran his exes, he murmui‘cd :

LX) (md t what o fall is here '™

* And do you, too, weep?  And is it hE(‘MHB
you know not where my hushand ix, and tha-
you woep fav pity 7 See, sir, thosw flowers are
weeping.  Thi. morning I went forth dfmon,: the
shruhs and vines, ad they were all bowed dnwn
with pearly tears; but they lonked vot’ ro kind
1& you Ao, not do they weep loty, for when the

Aun shines upon them they feel hoppy in the

lawghing hewms, and soon wipe their tears away.

* - Burely you mu-t hive scen my hasband, TL.I]

me, lave you nott”

“ No, tadwm, I have not. Bn: rcsl: you in
pense. for you may yet see him-agnin "

Ms, Clusu-r went ‘back to hey window nnd
gat down, Wiether the theaghts of her hus.
bund huid yassed from her mind, or whethor the

_ assurance of the strange hunter had sofrcned her
gricf. it is impossible to tell. but gt all events her

téars were wiped away, and the nsual plactil
t‘!u.ncholy overspread her fentures wuh itg
soft ning infuence,

As svon_a~ Cliron . saw that '\l’orgmna was
quicted feom her burst of sor ow. he aroso from
his seut, wmd heckoning to Orlundo, he ook his
rifle anet et the cot,

" 8ie) said the old Lunter, while he swept his
locks, which were jast beginning to be ting: d
with the fiow of yeurs, bavk fiom his brow, 4s
the two sroodl tuve more intie ;_mden, 1his is
the tirst tme for mary, miny _ycm‘s, that tears
have wet £ ase rough cheeks of mine; but who,

who coull see that ead sipht and ot woep !
Boy, you know not what & mind has there been
wrecked,” Tho same pure, sweet, wild diposi-
tion sti') reigns in vhae bosom, bup that noble
mind—rthat gem of the pure soul. has gone, alid
God alone can take away the eloud tiar Lides
ite lneere, T wonse now away. but. he ene we
shall meet again, and often.  Pursne your wont-
ed course, and when danger xhreatens 1 will be
neay to prot ot you” :

“One moment, sie” urged the young man, as

Chirorl was iu the net of turning wway. Which

way from here do you take ?”

% CTo Jamertown,”

v A how 7

% Thersume way' 1 cnme-——hv hm:l

%71, 10, am golng to Jumestown to eatry a-
load of skins nr d fury, and if you will toke nreat
in my ranoe, we will bear each other eotdpany

hiron assented readily to the proposul, and
while Orlando went to make bis arringements,
the old hunter reloaded his rifle, ane then busied
hinself in luoking sbout the place. - 1t tonk the
young nnn lig o fow minntes 1o get ready for
ki+ mission, and wh » he rjoined his compsdi-
ion, with s furs npon his back, the tatter re-
mucked, g3 he uome the pistols in thL belt of
Orlando :

# Yeou go well armed,”

“{ always do." returned the youth, aste start-
ed off.  © My ritle earrics butanc ball, sn‘mcnimcs
1 want more.”

Oulando led the way in asonth-eas t -riy direce
tion townrds the viver, and sz hoth the hunters
were matarally on the watch for whar might e
stirring abont them, there wax b little said on
the way, and that of a commonplace charaeter.
At length they catue to a small, vine-arhored
cove, which 't up some rods from the river, and
here the young m»n found his canoe, and ere
tong taey were both upon the browd river, with
the tide in their luvor, sailing rapidly down to-
wards the scttlement. :

For nearty tficen minutes afrer the canoe was
upon the river, not 4 word wus spoken. Chiron
was husy aith lis own thonghis, and Oilando .
knew not how to sddress his compunion npoen
the subject nearest hisvheatt. There were an
hundeed questions he would like to have asked,
bug he di-liked 10 moet 4 refusal for an unswer,
aird so he asked them not.

“Oilando.” ut length asked Chiron. just as the
youth had shot his canoe pnst a swift cddy that
iede round an abrupt point, *will you tell me
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what are the-peculiar points of your mother's
mania 7

« You saw her this’ mommg, sir. Bheis. sel-
dom different—never raving.”

“I mean not that” returmed Chiron. ©A
gout like hers conld never rave with utter mad-
npss. I meant to ask what are the particular
,iéeas that haunt her most 2

% There arc only two ideas that, seem to be
firmly fixed m!yr sliattered mind, One of them

you have seen in its effects. 'The same question |

she so earnesr.ly asked you, she puts to ali
strangers who may call,- though . never hefore
have I known her to approach a visitor as she
did you. And she also often talks to me abont
- - her husband’s having cruclly deserted her. Then
there ig one other subject which sesms indelibly

fixed in her memory. She has a strong old

osken chest, and ever since I can remember
she has, as often as once a month, and frequently
much-oftener, searched it pll through in quest
of semo treasure which she says ghe deposited
theréin. Sometimes she says twad money, and
at others she asserts that it was merely papers.”

* And this chest—1i8 it safe ¥* uttered Chiron,
with gudden energy.

“Yes, the chest is safe, bt the tremre, what-
ever it may be, my mother says has baen. stolen
from her,” Orlando answered, regarding:with
no smalt degree of wonder the manner of Fhis
COMPAnIoN.
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' & And how hag she searched it? Whatnooks,
{What corners, what secret places has she foimd "

“None at all, The chest is-perfectlv plain,
without a crevice or crack to indicate any seeret
hiding-place.”

“'Tis fortunate for poor Morglana. that she

has lost her own secret,” murmured Chiron, half '
to himeself, #for had she remembered it, she

might have found her treasure bat 16 have irre.
deemably lost it.” ~
"% Chiron,” snid the young hunier, as he raised

his paddle from the water, sud in-a voiceso soft.

and low that its earnestness was like a prayer,
“what of that treasnre? Spesk, I abjure you.”

“If I give you one plain, straightforward an-
swer, will you prom'ise to ask no more ¥

“I promise.”

“Then the paper—for a paper I tlunk it jg—
is undoubtedly safe, and for the present it is sufy
only in its eoncealment I

Again Orlando Chestor dipped his paddle mw

the water, and mechanically he urged his canoe
forward. He gazed upon the strange mian before
him, but hejdared not break his promise, and he

asked no more, though he would have given hig

all for & solution of the mystery. But yet, all
mysterious as Chiron way, the young hunter re-
solved that he would trust him, for he believed

that in some way he held the koy to Lis own and

¥

his mother's future fato!

CHAPTER 1V.

A CONFEESIGN OF LOVE.

A rew miles above Jamestown, stremhing
bpek from the northern- baik of the river, lay
the rich tohacca- -plentation of Sir Oliver Wim-
ple. The sun had furned upon ifs efternoon

. course, afifl though its rays beat down with a

strong power, yet the afresh breeze which came

_ gweeping up from the broad Chesapeake cast an’

1nv1gorap:pg influence thmugl_1 the atmosphere,
Bir (liver's dwelling stood only a few rods back

" from, the river, with a green lawn in front, while

back of it, aud stretching shghtly around to the
western aldg, lay an extensive garden, divided
into box-bound patha and flawer -beds, with here
and there a vine-clad arbor, or a trellised wanlk. -
Within' one of the pathe, at the end of which
was a sort of green-honse, stood Ada Wimple. |,
She had been plucking some weLds from a
small bed of English clemams, ﬂ.nd ‘had just
risen to her feet, when the sound. of approaehmg
steps attracted her attestion, and on the next
instant she was in the presence of Orlando
Choster. A slight, tremulous’ blush passed over

her fair features as she mey his dark eye; but it}

was quickly goue, and with & frank, kind smlle,
she extended to him her hand.

“ You will pardon me for this intrusion, lady,”
gald the young hunter, still holding the hand.

that had been extended to him, “.bat T was pass-

.ing homeward in my canoe, and I could not re-

#ist the desire to sey you.”

« And surely you would not have passed with-
oul stopping,” snid Ads, with artless pgrace,’
whilo, with an interest that sought not conceal-
ment, she gazed into the face of him who had.
saved her.

“No,.I would not have passed mow without
stopping,? replied Orlando, “for T desired to
know of your safety, and I fesl happler now
that I know you suffer not from the eifects of
your adventure on the river.”

“ And that I do not, suffer, or that I even live
to kniow it, I owe to you,” returned Ada, while &

bright beam of grat:mde shone from her blue
eyes. “Of course, sir, you will always eall
when you pass.”

"¢ Always ¥ iterated the young man, in 4 t;nne
of deep mesning. “No, I niay not stop again.”

“Not stop again 1" repeated Ada, ,a tone of
surprise, while a sudden look of dlsuppbmtment
rested upon her features. * You “wiil surely
come and se¢ my father and my mother.. They
are both away to-day, at Mr. Berkeley's
% And wherefore should I see them 7
“That they may lha.nk you for saving their
only child.”

“ Do they not thank me already »

“Thank thee? Ah, yes-—-andlbless thee, too. -

4 Then T aceept their blessings, and fecl a joy,
in knowing that T have merited them. DutX
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did not that deed for thanks, nor for any ot-her

blessing or reward than that piven by my own’

approving conscienve, ‘When your parents re-
turn, tell them that he who saved yvour fife feel:
happy that he possesses their thanks; and for
you, fair girl, [ cun only say, may God make
your life aq lmppy as the soul that sustains it is
pure and virmous"

Orlundo did not turn away as he spoke, bat
with a kind, yet molancholy look, he extended
his hand 1o the fiir heing who stood before him.
Ads took it, and, with trembling accents, she
eaid:

“Why. why do you refuse to come again?
When first we met, and when first wo parte },
had thowght that & bond of friendship would ev-
er unite u+.  Few, fow there nre who ve such
claims upon Criendhip as have yon; aund why
cast it off now ¥

The young hunter logked steadily inio the
esarnegt features of “his companion. A strange
Tight shot forth from his durk eye. and » powes
ful emetion eemed stusgling in his bosom;
but at length it p: assed aws ay, and letting go the
soft hand he held, he said:

“Fair girl, [ would not tear from out this
heart of mine one chord of pure friendship for
all the wealih of the colonies, To fuel that
yourself and your parcntz: nre my friends is a
source of rleasure that I wonld not exchange
for ail the high-.otnding titles in the land.”

*Thon, why not call upon us? Why not
give to us that sare pledge of {riwndship——the
Lind smileand weleome of your renerpas soul 2

*Ada Wimple,” sd the young man, in a
tone so ~ofi and plaintive, anid yet so thrillingly
earnest, that she fult «pell-hound by irs power,
“you say I have saved your life, and you are
grateful. 1 did save it and 1 an happy. Yon
g1y that you had thouwght the hond of friendship
would ever unite us; and a0 itever may. But |
cannot deecive my own soul. I eannot take to
myself a pleasure that might ere long tum to a
serprnt anl sting wme. My pwn heart el me
that the friendship it already feels wonld soon
kindle to a brighter flame. 1 will speak pluinly
now, nnd then you will understand ue-—nor witl
rou wouder ut, or blame me, for my coarse, The
human heart knows not the social barriers which
the world hud set up hetween inan and man,
bug it toves all that is heanriful, ali thet is good;
and so my heart hus turned toward- thee unn!
thine imoge is reflected there a5 a li-ht to my

gonl. Now lam safe; and though it costs me

4

a pang to plack nway some of the deeper voots
which that friendship has tuken, yet T mast do
ir, vlse it might grow 1o & warmer love. and
hoom hut to wither away and die. The finwer

of love ennnot long Live upon the heart alons

that would cherish it; the sofc breath of it« kin-
dred son! is needful to keep & in bloom—for if

it ha -olitary and vne quited. its fair blos<om,

will withers and though the heart may newr
throw it oif, vet s will he hat & lifieless stk rhat
shall cumber there till that heart censes £0 hoat,
You vow understand me, Whenever you eall
my imagn back to your mind, think of me o= ona
who had ton muech honor te deceive you, and
too .much self love te break hiz own heart.
Furewell, and may God bless and protect you,

smd may the life 1Ie gives you on earth he one

of & josful truth and virthe
As the young wan spoke he turnéd away to

hide the “rear that stole to bis eye, and jx a mo-

ment moeve ho sarted 1o walk away,  His stepy
were slow, for the feulings that dwelt in his bo-
som were heavy and sud, and he folt’ as though
he wore Jeaving i very heart b hind bin.
Half o duzen steps hnl he tuken, when aloy
sob hroke wpon his ear; and while yet it went
thrilling throngh his soul, his own. name, pro-
nounced in an enmc-;t,‘imploring tonc', hroke
the spell that hound him. Quickly, a5 if by
some swdden instineg, Ne turned, mu! heheld
Ada, with v aring ontstretehed, “gaeing
with'a tewfu , imploring Took up I}inl

4 Do oot leave me thus,” she murimared, ag

she et the ingu riag glnce of Ovlanda; and as
<he spoke she [)Llll.k.d her face in her lm:lds uud

L wept,

© With & heart bounding fuom ita despondency
like the liglenings leap,- the young hunter
spran,g to the side of the Faie girl, and takbuy her

hand from her teur wet fuce, and rLtummg it .

within his own, ho uttered :

“ Ada Ada, why do you call me bk ? Bpeak
to me. Ada, and—",

He did pot finish the sentence, for at that fn-
stant the maiden tised Ber eyes, amd as he

pazed into their lguid dcpr,h- he alimost f.mclul -

lie: saw his own ftnage reflecs 4 there, A tho-
ment only he hesitated, and then he continued :

“ Whas would you say to moe? Fuur nol o
speak.” N

“ ¥ would not have you leave me vhus” »he
eaid, as she placed her remaining frsu hend
upon Ortando’s shondder,

“Lefs you in all kindness, Ada™
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# Ah, Orlando, and so you did; but that very
kindnvsy might bresk my heart”

“X mnderstand you not,” pronounced the
youth, while the tremor that shook his frame
plainly evinced that her words had struck decply
to his heart. )

Ada gared & moment into his Face, and then,
while a glow of beaming truth overspréad her
fair features, she said: .

*Youn spioke plainly, and so will I., Exe you

ﬂbroke forever the ties that boumd your heart,
could you not have asked Ada how burned ber

feelings toward you ¥

* And if Thad ¥

* She would have told you the truth.”

“And that truth would have been desth to-
the poor hunter's love.”

“And for that thou thinkest I would have
ealled thee back. O, while you think your own
heatt in burning with its fame of devotion, you
would think mine to be as the crystalline flint:
No; hedst thou esked me, I should have told
thee that the gratitude which the poor maiden
first felt towards het preserver had already
mounted to s stronger feeling, and that it might
burn with as pure a flame of holy love ag ever
warmed tipon the altar of 4 devoted heptt. Now

: {hu can leave me, and return to your home in

he forest, Ada"Wlmplshss ;old you the truth”
S Nobla, generdus girl, what adequate thanks
can my poor heart pour out for this? ejaculated

'Orlandg, as he presded | thic hand he held warmly

toips 1tps, and then gs.zad t.enderly into her face.
“IfY, possess the Yove of your own pure heart,
what' more eontd T agk,” i\n 4
fum. .
" You de, you do possess it Po
that hns ps.sssrl since we so strangely mét upon

tha river’s bank, this heart of mine has been ﬁﬁi‘f

tering aad straggling mﬁlm the silken web that
would lisve folded it to itself, and & moment
I tho;zght 10 break the.spell; but now, dear

, that heart bounds joyfally from my bosom

'md takes your own to make it whole. Happy

bappy day.”

© % And none more fiappy than L? respended
Adn, ag she pillowed her head upon the’ young
hantér's bosom.

' “Thexle ﬂme Ada,l cannot tarry longer

now, for my poor mother will moan my pbsencv‘.
The sun is alvéady creeping towards its moun-

tain home, and I mwust away; but mey X not -

hope that some time~—ere long—you will go

with me and spend, a day st my forest home?
0, the flowers would bloom with a new grace,

and pour out & sweoter fragrance for your pres-
nce. "We have flowers there, Adsy’

birds sing more sweetly than the

cot, and the giant trees wave their hratiches in

whispering melody above ze. Some thne you

will go with me and see it.” o
Ada diank in the soft, melodious tomes that

| fell from her companion's lips, and as sho raised

her ¢yes once more to his, they were beaming
with a love that could not but ¢ome from the
very de: ths of her sounl.

“Y will come,” she sald, “but you mll show
me the way; and you shell come and see my
pmnts“ .

“Your parents P iterated the young man,
while . shade passed over his handsome foa-
tures.

“I know your thoughts,” quickly equmn}ed .
Ada, a8 she numsed. her’ companions manner 3
i buf. you nee(i n't foar, fqr them. Tlmy love
their-, child 90 'well ‘to sée hér ifserable, and,
more then all thi t;kthough my father be a baro
net, they. have ‘very little’ sympstﬁy with . ' the
arigtocratic notmns of the! timds, and’ Besidel,
how could they {ejecé a9’ their. danghter's lover
him to Whom ﬂ:ey owe her very lifo? " No, no;
you hiive nothmg to fear frotn my parents?

' “Tﬁen swaot one, T shaﬂ rest upon your na-

- sursnce ‘and nnt.:l we meef. ‘sgain, may God
blesd you

Sy

. Orlando. Chester s?‘ﬂppé& to take ong
look nt tlmsq faiy f‘estures that beamed In A
tipon- him, and | then suming ‘away Ko pmﬁ
qulckly froin the spot At the riva:;’ Bask he
turned, and Ada was skl ‘whera heﬁlelt her,
gasing after him; and waving hig hand'in e’pkon’
of one more udieu, he steppéd do daten.finto his o
noe and pushed off from thsi 'iaors.l His Feast
was light and happy,

eholy of s fejmm wis "iteyed Brs glsdsome




CHAPTER V.

THE FRUITLESH umkcn.

.

By the’ time the ’youn Jmnter reached the
eow wl;epe ha miually seq:red his cance the sun
' Jupt suik behind the digtant troe-tops thas
Kirid ﬂmi)end of the river, snd he made all
opsible hagte to be on his way home, His
n’i l]ogndp were vzith ‘’him, and affer drag:

» up inm she bashe; whistled

d shouldering hig i xifle he started

oh, (:l,‘l}a\ppgh mm ght wblwh ];e took his Toytte
honqe,;t‘n.rd was mawhat c,urcmmus, ow:,ng to
govaral 'bgg-hales Ahet mtemepted the straight
lfna, and thus for most of the way he' wuld see
pnly a short distance ahesd.
ﬁe, bl fraversed newrly & quarter of & m:le
WEX, whon he. 1‘van um;tled by the\ quick,
 one t:his'houndx Tt was's oy

uch ¢ seldom. gscaped: their li ,,and for.a mo-
ing ;}f{ﬂ spemed. yndecided. whal?wnraa to pur-
L] e,fo: both the doga came emnching towmvds
ym,pnigmfy having peen symething that they
red not eopewu.h But what conld it be'!

Mgc;ér ‘ Hmhés‘mhqnw“ bqt n;mnen I
however, for laying down ‘the s
had brought with him from Jamestown, he
cocked his rifle and stole carefully forward.
The wind that sighed through the towering tree-
tops lent but little of its music to break the si-
-Tence of the forest; and ns the young hunter

crept stealthily onw&rd he could afmost heat the
beatings of the hearts of the ‘hounds tlmt kept
by his alde

He hed not proeceded mo:e fhan & rod, wl;e;;
a sharp, double cligk. almck upon hm . GAT,
searcely more. perceptible than the. dropping of

& pin, but yet of such a.nsture as ie make him

start, for he knew it to be tho fnapping . of tha
dog-spring of & riﬂe Jock ! A,s qmdk 24, bad
been the, 3 t}gat oonveyqd the mteﬂlggnm
- ‘the tiuntét cast his eyes in the
d:rectmn fram which the sownd procseded, an
almost on the inatant he eaught the Héry gleam

of o glarmg #ye, jnst within.a clump of ‘olders, -

glancing a‘loqg upon s rifie barrel towards h:m.

One single, flutter of hesitation or fear wnuld
 have proved fatal to the young. hupter, but .

s

heart knewnothmgof ‘the kind, Qniqk ap lig
mng he fell upu'n his lgneg,\ﬂms bnnglqg)

- shoalder down to his rifle, and on .the. second

that the butt ‘came go ita place he pql}eﬁ the
trxgger! o
The division of a second of time had slwed

'3young Chester’s life, for. almost slmulta,neaus

with the. report of his own ifig came the crack
of his enemy’s, but that enemy was half asecond
too late, and his ball just grazed the hunter's
cap,.while the sliarp cry of pain that came from
the alders told a fatal tale of him who had laid
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?!l)pbuah there:. Wnth a quick boynd the
s I onnds dazta& fprwurd, and. it wag With

mmc tf;iﬁculty ﬂmt Oﬂando coyld prevent, thewm |

from setling tha:r fangs into, the ob_;ecf of his

rifl, but he soop mansged to restrain them, and

on going ap 10, the gpot’ he found & powerﬁﬂ
Indmn wnthmg in agony .

The ﬁrst jden that pagsed ﬂlrough the young
mane bmin was, l.hat the red man before him,
vipa the same. who ha.ll sur\'lqu his resening at-
tack aweek prevnms, and ‘that ke had now come
to seek revenge for the death of hig three com-
pn.mons but on a nearer exalmmnmn ha | found
lnmself to be mtsl;aken, and a peculiar sensatmn

. of wonder ﬂmlled t.hrough his frame 98 be dis-

cmrered t.he fallen. Indmn 1o he one whom he

The red man was groapmg w:th pa,m,, qnd a8
Orla.ndo stooped over him he turned hig glassy
red eyes upon h;s mtendeq Vlctilp, and a8 he
s¢emed to have recngm,zed the yonng hunter’s
coinienance, he uttered: _

* “Poor Indisn dead—he kxllﬂd—the young
hunter of the’ pale faces be too quick.: Wa‘tﬁr,
water P

Orlendo unuaspgd the Imimns degrgkm bot-

tle from, 1-us gir;lle, ami ha.vmg filled it with wa-

held it to the dymg man ‘s lips, The
qk s few swallows of the" tepid waiter,
h saemed to, revive Inm a htl;le, and on gaz-

v mg ones more. onl;m captoraface, he. smd in
‘ broken, weakemng _ageents; while he vamly en-|

. tbab tmdqd mth zhe colomsta u.nfl hvl;o,

'he\red, n;ould have 1o nplmoalty . BEAnSt 'Q.hg

deavored to p,lace h;s hend upon, hig head:
_#The pale hunter take my, sealp?. .
u No no,* ‘retuened Oriando, wmh @ s}mddgr

o Inever gought the red man’s har:a, and Why i

dxd you try to klll me ¥
: "EeeI in my youch-—-take it pﬂ‘ ! sa,lgi the red
mq.n,! as hig £7@ hnghtene& up at.the assurance

ad ,J:ecqrved #hat his &calp ‘should no&be (

m}: n a.wp,y.

Orlando did as dxrected, e.nd at s {qrther ;ngu

from the Iqehan he ‘emptied: xts contents Jpon,
ground, v]uch proved to be &, boma of yum.

) afnd ﬁve hqlf Crawns, |
" Whitg TAD give poor Indmn t,hat to km the |
];a,lfe huntar, #sid the fallen man, ap. hlE eyes:

rested upot,; the ﬂq@k and the monay.

“How? A white than| where? e;aculated
the young man, while the sirange assurance of
Chiron came vividly back to his mind, and
awnkened a mingled sensation of surpnsa a.nd
anxions cunosil:y

) 11y upon the kneo  thet- hpre (jt, then, .y

“ At Jamesgtown,” veturned the Indian. ,
2 Who wad it? . Whet was his namef” . -
“I no tell his nume, | Il;dmm don’t kpow him,
Hg give me these, and.pay pie shoot you.:. I put
thers iz my pouch and come hera fo.malt for
you; but the pale hunter was too quick) .
“But vhat looked he like?. Tell me that
urged the yonng hunter, as he/mk the red:
man's head upon his knee and gazed earnestly
into hig d.p.;k faco., ¥ Dell me how Jow phonld
know hiip again if you wera t0 see him.". :
& qur Indisn pever kuow him pgajn—ngver
see him any more; for the red man sk lilﬁ phee
As the savage spoke his eyes rolled wildly,
yet painfully, in their sockets, and preasing his.
‘hand hard against his bosom, he groaned i jin. his
agony. , Agsin Orlando asked for somp gluprto
the ‘sppearance of the man-who had thng bap-
 tered for his destruction—for :that the red man
spoke the truth he had not the Jeast, donbt—hus
the dying man only groaned in hig pain, and his

. weakening senses rouged not to corprehend.the

question that wed psked of him. At lenggh;
-while, 2. quick, meteor-llke hght bqgmed from
lus eyes, he uttered :

“ 'I‘he red, man diest His body wp‘.ll yot om
the ea.nh-———qobody buria& lum! +The .pale face
gave him. ﬁre-water—-lndian not Indian .then.
I was no ba& Indlp.n—t never Killed the, pale
@ces,for t.hey no harm n}ei e

A Yo shiall be buned aa;gl the young h!l'?tﬁh

iy naxaona

"white man. ".* I will, xryself 1ay you in.the, earth.!!

C Dlg ;!eap——set me .down so I can; Jouk 19-
wards the, place whore the sun goes homs to, the
Grept 4Sp}:1t——-cover up deqp-—forgwe rhe Iudim,
—-ha ng"

‘The dark, swmhy fey.mms‘of ‘thqhm m

{were maved by.a powerful convulsionymp Abpd-

der 7an 1 rough his frame~—his head, sank hoavs
lied: off
upon_ the g:;onnd. pnd hig soglfhnd‘ﬁqdm tb@
|1and of his faghers! - ‘

R .A;ni 50, the mme qq&spp qs fg@lpgsawux,
murimnrgd. Orlagdo, as ho stood 4nd gaoed npon
the fallop dndian. ¢ The fountaln of. the white
man is everlastmg, bnt when the stream of the
red man’s blood is dried up, from whence shall
it be supplied? Alas! poor Indissi! I am
sorry that my hand should have beeri the one to

deprive thee of thy life; but God so willed it.

s
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Had it not been thus thou wouldst have ‘taken
mine, and thén my mother would have llad ne
plotector. *Pin botter as it i !

-As the huster thas spoke t0 himgolf, he' Arew
the hody within the bushes, and having éovered
it over as ‘est he could for'the night, he wert
Back to the spot where he had left hia bandle,
and ha.vmg ‘yeloaded his rifle and. swung "his
package over his shoutder, he once more started
quickly homeward. .A thousand strange etno-
tions found’ their way into yousg Chestet's
mmind, a5 6 walked along thromgh ‘the forest.
That Chiron’s waridng was founded upon sbrhe
stern fact he had now no hesitation in believing.
But who was Chiron? Who was it that thus
seught hie destruction, and wherefore ?

Then, in the ntidst of these thoughts, arose
the sweet face of Ads Wimple, and once more
Yer soft avowsl thrilled throngh his soyl, and
lent itself to dispel the cloads ﬂmt were gathier-
ing in his working brain, -

It was almost dark when Orlsmao reachod his
Bamble cot, and he found his mother sitting up-
on the doorstons waiting for him, but she
weeried not to have suffered under any appro-
Nension, for she greetad Kim with = quiet stnils,
anfl immediately led the way to the interior,
where hé found his supper already in waiting.
Often driring the meal, did the young man cast

* s eyes apon that old onken chest that stood in
the corner, and he resolved 'that he wonld that
“Very night, if hie had- opportunity, make a thor-
. ¢égh -search throngh it—for that it had onmce
“eontained s, ‘paper of 'soiné importance to his
thother and himself, he liad no doubt; and that
it thight 'be there ever now hé had strong res-
sois to ‘believe, sines he had heard the strange
words of his mysterions fiiend. Perhaps there
was some place—some crack—gome secret hid-
ing-hole that might yet come to I:ght, end if sg,
Ke vesolved  find it out.

" The ‘cot was 'divided into four apartments—
three upon the lower floor, and one in the Ioft,
in the !atur of which Orlando stopt, Mrs. Ches-
ter sleeping in a small room that Yed off to the
left foom the sitting-room, while Old Elpsey

~ slept And cooked in the kitehen which ocenpied
- ihe Buck part of the honse. At an estly kour
Mirs. Chester retired tomc,m&mloﬁgqu;-

wards Orlando Besrd the Ioud snote. of Elpsey, ‘

and feeﬂng stire that all wma now secure, He pro-
ceeded to re-light the ca‘ndle whach he had @ ex-
tingmsbed when his mother mtxmd. )
With & nolseloss tread Orlando. ghided into
tils mother's room, and having securod the key,
he stepped silently back and went to the chest,
Mo ‘threw back the 1id, and with a trembling,
neivous hand he Jbegan to {aké out the srticles
it'contained and lay them earefully aside. He
&id not stop to examine them, for he “had seen
his mother do it so ‘often, that he knew they did
not contain the sought-for treasuré; and s he
empéied the chest of its palpable contents as
quickly and sitently as possible ‘At lemgth they
wers all out, and the bare onken su;‘f&cﬂ waa ex-

ners and jolnts 6f the oid box. With his kauck-
tes ‘he rnpped upon_ every part, but: yet he met
the same dul, heavy sound, showing conclusive-
ly that there was no secret chamber within the
massive wood that met his tomch. Then the,
iden of the lock come to his mind, and sepping
softly to where his rifle hung over the fire:place,
he took it down, and having opened thé box in
itabreech, ke took theréfrom n small’ Bejew-
driver, and then Werit back to the cli

knowing that the thing he sought was ot there
The wards, the' g'uards, and{ sl ity sprmgs 'and

bolts were revealed to his gm, but nought save

the handiwork of the locksmith was to be seed,
With a sad end dleappomted countenancy the
young huniter bogan to ¥e-pack the chest, Some-

thing hed slmost assured him thaf the paper
"was there ; 't was not the mere words of Chiron
—though what he had. said had strengthéned

him in the opu:non---but "twas the fulliblowing -
of the  conviction that had long hawnted his

mind. Now, however, that convictfon sank
again below even ‘& hope; and when Orfsido
replaced the key wheré he had foutid it, he did
g0 with the belief that it tirned siot the holt
upon the object of his mother’s ﬂrm unm.vering'
anxiety. If the paper tiad éver bdén' ﬂxere, 6 was
in all probabitity gone—where, he knewnot; and
he endeayored to think that he cared niok

- ,jcmPrER* VI

. ©ADA w:urm’n CONFESBION. ’

P

Wmm Orlando Chester was engaged in con-|"

opcting his plans for the' opening of the old

: ¢hest,  there was. rather an interosting scere

going .on in- the hopse of Sir Oliver Wimple.
It'was-after nightfail when Sir Oliver and his
wifo’ retornad to' thely’ home, and they found
Ada nlone in the ditingroom humly engaged in
picking to-pieces the fiy-leaf of a book she had
takern to tead. ; i

110, father,” cried tha artleus girl, a8 soon as
lur parents had divested themselves of their
walking. apparel and taken their seats near her;
" ke has been here to.day.” .

“uIndeod " nttered Sir Oliver; shghﬂy elsva.t-

. .ing his eyebrows, and gazing inquisitively at his
" daughter: “ And who might ke ba 7"

. #Why, Orlando Chester, io'be sure—the no-

‘hle, genevous youthi that:saved me from the In-

dioms. - T.osked him to remain till you ‘came
back; but hé could not, for he said his. mother
would be anxiouns. O, I wish yon could have
ggen him.?- - - .

LS 3 cermu]y should like. to have soen Ium,

said Sir Oliver. “But will he not eall sgam '!" :

-4 @, yos—vofion”

% Often? vepented; I.ady Wimple, who, some-:
linw or-other, had scaught a very peenliar ex-
pression in her daughter’s conntonance,

#.Certainly, mother.

He told me he often
pasged hegg.” . ‘

s

“ 0, that's it. 'I‘hen he did n01 rea.lly sa} thal
he should call often” o

“ Why, no, he did not- exncily say that; but
then 1 know he will”

Lady Wimple cast & s:gmﬁcanf. glance at her
husband, but at that moment she caught not his
tye, for he was engaged in wonderlng what..
made the color come and go so in his'daughter's

‘| cheek.. The first glance of meaninig- is always

'

the important one; and aa the lady lodt that, she -

 waited not for- her hushand’s eye: but: mmlps
[agtin to Ada, she asked :

' %.And is this youth good qukmg fad
- % He is beattiful,” returned the fair girl; in sn
earnest tone; “and he is equally as gdod ‘snd

- | pure.  You will like him--1 know you. Wil

« And what if I shonld like him-as well' as
Adn dods,” said Lady Wimple, in s low,thoan-
ing tone, while she cast & searchmg !ook into

‘her danpghter’s face.

Ada met her mother's gage, and in & tone of
earnest, simple meaning, she replied: -

| Then, if the life of your- ouly ‘child is as val- -

nnbln ‘in your eyes-as it is in’ mine, yon wonld-..

cherish him in your heart's holicst gratitude™ -

" %And so we will," uttered 'Sir" Oliver, and
then, while a peculinr’ shade passed over his

.+ {'henrevolent features, he -called his daughm- w

hxs side
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The father had noticed as much in the fair
girl's countenance and manner as had “the
mother, and perhaps the same thoughts had en-

- tered his mind; but with that open frankness
that characterized all his dealings and social. in-
tereourse with the world and with his family, he

" determined to speak plainly, and as he felt.

“ Ada," said he, taking her fair hand, and
paxing affoctionately into her face, “if this youth
be fair, you had bettor be cautious in your inter-
course with him; for you have seen but little of
the world, and most of your time, since you
have come to the age of understanding, has been
passed here”

“ And for what shall X be cautious, father?
Do you think he who risked his own life to save
mine would cherish a thought of harm against
me now ¥’ ‘

- “You do not understand me, Ada. Are you
not aware that you might, ere you became cog-

pizant of the fact, cherish something morp than

a gratitnde for this yoang man ¥

# Youn mean that I might love him, father.

“Yes, Ada, with a fove that could only make
you miserable.”

. %40, father,” uttered the young gn'l while she
. cast a look apon her parent that made his bosom

swell with a prond emotion, “how can ‘that

purest, that holiest of all human feelings—a
pure and virtuous Jove—make one mistrable "

% When it is fastened upon a worthy objeet, it
eaunotreturned Sir Oliver,

" #_And whias is a worthy object?. What char-
stterizes such an one?” )

-The old gentleman gazed into his danghters
face as sho spoke, and hesitated for an. answer.
Ada, the while, retnrned ber father's gaze with
an earnest, simple look of unaffected truth and
candor, and seemed anxions for a reply.

*Well,” said 8ir Oliver, at langfh, “gnch an
ohject should be pure and noble, like yourself,
axd one that could confer upon you the happi-
ness and peace which the confidence of such a
heart as yours deservea " .

" Well, what ‘else 1"

' Is not that enough, Ada?"

“I ehould thiok so, father; and if Orlando
Chester posgesses not all this, then is the sun
false 1o the eaxth that revolves within its light

“Yes, there js one other thing,” said Sir Ol-
war. Wimple, vt a-little ruoved by the strange
mamner of his child. “You should be loved, in

resurn with a love a¥ strong and, frao as thet

which you give.”

“And if in the person and soul of him who

saved your own loved child from death were

combmed all these, what would be your answer
if. I told you loved him with my whole
heart 1"

As Ads spoke sho threw her arms around her
father's neck, and pillowed her head upon hia
bosom. A moment the old man gazkd upon hey
a9 she reclined thus, and he could feel her flut.
tering heart ag it beat against his own., Then
he raised her head, and placing his hand apon
her fair brow, he said: -

“I know not, Ada, what would be my answer.
Bat tell me what has taken place. .Tell me all,
Ada”

“ Father,” returned the meiden, “I never

knowingly told you a falsehood, nox do I know

that there dwells in my bosom the memory of a
deed which I would not freely conféss to you.

I will tell you all. To-day I was in my flower-

ga.rd.eﬁ, and elmost before I was aware of the

fact, Otldndo Chester stood before me. He X

asked me to pardon him for his intrusion, but

‘heconld not resist the temptetion to astop and

see if I arrived at homa in safety. Tassured him

 of my own welfare, and told him of my paretits’
: gratitude, and asked him to stop and see. them.
| This he could not do. I then asked hifi to call

again; Yut to ever thig he. hesitated. He said

| he had done but his duty—lhad folowed the die:
[ tates-of his own desires, in saving tne; and i{'he
 possessed my parents’ thanks he asked no moré.
: I was well astonished #vhen he intimated that he
| might never come again ; and Inaskied him if the
'bonds of friendship were thus t6 be severed,

Aa T spoke he looked upoh me:from out his

'large dark eyes, a temr glisteiied upon their
:lashes, and with a frémbling lip he nobly teld:
L me the truth. He dared not come sgain, for al-
ready the image of Ada had become-fixed npon

his heart, and he: dared not continne an inter-~
course whick eould only énd.in a love, that,

meeting no response from its cherished object,

would withor and diewpon.its own Altar.. Heé

‘bade me i farewell, and asked me, when I

"] thought. of him, to.remember -him s one whot
had too much henor to deceive me, and -too
much self-love to bredk his own heart. Then

he called God to bless me; and with téars in his

eyes he turned from me. When I saw him thus

‘tarn away, I knew that my poor hesrt was goihg

with him, He had saved me from n horrible’

Aeath—he was noble, goneroys apd kind—-trith
‘spatkled in every line of his fair features, dad I

4

-
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loved him. Could I then ses him go away from
me thus? Father, X called him back; I rested
1y head upon his bosom, even as I would upon
your owi, and, from the very depths of my soul,
Itold him that Tloved him! O, 1 was happy
then, and my preserver blessed God for the joy

I had given him. Father, dear father, do yott

blame your child "

Bir Oltver Wimple arose slowly from his
chair, dnd commenced pacing the room. What
he bad heard had moved him much; but it
could not be with anger, for his eyes were moist
with a softer emotion, His wife watched his
countensnce with an enger gaze, seeming io
dwell apon her hushand's, thoughts for a clue to
her own decisfon. She loved her fair danghter
with & true mother’s affection, and when, a mo-
ment afterwards, Ada came and laid her soft
cheek upon her neck, she would have rather giv-
on up her own pleasures than to have deprived
her child of one soarce of true happines. = °|

At length Sir Oliver stopped and looked upon

bis daoghter. Then hetook her hand, and after

gazing o moment into herswimming eyes, hegaid:

% Ads, you are an homeat, noble-hearted girl
Be ever thus—be ever truthful, ever confiding
towards your parents, and we shall all be happy.
I do not blame you, my child, for what you have
done ; and if young Chester be all that you think
him, though he had not even where to lay hie
head, T would not hesitate to give your hand
and heart into his keeping. There, rest happy
Ade, for there conld be no joy benenth our root
if ouwr child were miserable.”

@ Ade,” seid her mother, as she strotched forth

hier arms to clasp her child, * tlus is your moth-

er’s answer,”

As Lady Wimple B'Poke she jmprinted & ten-
der kiss upon the fair girl'y lips, and ak Ada
once more stood erect, she gazed upom her
father and mother for & moment, and then, while
the soft light of her blue eyes sparkied with a
richer effulgence, she clasped her hands upon
B¥ bosbin, and gently murmared :

“Q, joy! O, happiness! How good, how
kind my father and my mether sxe!”




CHAPTER VIL

THE TWO SPIES.

Ox the next morning after the young hunter
had made his nusneccessful search within the old
oaken chest, he threw his rifie across his shoul-
der, aod taking a spade in his hand, he started

forth’ to perform, the rites he had pledged to the |’

dying red man. Having arrived at the spot

“ where the evont of the previous day had taken

placs, he found the body of the Indian just as he

had left it, and having cleared away the tangled

vines and brushwood from a quict nook, e set

towork at digging a suitable grave. Thewinds

€hat murmured gently through the tree-tops

sopmed to the hunter as a mournful requiem for
- ‘the departed, and his heart was sad as he threw
" up the earth to make room for the mortality of
his enemy, Why the Indian had been his enemy
he thought he had gained from the red msn's
own words, for he belicved the dying savage
bsd spoken the truth; but why those who had
- set the Indian on could kave aught against him
ho was ataloss to determine—indeed, he had
@0t ‘the slightest clue to any existing esuse for
such evil thoughts against him,

At length the grave was finished, and with
¢onsiderable exertion, Orlande placed the bedy
of the Indian within it. ' He sat the face towards
the home of the seiling sun; then he placed the
rifle, the horm and thé pou
touched hot a thing that; .

Tndian to keep it for himseif; but the weapons,

the money, and even thie loaden halls, he placed
sacredly within the grave by the side of the cold
corse,

‘Wien this was all done, Orlando murmured
& prayer for the soul of the departed, and then
proceeded to fill up the grave, The last sod of
earth had been placed npon the gemtle mound
that rose above the Indian's resting-place, and
the hunter was upon the point of turning away
from the spot, when he was startled by the
erackling of the dry brushwood behind him,and
on looking around he beheld two men approach-
ing him from the path. - Their countenances
were both familiar, from his having seen them
down at the seitlement; but yet he could have
wished that they had not thus met him,for there
was that in their looks which he was far from
liking. -

“8So you've turned gmve—dxgger, eh 7' said
the foremoat of the new eomers, as he came up
to the spot where our hero stood, and placed his
foot upon the grave. ‘

“ ¥ have dug this grave, and have filled it up
again,” returned Orlando.

* And fixed n subject fo put in it, too,” said
the other, with a half-sarcastic smile.

“The one who sleeps beneath these aods
would have killed me had one moment of addi-
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tional life been his,” the young hunter replied,
s ho boldly met the almost nnpuden: gaze of

" the two men,

“That is hardly- hkely, young gir, for Lulowah
was afriend of the white man. He was in. the

: amplny of tha gOvernor as a massenger and in.

torpreter.” .

“ And how know you that. ﬁhls was Lolowah P
askod Orlando, while a slight tremor shook his
fraime, a8 4 sense of the pecullar ‘position in
which he was placed came to his mind—for he
knew Lolowah teo have besn o 50rt of 8py upon
the marauding Indians, and held in nuch

.esteem by the civil authorities, thongh he had

never known him by sight.

“ ), my young man, we've watched you ever
since you began.to dxg the grave,” returned the
first speaker.

“Then why did you not raveal yourselves
before ¥

0, wo thought you might not like to be in-
terrupted, you see. People seldom do in such
matters as these.”

01‘1:1:1(10 started st this reply, for it was deliv-
ered with that tone and-manner which indicates
the foulest of suspicions; and m a voice of
much anxiety, he said:

“Y had nothing here to couceal I shot. the
red man to_preserve my own hfe. Do you not

. belleva u'*"

% Then why should you bury hxm go secretly ? »

u Secretly? 1 buried him where he fail; and
the only secrecy lent to the act is that given‘by
the -deep forest about us. I sought no hiding
of the deed.”

“But why bury bim at all, if he would
been your murderer ¢”

“Because ho asked it of me, and X would not
refuse him."

“Ha!-then he spoke, did he, &fter you had
shot him

i Yea Lil

*.And what said he? What did he eommu-
nicate 2 asked the spokesman of the two men,
with strange and sudden energy.

Orlando, with the truthfulness and candor

that were & part of his nature, wounld have|

answered this question by a full statement of all
that had transpired, but the manner of his in-
terJocutor made him hesitate, and s motnent's
reflection made him determined not to reveal
the knowledge he possessod, so hie simply re-
plied:

“He said what a dymg Indisnt might have

been expected. to say. He knew ho must die,
and he. begged of ma to bury him."

“ And said He no more 1" asked the settler,
an earnest tone.

“ What elso should he hnve said 7" rotorned
Orlando, bending a keen, searching glance upon
the speaker who had thus questicned him.

(), nothing, nothing,” he answered. “Ionly
ssked because I thought that perhaps he might
have—have told you—that is—lef: some word
for the officers &t Jamestowi.” '

“Well he did not,” said the young hunfaer.
while a amile of contempt curled about the cor-
nerd of kis mouth. -

From the whele tone and manner of the two
men Orlando at once conceived that they had
some knowledge, at least, of the Indian’s mur~
derous mission, and that however many ques-
tions they would like to have asked, a foar of
implicating themselves would keep them silent '
on the point he wished to keep from them.

“Never mind,” at length said he, who had his
foot still upon the grave; “’tis. well for. you,

porhaps, that dead men cannot spenk;. and it

might have been better still had you gos thrqugh
with this job in secret”

% What mean you by that? 1% Orlando asked,
as the rich blood of just indlgnation began to
mantle his brow. ’

"4 (3, nothing in pa.rhcular," replied ehe settler,
with & gort of garcastic grin, “If yoa can’t com.
prehend 1t, there i no need that I should tell
you” Then, tuming- to his companion, he con-
tinued: “ Come, Colion, let's be off

As he spoke he took his foot from the grave
end tarned away, followed closely by his com-
panion. The young hunter would have called
them back, but he had told them all he had to
tel], and if they belicved him not now, then ke
kad no hopes of inducing them to a belief, and
so without interruption, he suffered them to de-
pert. As soon as young Chestor was once more
alone he began to refleet upon the interview
Jjust passed, and he could not but helieve that
the twe men who had just laft himi Bhéw some-
thing of Lolowalys mission, and, also, that their
present visit had been made to learn the result
of the Indian's ambush. And another thing,
too, dwelt somewhat beavily upon the young
man's mind, Lolowah had not only been a
friendly Indian, but having become so service-
abla 1o the government, might not a rigid inves-
tigation take place with ropard to his death?
But what of that? Orlando felt himself inno-

v
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cent of allerine, and endeavoring to banish hid
foarful thomghts, he startad on Ms way hotie-
whard,

When the young hunter yeachiéd his éot he
found Q14 Eipsey standing in the garden; aid it
took but one look into her black features fo
show him that some circurnstailce’ way giving
hei & vast deal of trouble, for ‘she not only ap-
peared much spitated, it her large eyes weore
folling almost wildly about'in their sockets,

0, masza Orlando, me glad you come back,” |

she wttered, ne soon 45 she espied het young |
master. “Me gartin *fiaid dey got you”

%Got me ™ repeated the youth. “‘What do
yort raedn, Elpsey

“T mesh do two tmen dat come dis mornin')”
réturned the old woman, regarding Orlando

with'a look of eviddnt satisfaction in view of hig |

dafe rétarn.

“But who were they ¥ What did they waat,
Elpsey 1

“Why, I fink déy wid after you, pnossn, hat
déen I don't know who dey be, canse I nebhek
gee ‘em before.”

“Did they inquire for me ¥

“Dey talk "bout you, massa—an' I tell you
how. When you went eway dis mornfs', I wis
ddwn to dé brook washin' myself I & minufe
T hear someting make & noise fn de bughes, an’
T hide myself; den dese two men come out, an’
oné ob’em sdy,‘Dats him going off into de
woods” ' he p'inted” kis finger af you. Pen
de odder ray, * Yos, dat's him—we'll o an’ Sée

whst lie do!  Diért' dey talk "hotit shoohn’ ynu
{ dé woods, sn? *bot Thillikn dog call Iao'lownh
Den me tink dat dey go to shoot you, but bress
46 L.oA, you cone'tack safe? .

¢, there’s hothing to féar, Elpsey,” srid Or-
[ lndo, more 10 quiét thé old woinan then by
way of expressing his own feelingg, “ I met the
two meit of whom yod speak”

o And didn't dey want to it ymh Dldn’
dey tiy to shoot youd ¥

“No, 1o, they wers oiily in sdtirch after an Tn-
 dia, and they probably thought I might Know
whire to find Him.” -

“Hut dén what did doy taik ’bou‘l: shootm’
you in de woods for ¥/

“Y gueds they were speaking: about the In-
dfon's shooting me.

atood them.”

Elpiey mide’ rio aﬂsvéer to ' this; for" shé ap-
peared to think that Orlando was r:ght ‘and
thien, in Her honest eatt she conld iidt conceive
how afy one could wish to harm her dear, kind
young master, Yet she was not withatit an k-
liog that' il was.not right, for as the young
huriter tarhed voﬁrnrds the house, she followed
him with an eagét faie, end the pecaliar shak.
[ ing of her head plainly told of her daubts.

Nelther was Clindo without his fears and
doubts, for the whole dffair looked daik and dn»
bious, to say the Jeast; but ho resolved that hig
poor mothér should not hiave oecasion for wor-
Yiment, and so he cast off the gfonm that might
‘otherwise have iettled npon hivg,

You riust vae mishnder- .

- CHAPTER VIIL

tHE ARREAT.

“Tr wa on the sécond day after the evenis re-

corded in the last chapter that Orlando Cheéstér

took his rifte and prepated to go dut in guést of
game.. He had already passed ont from the
garden, and had Jiist called his dogs to his side,
wheu tie wad sorewhiat starﬂed by the appesr-
anicé of Half & dozed meh coming towards “hirm
frony the edge of ‘the wood tior wére his emo-
tions lenseried when B6 saw bt the shenﬁ‘ Wiis
at their head.

“ Good, mommg, gentlemeit,” said Orlnuﬂo,
s the poase chiité 1ip.

“Do- I spedk with ‘Orlando Closter 2" asked
the - gheriff, aftét he had returned the youﬂl’
éotiipliment.
¢ *That is Ay Ndme, sir,” returded the young
mi; at the saio time casting his eyes aboit to
see if he could recognize the HWo Tien whiom he

had miet in the forest, but neither of them was_
‘| moment more I ghounld lave fallen & vfétilh o

there,
 Then,™ said the sheriﬁ" R | huve to ask that

“To Jamestown, a7’ And for w]mt w

“ Bitiigly to duswer to & eriminal charge that
hiig heen preferred against you.”

- Anid the nature of that charge-—what fs it 2
asked OHanida, - L

“Young man, do you know what has becorié
of the ¢omuiercisl ageit’d inbssenger?’ asked

)
the sheriff, in return; at the same time casting a
serutinizing glance into the youth’s featuits,”

“ To what comtiercisl agent do yorr uﬂude ™

“To Mr, Roswell Berkley” -

-« And who wag his riesdenger "

% An Indian nated Yolowsh.”

“Ther I have every resson to balisve thit I
chiot hiin,” answeted Orlatido; in a fratk, inde-
pefidént tofe,

“fo you are dccused,; and for that T must at
rest you,” said the sheriff, not a Yitile surprised
4t tho rendiness with whlch tus question had .
been answered. '

“Arrest mé for thaf, dir®” exclaimed thd
young huntér, T &m sorry that the red haf
fell by my hand, But 1 eould not help it~ 1did
the desd in self-defénce. Evén ag ?Zﬂréw my
trigger upon him his rifle was sifled " &t my
hoait: He hed waylaid me in dmbush, afilina

his'owh bullét. Surely, &ir, ybn wonld noi ar-
rést me for that

“If you killed Him in Belﬁdefence, you will
undobtedly be ublé_to prove it before the

‘coutt,” retirnad the officer,

“ And how, How dhall T prbve it, if my dimple
word is not suﬂc}ent g aﬁtnestly exc‘tﬁimed -
Iahdo. “1 luve no’ 'ivftﬁiaae Goa, for Hd
alotie saw the' ddec! " . o '
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¢] am sorry that this duty devolves upon|

me,” sald the sheriff, *but such as it is T must
perform it. With yonr innocence or guilt I
have nothing to do—that rests with a power
higher than mine. I havo simply to arrest you,
and I trust that you will now quietly accompany
ma”

“8ir,” arged the youth, while an expression
of the deepest agony rested upon his fontures,
“I have a poor maniac mother who depends for
ber very peace and comfort upon my presence,
Her already shattered heart would be utterly
crushed did she think that danger threatened
her son, and she might go down to the grave in
the sorrow of her desolation. O, sir, do mnot
then take me away. Let my accusers, if any I
have, ba brought here, and if ihe firm assarance,
from a heart that never cherished a thought of
ovil against & human being, can be believed,
then will my innocence be established.”

*The favor you ask is beyond my power to

grant,” the sheriff returned, in a tore and mai:
ner that evinced a deep sympathy with the
young man. “ You must go with me to James-
town, and there I trust you will be enabled to
make the court believe in your innocence, even
as I do now.”

“ And have I been really accused of any erime
in connection with Lolowah's death?” asked
Orlando, while a thankful gleam shot athwart
his conntenance, as he heard the sheriff’s avowal
of & belief in his innoeence,

*Crime ?” returned the officer,in a tone of
deep regret. “’Tis for the red mon's muorder
you pre. srresied. Lolowah was a Christian,
and & servant of the government.”

“Murder! O, God!” uttered the youth ad

" be clasped his hands towards heaven. *No, no,

they cannot hold such a chayge against me.
Suck an accusation I could blow to the winds
in en instant. Xwill go with you,sir. Butl
shall not be lodged in jail—in the cold, damp
juil, shall [

“¥ think you will, for the present. But you
need not fear on that accpunt.”

“ Fear, 8ir{” exelaimed Ozlando, wuh s flush
of indignation. “For myself I'd care not if &
thousand prison doord were barred upon me, for
& soul like mine has nothing to dread; but 'tz
for my poor mother that I fear. Her shattered
mind ¢annot comprehend a8 mine, and she will
think ma Jost to her forever. But if i be God's
will that I go, then go X mast; but you will al-
low m3 to see my mother first, that I may leave
ber comfort for my absence.” :
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“The sheriff readily assented to this request,
and commanding all the aelf—control of which
he was master, Orlando entered the zot.

“Mother,” said he, as he took her thin, whits
hend in his own, and imprinted a warm kiss
upon her brow, “ I am going to Jamestown, and
I may not return to-might; but you will not
worry about me. I shall retnrn to bless you exg
long”

* And you will not desert me, then "

“No, no, mother.” )
" #«Ah, there's a tear in your eye, Orlando,
Hold: dows. your head and Yot me wipe it away.
There, you must not weep, for I shall think you,
too, are going to desert me.” )

The young man turned away from his mother,
for he dared not trust himself longer in her

sight, and passing -ont into the back l‘oom, he

found Elpsey.
“Elpsey,” said he, “T am going down to the

| settlement, and T may be' gone for some time,

and ‘during my absence I wonid have fou com-
fort my poor mother all you can, If she asks
after me, tell her I am coming back shortly, and

assare her that I am safe. Be smiling and

cheerful, and do all you can - to ease her mind
over ita troubles.” ‘

“ And will Orlando come back soon 7. nnked
the old negress, gazing: earnestly in the young
man's face. * Tell Old Kipsoy all”

-“There is no danger for me,” re};umed Or- -

lendo ; and then, in as few words as possible, he
explained to the old woman what had happened,
and extracted frow her & promise that she wonld
do g8 he had bidden her.

. EreseY looked wueasy and’ sarl_ when her

young master turned away, and she shook her -

head with a thoughiful, dubious motion, for she
bad not failed to read in_ his -speaking counte-
nance the fears and misgivings which he would
have hidden from her; but she psked him no
more questions, nor did she say aught calcu-
lated to betray her thoughis.

Once more .Orlando sought the s]de of his
methér, and once more he kissed her; then he
calied upon God to bless her and protact her
during his absence, and with & sad, heavy heart,
he lefi the cot. Hig faithful dogs crouched a
his feet, and it wes with much difficlty that he
kept them back, but he at length succeeded,
though for a long distance he counld hesr, their
piteous whinings at being thus deprived of their
master’s company.

“ You seem to know well my path,” mmarked
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Orlaudo to the sheriff, as the lattar strock off
“into the narrow track that led the way to his boat-
landing, ‘

“Q, yes” returned the cheriff. “I had it
minutely described to me before I started.”

“ By whom " asked the young hunter.

“ By those who 'sccuse you of the murder,”
answered the sheriff, )

* % And they wers here the day befora yest.er-
dﬂy m

L1 YEB n

“Than is thers some deep-laid villany in this
affair,” uttered Orlando, half to himself.

He would have said more, but he knew that
he had at present no means of solving the mys-
tery, and feeling that if he said too much, his
enemies, whoever they were, might learn of his

" krowledge, and take measures to screen them-

gelved behind some other mode of attagk. He
determined, therefore, that he would betray none
of the intelligence that he had gained till he
shonld again see Chiron, for he had no doubt
that he was both able and wnlhng to befriend
him.

At the landing a barga was in wamng which

" the young huntef was politely requested io en-

tor, and .ere long he was heing rowed swiftly
down' the river. A sigh of anguish éscaped

Oliver Wimple; and the thought that Ada

might hear of the crime of which he was ac-
cused, without knowing the facts of the case,
lent & keen torfure to his soul.

When the barge landed at Jamestown, our
hero was at once conveyed to the office o7 the
jmstice, where he found the two men who had

*{met him ¢ the Indian's grave, and whe had ap-

peared a8 witnesses against himi. Mr. Roswell
Berkley was the man who had issued the accu-
sation, and caused the young man's arrest, and
he was present in the office when Orlando was
brought in. It required but o few moments for
Gilman and Colton—the two witnesses—to tell
their story, and ere long the prisoner was com-
mitted to answer to the charge of murder. He
stoutly persisted in his plea of innocence, but he
was coolly informed that he could enter that
plen at his trial.

i half an honr later Orlando Chester was
within the walls of the jail, and as the jailer had
‘received injunctions to look weil to his secarity,
e was placed within one of the strongest colls.
As the door of the ‘dungeon was closed upon
him, the youth sank back upon the hard conch
and buried his face in'his hands, not caring that
the stroggling day-beams thould fall upon his

misery !

from his bosom s e passcd the mansion of Sir




- CHAPTER IX,

A CURIOUS INTERVIEW:

Tur cell inte which Orlando. Chester had
been cast wes npon the lower floor of the jail,
the walls of which wera of rough stone, clumsily
put together, but yet fim enongh to resist any
ordinary means of escape. The light entered
through a agnare-grated aperture nearly at the
top of the wall, and the door, which was bolted
and barred upon the ontside, wae of oak,firmly
tivetted together. .

An hour, and perhaps more, had passed away
after our'hero had been thrust within the dun-
geon, when the bolts of his door were with-
drawn, and as the door swung open, Mr. Ros-
well Berkley entered the cell. Mr. Berkley
was & stout-built, middle-aged man, of rather a
commanding appearance, but with & counte-
nance far from prepossessing—there being. a
sort of lurking, mistrastful gleam in his eyes,
which gave to his whole face an ariful, cunning
expression.

As soon ag Berkley entered, tho door was
closed behind him, and after gazing upon the
young man for a few moments, as though his
eyes had not yot got used to the dtm light of
the place, he said:

“Young sir, this is a heavy crime of which
vou are charged; but yet I trust you may go
clear. I can hardly persuade myself to believe
that you are guilty of actual murder, for you
are yet to0 young to have cherished sach crimi-
nal feelings.”

“ Then, why did you aceuee mo of it asked
QOrlando, who, both from his visitor’s appeatance
and words, did not place the fullest confidence
in his condolence.

Mr, Berkeloy slightly cowered heneath the.

words and looks of the young hunter; but
quickly recovering himself, he replied: '
4] could not have well dono otherwise than

| to have accused you, for this case is o peculmr .

one. Lolowsh was nof only of much service to
the authotrities, but he was aldo extensively

'known and beloved among the friendly Indians

aboui us; and if his violent death were to pasa
utnoticed by us, it would not only aliennfe the
confidence of his red brothers, but it might
bring down their wrath upon ns. The two men
who saw you bury your victim spread the intel-

ligence abroad, and I could do mo less than I

bave done. But I trust you wxi,l yet be. able to
clear yourself.”

“If there b justice in thie colony I certainly
shall,” réturned Orlando.
victim to his own intended erime.”

“J hope you can prove it,” said Berkloy, ina -

half-doubting tone.

“ Hope 1 can prove it!" iterated the youth,
with a flush of indignation. *“Do you mean to
taunt me,sir? Hope I can proveit! Youm know
that my eye, and thatof God alone,ssw the
deed; my tongue alone can speak of what took
placo when the red man fell?

“The red man fella -
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_ % But yonr hiding thebody—- .
®Hiding 'the body?", ipterrnpted Orlando,

~ ‘wjﬂ: an earpegiiess pt.mngly tinged with con-

tompt. ‘X buried the body, and do. pot all
Ghmmns the spme ? % Evan 10 one of my dngs
I m:qld give .8 grave; md ahonld 1 refuse tha
boon ta one wlip was mde in the imago of
Gﬂﬁ? Should I hgve seen. thg oprge of the red
manleft & prey for the beasts of the forest, p.nd
his bonqs 1o b!.emh wpon . the surface of. the
earth? No;in pity and in BOTTOW T buried
him, and I murmured a praggr ‘for. h;s sonl.
Hiding the body! Out upon suchp ﬁhallow

subjerfuge for my arrest! What 1 had I pgaingt

the Indisnt I never had dealings vn,t,h him,
nor did I want . aught of his, Everything that
he had abont him when he fsll  BW lieg hy. lm

side benauth the sod eha:. covers hun »

Rosyell Berkley trembled snd shrank away,
a8 the burning words of the young huntat fell
npon his, ear, and for several moments he glzed
npon the prisoner with a sort of fearful wonder ;
but at length he smd, Ina cautious, co,nstra.ined
voiges -

“H1 remambor righﬂy what Gllman snd
Colton said, the .Tndian spoke some words to
you aftqr he foll”

. #.Yon understood rightty, then.”

“ .A.nd what did he say ?* asked Berkley, w:th
an. evident aﬁteuwt o conceal the eq.mestness
which he.manifested.

« He-said he was dying—that my eye-was,too
qmck for hiva—and he asked mo to buzry. him.”:

S Did he, 8y uothmg elsa®

w Nothing to speak of ' He gave.me. no qom-
munication for other ears than my own.”?

Mr, Berkley sgemed much nettled by the la-
conic manner of the young man, and onco ke
seermed upon the point of leaving the cell, but
ko turned again, and assuming a sort ef careless
air, he remarked: |
- “You suy the Indian was preparing ta shoot
’0“ n

¢ X did say so, sir

“Then did you not ask him why he had at-
termpted yoor life? Y

® Yﬁa n T

* And what was his sngwer " :

This last question was asked with a nervous
earnesiness, and with a perceptive tremor the
spoaker sweited an answer. Orlando gazed
into the face of hig visitor with & keen, search-
ing look, and st the expiration of a few mo-
ments he retwned ;

“The Iudien endeavored to excuaa himself,
but yef thére was murder on his soul”

“ But what exipse dul he oﬁ‘qr ”

& Hﬂ Oﬁ'ered nope

“You said but now he &Gd”.

“I md be endeavared 80 fo0. do,fbut as Whﬂt hg
oﬂ'ered ﬁould bn no excuse for my assassination,
ftwould lgeneﬂt You not to know what he said.

5 What! D¢ you mean to insals me?” ex:
claimed Berkley, entirely losing' his sglf-cons
tral,, and hlmmng into » ppsgion. . * Do you zpe
fuse to apswer my questions ¥’

u I have apswered them all," qtuetly ,reummd,
OrlanQo. .

"% Bap not £8 T asked them, young sir., Yqu
answer them not plainly. I asked you what the
E‘ﬂm told. Jou &3 & reason for attemptmg Foug

B, ”

#And now I mll -answer you,” returned Or.
lando wlule the fire began to sparkle in his eye.

b To you I'will gpeak no word of what he
said. -Is that plain 2" .

" %'Tis too plain for your own good, Master
Chester,” .muttered Berkley, * for your pwn un.
willingness to revesl the facts stamps yon s the
murderer of LoJowah., When we meet again I
wot that you will be'somewhat humbled.”

As Berkley spoke .he turned and left the ol
There waa o meaning fire in his eye—a serpent-
like look—-as he cnst his glance back upon tha -

.| prisoner ;-and when at length the bolts were once

more shoved into their sockots, the young hunt.
rer folt' that he ,h&ﬂ; just met.with one who, to.

| gay the leaat,bore hﬁm no good will. Berkley B
-words, his strange earmestness .in asking his
‘quostions, and his trembling looks, ell scemed
to indieate that he knew more than he should
have known with regard to the mission of Lolo
wah. If he had not, then why should he have
 heen go anxlous to have known whether the In-

ation to the hunter, for that was certainly the
object of his inguirles. The more Orlando
thought upon the interview that had just passed,
the more hie became ¢onvinced that his case wag
a hard one; for if Roswell Berkloy was his acs
cuger, ho had certainly nothing to hope from
him, if he might judge from that gentleman's
conduct thus far; #nd then the two witnesses,
Gilman and Colton, wera e\miently nothing bot
tools in the hands of seme paying master, for
already had they perjured themselves in' their
evidence at the justice's office, Thére they had

sworn that they came accidentolly upon the

dian had implicated any one by his dying declar- . 7



36 - . THE YOUNG HUNTER.

young man when he commenced digging the
grave, whils Orlando knew that they had been
stealthily ereeping about his cot long before he
went forth %o bury the Indian, and, from Elp-
gey's communication he Kiew, too, that they
were fully aware of Lolowsh’s having come to
the forest-on purpuse to shoot him. Of thess
cirenmgtances he had said nothing, feanng that

if he did, measures would be taken previous to.
" his trinl to rebut them, whereas, if ho kept alt to
himself ill the trial came bn, they might prove
of more service to him, especially if he should
obtain the assistance of some competent advice.

The afternoon passed slowly and heavily
away, and 2s the window of the young hunter's
cell looked towards the west, he eould easily
mark the getting of the sun; and as the glorious
orb sank lower and Jower, his own spirits seemed
to sink with it. His hoart looked not upon his
own incarceration for the misery it brought to
himself, bat he conld have wept, had he felt lesa
miserable, for her whom he had lefy in the forest,
Towards his mother went forth his heart in sor-
row, and he .feared it might be weeks ere he
should see her again, and perhaps—never!

As that thonght—that simple never——passed
throngh young Chester’s mind, he started up
from the couch upon which he had seated him.
gelf as though the grim sngel of death had even
then intrnded upon him; but the idea wos 80
terrible, eo seemingly impousible, thet he sirove
to banish it from his mind ; still it haumcd him,
mor could he drive the ﬂarfnl spectre from kim,

The last raysof the smil were resting upon
the prisoner's wall, when the door of the cell

wator, were sﬂently plmd upon his stool. After
the dont had been again fastenied npon him, Or.
lindo took the loaf and the mug in his ‘hands
and seated himself upon the stool. ‘The brédd
was yot warm, lw.vmg svidently ‘bech but a short
time from the ‘oven; but the prisoner folt Tiot
like eating, for the exc:temont ‘he had under-
gone; and the fearful comectnres that “hed just
been working through his brain, made him sick’
&t heart, and ho'lail the’ food upon the floor.,
Of the water, however, ko partook, for. lns lips
wore parched and dry,

‘Bre long Orlando ‘Chester st;retched his weary
Timbs upon the hard rough couck, ‘and as & sen-
gation of drowsiﬁess began to creep over him he

He statted up and puered thmugh the gloom
that was gathanug abiout him, But he conld ses
nothing.  Again the so;md strnck ‘apon his’ ear,
seeming to comé froin tha floor, and on Jooking
down hé couid just distinguish the outlineu of
two or three large rats gnawing away at his
 bread. At fitst he -thonght of driving them
away, but he wanted no food for himself then,
and as they would probably bring Him mote in
hthe morning, he detormined that he world let
the rats have their fill; and with this idéa he
sank back wpon his uouch and lay so that hs
¢éould watch them at their répast. But the dun-

prisoner could see his little companions no
longer; but still he contd hear them as they in-

the low grating of their- shatp téeth yet so'rmdmg
in his ears, he fell anleep

wos opened, snd & smell loaf sud a mug of

'

was startled by a low, gmting volee by his side. ,

h , ~hard conc ; p i ;
eon grow, dafker and darker, uat dat length he rd corch and commenced pacing the floor of

dustricusly gnnwed away at the bread, and with '

“when something at the foot of his couch arrested

- picked one of the bodies up. Small particies of

amination of the other hody gave the same ye-
sult. - Qrlando knew that these -must be the

‘hand he sat down wpon the side of his couch.

" CHAPTER X.

BTRANGE ESFECTS OF THE RATS REPAST.

Bum young hm_-& slept during most of the
ndght, but yet that sleep was dreamy and un-
_easy, and when at length the day-beams began
% peep through his window he arose fiom. his

his dungeon. A dozen tarns, perhaps, Had he
taken, when the thought of the rats he had left
&t work on’ his bread éntered his mind, und he
turned to observe the result of their. oporations.
The loaf lad been nearly all eaten up, and Or-
latdo was wpon the point of resuming his walk,

hig- artention, which, npon & cleser vbservation,
ho found to be a dead rat, anll at » short dis-
tonce from it, mearer to & small hole in the
corner of the cell through which the animals
kad evidently made their way, ho found another
of the litle quadrupeds, which was also dead.
At first this circumstance ereated but lintls
thoughs in the mind.of the youhp hitnwer; but
gradnally & strange idea began to worlk its woy
thrangh his brain, and with a trembling hand he

bread were still upon the rat's nose; and an ex-

same that he had left eating -his. bread ;on the
night previous, and with one of them in his

when the bolts of his own door were withdiawn

and on looking up, he beheld the gigantic form.
‘of Chivon entor the coll. ' In an insiant our hiere
cast the rat upon the floor, and with a bouriding
heart he sprang forward to mect the man whom
he sincerely believed to bo his friend.

“Bo, g0, uttered Chiron, ad he shock the
youth warmily by the hand, “ thoy've legdn the_
work soonerthan I expected.”

“They've bogun it, at gll evénts,” retprned
Orlzndo, in a tone of carelessness that actuslly
gurprised ‘himself; but the presenee of Chivon
had sérved to dispel tho gloom of his heart, and
instinetivoly the fealing of safef:y came to’ l:hs
relief! o

“Yes, and they came near acoomplishing' thmr
purpose, ton,” said Chiron. I little thodpht
“that the gamo was to commence 6o soon,‘er I
should huve becn on the watch. But hoWw s
it that yon eseaped she Indinn's bullet? “Liglo-
wah was a cunning follow, and he liad rha repu-
tation of boing a fatal marksman.?

“He may have been a good mmksm:m, but
his eye was not guick enough,” rer.urned Or-
lando, and then he wens$ on to relate the pamc.
ula.rs of the rencontre.

Chiron's eye sparkled as the youth told hig
stoay; end when it was closed, he- oxclaimed s
By my fuith, Ozlando, your eye munst bBe g

Hardly had he assamed this positien, however,
3

quick one. I had thonght myself next to inyy!.
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nerable, but 1 hardly think I should have es-
caped as you did. *Twas indeed a narrow

chance. But tell me, did not the Indian spea.k
" to you ere he died ¥

¥ Yes, he told me he never had aught against
the white man, but that ono of them gave him
money and rum to kill me. They plied him
with the fire-water before: they sent him on the
misgion, and I really believe the poor fellow
was sorry for the purt he had taken against me.”

“ No doubs he was,” said Chiron, * but he was
the teol of a subtle enemy. Have you told any
ong else of the Indian's avowal "

#No. You are tho first one to whom T have
communicated it, though the two men, Gilman
and Colton, who dogged me in the woods, tried
to get it from me, and yesterday Mr. Berkley,
plisd me most assiduously to the same end, and
in my poor mind I have come to the conclusion
that all three of them know more of the red
man's mission that becomes honest men.”

% Berkley!” unttered Chiron, with » start of
wurprise. “Has fe been here

% Yes, and he threstened me, too, because I
would not tell him what Lolowah said to me.
Aro you acquainted with this Berkley ?”

“] have seen him often, and I know some-
what of his bistory,” replied Chiron, i in & sort
of thonghtfol mood.

# And who is he 7” asked Orlando.

“He became rich by the death of a rich
brother, and his viches have made him prond.
Bir Wallace Berkley and Roswell Berkley came
to Virginia many years ago, and the former

amngsed a Iarge foriune, but his health seemed

to be on the decline, and he resolved to return
. to England, partly on business, and partly for
his health; but before he went he made bis will,
bequeathing all his property to his brother, and
then he went to England and died. Thos Ros-
well camo into possession of one of the most
walusble estetes in the colony, together with a
vast amonnt of money; but with all his wealth
b hag been of but listle service to the colony,
for he is avaricious and niggazdly in the ex-
treme, revengefal in his disposition, and capable
of stooping to the lowest means to accomplish
-hig ends.”
“And is it Ae, then, who iz persecuting me?"
Orlando, in an earnest tons.

« [ think it is.”

%And what, in the whole scope of earthly
reasons, can he have against me ? How have I
ov0e epme in contact with his interests, or how
oﬂhded him

For several nmioments Chiron remained in a
silent, thonghtful mood, but at length he said,
while he looked steadily into the face of his
young companion:

t Thet Roswell Berkley is your enemy is muost
true, and I have reason to believe that he is'at
the bottom of this attempt upon your life; bos
why he is thus—why he séeks your removal
from this world of care—I may not now fell
you, for' T have much to clear up yet before I
can understand it all myself. But while you
are here yoa have nothing to fear from him;
and when you go out from here, wo will take
measures to secure you against denger.”

“And think you I have nothing to fcar while
here in prison "

“ Most assuredly not; for you shall not he
convicted of this crime.”

% Chiron,” said -the young man, in a serious,
meaning tone, while & peenliar shade passed
over his countemamce, “last night the jailer
bropght to me a small loaf of bread and a mug
of water. The bread I could not eat, for I had
no appetite; so I laid it carelessly upon the
foor, and shortly afterwards I laid down on my
conch. Presently I was startled by the sound
of something near me, and. on looking over

bread. I watched them till the gathering dark-
ness hid them from my sight, and then I went
to steep. This morning they hm! eaten my
bread most all up.”

“Well,” uttered Chiron,
by the young man's manner, “and what of that?
There {3 enough wore bread.”

% Perhaps there is. But look,” said Orlando,
“ gy he pointed to the two dead rats, “therc lie

stiff and dead "

“Drend " iterated Chiron, starting from his
posmon, and gazmg first upen the rats, and then
upon his companion, ¥ Dead! By heavens! a
rat, even, could not have died wn.hont A canse.
1s the bread all gone **

“ No, here is a pomon of it,” returned Orlan-
do, as he picked zp what remained of the loaf.

“Ts there any water in your mug?" asked
Chiron, afier ke had grzed for some time upon
the bread.

“ There i8 & little,” answered the youth, and
e he spoke he took the mug from his stool and
bronght it forward.

Chiron took the mug, and carefully crutibled

the bread into it as finely as he conld" between

upon the floor I saw two rats gnawing my

somewhat startled X

the poor fellows, as I found them this morning,

R i
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his thumb and firger, and having accomplished
this he stivred the whole quite briskly for a mo-
ment or two, then he let it stand 1ill the bread
had mostly settled, e spoke not & word while
he was engaged in this work, but the eager look
that dwelt upon his countenance, and the flashes

. that shot from bis keen eyes, told that he was

deeply interested in his experiment. As soon
a8 the mug had stood long enough for the satu.
rated bread to settle, Chiron took his knife and
began slowly to stir the mess up again, and this
he carefully continued until the bread and water
had become mixed into o gort of pulp, and then
he cautiously turned it off on to the foor.

Az soon a9 the bread and water was all out of
the weg, Chiron took the vessel to the window
end carefully examined its inside. -

"¢ Come here, Oriando,” he excluimed, while
his eyes sparkled more intensely than ever.
*“There, look in there 1”

o ‘Well, and what is it 7"

“Do you not see that ﬂnp, white tediment 7

 That which glistens so 7°

“Yes?

“Yes, I sce 4.7

* And that is arsenie. There mugt have bsen
enough in that leaf to hdve killed 2 dozen men 1”

“And twas meant for me,” said Orlande,
with & shudder.

“ Qf course *twas meant for you, for the loaf
could not have been long made.”

“No, 'twes new last night, for 'twas warm
when the jailer pinced it in here :

“Then is this villany hard upon you, even:
here,” excluimed Chiron, as he grzed once more
into the mug, snd then dashed it in pieces
againet the wall. “ But you shall not be long
thus, for 1 will tear the old jail down about
their- ears ere its walls shall hold you in contact
with sach danger. ‘Here i brend of mine—
‘twill last you till you can get some more wafer
to eat than was that. - By my faith, but those

poor rats have done humanity a good service, |

at all events.. *Tis » pity, though, that tho fatal |
expermmnt conid not have been tried upon, hlm
who compounided the infernal dose "
_ As Chirgn spoke Le took from his ponch sev-
eral glices of bread and venison, and Orlando
wes jost upon the point of making some remark,
when the jailer’ put his head in at the door and
informed the visitor that the time- allowed for
his visit to the prisoner had expired.

“Hero sir! Look ye hers ” exclaimed Chiron,

There was that aboul the towering form and
the imperative look of the old hunter that made
the juiler almost forget his own right to com-
mand on the premises, and without hesitation
be entered the cell.

“Waua it you, sir, that brought this prisonet
his food lzst night " asked Chiron.

% Yes,” returned the jailer.

“ And was that bread prepared in the-jail 1*

- The jai[ei' trembled as he heard thiv question,
and he silently pazed into the face of his inter-
locator.

“Was that bread prepared in the Jait?" apain
asked Chiron. -

% No sir, it was not,” answered the jailer, with
considerable perturbation ; “ but T trust you will,
| not expese me for thus overstepping the bounda
of my duty. All the bread in the juil was hard
and mouldy, and s the gontleman kindly offered
to send the unfortunate young man a warm
loaf, I could not find it in my beart to refuse

% Who wns thé gentleman that sent it 7" rsked
Chiren.

“I promised him that I would not tell,” re.
turned tho jailer, with a simplicity ecarcely to
have been expected from one in his situation.
“He was very kind to the prisoner, and wmhed
him well ont of the serape

“Yes, he mas very kind,” retumed’ Chiron,
“but_tell me who he was, and you may rest g-
sured that no harm shaill come to you throug-b
‘the affair. T have partmular reasons for asking,
for to one in the pritoner's situation a knnwt
ledgt of his friends may be of much aervice

w We!l sir” said the jsiler, with some !msi
taney, “it was Mr. Berkloy.”

“Mr. Roswell Berkley 7"

{3 YeS.” -

“Now, Orlando, you are pretty sure of one-
Friend, at least” snl& Chiron, easting upon the
youih a look of deep meening, “ and," contintied.
the old hunter, in a low tope that colﬂd not
reach the ears of the jailer, “this is no placa fox
you. Keep up a good henrt, for there i& no'
danger.”

This last remark was dehvered in alond totw.
and giving the jouth a hearty shake of the
hand, the old ‘hunter turned and followed the:
jniler from the eell, and as his footsteps died-
away in the distanice Orlando turnpgd his gaze
upon the fragments of the mug thas Tay scat--
tered upon the floor, and his keart beat with o
wild emotion aa he thought how narrow an ep

in an authoritative tone, as the jailer atood wait-
ing for him to come out.

cape from a borrible death had fallen 0

.atrangely to his lot.
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CHAPTER XL -

THE VILLAIN I8 CORNERED.

‘Wrnrn Chiron left the jail he stood for some
moments in the road engaged in deep medita-
tion, That Mr. Berkley had intended to have
poisoned Orlando he had not the least doubt,’

but vet he resolved to make * asstirance doubly |.

sure,” and with this view he took his way as
‘once towards Roswell Bérkley’s house. That
genileman was in hig sitting-reom, and when
Chiron entered he found him pacing the floor'in
anythm,c,r but un easy or unconcsrned manner.

«Ha! Who are you,sir, that comes. thus un-
bidden npon my privacy 2" exclaimed Berkley,
starting back in a sort of frightened amazement
as hls eyes rested upon the huge propertions of
the new comer.

“1 think you have scen me before,” coolly re-
tnrned Chiron, a% he set his ponderous rifle
against the panelling of the wall,

“Qeen you, sir,”’ uttered the agent, atill trem-
bling before the powerful hunter.  “1 have met
you in the street, but wherefore do you thus in-
trude upon me upannounced? Do you take
my residince for a commeon inn "

" «Q, no. one of the servants in the yard told
ine that you were in this room, and he also had
the kindness to offer to call you out, but as my
businese was somewhat of & private natare I
" dispensed with s services?

-your business as soon & passxble,” said Mr,
Berkley, in -2 more confident tone, for his pres-
enee of mind ha.ti begun gradually to return o
him,

The old hunter bent & keen, searching glance
upon the man before him, and in 2 meaning
tone he asked:

¢ Have you heard that the young man, whon
you had confined in the jail yesterday, wa
dead "

“Young Chester, do you mean " returned
Berkley, while a quick, sparklmg Light shot
through his eyes.

"« Yes, T mean Orlando Chester

“No, I had not heard of it At what time
did he die?”

« 0, ho is not dead yet.”

« And is he sick ™ asked Berkley, with an
earncstness and nervous impatience which ke
conld not hide.

o No, he was never better in his life," returned
Chiron.

A single instant Roswell Berkley gazed fnto
the calm features of his gigantic visitor, end
then, while a sudden tremor shook hig frame, ho
grasped the back of his chair for support.

“ Villain! sconndreld” uttered the agent at
lengith, * what mean you by this teunting ¢

“Then, sir, 1 trast you will get through. with

“1t scems to dffect you wonderfully, sir,” said
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’ Chiron, in a sarcastic tone, still keeping his
“eyes bent upon the man before him.
41 had thought the poor youth might be in |.

reality dend, and it is no wonder that such a re-
sult should have moved me” returned Mr,

' Berkley, suddenly changing his manner to ono

of the utmost solicitude. }
“'Fhere was a death in the jail last night,”

- 'said Chiron, “and I knew not but you might

have heard of it.
Chester's cell”

“How now, sir? What mean you by this
flummery " exclaimed Berkley, again shrinking
before the gaze of his visitor.

“But i3 it not strange, sir, that those rats
should have died in Clestar's cell ¥ nsked Chi.
ron, peeming not 0 heed his companion’s
maxnaer,

Two rats: died in young

% Sirrah 1” ered Berkley, bursting into a rage,

“have done with your impudent fooling ; and if
you have aught to say, say it quickly, for I
would be slone.” '

- “DBut [ have not done.with the rats, yet”

% Bilence, sir!” almost screamed the omraged
man, “ or I'will have you cast into the street
I would 2 mad dog.”

<% Those rats, sir,” resemed Chiron, mth the
most imperturbable coolness, “ate most of the
bread which' was lefi for young Chester last
night, and ¥ should not wonder if that camsed
their death, At any rate, I think thé matter
had beiter be inquired into.” ~

“And was the bread alf eaten? Was there
amy part of it left 7" asked Berkley, with a sud-

.den energy. et the same time losing his anger

in the powerful emotion that swept over him.

M There was a small piece left, but it wag de-
stroyed and thrown away,” angwered Chiron.

Roswell Berkley breathed more freely as he
heard this, and after collecting his seemingly
scattered senses, he said:

“ Thiz was some mere accident—some strange
freak of nature—this death of the rats. They
were proba.hly half-famished, and. thuq overate
themselves.”

“Very -likely, Indeed, I think. they muust
have overeater themselves,” retwrned the old
hunter, and as he spoke, all signs of the search-
ing gazo that had dwelt upon his foatures passed
away, for he/ had seen enough to convines him
that the man hofore him was the projector of
the poisoned bread. Chiron now knmew with
whom and with what young Chester had to
deal, and he could not repress the look of con)

tempt that worked up from his sonl as he look-.

ed upon the miserable villzin before him. -
“ Now, sir,” said Berkley, assnming his usual

hanghty tone and raanner, * if you have nothing -

further to communicate, I would thenk you for
your absence, and if thero is anything wrong at

the jail, I will attend to it” Then, as though

an idea, which until the present moment had,

escaped him~—entered his mind, he asl;qd, wnh,

a sudden start: ,,
© % Who told you of tl:us affair? »

% About the rats, do you mean 7"

“Yes.
" ¥ No, I saw it myself” ‘

“Yourself? And do you mean to, say that
you have been admitted to the jail ¥’ I

“Certainly I have, I had businessa with
young Chester, and received permsission to visit
him, 1s there anything strange in that 7"

“{), no,” returned Berkley, with considerabls .
embarrassment.  “Then you are- acqumntcd
with the young man,”

“Yes, I have scen him,” said Chmon, “and I
feel some interest in his welfare.”

For a fow xnoments Mr. Berkley gazed va-
cantly into the fros of his visitor, and then be
cast his eyes upon the floor. The old hunter

Was it the jailer 2" ‘ .  -‘

i

smiled as he noticed the manner.of his host,.
and he thought he'could guess whet was passing,

in his mind. Twice had Le been peremptorily |

requested to leave the room, and yet the agent

%

kept him now in waiting. At longth Berkley.
reised his head, and while a look of mingled

anxiety rested upon his features, he said :

“ Young Chester has 2 mother hvmg;, I am
told.”

- “He has” returned Chiron, again resummg"

his keeh gaze upon the countemance of his host -

" “And do you know her ¢

“Yes. Ihave seen her at her honse in the’
woods,”

“ They'tell me she is crazy.”

“Then they told you part truly and part
falsely.
but she is far from being crazy.”

* Binee I have been the means of having thls
poor woman’s don arrested, and as he maynever
protect her mare, I believe I must take some
measures to provide for her welfare, It is hard-

Iy nght that she should suffor for the sins of her
son.”

There was somcthing so mean, 8o serpent-
like in the tone and manner of Berkley, and

then hus desire to get the poor waniac mother

‘The poor woman's mmd is shattered, -
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within hit power was so evident, that the noble

_ soul of Chiron could no longer contain is doep
iddignation, and, while his cyes flashed like
starting meteors, he exclaimed :

*Roswell Berkley, you bave managed to get
young Chester within the walls of the cold and
deésélate prison-house, and you have managed,
160,10 fasten’ apon him the imputation of a dark

¢ ; b: you rieed not waste your sycophantie
fears upon his fate, for Orlando Chester will not
remain long in your clutches. He is innocent
of all crime, and you yourself know it well.
The red man who fell beneath his fatal rifle was
the unfortunate victim of the hase villain who
set him upon hiz bloody work. Tell me, ye
shameless, heartléss man;if you think such a
dis.lmhcal plot as has been hatched up against
young Chester ciin escape the revealing light of
day—and tell me, too, if yéu think its perpetra-

r cen escape the retribution of his incensed |

and ontraged God! And now, not content with
what has already been done, yon would fasten
your poisonous grasp upon poor Morgiana

Chester! Roswell Berkley, if you dare to lay a-

fiiger npon that womisn, or if you issue an at-
témpt ogaingt her, you shall sorely rue it. The
livés of iwo thousand liks yourself were not
worth one moment of that manise mother’s
peace! Now, boware! I knew that for some

cause you sek young Chester's ruin, but Il

yet show you that yon have counted without
your host, for I'll Blow your flimsy fabric to the
. wind, and yourself TNl gite to the justice that
demands you I ‘

Yike a whipped cur 3id Roswell Berkley
quail before the towering form of the old hunter.
His face was pale, and his lips trembled with a
#lavish fear. Twice he attempted 1o spesk, bug
the words stuck in his throat, and while yet

Chiron gazzed fizedly upon him he sank inton
chair.

% Villain,” uttered the hunter between his sst
teeth,. “T know you for what you are, and I
know now where to meet you.
if the bread wes all gone that was given to the
young prisoner last night. I found a picceof it,
and enalyzéd it, and I found it to contain a
most deadly peison, and, sir, T know ‘that yow
prepared it, and that you sent it there I

Those last words seemed to recall Berldey th

his senses, for with the balls almost starting
from their eye-sockets, he sprang from his chair,
His face was livid with rage, and his whole
frame trembled beneath the most intense excite-

ment. With a nervous movement, he placed’

his hand in his bosom, and as his eyes sparkled
with a cat-like pleamn, he suddenly drew forth a
pistol,

. ¥ Now, dog, go tell your story to the angels of
the other world! You'll never repeat it un
earth "

Chiron had ¢aught the meaning gleam of the
villain's eye when first he placed his hand with-
in his bosom, and he mistrusted at once the ob-

Jeat of the movoment, so that no sooner was the

pistol drawn wpon him than he was prepared for
the aitack. ‘With & movement, as quick as it
was powerful, the hunter sprang forward and

caught the weapon from Berkley's grasp, and

then he dashed thio villain to the floor.

T gave you not oredit for so much courage,*
said Chiron, in & tone of irony, as Berkley
raised himaself upon hig elbow,

A mioment more the old: huater gezed upon
the prostrate man, and then casting the pistol ont
through an opFn wmdow, he tnmed and left the
apartment.

You asked me-

CHAPTER XII

' THE RIFLE SHOT.

Taw. shades of evening were settling with
cooling, gratsful influence over the river planta-
tions, and as the dew began to fall Ada Wimple
left her parden and entered the house, She had

.just taken a book and seated herself by the lamp

negr which her mother was working, when her
father entered the room. There wos a deep
shede upon Sir Oliver's countenance, and in-
stead of his uspal social greeting mpon his re-

“turn, he was taciturn and even sad. . Adacanght
. the ‘expression in a moment, and laying her

book mpon -the table, she gazed for a few mo-
ments eagerly into her father's features, and,
‘when at length he sank into & chair, sho went up
to him and put her arms around his neck.

“Dear father,” she said, as. she kigsed him
apon the brow, “what makes you go sad 1"

Sir Oliver gavzed up into his daughter’s face,
but he made no reply.

“"Tell me,” urged Ada, “ what.it is that ails
you. Have you been hurt? Axe yousick 1

* Ada,” said her father; as he took one of her
small white hands in his own, “I know not that

T shoujd keep this thing from you, and I trust

that when I tell you the cause of my sadness,
you will be woman enough to receive it as you

" ghoqgld.”

Lady Wimple laid down her work and turned

ing curiosity, while Ada, with & finttering hearé
bade her father speak.

“My child,” said he, while the tumnultoous
heaving of his bosom told how painful ’tweas for
him fo tell his cause of grief, “you must give
up &l thoughts of the youth who saved you
from the Indians, for he is not what you thought
hlm n o

“Y¥ou do not mean Orlande Chester,” said
Ada, in a faint whisper, as if afiaid to trust that
namy in connection with such a result.

“¥es, Ada. Orlando Cheoter is even now in
jail nnder charge of murder.”

#Murder ™ shrieked the fair girl, starting
back and regarding her father with & half vasant,
stare. * No, np, you do noi mean that. Yqn
do wrong to trifle thh your Ada thus .

“I am not trifling with you, my child,” 8ir
Oliver replied. “Young Chentqr 18 really in
jail for having murdered Lolowah, an Indiaq
intérpreter and messenger.”

% And surely you do not believe him gm!@r of
such a erime,” uttered the young gu'l, mthout a
moment’s hesitation, * Ynu. cannot believe that,
he murdered the messenger.”

8ir Oliver gazed a moment into his child's
face, and it was not withowt o fecling of pride
that he saw the proud flashing of her eyes, and

towards her hasband with a look of all-sbsorb-

s

even as he dwelt upon their conseious beams he

ol
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found his prejudice against the young accused
gradualiy dwindling away; but with a father's
solicitude for the welfare of his child, he wished
the connection hetween young Chester and Ada
to be sundered, and taking his danghter’'s hand
once more, he said:

“The evidence is very stromg. against the
young man, and I fear that he will be convicted
of the crime, and consequently you cannot won-
der that X should wish yon to forget him.

“But this evidence—what is it, father, and
what are the circumstances attending the case ™
asked Ada,in an earnest tone, but yet with such
a confidence in Orlande’s innocence that she was
almest calm. i

“ Mr, Berkley related to me the circumetances.
Lolowsh wag missed, and two men were sent in
quest of him, and these men found young Ches-
ter in the very act of burying the body of the
Indian, and he was accordingly arrested and
brought down, and he has been commitied to
amswer to the charge of marder.”

“And does Orlando deny that he Lllled the
Indisn #*

“No, ke owns that he killed him, but he' says
he did it in self-defence.”

#Then,” said Ada, while a new light shone
from her eyes, “ I believe that he did, Tell me;
father, would you say that Orlando murdered
those three Indians whom he shot to save my
life #7 -

“Of vourse not, my child ; but this ease is
vastly different.”

“1t is only dxﬁ'erent‘m that he saved his own
life, instead of saving mine., No, no, fa'ther;
though every tongue but his own should tell me
he was guilty of murder, Pd not believe them.
When first you spoke, the words struek upon
my heart with a fearful sound,; but now I searce-
iy heed the imputation. They eannot conviet
hing of the crime, for their own consciences must
tell them that he is innocent. Let me know, let
me feel that he is capable of erime, and T'1I cast
his image from my heart ; but till I can fee} thls
I #ill'not rend my love from him.”

Str Oliver Wimple gazed in surprise upon hig
daughter, as she spoke; but he made no reply,
sceming rather to be pondering upon the cir-
cumstaiice. Ada, too, assumed a thoughtful
maod, and after reﬂecting for several moments,
she continned :

it Tell' me, father, do you mot think there is
gomething strange in thid affair? For the last
month there have been numerous small parties

B N .

of Tudians committing depredations about us ,
and many of them have been caught and pun-
ished; and now a young white man, who has
always borne an irreproachsble character, has
slain onc of the red men, and, notwithstanding
his explanation, he is charged with murder. Is
there not something strange in it ¥”

“ Ada,” said her father, in his moderate, cal-
culating tone, “1 don’t know but that you are
right. ‘There is something carious in thiy case
—and now I think of it, Mr. Berkley scemed
rather ill-tmned with regard to the matter, and
some of his answers were anything but satisfac-
tory, though the excitement of the circumstance
prevented me from noticing it then, as I do
new.”

During thiz time Lady Wimple had attered
not a word, seeming, a8 Was usnally her way, to
wait till her hushand hud fully explained his own
views ere she ventured an opinion, and then she
invariably coincided with him. Now, however,

.the cose hed arrived at apoint where she thought

she might speak, and she had already formed
her words for utterance, wheh she was suddenly
cut short by the report of & rifte near the house,
and uttering an exclamation of fear, she sank
back tremblmg into her ‘ehair. e :

' Ade was somewhat startled, too, by this sud~ .

den report, and she’ canght her father's arm
while she bent her ear to hear what sound’ mlght
follow next. Sir Oliver gently laid hrs dangh-
ter’s hand from off his arm, and having sebzed
his hat, he started forth to learn the cause of
this strange interruption. The moon was shin.
ing brightly, and as the haronet stapped out
upon the gravelled walk he saw a gigantic figure,
standing only & short distancé from the’ corner
of tha house, quietly feaning upon a nﬂ‘e

“ How now, stranger ™" erled Sir Olwer, a8 he
approached the spot-where stood the powerful
form. As thebaronet spoke, the stranger turned
towards him and reveiled the features of Chiron.

“Your pardon, Sir Oliver; for this intrusion,”
said the hunter, as he brought bis rifie up under
his arm and stepped forward a pace.

% Chiron 7" nttered the baronet.

“Yes; I was here, if you remember, when
your dfmg‘hfer returned from her expedltmn Ilp
the river.”

" T never should forget you,” said Sir Ohver,
a8 he measured with his eye the. huge propor-

tions of the hunter; “but what means this dis- -

turbence --this rifle- shootmg about my prem-
ises " :

v

ORLANDO CHESTER, THE TOTNG HUNTER.—See page 8.
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‘41 assure you, sin,” r:tnrned Chiron, with a
smile, “hadl T known that I was to have been
maode the mark for a rifle-bullet, X should have
chosen some other spet than this upoun which to,
have stocd the fire; but you know we scldom
get sufficient worning of such evénts to admit
of very choice arrangements.”

¥ What, gir!” exclaimed the baronet, in amaze-
ment, “do you mean to say that you have been
shot at?” ) ’

“I heve, sir. There, do you see that boat,
ust erawling out from under the bank 9"

“Yes,” answered Sir Oliver, looking in the
direction pointed out.

. ¥ 'Well, sir, there are two men in it, and they
have followed me up from the town. I took no
notice of them, for Ilittle thought :they meant
me harm ; but as T hanled my cance ap on to
the bank and started towards your house, oneof
thern fired at me. The ball whizzed past my
head, and a3 I turned towards them they pad-
dled under tho bank and started back down the
siream.”

1
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“ And have you any idea who they are t”

“Yes, I think I know. They are two men
natned Gilman and Colton,”

“ Gilman and Colton 7" uttered the baronet,
with a moment's thonght. “ Why, those are the
two' men whom Mr. Berkley told me detected
yotng Chester in the act.of burying the body of -
the Indian.” : :

“Yeg, they are the same; and now they seem
to wish that I were buried.”

“But there is some mystery in this affair.
What means it all 9” C

“ Bir Oliver, I camo here to-night for the ex-
press purpose of unravelling to yon tho whiole
plot; and if you will give me an hour's time, 1
will tell to you a tale that shall make you won-
der at some things, and cease to wonder at
others” - o

In a fow moments the baronet had excused
himself from his family and was seated “in his
private room with Chiron, and afier turning the
key fa the door, the hunter began his story.




CHAPTER XL

THE EECRET 0¥ THE OLD OAKEN CHERT,

Sk OLiver WimrLe and, Chiron were clos-
oted over an hour, and when at length they
came forth to the sitting-room, there was upon
the face of the former a strange mingling of as-
tonishment and gratification, while the latter,
with a bright smile upen his foatures, seated
himself by ihe side of Ada.

“Lady,” said he, a5 he gazed with an admir-
ing, friendly look into her handsome features,
“I have been requested by ome who is now in
prison to give to you his faithful remembrance,

&nd he trusts that you will not despise him be.
canse fate has for the time abused him.”

“Then you, sir, know something of Orlande
Chester,” uttered Ada, without seeming fo no-
tice what he had said,

“1 kuow that he is innacent of all crime,
lady.”

“God be praised for that assnrance,” mur-
mured Ada, as she clasped her hands together.
“I kmew that he could not be guilty.”

“ And whea I see him again what shall T tell
him of comfort from you "

“ Nothing, nothing,” quickly exclaimed the
fair girl, while her eyes sparkled with a strange
light.

“And will you send him no wurd't" asked
Chiron, in astonichment.

thought when they come second-hended. T will
go to Orlando’s cell myself, and should you see
him before I do, you may tell him this, Ho can
ask no more.”

No, and he would not have dared to have
even hoped so much,” returned Chiron, mth a
look of admiration,

“May I not go and see him ¥ nsked Ada, as
she arose from her seat and nppmached her
father,

* Yes, my child,” returned the barcnet, with:
ont hesitation. “You were right in your asser-
tion-of the young mau’s inmoecree, and you
have my full permission to render him all the
comfort in your power.”

The strange expression upon the cowntenance
of her father caught Ada’s eye, and she asked
him the cause, but he shook his head in & sort of
mysterious manner, remarking as he did so:
“What T have learned to-night, Ada, hag ouly
been entrusted in my keeping in case that Chi-
ron should be taken awsy. TUntil within the
last hour and a half a secret deeply concerning_
young Chester has been locked up in his own
bosom, and he has enly communicated jt to me,

as came vory near being the case to-night, it
might not be lost with himself. Let the assur-'

i
No, words are treacherons conveyances of

ance that Orlando is safe satisfy you for the
present,”

50 that, should some enemy’s rifle pick him off,
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“WOF course it will, my father, /since you

“wish it, and T thenk you, too,” returned Ada.

Then tarning to Chiron, whom she regarded

- now almost with reverénce, she said ¢

« And you, sir, will convey to Orlando what I

" 'hgve gaid”

«Y will, lady,” answered Chiron, and as e
tpoke he arvse from his chair and took his cap.

. %RBat you are mot going to-hight,! said Bir
Oliver, as he noticed the movement of his guest.

%Yes, the moon will iiglit me on my way,”"
replied the old hunter, “and I would ba back
early on the morrow.”

“ But may there not be danger ¥
%Mot so much as by daylight,” said Chiron,
with a smile. T have nothmg to féar but cow-
ards, and they dm'e not lark in the forest at
“tiight.”

% Ogr house IS at your nernce,” remarked the
bargnet ; * but if you choose to set forth to-night,
then may God protect you"

“ Thank " you, sir)’ retwrned the hanter, and
then bidding the fa.rmly good night, he left the
dwelling.

. Chiron took his way down to the river, and
having launched his canoe, he leaped quickly

. nto it and paddled swiftly up stream. The tide

was in his favor, and in less than ¢wo hours he
had reached the spot where Orlando’s canoe was
concealed in the bushes, and having hanled his

own up out of sight, he struck-off towards the

young hunter's cot. ' It was two hours past mid-
night when he reached the dwelling, and as the
front door was fastened, he went around to the
back part, where he knew Old Tlpsey slept. At
first the old woman was congiderably frightened
gs she was aroused by the knocking of the
hunter, but at length he succeeded in making
her uaderstand that he was a friend, and that he
also had a message from Orlando.

At the mention of this last ciredmstance, Old
Elpsey uttered 4 ory of delight, nd bidding the
bunter go round to the front of the dwelling
ngain, she nnfastened the door and admitted him.

gk " uttered Elpscy, a3 Chiron entered the

dwelling ; “don’s make any noise, ‘cause dear
missns just got to sleep. She been ransacking
de ole chest again. But dear young massa—
how is he?” . )

The old woman had at once recognized the
hunter, as him who hed been there once before,
and with whom Orlando had gond to James-

_ otrm, 0 she felt no hesitation in trusting him.
+ # Orlando is well,” returned Ch\ir'on,in angwer

to the old woman’s question, “snd he will re. /
turn to you ere long.”

“Den dey wont hang him.”

“Heng him? Why, what should put such gn
idea into your head 1"

% (0, Massa Orlando tell me all "bout what dey
take him for” .
« Well, then you muy rest asstred thut he is
safo, and that in a few days he will be at libarty.
But how docs his mother got along during his

sbaence ™
“ 0, she berry well now, only sho speak some-

time: a¢ though she think he might leab her, bat
I teil her no, an’ den she better. She don't say
much to Old Elpsey. She most de time out in
de garden.”

“ Then she has n't suffered much got 77

“ No, only to-night, when she oberhaul de ole
chest.”

“ Well, Elpsoy—that’s your name X believe.”

“ Yas sar.”

“Then if you will let me have a bed, X will
retire for the rest of the night.”

“You can hab Or!ando’a bed, an’ T git yon
a candie)

As Tlpsey spoke she went into the kitchen,
and in a few moments returned with a lighted
‘candle, znd showed the hunter the ludder which
Ted up into the garret. . Chiron thanked her for
her kindness, amd after bidding her a good
night, he set his rifle ageainst the firc-plase and
sscended the ladder.

As soon as he reached the landing he set his
candle down, and having pulled off his heavy
moceasons, threw hiniself upon the bed.  He ro.
moved none of his clothing, nor did he seem in-
clined to fall asleep, for with his head resting
.on hiz hand, so as to leave both eurs free, he
cagarly histened for the sounds that came up
from below. He could hear the deep breathing
of Morgisna Chester, for the door of her room
was open, and the night air was calm and quiet,
and he conld hear Elpscy, too, still lumbering
around ia the kitchen in her stockinged feet.,
8till the hunter listened, and at length hie heard
the old womsan get into her bed, and it was not
long- before her loud snore began to rumble
through the humble dwelling. A few moments
Chiron waited to assure hirgelf that all about
the house was quiet, ther he slipped quietly from,
the bed, took the dandle in his hand, and silently
descended the ledder. At the foot he listened
for a moment, and theh stole carefully towarda
the old oaken chest. He tried the cover, and &
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low murmur of disappointment eseaped his lips
as he found thas it was not only locked, but that
the key was not thero.

" %I: must be in Morgiana's own room, some-
where,” uttered Chiron to himself, as he turned
. and looked towards the open door that led io
Mrs. Chester’s sleeping-room. “I would not
waken her for the world, but yet I must make
the trial, for Orlande must be released from that
jail, and shat, too, speedily.”

Thns speaking to himsclf, the powerful hunter
moved noiselessly towsrds the small room before
him, taking care to shade the light so that its
beams should not penetrate the kitchen. At
the door he stopped and locked in. Morgiana
was lying upon her right side, with her face
turned towards the wall, abd was evidently under
the influence of & sleep from which she could
not be eastly awakened. 'With an eager, search-
ing gaze the hunter poered about the room, bup
nowhere could he find the songhtfor key. He
lifted the various articles of clothing from their
respeciive hanging-places, cxamined a small
box that lay upen Mus. Chester’s dressing-table,
and moved back the table itself, but nowhere
did the key appesr.

Chiron began tq fear that his search wounld be
fraitless, and already had he become lmost dis-
heartencd, He stood near the bed, with his
hand interposed between the blaze of the candle
and the sleeper; gradually, however, he let the
light fall upen the sleeping form of Morgiana,
bat with no other view than to gain one more
look upon those features that had called up in
his bosom such strange and powerful emotions
of affection. A tear stole to the eye of the
strange man, a3 he gazed upon those peaceful
features, und for the moment he almost forgot
the object of his visit as & silent prayer wended
its way oat from his heart. Pale as marble were
the lines of that beautiful countenanee, with
here and there a blue vein jast raised above the
surface, and as the hunter gozed, the simple
words.  Poor Morgiana,” burst - involuntarily
from his lips.

Ohiron was upon the pomt of turning sadly
awiy, when a amall black ribbon upon Morgi-
ans's neck avrested his attention, and the thought
that tho key might be attached to it instantly
entered his mind. But how was he to get it?
‘Were Mrs. Chester to learn of"the secret she had
lost, in her present state of mind, it might rein
all his hopes, and blast her own and her sou’s
futare prospect; but still if the key was upon

that ribbon he felt that he muat have it, and
stepping nesrer to the bed, bie carefully exam-
ined the ohject that had caught his cye. Wlt.h
8 hand trembling beneath the exeitement of the

‘occasion the hunter tcok the tibbon in bis hand, .

and carefully he drew it ont from bencath the
clothing that covered it. There was a key upon

it! Chiron waited o moment in deop study as

to how he should gain possession of the key,
now that he had found it. There wus but one
way,and that was to cut the ribbon. Forta-
nately the place where it was knotted was in

sight, and drawing his hanting-knife from its

sheath he bent over and out the knot in two;and

then drew off the key. A single instant he, re-

mained to“see if he had disturbed the sleeper,
but finding that she moved not, he again placed
his hand before the blaze of the candle and glid-

od noiselessly back {o ihe main apartment..
Here he listened a moment to assure bimself

that Elpsey still slept, and as her loud, regular
snering “fell apon his ear, he once more started
on. Chiron sat the candle down in a chair by

the side of the old caken chest, and then he

placed the keyin the lock; lie turned it—it

fitted! " With g steady hand ke urged the bolt "

back, so that not even & sound broke the air,
and then ke slowly, noiselessly lifted the cover.
The various articles in the chest were packed
away with care and precision, but Chiron
touched them not.

“Poor Morgiana,” murmured he to himself,
a3 he stood and gazed into the chest, “ what »

strange freak it must have been that could.thus

have taken your secret from you, and yet left
you 80 vivid a recollection of ity existence.
How many times have you searched 1his old de-
pository through and thromgh, and ‘yet left the
task in disappoiatment.”’ ‘

As the hanter spoke he cast a furtive glance
ahout Lim, and then bending over he placed his
fingers npon one of the hinge-plates that was
screwed to the cover. The hinges were of stout

iron, and the plates—one fastened to the bady
of the chest, and the other to tho cover—were

long and wide, and apparently well studded
with serews. Having satistied himself that he
had hit upon the right spot, Chiron drew from
his pocket a small screw-driver, and applying it
to one of the screw-heads near the end of the
plate, he totned it half round, then ke placed his
thumb upor the head of the serew next to it
which ke easily slid from its place, and, from the
sound that dccompanied the motion, evidently
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moving a smalt bolt at the same time. This hay-
ing been accomplished, he removed his thurb
to the end of the plate, and, pressing hard npon
it; a section of the iron surface few back, reveal-
ing a small chamber not over half an inch deep,
within which was a small roll of parchment.

With an eager movement Chiron grasped the
parchment, unrolled it, and held it down to the
candle. A bright, joyous light overspread his
fentures as he ran his eyes over the characters
that were triced thereom, and with a pleasant
* Thank God I" he rolled it up again and placed
it carefully in his bosom. Then he shut up the
little chamber thus strangely opened, moved the
éeeming screw-heads back to their former posi-
sions, closed the chest and relocked it.

Once more the old hanter took up his candle
and turned his stops towards the small slecping-
room. Morgians had not moved, batall uncon-
scions of what was going on about her she-slept
in peaceful quiet. Gently setting the candle’
apon the small work-table, Chiron bont over the
sleeping wornan ; and having cleared the ends

of the ribbon from the remains of the former. .

knot, he slipped the key back to its wonted
place, and knotted it anew, so that no one conld
have told from its looks that it had been dis-
turbed. One more moment thei strange man
gezed upon the sweet, angelic face before him,
then he took his candle and stolo noiselossly
back to his bed in the garret.




CUAPTER X1V,

A BTRANGE VINIT, WITI A BTRANGE RESULI,

%% on the samo night that Chiron visited
the maniae mother's eot in the forest, that
- Orlando Chester had thrown himself apon the
couch, and had been half buricd in an unensy, fit-
ful slumber; but ltow long he had been thus he
could not tell - when he was startled by a sort of
thumping noise upon the wall, and aa he gradu-

ally regained his sleep:scattered senses be be-

came aware that the sound proceeded from a
point directly beneath his window. The first
thonght that -paesed his mind was that of some
new danger, but in o moment he recollected the
parting wozds of Chiron, and a vague idea that
this might be him at once dispelled the fear,
At all ovents, he resolved that he would quietly
await the result, let it be what it might.

The thumping sound soon ceased, znd Or-
lando was pretty sure that a ladder had been
placed egainst the-wall, and in that opinion he
was presently confirmed by the appearance of a
human head ot the window; and, from a fow
faint, glimmering beams that shot up from be-
1ow, he Judged that there was not only a lantern
outside, but that some one was holding it. The
{ndividual who had thus appeared at the win-
dow, said not a word; but, as near as our hero
could toll thromgh- the darkness, he tarned and
drew up eomething after him, which, from fts
gound as it thumped against the wall, scemed to
be a heavy iron bar.

Orlando conld only gmn f.lw‘g,pﬂmes of the

stranger, and his only clue to these strange pro-’

ceedings was gained from thegsound that ac-
compsnied them. At-length the prisoner be
came aware that the beam was being foreed be:
tween the bars of his window, snd in a moment
more he knew that the bars were being forced
from their sockets. Fificen minutes had thas
padsed when the gra;ing's had heen all foreed
but, and then the man disappeared from the
window, and the prisoner thought he could lear
the hum of a hurried conversation going on ber
low. In a few moments, however, the man re-
appeared, beatitg in his hand a small dark Idn-
tern, and by means’ of a rope which he had
drawn up after him, and the end of which he

threw over the sil], he let himself down into the-

cell. "The new comer was a thick set, muscular
taan, habited in the rough gerb of g seaman,
gnd a8 he thiew open his lentera Orlando had
an opportunity to study the outlines of his eoun-
tenance ; but they betrayed no marked or prom-
inent feature, gxcept that they indicated any
amonnt of rockless daring, without anythiug that
conld be termed Qecidedly villanoms, or evil
disposed.
For a few moments after the stranger “had
thus gained entrance 1o the cell he bent his ears
towards the door, as if to assure himself that all
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was quiet in the jail, and then turmng towirds:
OrIamlo, he daid ¢

“ Rather a-strange way for a man to gei hitn-
self into jail, but circumstances alter cases, you
know ; and as I know my visit Il be welcome, I
slxa’n’t stop to meke any apologies.”

“Youn are most certsinly welcomo to stay ay
long 28 you see fit,” retarned Orlando.

“Thank you; but I sham't stay long, for 1
haver't & very great fancy for this kind of a

. place—howsomever, I'll stop long enongh te do

my buginess.”
“Well, a.nd what might be yom' business 1
© @ Can’t yor guess it "
“I mever gmess at a man's business when he
is himself present ‘to spenk for himself”
“Bot of course you know what my: bnsmess

- must’be”

" How should I You hm—e not told te,”

_“No,but there’s an old saying that * actions
speek londer than words. Now, ’taint very
Hkely I should have taken the trouble to break
away the bars of your jug just for the sake of
coming”in here, unless ¥ had calcalated that
when Iweni-out you’d go too.” =

Do you mean that you've come to set me

at-liberty ¥ attered our hero, while s peculmr-

series of llghts and shades pa.ssed over his cou,n-
tenance,

“That is exattly what T eome for,” temmed‘
the stranger, with a conntenance indicative of -

nothing but an ides of common business.

“But T never saw you before,” said Orlands,
a8 he gazed inquivingly into the face of the man
before him.,

“ Neither did I. ever see you before,“ taconi-
cally roplied the stranger.

* ¥Then, why should J trust you? P

“Becanso T come to set you free.”

““But-thers is such-a thing as * jumping out of
the frymg pan into the fire,’” said gur hero;in a
sort of thoughtful mood.

“Yes, I grant it; such, for instance, za jump-
ing 6ut of jait on to the gailows, returned the
atrénger, with & twinkling smile.'

"The youth shnddéred as he heard this remark,

. but quickly casiing off the feeling, he said:

“But there i8 no danger that such a fate wilt
be mine, for I am perfectly mnocent of the

-crime with which I am charged,snd can prove it.”

-#That you are jnnocent, young sir, I have
not the least doubt, though to prove it may not
bo 50 easy. ‘But come, we are wasting time. If
You wilt but‘followh\e, all danger {5 at end.”

% And wharefore should I follow yout I
Enow you not”

“Do you know Chivon ?” :

“ Chiron—yes. He is my friend”

# Chiron sent me on this muawn M’

' But why did he not come Eimself w

" Because he had other busmesss"i

“ He might at least have loft e &' word,” aaid
Orlando, half to himself, for a shade of anspi-
cién ' that all'was not right had passed through
his mind.

fHe'had no chence to leave you word," o
tained the sranger, sceming to comprehend

| what was passing in the youth’s mind,

“But did he hot send any wntmg t—any
token 1 o

“Only myself, Hs thought that would be
sufficient. I met him just at sundown, and he
told me that yor must be relieved from the jail
this night, and out of &n oid friendship for him
I undertook the job; and now if you would
have me make sire of it, the soomer you come
slong the better.”

“Took ye here)” aaid Orlando, while the
da.wmng of a new idea seemed to Bash upon
him, “have you known Chiron long 7!

The siranger averted his eyes for a moment,
and he peenied to hesitate for an answer; but at
fength he said, while he ewdentlyendeavored o
Bave his hesitancy pass for = period of thought:

“Yve known him off and dn for [} number of
years,”

*“And do you know who he is—-from whoneo
he comes—or where he belongs?" agked the
pmrmer, with eonsiderable enrnestness.

The stranger’s face brightened ‘ap, a.nd a
meaning twinkle played in his oyes, as be
anawered :

“If Chiron hasn't told you this himself, X
hadn’t ought to tell it, either, for perhnps he
'has reasons for concealing it.”

Young Chester mistrusted not this n.nswer,
for he thought 'twas given 'in good faith, and .
ence more he turned his thoughts upon the ob-
ject of the present visit, and for some mompnts
he sesmed undecided what coum to ‘pursue.
At length he said: .

“I am obliged to you; alr, for the kinduﬂas
end solicitude you have mmifeﬂte& i’ my be-
half, but T cannot go with yon, “for *ewoutd only
serve to make appearaﬁéaa boar harder against

'me than they do now.” s ft is, F.can prove my

innocence ; but if Iattbmpt to “escepe, tlmt m—y

" |.nocencs wﬂl thereby become niore doib
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A deep shade of disappointment pa.ssed over |
the stranger's countenarice, and for a momgntf
he seemed to hesitate, bui gra.dually & beam of
fntelligence shot athwert his features, and in a
tone of oonsldemble fee!mg, he said:

“¥ think you'll change your smind”

“ Notwithout some stronger inducement than
my own personsl safety," returned Orlando,
with considerable asgurance.

**And such an . mducemenﬁ Y opn ea.mLy give
you. You have a poor maniac mother.”

*Ha! my mother!” exclaimed the young
hunter, stnrtmg forward ang gresping Lis com-
pasion by the arm, “ What of her ¥

“ 8he moans for you, and would see yon, and'
i "you would not have her poor heart broken,
you will go to her at once.”

- “Alss! my poor mother]” murmured the
youth, as he placed hia open palm mupon his
brow, then turning to the stranger once mors,
ke said: “For my mother, sir, I'll dare any-
thing.- T11 go, though .the officers seize upon:
me aga.m to-morrow. Lendon,and Iwillfollow,
you.”

L .0, yon need n’t be afraid of the oﬂicers." re-
tarned the stranger, “for Chiren will Jook out
for that” -

“But how can he prevent them fmm again | ye
arresting me 7.

1 don't know, I'm sure. He didn's explam
any of his plans. But comse, Jjusi lend me a
hand to get this bed of yours up here under the
window, and we'll be ont of this in short order.
‘We have n't got much time to lose.”

The mention of his mother hed made the
yonng mian as firm in his resolution to go as he
had been before undecided ; and without hesita.
tion he helped his companion move the couch
np under the window, and while the Iatter was
placing the stool on top of the bed, Orlando said ;

% Hince you have thus befriended me, I should
like at least to know your name—that is, if you
have no objections.”

“Not in the least” rettrned the atmnger, ag
he tried the stool to see if it set firmly enough
fn it place to afford a good foothold, “my
name i8 Dick Nolan. Come, hers she. goes.
Follow me 3z saon an passible.”

As Nolen spoke, he took Lis lantern and

) mounteﬂ npon the stool, from the top of which

he ‘ensily threw hin gelt across the sill of the

window and eoon digappeared. There was a

strangs finttering sbour the heart of our here as

he started to follow, and he even hesitated,. as a

gim, a!mdowy fear of (f.reac}xery flifted through
his mind ; but the image of his.poor mother At
once dispellnd the. indecision, and with & qnick
bound Le monnted the stool  He found no dili-

| eulty in working his way through the sperturg, -

end by means of 4 ropé, which he found in read-
iness, he let. h:msalf down to the ground, for
the ladder . by wh:g;h Lis visitor had ascended

{had been removed fo the wall, al;d thither Nolan
af once jed the way, where our herp found &'

'

ma.n in waltmg

—sh P uttered Nolan to his wa:tmg compan '

iom, “Ia't all righs? ™

% Not a mouse has atm'ed * returned tha oth-
er, in & low whisper.

“Then over, quick,” saxd Nolan and then
turning 10 Orlando he bada hilq gonoxt, end he
would follow and pull the landder up after him,

Nolan's companion.end our hero reached the
top of the wall, and bent low down upon the -

coping, while Nolan himself came up and hauled

the ladder after him, and ag soon as it had been.

landed npon the other side, the trio silently de-

scended. The moop wad slnmng somewhat

brightly, and Orlando got a fair view of his de-

liverer's companion, who was, like Nolan, Labit-

ed in a seaman’s garh, and seemed also 40 be 8
reckless, darmg fellow.

The river was only a fow rods from the ,]axl'

wall, and towards its shore Nolan lod the way,
where a small skiff was found hauled up.on the

sa.nd and 85 500N as it was launched, the young -

himter was requested to enter it. Ko seated
himself in the storp-shecis, and in o moment
more, Nolan and his companion entemd and be-
gan to row from the shore.

“Up, up the astream should lay our cowrse

said Orlando, a8 he not;ced that the boat was
being headed down the river,

" % Well not venture by the town in this moon-
light, for our cargo is rether contraband,” re-
turned Nolan. I do not want that you should
be taken from wme now, for the job of getting
possession of yon was by no 'meany an-esgy one.

The young hunter looked up mto Nolan’s .

face as ho said this, and as he dwelt wpon the
seaman’s features he thought he could detect a
look of irony resting there; and the manper in
which e had spoken, too, partook strangely of
a nonchalance little in keaping vmh ﬂm tone of
an earnest deliverer.

“Do you intend to Iand below the town and
walk around throngh the outskirta?” asked tho

youth, not yet daring to, auspeet that be had
been betrayed,

o
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“We sha'n’t land aboue the town at prosent,”
returned Nolan, bending himself powerfully at
his oar. “Just consider yourself safe, and lot
thet satisfy you! »

Orlando Chester could see the countena.nces
of both his companhions, and a4 the oonbeams
fell full upon them he was enabled to study well
what meaning might rest upon them; but he

_goined little from the survey, for they both

seemed only intent upon the ohject of their mis-
sion. 'What that object might be, or what might
bg the end of their mission, ha.conld not tell,

!

though a strange doubt began to frame itself in
his mind, and as the skiff was rowed swiftly on,
farther and farther from the town, and that, too
in an opposite direction-from that which should
have been teken to convey him to his home,
these doubts grew stronger, until at length, the
fearful reality of a base treachery stared him in
the fisce ; but yet the young hunter resolved that
he would not entirely give up his hopes of there
still being some truth in the assertions of Nolan,
though the substance of those hopes did nop
even approach to a probability.




CHAPTER XV.

THE LEABHED VILLAIN.

Ir was uits early in the morning when Chi-
ron grose from his bed in the garret of the forest
eot, and while in the act of putting on his moe-
casons he was not a little surprised at seeing the
woolly head of Old Elpsey just peering up
throngh the ladderscuttle, The hounds had
been whining and growling for some time, but
the old hunter had sapposed they wers only

mounrning for the continued absence of their

young mester, and he consequently gave but
little attention to the matter; but as he canght
the expression that rested wpon the black fa-
tures of the old woman he began. to think that
something unuspal had occurred, and hastily
lacing his moceasons, he approached the senttle,

% What's the matter, Elpsey ?” he asked, as he
roached the aperture.

«(, sir, I don't know what's de matter, but
dove's some men in de woods dat’s been watchin’
de house for dis half hour.'

% Men watching the house ! repeated Chiron,
while the working ef the cords and muscles
sbout his neck aud hands bespoke the feelings
which the commanication had called up, “ How
many are there 1"

“ I did n't see only three”

« And what did they look like, Elpsey ™

«Y couldn's say for sartin, sir, "canse doy was
hid behind de bushes. Bat dey was watchin’ de

house, an’ X tmk one ob’em was de same dat
cum an’ watch for Massa Orlando when he wont
to bury de Indian."

“ Then, by heavens, there's some. new plan on .

foot,” uttered the old hunier, half to himselfi
“gand s villanous one, too. Go you down, Eip-
sey, and I will follow. Bat stop. Does your
mistress know anything of this ¥

“No gir. She's only just got up, an' T didn't |

say nothin’ to her 'bout it.”

As the old woman spoke she descended. ihe
ladder, and Chiron soon followed her. i
room below he found Mrs. Chester, |
seemed to betray no surprise at his a,p eh
though she regarded him with a cur:ons, ingquir-
ing gaze.

“ Ah, you, sir, have come from the town, have

you not " she asked, as Chlron took a few steps
into the room.

“J have, madam,” the hunter answered as ho
moved back a step to avoid the window, wluch
commanded a view of the woods in front of the
houasze.

% And have you seen my son?’ the poor wo-
man asked, stepping quickly forward and laying
her hand npon Chiron's arm.

*Yes, madam ; and I bear to you A message

you.”

from him. Hoe i3 well, and will are Jong be with

i
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“Haf why shoulfl he lea.va ma ﬂma'l Why
. hould: Orlando desert me for so long %" ex-
claimed . Mrs. Cheater, whxle a pmnful hght
shone in her eyes, - .

“Hg has busmess in Jamestown " rehn'ned

the ‘hunter, ©that ho could not - leavo; but he-

hegged of me to give you his lovs, ancl essure
you that he would seon return.”

“Then my boy still loves me, and he will
eqme ‘back. AN sir] his father 5aid, too, that he

. loved me,-and ke promised to come back, but he

never did. 'Twas crmel for him to treat me
thus, was it not

Again that plammre heart-brokan voice thrill
ed through the soul of the hunter, and he tnmed
away his head to hide the emotions he could

. mot suppress. In a few moments Mz, Cheswr

turned towards the wall where a wreath of gar-
den snemone and aspen leaves was hung upon
the top of a wooden cross, and she seemed to
forget that a comparativé stranger was présent,

. Chirén took adventage of the movement and

songht Elpsey in the kitchen..
The hounds still continned their low growling,

_though .they had not yet gone far from their

konnel, and in their brute language one could
easily read the warning of danger, The hunter
held a short conference with the ¢ld woman, the
result of which was that she should not be un-
der any gerions apprehension, and that he wonld
remain pear enough to protect them if danger
threatened, but yot he felt sefe in assaring her
that she and her mistress had nothing 4o fear,

. Chiron had good reason to believe that if the

. men who were lurking about the house had any

sinjstor purpose; be was the object of it; and for
some moments he studied as to what course it
was best for him to pursme. At length a course
seemod laid-out in his 1aind, end turning to Elp-
sey he asked her to accomipany him, to the gar-
den and remain there till he got out of sight in
the woods; for he could not but harbor the idea
‘that if Gl.lman and Colion were about the spot,
they had come for the purpose of assassinating

", him, and if no one were by o witness the deed,

they might shoot him before he could reach the
woods. For this purpose, then, he wished Elp-
sey to b¢ moar enongh to witness what might
take place; but at the same time he strictly en-
joined it npon her that she shoumld betray no
fesr, nor maenifest a single sign by which the
lurking men might mistrust that their presence
had heen discovered, or that anything out of the
common course of affsirs had transpired.

x

b
Elpsey promtsed implicit obedlenee ta ﬁun

.requem, and having. assured himself that: the

priming of hin rifie was in safe order, and thas-
the flint was clean, the hnntar stepped out from -
tho house, followed by Elpsey, and after afew
moments of careleas conversatian he shonldened:

‘his rifle and started for the woods. '~ .:;

Though Chiron walked swiftly on, yut he had
his ayos shout him; sgedy ta unteuh Athe. Jlenst:
movement, that might be made sgainst him'y but:
no such movement was made, sud he mcm
the woods in safety. .As soon a9 he had..pre
ceeded, far enough to, feel ssured that he was:
secure from observation, he left the path and -
beonced . himself behind a clump of alders, in
such & position that.he could corrmand a view: '
of the path, and yet be hidden from the. mght of:
eny who might pess., -

The hunter had not héen in this position more
than five minutes whén his ear ceught the sound-
of ¢rackling bushes from the opposite gide of the:
path, and in' a moment more the villain Gilman:.
omerged from the shubbery. He waa. ereeping
along with .a swift, bat cat-like. trend, with hix-
rifle at rest, and peering ohead as though im:
search ‘of some cbject for his ready weapon.
Lhiron's first impulsamas to shoot the villain.on
the spot, for well ha know. that twas he whe.:
fired at him the night before; but.an instanys :
reflection changed his mind, and' while a:grim.:
‘smile pagsed over his features, he raised hin yifle .
and took dﬁhberate ain at tha lock of‘ Gilmm’g
piece. :
Chiron’s ball did not. fml hlm, and the villnin !
uttared a gharp cry as he heard the report and -
folt ‘his own rifle fall shattered from his grasp.
In a moment, however, ko' seemed to compre
hend that he was not hart, save a fow.slight
wounde from the gplinters of his rifie-stock; and
turning quickly around he sought to asceriahi.
from whence had come the shot.

“ 8o, 50, Mr. Gilman, you are on another aeei-
dental expedition, I suppose 7" ironically exclaim-
ed Chiron, as lm came fonh from his hiding
place. ’

The villain started back as he beheld the gi-
gantie form of the old hunter, and for & moment
he trembled with fear; but soon his mative im.
pudence came to his md and with a show of de-
fiance he said:

“T do not sknlk about in the woods like a
coward,-at'all events. If I wanted to shoot a
person I'd meet him fike a man, and not hide in

tho bushes to stab-him in the back; bat your




2 Ve

bungling aim has saved my life, am} now you’ll
suffer for this™ -
Cliiron leawed: qudetly uport ki riﬁeund gured|

with $he ntaiost contempt tpon the villain be-|

fors him. ‘At Tongth a bitier l&ug‘h broke fror'
Hislips; and while' the ’nllam shrabk from his'
sirange manner, lio said:

“Dost think ¥ Q.[tﬂ’ ed at thes, and misied iy
iark ! Wo, T only souight to shattér yovr rifle ;
for:a rifle, even in the ha#ds of a villanous cow-
ard ke youslf, may be a dangerous thing.
Now, Master Gilman, I have thee on the hip,
wid-ydw will‘not estépe so casily. I’Iease telt
ra6 whet'bhsiness could have called you- thus
eatly into the forest ”

“F shppose I ldve as goodaright t6 ba in
the:foress at this time as yourself” retnmed Gﬂ-
fian, iu & sullen mood:

“ Certainly,” remarked Chu'ou as he' po‘ured 8
eharge of powder. into the barrel of his riﬂe i
“Lagshon if you've coms for any villanous pur.
pose, yon’ll of conrse expect to bear. the ctirise-
quentes":

4“De: you mean to shoot me ™ cried’ leman,
as. Chiron rammed-komb thie bllet, at tha same
tinkositareiug-to bpring forward.

“Baek ™ shouted: Chiroh. “If you but lay )
finger: 6t -me: You 3o on the-fnstant ! “Now tell
me™and as Ho'spoke he poured the priming
into the pan of his riflet who they are that yon
beve.loft in -the-forest mear young Chester's]
deicling ™
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“Villain! ceward! you lie?” shouted the old

huiter, while the' deep passmn ‘matks began to
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There was & dark, loweru;g ook in the foa-
"tures of Gilmen as He sjmh, and ulrea.d;hq hp
‘turmed: to move away. -

a0 he stepped quickly forward and laud his l:a.nd
heam’sy upon the villiin's' arm, “I wauld ‘not
thave ‘you think that you are to run at large
while I'look after your companion. X shall
provide for your snfet_y first.” ‘

u Don‘t lay your hand on me.” exclmed Gil-
man, and as he spoke he drow & knife from his
girdle. -

The hunter's eyes flashed with & sparklmg
light as he saw this movement, and with a quick,
powerful Hlow of his ponderous fist he laid the
villain at his fest; then he took from his, gocket
& number of deer hide thongs with which he
fitmly hound the fallen man's ankles, amI then
pinioned his arms behind him. Having accom:
pl:uhed tltis he faised Gilman to Ly feet, set lnm

hunter bound him to the trunk in an upright
posture.

Gilman swore and raved, threaimxed and en
trett.ed but all to no effect, ' The old hunter
was inflexible in his puq:oae, and ns spon as he
had accomplished it he' took up his riffe and
started ‘off, remarking, as he did so:

“Don't fret, Master Gilman. I‘II release Fou
when T come back?

& ¥ou neetih’t trouble yonrself‘*ratnmed ‘the
villain, with an oath,

“ 0, it's no- tronbla, T assure you; and besides,
I may want your cotapany back to- Brestown. »

“rp will be sorTy company for you," aaid

mianifest themselves mpon hmfeatures. “’You man.

dig-Yewve men dkulking about the place, and I

wilk fimd them ‘ont mysel!‘” '
#Fhen go aud bry it?
«¥ itend to.”

“Hather dgreputable; I-grant” cooﬂy*réturm
ed Chiron, sud a3 ho’ spoks he pasued“on, but

| yet for & long distance he could hear the tvound
" villain's curses snd: imprecations mmgfled with

“ And-¥ wish you suceess

higsing groans of mga and disappointment.

“8top a motment, my doar Bir" anid Clifrom,

aghinsta tres, and with & long ‘stout ﬁmng the ‘

CHAPTER XVIL

& DARK FLOT I8 BEOUGHT TO LIGRT,

. Wrts long and repid strides the old hunter
retraced his steps towards the cot, and ag hé ap-
proached" it he bent his eyes about him to see if |
he tould observe anything stitxing ; but nothidg

- unmsnal-met his gaze, and he had alnost bejtin

to think that Gilmat's companidns kad ‘also'gore,
when the piteous whinings and howlinga of
the hounrts folt upion his ear, snd upon hastening

up. o the epot he foitnd that tey Had beer shut |

up within their keonel. With a powerfol' pull

.at'the-door he tore it open; and the hounds, find-

ing: themselves thus released, sprang out with e’

bound, and seeming at once to recognize {hetr

deliverer, they cronchad wistfully at hiw fest,
Chiron was just iu the act of patting one of

- the dogs upon the head when u sharp, agnmzmg

ery struck upon his ear, and, as ‘though s knife
“had besn driven to his heart; &id-he start arotuid

und spring towards the howss. He durted foi-
" the front door, and throwing it qickly ‘open he

-entered the'froni room. The sigm ‘that et his

' ‘paze seemed for the inntant to fredae hith to the

spot. Poor Morgim;a Chester was' tpon - ey
knoes—the toars werd strenming aliiost i tor-

rents down her pala cheeks, ond, with k:la.speﬂi

hends she was' begping! of 'the matt whio 'stood
algve ' hier not. to drag: her fiom - her ' Liome.
Théte was no- anger, no rige tipon hér fedtures ;

look of prayerful, 1mp]6rlng isery that migh
have melted the hedit of d stoxie;

" The man who w3 thus driving the poot ma-
niac mother to distraction was the villain C‘of"
ton, and near him, but seeniing to’ tako no active
part in the scene, stood 4 man whom Chiron hid
nover before seen, but who, from his gaﬂ: ap-
peared to be d physician.

*Come, up, L say,” exclmmed Colton, s ha
grasped the woman’s arm. “Give us no more
of your prating. I don't know your hushand,
and I'don't know as yon ever had one; hat
we'll take you to & better place than this®

Chiron only hesitated af the door for & mov
ment. He saw the tears a8y “they ooursed &uwﬁ
Morgiana's chiobks, and he saw her pdre 'whits
bosom 23 it heaved with the agony of her teirgs.
wroughtsoul-——uud he vaiw, tao, that saeﬂlegluﬂn
grasp that helil the gutrering flash of hef:

-t He spoke not s word, and ‘the ohly sbuind”
he miade as ho stepped forward was the'dhisrpy
crealing of hig grating’ teeth, -But the huirter's.
movement was quick; ahd dlenthing his' maseive
fist h6 hurled, with' all his powérfal niight, a
blowat:the head of thé voywaidly villain. « Coltot’
itodzed ns his eye caug’ht‘ t!m ‘wovément of the
oldhunter, and thié blow Whichi had hoen’ intdidé
'ed for his'head Fell uport'his bve neck! 1

bt from out her uptutned eyes there gleamsd al, ’

“The unfoeling, férotislesd villain: sank npor




. the floor like a flimsy bag, and in another mo-

ment the purple tide of 1ifs burst forth from his
wouth: snd nostrils. He moved not, nor did he
utter s groen, for cven a3 the lightning’s flash
dies in the heavens had the coward's spark of
life gone out!

Morgiana Chester started to her feet, and even
her ghattered mind seemed to comprehend that
she was once more free, S8he gazed up into the
face of Chiron, and as he instinctively opened
his arms she fell forward npon his bosom. The
stout man dropped a silent tear npon her head,
and, inflnenced by a power which he conld not
eontrol, he imprinted upon her marble.like brow
& warm kiss.

“Look up, sweet Morgiana,” he maimared,
as he placed his haud upon her head. “ Look
up, for you are safe.”

" Safe, repeated the poor woman, gazing up
into Chiron’s features with & wvacant look.
“ Burely no one would harm me; and yet,but
even now, that bad man said he would take me
hence—that he would take me from my home;
but he did not mean it, for T have lived many
years, and no one ever found it in his heart to

barm. me. Yet, methinks his- voice sounded|-

barsh, and he grasped me by the arm even till
my poor flesh was sorely prived. He must have
had & bad heart. Where is he?”

Almost unconsciously, as Morgiana spoke,
the old hunter’s eye wandered to the spot where
lay the yet warm cors¢ of tho stricken villain.
Bers followed, and as she heheld the inanimate §.
bedy a strange light beamed athwart her coun-
tepance, and in s touching, melting tone, she
murured :

“Seel sse! The poor man weeps, and 0,
hew deeply from out his heart must come that
fonnt of tears, for see! they are red, even like
blood! He moves not, neither does his bosom
swell and. fall with the flow and ebb of breath,
Bir!——He dees not answer me, Then thaiis
not a fount of tears—'tis blood, end he iz dead !
God hos stricken him, even as he did the host
of Pharach; and he must have been a bad man,
or God would have let him live. Hold my hend,
air, for 'tis weak. See! the dead man moves!
He rises! O, save mo gave me!”

The excitement of the seenes through which
she hod just passed had proved too much for
the shattered mind .of Morgiana Chester, and
with # deep groan she sank heavily upon the
arm of the hunter., 0ld Eipsey had been » si-
lent, though deeply intorestsd, spectator of the

60 THE YOUNG HUNTER.

gcene, and ag she saw hor mistress faint she
sprang eagerly forward.

«TPake her to her bed, Elpsey,” said Chiron,
as he resigned Morgiana's inanimate form into
the hands of the faithful servant, *and bathe
her brow with cool water, She will soon re-
cover,”

The old woman lifted the airy form of her-
mistross in her armg and easily deposited hor
burden upon the bed within the small sleeping-
room, and as soon as Chiron had seen Morgians
thus cared for he turned towards the strangor,
who had been standing near the window. -

“ Now, sir,” said the old hunter, looking with
anything but a joy-inspiring countenance upon
the object of his question, “ wherefore are you
here 7

The stra.nger quailed befors the glance of
Chiren, and an ashy pallor overspread his fea-
tures. . ‘

“Don't kill me! For God's sake, don't!" he
uttered in fear-fraught tones, .

“ Answer my question, sir,” thundered the gi-
ent hunter, advancing a step and raising his
finger.
 Spare: me, and I will" tremblmgly retm'ned
the stranger,’

.%Then speak, and st once. Why came ye
hem »

_*X came to help remove a crazywoman”

# And who are yo:m’l ‘What are yon 1"

« A physician, 'sir”

“ And, after what you had seen of that poor
woman's stato of mind, did you still think of
removing her? After you had seen her upon

her bended knees, with her hands clasped in -

agony, her cheeks fiowing with tears, and her
plaintive voice awoke to carnest prayer, did you
‘then think of removing her—of draggmg her
from her home 1"

The pbysmmn trembled in: silonce. .

* Speak, pir, and aswer me!”

“ [~=I—sir, was not the principal in this mat-
ter. He who lies there had tlw lead, X only
came professionally.”

¥ Professionally 1" repeated Chiron, in a tone
of .the utmost nony “ And pray, sir, to what
end wag your projission enlisted 3"

2T was sent, sir, to see if the woman was ac-
taally crazy.”

“ And what was your decision " :

The physician shrank from. the guestion with
a dread that waa manifest in every feature of his
conntenance, but Eipssy, whe was at that mo-
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ment passing through the room with a pan of
water, helped him. )

“Masse Chiron," ghe said, “ dat man eay das
my missus was stark, starin’ mad, an’ dat dey
must take her off. Dat’s what he say.”

" Leok ye, thon creeping, lying, miserable Es-
culepien, dost see that form at my feet 7"

“ Yoy gir,” replied the physicisn, quaking with
fear, a3 be gazed upon the corse of Colton, - .

"“Then mark me,” said Chiron, suddenly
changing hig tone to a low, deep whisper, which
seemed like the premonitory rumbling of an
earthquake, “if yow do net answer such gues-
tions as I ask, and that, too, withou$ prevarica-
tion, you shall sleep by the side of your villan-
ous companion in guilt. Now, sir, were not Gil-
man, Colton and yourself lurking about here for
half an hour before I started off towards the
woods 7°

Y Yes sir. ’ ‘

“Did you know when Gilman started off
after me 7

% Yes sir”

“Now, what was his object in following me"
chk sir” ~

The physician’s legs seemed a!most ready to
give way. beneath his weight as he retarned:

“Tt wes towkill—you, gir 1"

8o I thought,” said the hunter, while a dark
smile flitted across his featurea.  And now,sir,

‘who sent you three on this errand®”

The man hesitated. Chiron pointed signifi-
cantly down fo the cold cotse, '

“ Tt was Mr, Berkley”

“So T thought again. And he pa:d you wall
for your part of the job."

“Yes sir”

_ “ And. made you pledge your henor that you |
* would keep the mission a secret,”

“Yed sir.”

A geornfal langh broke from the Tips of the
old hunter, and. the word “honor" dwelt npon
his tongue.

“Well, well,” uttered Chiron, ‘after he had

. gazed upon the cowering physician for n moment

or two, “though 'twore not eafs to trust mmuch
upon the pledge of such a security, yet I wot

that Roswell Berkley little dreameod of the teat-
fire to which your honor would be put. But
answer me one more question. What waa to
have been done with this woman, had you sne-
ceeded in dragging her hence ¥

“T don't know,sir. Mr. Berkley said he would

manage that if we would only make out to bring
‘her to him.”

ron, as he clenched his fists tightly together.
“But never mind, his punishment is even now
hanging over his head; and ’tis ome, too, of
which he little dreams” -Then turning once
more to the physician, he agked: *What path
did you take in coming here this morning ?°

%'We came up from the Chickahoming.”

“And csm you find your way back by the
same puth ¥

“Yey, I think I can

%Then go. There is the door, sir; and if
ever you crosg its threshold again it will be as
the gate of your tomb. Begone, sir!

“But Gilman——where—"

“ Begone, I any!” thundered Chiron, “but he-
fore you go let me advise you not to see Mr.
Berkley for the present, for it might lead ‘to
something unpleasant,””

The physician crept tremblmgly to the door,
then turned to take one more look af the body

but nervous, unstcady step, he started off.

. “He goes not out by the river puth, and so he
will not release Gilman. 'Tis well,” mutiered
Chiron to himself, as the form of the departing
villain dissppeared in the thick weod ; and then

| turning to where 1ay the form of the fallen man,

he murmured :

off without you, and I shall not waste grief for
what' T have done.”

As ho spoke he 1aid the stiff corse upou lm
shoulder, and passing ont the back way he teok
a spade, and went forth into the forest fo pre-

pata the last earthly resting-place for the smeken
villain.

“{), the double-dyed villain,” murmured Chi-

of his fallen companion, and then, with a quick, .

% 8o, so, Master Colton, you've paid heavily.
for your sins, though I meant not that it should,
have been thus, However, the world is heiter.
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CHAPTER XVIL

A JUST RRATRIBUTION.

Whitme Chiron returned to the house, after
having disposed of Colton’s body, he found that
Mrs. Chester had recovered from her swoon; and
that she scemed to have but little recollection
of what had passed. Shespoke of being dragged

from her home, and of the man she had seen.

dead upon the floor; bui her mind dwelt upon
the scene rather as the memory of « dream then

as o reality, and Chiron folt glad that. it was 5o,

" for otherwise she might have suifered excoed-
ingly. Now, however, she was calm and tran-
quil, and while the fatal affair of the morning
seemed to pass eitirely from her mind she dwelt
with & peculiar sadness upon. the absence of her
son § but the old hunter assured her that he would
soon bring Orlando back to her, and then taking
one more long and earnest gaze upon Mprgi-

" spa's beautiful features, he beckoned for Elpsey

to follow him, and guitted the apartment.

“Did you ever fire's rifle ¥ asked Chiron, as
soon as he got into the kitchen,

%D, yes, I firo Massa Rolando’ 5 i

Chiron went' to the beckets above the ﬂxe'

place, where one of the young man's rifles hung,
pnd, baving found that it was loaded, he poured
in fresh priming, and handing it to Elpsey, he
said:
“There, keep that rifie handy, and if you are
_again aseailed before I return, do not fear to use

& 1 [
it. Call the hounds into the hoﬁg@, av;l keep
them here, for they can help youw much, Bat,
e continned, a3 he noticed the- plcl woman’
‘countenance was beginning to lengthan with
now fear, * you meed not be under any apprehen-
sions, for there s in all probability no one lefs
0 harm you. The villain who has Bet these
minions on will not dare to come himself, nor
will he dare to trust many more with his dack
secret; and besides, I think he will hot learn of
the fmlure of this attempt until T have him safe-
Iy within the hands of justice. Igo pow to seek
Orlando, and perhaps by to-morrow e will be

here. You meed not fear, but still ‘'fis snfe',

enough to bo prepared.”

Elpsey seemed somewhat relieved by the as
surance of Chiron, and she promlsed that ohe
would be on her guard, and in a few moments
more the old hunter passed through the front
door and- starte& for the river. His step was
essy, and ]i:s -gountenjance was’ moulded in 4
cast of dee.p satisfaction, for ho believed that he

had‘ﬂ%g erushed the power of Berkloy, and that °

the way was clear for the release of Orlando
The villain whom he had left leashed in the
woods he intended to take with him to James-
town, and, throwgh the influence of Sir Oliver,
have him at once lodged in jail. |

With such thoughts paseing rap:dly through
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his_ mind, sud oceasionally murmuring, in. bro-
ken, hurried sentences, to himself, the hunter

hurried on. As he npproached the spat where |

hi bed loft: Gilman he stopped &' moment to
bear if the villsin was yet cursing, but all was
quiet, even to a deathly stillness, and with the
spdden thoughs that his prisoner had escaped,
Chiron darted quickly forward.

As the old hunter approached the trea ‘the.
aight that met his gazs made him start. ‘There

hig breast, The villain had attempted to escape.

thong, directly across his meck! The -ground;
was gently sloping from the tree, and though

the greén, mossy turf showed marks of a fierce '
_struggle for the regaimngofhls former position, ||

yat the doowiéd man appeared tiph bso have gam-
ed a single inch of vantage. -

For several minutes Chirony gaszed in zulen::e:
upon the fearful scene before hiw, for it seemed.
%o he the work of a power higher than his own.

% Mastor Gilman,” murmured the hunter to

- himself, “the finger of an outraged God: has.

sottled upon thee. I meant not that you should

" have died yet, for I had use for thee, and I way

willing that your insulted country should have
had the hanging of thee. Bat it's done, for
you've hung yoursslf, and my soul is washed
from your blood.”

"As Chiron spoke he drew his knife from its
sheath and cut the thomg. The body rolled
heavily down the slope, and as it settled st the
hunter’s fee he grasped it by the collar of the
frock and dragged it within the bushes, and hav-
ing covered it over with leaves, ie started once
more on his way. The more Chiron thought of
the strange mannor in which Gilman and Colton

" had come to their deaths, the more wad he satis-
‘fled with the résult, and by the time he had

reached the spot whers hia canoe had been se-
cured he thanked his fortune thai he was thus

- rid of the two villains.

With powerful strokes the hunier propelled
hie-frail bark down the xiver, and upon reaching
-the résidence of Sir Oliver he urged his canoe
its shore and leaped upon the sand. He found

'the baronet in hig study, togsther with his wifs -

and deughter.
% Ah, 8ir Qliver,” exclaimed Ch:ron, &8 6000

88 he had answered the complitnents with which:
he was welcomed, “ the work gees. nobly on. I
‘have the villain fast, and to-morrow I may need
your essistatice. ‘This day, air, has been & scene
«of strange occnrrences, and to-morrow, with your

assistance, we wi]l bave young Chester releaged

3 from his prizon.”
Iay the stiff, extended form of Gilman, his face |
ail black aud swollen, his eyes protruding from |
their sockets, and his head bent ferwerd upon |

“ Reloaded l—to-morrow I” uttered Sir Oliver,
"Yes, and why not?”
“Why not?. Did you Dot release him llst

; ‘night
by working his body downward. so a8 to clesc:

the:thong that bpund him to the bee. He had|.
" settled his way down until the thong elpped!|:
"over his bresst, but here his foet appeared to.
have slipped ount from under him, thus briuging.
the whole of his weight, upon the Yeletlesa |

13 Who [H) N

“ Orlando Chester”

# 0, no; when I spoke about relessing him, I
meant not to do it as svon ay that, for I shall
‘need yonr gssistence.” ,
“And do you mean o say that you have ot
released him 7' saitl the baronet, in an earnest,
mezning tone.

“Of course I have not,” returned Chiron, in
surpnse “Bince I saw you last I have not been
‘belovilhero. But what.mean you ¥

“Orlando Chester has escaped from ‘the jait—
that is eortain,” answered Sir Olivar. :

“No,no! That were impossible IV exclaimad
the old h‘nnter, while a sudden shade of anguish.
passed over his features, * You must have been*
misinformed.”

“'Pis true,” asserted the baronet, mt.h a
troubled laok, -“for ¢ouriers bave already been
diepatched in search of him. This morning his
cell was found empty and the bara of his window
had been forced from their sockets.”

“But he could not have escaped unaided,”
sald Chiron, in @ tone that bor¢ & slight shads
of hope that he had done so. ‘

“No. Thero were marks of a ladder ba]ow
his window, and also the footprints of twe be-
gide himself, so bhe must have had plenty of
assistance,”

% Then,” uttered Chiron, while a fearful con-
vulsion shook his frame, “’tis the work .of an
enemy. Orlando has fallen into an adroitly Iaid
gnare. The black-hearted villain whe has, per-
secuted him knew that ke could not sustain his
charge, and he has adopted some new plan for.
the youtl's rnin. Listen, sir, and I will tell youn
what has happened this moming, end then you
may judge for yourself

Thereupon Chirén related to the baronet all
that bad transpived; and as he closed his story,
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Sir Oliver scemed tob Geeply strack with indig-
natién and wonder to make any reply ; but Ada
sprang forward and grasping the old hunter by
the arm, she cried, in & tone of touching agony:

# 0, save him! save him1 Bring him back to
me, and I will bloss you ever.”

Chiron gazed with mingled anguish and pity
into the fair features that beamed upon him,
und laying his hand apon Ada’s smooth brow,
he gaid:

% Bweat, faithful gizl, if the earth holds. the
youth I will find him, or I will lay down my
life in the search. I love him, too.”

%, bless you, bless you I murmured the gen.
tle, grief-siricken girl, and them bursting into
tears, she fell upon her knees and plllowed her
head in her mother’s lap, :

By this time Bir Oliver had recovered his
composure, and after gazing & moment upon the
bending form of his child, he said:

“ Seek him out, Chiron, and if I can render
assistance you may command me.”

“I thank you, sir,” returned Chiron. “But
tell me~—were there no traces by which to tell
the way the prisoner took ¥ %

“They were traced only to the river,” answer-
od the baronet.

For some time the hunter remained in deep
thought, but at length he started himself from
his reverie, and faking his cap in his hand, he
said :

“When I came here 1 thought my work was
almost done, but now, alas! I fear me that new

obstacles are in my way. TU surmount them, |

though, and you, Sir Oliver, shall ba advised of
my success.’ Then turning to- Ada, he said:

% Cheer up, lady, for all is 110t yet so dark but
that some light gleams upon way and wheén that
light glenms in its full lustre npon you, you will
be astonished and pleased with its effulgence.
I must go now, but I will return to-morrow

morning and give you the result of my investi- -

gation,”

As the old hanter ceased speaking he took his
leave snd withdrew, and as soon as he was ones
more in his eanoe, ho plied himself'with all his
might. He had not expressed in the presence

of the baronei’s family all the foars he felt; but

now that he waa alone, his countenance worked
and flashed in fearful anguish. His own life
had been openly and boldly aimed at, and why
mightniot the same evil hand be aimed at the life

of young Chester? It was the first time Chiron

had giver the thought o home in his bosor, but
now that he had conoceived it, it grow stronger
and stmnger, until it became almost a belief.

- The hnnter landed at the jail, and ere long he
had a full confirmation of the youth’s abduction
from his cell. He examined the footprints in
the jail-yard, then traced them to the river; but
from the ‘officers of the prison he'could learn
nothing new, and with his heart tortured’ by a
thousend fearful emotions, he started for .the
town. Could Chiron have been asstired’sat that
momeny that Orlando lved, he would hinve been
happy, snd searcely have held a feaiibut in his
heart he felt a sad forebodmg that auch WaS 10§
the case.

LT

CHAPTER XVIL

THE EXTRAPMENT,

Lv.r us now return to' our yomthful hero
whom we left Just after hig escape-from the jail.
The boat was rowed swiftly. down the river, and

"though Orlando repeatedly asked to beinformed

whither they were conveying him they answered
him not. At length, as the bost turned a point
of land that projected into the stream, the youth
eaught sight ofa heavy bng that lay aut anchor
only a short distance below, and in an instant
the whole truth flashed across his imind, and
springing from his’ seat ha exclaimed while hu
eyeg flashed fire:’

“ Pat me ashore, or I will sink tha boat, and
you with it. You have beti‘ayed me, vﬂla.i.ns,
but you shall not snceeed!”

u Keep qmet., my ' young sir” eaid Nolan.

- “ W aint going to hurt yon. - -

“Bat do you mean to oonvey me on board
thnt bﬁg Qr
* % (iness we shall stop there for the present.”.

“Then -turn’ your ‘boat'’s head towards the
shore, or PIi jumap and swim for it

“You can tryit? éaclly returnod Nolan, as he
drew a heavy pistol from his pocket and cocked
it ; IR i .
Orlando “seitled - back upon his thwart with a
groan, while Nolan laid.the pistol down by his
side und resuvied his oar. -The youth had no
weapon, aud no meang of proeurifig one, and
from the manner of his companion he was as-
sured that'they would not hesitate to shoot him

if he attempted to escape. He was not foolish
encugh to risk his life without even a Yope of
ultimate suceess, thongh he was now fully con-
vinced that Lo had’ been eruelly deceived and
betrayod. -

Bhortly afier Orlando had reseatéd himsalf he -
saw & boat put off frore the brig and start up
the ‘river. Fhe moon was yet shining, and as
the boat came nearer our hero thonght he recog-
nized the man who occupied ‘the storn-sheets.
Fre Iong the boats met and the young hunter
gaw, in the person of. him who had .canght his’
sttention, Mr. Hoswell Berkley! That gontle-
man nodded his head in’ a significant manner to
Nolan, and a dark, lowering smile rested wpon
his countannnce, as his glance fell upon the

prisoner,
At that moment, Orlando could not ht;vau

spokent i he would, for his soul was too full of
indignation. Ho had.no difficalty now in know-
ing into whose powar he had fallen, and he .
really folt that his case was almost hopelesa ;
yet he resolved to be quiet—io maintain a
steady, unmoved demesnor, and not sliow kis
anger, under any circumstsnces, to betray him
into needless danger, hoping thereby to move .
the more kindly feelings of his' guardians, and
be the better ablo to take advantage of the first

opportunity that might pregent itself for his

edeape.
When the boat at lengﬂh l}auled up under thl




gangway of the brig the youth was requested to
gtep on board, and with a readiness which some-
what astonished his companions he obeyed
The men were already at the windlags, the gas-
kets and furling-lines wore cast off, and she sails
were hanging loose in the buntlines,

“My. Chester, I believe,” said the captain,
who stepped down from the raised quarter-deck,
as the youth came on hoard.

“That's my name,” returned Qrlando,in a
mild tone, at the same time casting his eyes
about the deck. He was not much acquainted
with marite tactics, but yet he knew from the
appearance of things about him that the vessel
was being gotten underweigh,

“ 8o we are to have you for a pa.ssenger,” con-
tinued the eaptain.

“I know nothing of it, sir. I have been be-
trayed into my present position ; and, as you see
I am without the means of resistance, of course
I must submit to the will of him who has
brought this about.”

“ Better be here than on the gallows,” snid the
captain, with a tinge of sarcasm in hid veice,

“ Whether my present position is for ggod or
for ,giil to myself and thoso who,depend %‘1)1 me,

my fee]mgs I know, sir, why T am- brought
hither, and I know, to0, st whope will. ' The
gallows stood not in my path”

; JThe captain’s countenance assumed a less,

ch:lling tons as the youth thus spoke, and with
mere of forbeamnee in his manner, ho gaid:

. % All T know about the matter iz, that you are
put here to estape the gallows, and if that
offends you, I can't help it.”

“I am not offended at what yon have amd o
replied Orlando,

will of those who have only & physical power
over me, but T only sk that X may be treated as
a m’l

“I'm glsd you know 8o much, for I shan't

bave the disagréeable news to bresk to yon,"

eaid the captain, in & careless tone. * So if yen
know you're a prisoner, of course you'll exjpect
to be freated like one,”

“If I treat others kindly I shail expact I:he
BAmo in return.”

¢ Of course; we gha'nt make you mmerable
if wa ean help i )

 There ia one question I.should like to ask,”
said the youth.

4 'Woll, what'ia it 9

'“I know that I am your pris-
oner, and that for the present I must obey the.

1
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“YWhere do you intend to carry me?? =~

% Really, Mr. Chester, I couldn’t tell you.”

At this momoent the anchor was reported to
ba a-poak, and the captain atarted back fo the
quarter-deck to attend to making sail. Qur he.
ro, thongh but little acquainted with the world,
could not fail to see that the commander of the
brig was a man capable of any sort of villany,
end that he was a fit tool for the sxecution of
Berkley's purposes, and in his heart he resolved
that he would embrace the first opportunity to
escapo from his clutches, even though death
stared him in the face upon the attempt.

The brig was soon on her way towards the:
mouth of the river, and ghortly after the anchors
had been stowed, Orlando was shown to a bed
which had beon prepared for him beneath the

cover of the long-boat, The night passed slow-

Iy and hea.v:ly away, end - from what our here
could hear of the conversation of the men, he
found that it was the general impreasion among
the crew that ho was actually taken on board to
save his neck from the gallows. At first he

| thoughe of making, them understand. his case,

but he: soon- aaw that such s conyse wonld only
be likely to make his situstion worse, and he at
length resolv@d to keap, his counsel tohimself.
When the youth got out upon the. degk in | the
mormng tho,brig hed eleared the bey, and Cape
Henry bore upgn the shq'bonrd quarter. He
gazed back upon the land that juas Yifted ite
blue, vapory bosom to view beyond the jaws of
the bay,and he thought of those he was leaving
hehind-~of these from whom he wee being thus
separated, and perhaps forever!. He fancied he
saw the tears coursing down the pale cheeks of

his poor manisc mother, and he could hear her

piteous moans as she gradually should awake'to

the knowledge that she had no son! Then the

sweet form of his loved Ads rose to his view,
and, be found & new pang in.his heart.ss he
thought of her. Less and less distinet grew the
inner shore, until at length it seemed to sink
into the bostm of the ocesn between the two
capes; and when the youth could no lonmger
gaza upon it, he turned hack towards his rough

peating-place, and laying his hands .mpon the’

side of the boat he bent his brow wpon them.
Again the picture of his mothet camo hefore his
mind, and, with his heart almost fending with
anguish, he gave way to bis grief,and the bitter,
buraing tears of a soul without hdpe started
forth from hie eyes.

“ Come, coms, M. Chester, yon‘d better go
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to the galley and get some grob,” said some ona
who came up and ionched him upon the back.
Orlando turned and beheld Dick Nolan. -
*Nolan,” sdid he, as he wiped the tears from
his cheeks, % why did you deceive me so 4"
“How 7" eoolly returned the sailor. .
By telling me that Chiron had sent for me,
“and that I was to be carried to my mother”
“0, I was only obeyin’ orders, sir.” That's
what I was directed to tell you if I couldn’t
make you budge without; so you wont blare
me, sir)”
- # Nolan,” said the youth, in a tone of angmsh
) go_ toiching, and so sweetly melancholy, that
the old sailor started, “suppose that you had a
mother—one whom you loved 28 your own life,

and whose every drop of joy was derived from|

you. Suppose that misfortune had shattered
that mother's mind, and that you aloite coyld,

, Bive peace to her soul, or shed a ray of sunlight/

gcross her path, would youw, when calling io
mind that fond mother’s bitter afony—when
dwellmg upon her tears and prayers, and pie-
turing “her sad loneliness, blame him who had
lent himself ap instrument to tear you from her?
Cogld you feel it in your heart to thmk ke hud
been unklpd w .

Dick Nolan could have withstood a torrent of
curges and abuse with right good will, but this
attack touched him at a defenceles point, and he
turned away*his head. In & moment, however,
ke turried back, and in a tone made tremulous
by the calling up of his better feelings, hoe said:

“TI'm sorry for you, but I conldn't help it;
‘though perhapy if X had known all this before, I
might have done differently. But it's too late
now to cry for the milk, for it's all spilt. Come,
you can have your breskfast now.”

% No, Nolan, I have no appetite for food now.”

The' sailor gazed a moment into the sad,
pensive features of the youth, and something
like a-shade of pitying sorrow passed over his
bronzed faetures, 43 ho silently tnrned away.

“Ah” murmured Orlando to bimself, as he
waa left alone, “how easy a thing it is to touch -
the human heart if thers be one generous spark
left within it. Now, had I given wvay to passion,
or berated that man for the paré he had taken
againet me, he wonld have exulted in sy down-
fall, and only returned me angai' for anger; bat
now he pitiea me, and pity iz surely generous.
I£ Y can make no friends, I will at Iea.st endeavor’

to make 20 new onemies.”




CHAPTER XIX.

2HE BUOCAKEER.

Fox thres days the brig stood on in an onat-
erly direction, and during that time the young
hunter had been conatdnily on the watch.
There had heen but little said to him, though he
had been allowed & free range of the decks, and
as yet he had been enabled to gain but little in-
telligence with regard to his destination. It was
between aine and ten o'cleck on the ¢vening of
the third day that Orlando torned into his bunk
beneath the cover of the long-boat, and endesv-
ored to ecompose himself to slesp. Nearly an
hour had ho lain thus, but no sleep had as yet
visited his eyelids, though a sor{ of dreamy,
troubled forgetfulness had begun to creep over
him, when the gound of voices direcily below

him aroused him to a ‘state of consclousness. |-

Qne of them he recognized as Nolan's, and as he
heard his own name pronounced he placed his
- ear nearer to the edge of the boat.

“1 really pity the poor fellow,” said Nolan, in
reply to something that had been said, “and if
¥'d have known what they were goin’ to do with
him, blow me if I'd have had anything to do
with it.”

“I¥s & curious affsir, any how,” remarked an-
other. “I can't sce why a quiet chap like himi

ghould trouble anyhody. Why,he don’t look as’
" |length a low murmur of surprise, slightly tinged

though he'd harm a mouse.”
(3, as for that," returned Nolan, “ you'd find

him & hard customer at a pinoh—rather a dan®
gerous man tfo trifie with om.- equal. ground.
But, you kuow, even a child may sometimes be
it theway. X rather think the youngster knows
too much for them shors chaps, and for that
they want to got him out of the way.”

“But where are they goin' to carry him"”
asked a third speaker.

«Well, if T should just put this a‘rﬁi tha.t to-

enswered Nolan.

“ Then pnt it together, Dick”

“ Well, I s'pose you know all our cargo ‘of to-
baceo is shipped for Englnnd "

“Yes.”

“ And don’t you see that we're steering off to
the soyth'rd of that?”

“« Yoy, 1 noticed it” =

# Well, now we have no earthly reason for
1 | such & course, unless it be to leave part of o
¢argo at somo-other port. I heard the captain
—you'il be mum, shipmates.”

“ Yes,” raplied three or four voices.

#Then I heard the captain sayin' something
to the mate yesterday abont the coast of Africa,
and shout white slaves. Now can't you guess®”

For a few moments all was silent, bt at

with disapprobation, fell from the lips of the

men, and in 2 moment more Nolan said:

gether, I think I could hit pretéy néar the trath,”
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* 4 Now kesp dark, and Tet things go on'as they
may. Tmsorry for the' poer fellow, for if my
-glaspicions arve correct he'll hdve a hard time of

‘. #t; but we can't help it now--it's nosie’ of our

b’uamess. ~—sh1 Here domes the mm Mum ]
thé word® i

" Orlando Chester sank ‘ack upon his pﬂlow,
and an-audible groan escaped from his Jips.
e bad feared dekth, but now such & fate would
have seemed comparatively light. ' EHe had mo
deubt, from what he had hedrd; that he ¥as 'to
o sold dinto- slaveryl All thoughis of sloep
were banished fram his mind, and long did he
potider upon what ho had heard ; but at length
the feeling eameo over Him that such a digbotical

. plon could not be carried ont against him. UTp

through ull his doubts and féers .théve thien
struggled & hope that a way of éecape might yot

be opened before him, and he gradually wronght |

-his mind fiito & state of comparative calm. Ha
resolved that he would not; by a word or lock,
betriy his knowledge of the fendish purpose
held agamst Lim, but that he wonld, by every

_ means in his power, endeavor to eultivate the

friendship and ‘good will of the crew, and then,

“whien. thié erisia should come, he would arm: Him.

self and stake his life for the result. God and
‘rigght were on. his side, and with a heart now
bent' to a firm ‘purpose, the youth ere Tong
passeci into the land of dreams.

When Orlando awoke in the morning the sun

*had been ‘some!time up from his watery bed,

and the crew were all on deck. Near the wheel
stood the captain, with his spy-glass in bis hand,
and huddled aromnd #in were the two mates
and gome half dozen of the men. The brig was
steering . 8. E., with the wind quite frévh fiom
the westward, so that she took it full upon the
quartor; end' with her starboard studding-sails
dof ghe was dashing along through the water at
@ rapid rate, .

. ‘Iz anything the matter?” asked our hero of
onte of the men who was passmg along the

gangway.

“There's .a gail m sight, that's a.ll” returned
the man thus addressed

Ag the eailor spoka he pointed with his ﬁnger
wover the weather: beam, and after gazing in that
direction & fow moments-the youtk made out &
amail white speck just visible to the neked eye
sbove the . horizon. -There seemed nothing
stiange. about the ‘cireumetance, bowever, and
withont bestowing farthet - thiotight upon it, he'

Want-to the gadleyafﬁer l:is‘ bréabfast. . The fore-| .

5

-g

noon passed: away without amy occurretive
worthy of note; hitt shertly after dinner Orlan-
do’s attention was arrested by the strange -
ner of the . ‘captain, who was evidently laboring
under ‘some powerful excitement; and walking
aft ho followed the commanders glass/ atid
found that the gail he had seént in' the morning
wae only shout & quarter of a mile distant, coin-
ing down with all her canvass set. Bhé m‘h
‘brigenting, and for the first time the yom&g‘ mah
noticed that she carried guns. -

# Chester,” said the captain, as he notlcetl tﬁe
form of his prisoner, “step thig way. Do you
seo that brigantine @

“Yes gir" L

-4 Well, what do you take her to he ™ o

“Perhiaps a pirate,” said ‘Orlando, ag' for the
first time the thought passed through his riind.

“ And ‘you are right.- Now whnt do you ui—
tend to do ¥

% If any one secks to harm mé T shail endea'wr
to defend ryself” retarned Orlandu ' :

* “May I be shot if you don’t tike it coolly}
uttered tho captain, ot a little snrprised at the
perfoct coolness of the young man.

* And why should Inot? No beneﬁt ean ré-
guit from any lmdue‘exmtemem, and besides; T
know not that I have mauch to’ choose betwesh -
my present situstion and the o%io 'hat may b‘%
threatened by a capture of our vessel”

“But you will fight in behalf of the brig, will'
you not ?” asked the cnpta.m . .

“T have no arms, sit.” '

“We have plenty on board, so you need‘-nnt
fenr on that account”

“Then you may amm me, sir, and if my own
judgment tolls me that my portion of strength is
necessary for the defence of your crew, I will
use it I'have no desire to see these ocean rob-
bers trample upon the' rights of others, for hu-
man right v sacred, and he who vmuld abnse u
deserves ajust retnbutmn ? e

' The young humter spokeina low, mennlng
tone, and tho eyes of the captgin fill o ‘tho -
deck as he met the keen glamﬁa of the" spéiker.
He read at onco the meaning of the ]anguage,
and though enything like repentaticd oF ‘sorrow
might never enter his soul, yot he epnld not but
realize his own hasenoss and sha.me in the pre:-
ence of one. like his prisoner. He did not care
to encounber the gaze of the youth at that me-
ment; 5o, taising his gloss to his eye, be took
another look at the approachinig brigantine, *

u Mr. Cowley," said the captain.to his first
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rhate, #the pirates are aiming their long gun,
'all the men aft and disiribute the arms. - Look
well to the pistols.” '

“Then you are determined to resist them,”

" . said the mate, in a tone that betrayed cougidera-

ble fear.

“ We must do it,” retnrned the captain, exhib-
iting & quantity and quality of courage that
must bave cost a sirong effort in its production,
«J know the character of those men too well.
They never leave live men to tell tales against
mm n

The mate shuddered as he thought of the
doming conflict, but he strove hard to- keep his
foar to himself, and calling upon one ox, two of
the men, he went below to bring up the arms.

The brig's crew consiated, all told, of eighteen
men, Orlando making nineteen, and ere long
each man was armed with & heavy cutlass and a
brace of pistols, Our hero readily took the wed
pons which the mate handed to him, but be.did
it with no fixed purpose, only he felt that his

own life shomld be sold as.dearly.us possible.
As goon ay the men were pll armed, the eaptain
called them aft and explained to them the situ-
dtion in which they were placed—he kaew that
if the pirates captured the brig, the crew would
be mercilessly put to death; and he appealed to
his sailors to sell their lives at & dear cost.
They could but die, and they had better die like
men than be killed like dogs—and, they might
drive the enemy off. ]

Daring the captain’s speech he scemed actu-
ally to have worked himself up to & piteh of real

courage by the fearful pieture he had drawn for
the purpese of inciting his men to a bold resist-
ance, and his new fonnd fearlessness had consid-
erablg effect upon the crew.

The brig.carried two carriage-guns upon her
dock, cach capable of throwing a twelve pound
ball. They were lashed to the bulwarks, one on

" each side, and pointed fore and aft, the ports
having not yet been opened, nor- the guns cast
ipose. At length a wreath of smoke curled up
from the deck of the Drigantine, and on the
noxt instant an eighteen pound ball came dash-
ing along directly under tha brig’s bows.

The pirate was yet at a considerable distance
from the brig, though she was gaining vantage
rapidiy, the latter vessel having kept steadily on
her course, and the former only varying sufi-
ciently to keep her head towards the object of
ber chiase. .As soon as all other matters had
heen arranged on board the brig, the two heavy
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gung wera cast from their lashings and drawn
aft, where they were loaded half way to their
muzzles with every sort of missile that could be
procured, such as ivon bolts, nuts, spikes, eic.
and then they were both pointed towards. the
spot where the pirates would probably board,
though if the point of atiack. should be varied
they could be moved in & moment.

Again the long gun of ghe pirate sent forth
ber iron messenger; and it came with some
effect, for it struck the brig's sido just abaft the
main chains, and went crashing and ploughing
across the deck. The splinters flew in every di-
rection, one of them wounding Orlando elightly
upon the leg. The youth started, as he felt the
twingé of pain, and casﬁng his eyes toward the
brigantine, he uttered : :

“If T 'had my trusty n.ﬂe here you’d not fire
‘that gun again”

The captain heard the youth’s exclnmanon,
and stepping up to his side, he asked :

* Are you sure of your aim with a rifle ¢
“With a good one 1 am”

«I have two on board.”

“Then bring them to me,” smd our hero, as

around his leg.

In & fow moments the' captam produced two
long, henvy rifles, and at the first glance the
best. They were speedily loaded, and teking
where he could command & view of the pirate’s
long gun, He had, not been long on the watch
when he saw one-of thﬁpnemy, with & match in
his hand, approach the dreaded guu..

* You wont do anything at, that distance,” said
the captain.

Orlando made no reply, but on the next mo-
_ment he raised his piece and fired. To the crew
it seemed as though he had taken no ‘aim, and

ed to asmmshmem when' they saw the pirate,

priming of the long glm, iimp beckwards from
sight. -

“ Loud that rifle, quick, bxclaimed t.hu youth,
a8 he took the other in his hand.

gun agd raised the lighted mstch, but ere he
could accomplish his.purpose; the unerring sim

W
T

he-stooped down. and bound hls handkerehxef .

youth knew them to have been made for the -

one of them in his hand Orlando walked aft 1o

they expressed themselves by a low murmur o [EE
that effect ;- but their disappointment was chang- -

who was just in the actof ;mamg & match to the

Another of the pirates atepped up to the long

of the younp hunter sent & bullet throngh hit’
head. Again lnﬁ ,sgsin Wi tbe plrate’n mateh-

F
{

" went only to his certain death.

\beneath the concnssi0(1, while one.or two camo

lcroas t.ham, he saw tha.t they were mmed pmp-
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taised to the gun by the hand of & fresh recruit,
but the captain of the brig made out to keep the
rifles ready for use, and the youth ‘used them
with fatal precision. Bix men had been picked
off in this way, when the pirates seemed to have
abandoned their favorite engine entirely; for
though the gun might by some means have boen
touched off from a secure hiding-place, yet ity
aim wes now false, and they had found to their
coa$ thet.-he who would go forth to point it anew

By the time, however, that the pirates aban-
doned their long gun they had ranged near
enough to make effectual use of their batteries,
end in o few momenis. after Orlando had fired
his last shot, the brigantine let drive her broad-
#ide of six twelve pounders. ‘Some of the shot
took effect npon the brig's side, for she trembled

whizzing harmlessly over the deck. Ag this tio-
ment the brigantine ran up the black flag at her
peak, and fired a gun to-windward.

*“That means for us to haa.ve—to " snid the
mete

“ Yea " rétarned the captam, “gnd the fellow
,mneans that wo shall know his errand, too -
. Then turning to the man at the wheel he or-
dered the helm to be put’ ‘down and the fore

“yords, ‘braced sharp up. In afew moments. more |

"the ma.lusail was clewed up; and the brig lay al.
. most motionless upon the water. 'The pirates,
however, even though their request bad been
 thus readily complied with, proved most troach-
“grous ; for the laying of the byig to the wmd had
broughl; her head into ggactly the position to re-

cenve a.rakmg ﬁre, and%n the next moment ghe
got it from the pirate’s broadside. - None of the
‘brig's crew were_harmed, however, for et that
Igstant their vessbl'a bows were raised upon ‘the
‘bosom of & rolimg sez, and. the enemy's shot
‘struck low, though some of them hit the brig.

© As had been anticipated, the piratés prepared
- %0 board at the bows, for already had she run
undér the brig's forefeet and luffod s'hort ap.

'].‘he capmm of the merchantman cn.lled all his
men aff, and havmg hidden the, two gans as
much s possnble by lowering the main spencer

kb |

erly, and then, with a lighted match bohind him,
—while the mate stood prepared in the snine
manner—he awaited the onset.

At length the pirate's bows grated along un-
der the brig’s fore-chains, and ns the grapplings
were threwn on board, the buccaneers began ¢

them had gained the deck, and were upon the
peint of rushing aft, when the captain applied
his match, and from beneath the ipnocent look-
ing snil there poured forth a sheet of flame and
smoke, ag tho myriad messengers of death went
on their way. The captain was not-disappoint-
ed in the result of his shot, for the spikes and
bolts had been’ packed in such a manner that
they spread in all directions, end the havoe they
made among the advancing men was fearful.

they set up a wild yeil of ge, and those who
ware bohind dashed ‘madly on, but -ere they
reached the gangway they were met by the
mate’s ‘shat, and for & few moments thoy hesi-
tated. Twenty, at least, of their men were eith-

many over the same number left.

tain of the brig, as the pirates nncp more sm'M
aft.

. The pxatcls were dxscha.rged, but rmly one 91'
two of the enemy fell, and the n@mamder came
dashing wildly on. The crow of the brig drew
their cutlasses, snd with a -foarful, clashing ol
tluraty steel the combatants, met.

Orlando Chester stood apart in the westher
gangwey. -In'one hand he held his heavy cot-
lass, and in the other a, loaded. pistal, but as yet
he had mmgled not in the fight, . At length he
saw the captain of the brig fall beneathi the. cat-

mate sank dead mpon the deck, Thy pirates
were gaining ground! All the men. whq weore
now left ‘were favorably dmposed mWard.w ‘the
youth—at least, in their, aymputhles i qnd ga, Qm
tlionght came to our herg’s mind he, gfrpupg,ﬂ ;the
| cuilass more ﬁrmly in hls hand, | bmughq ‘}ll pi'-
tol to jta rest, and then, with the bope of }libeny
beckomng him on, he rushed forwurd to tha.

agene of uonﬂxct. . L

2

awarm in by the fore-rigging. Some twenty of

As the pirates saw the fato of their comrades

er Lilled or totally dis_n.bled, and thoy had not

% Pistols, my men! pistols " shouted tha cap-

loss of the buccancer chief, and ere long the

4




CHAPTER XX.

A FRARFUL DIBGQWRY, AND I'-I‘S BESULTE

Durrxg fny perivd of a battle the appearance
“of a new énemy in the ficld—no matter how in-
significant that enemy may be-—cannot fail of
producing some effect upon the opposing party.
Until the young hunter rushed forward from the
ga.ngwnx he bad not been observed by the pi-|
“rates, and as his first -blow was atmed at tHeir
chieftain they were for a moment so startled
that the points of thelr weapors were inyolun-
tarily allowed to drop. Oilande’s blow had
been calenlated for an effective one, and " the
“pirate chieftain fell beneath it never to rise agaln
to carthly life, In & moment the buccaneers re-
coversd their’ suspended senses, and two bright
- cutfasses gleamed at oncesabove young Chester's
‘heid, bt he was calm in his purpose of self-
redamptmn, and his quick eye served hifn faith-
fally. “"With his own wenpon, still red with the
fallen: chiéftain’s blood, he struck off the biew of
the asgaflant npon the right, and with his reddy | &
-pistol he shot the other throngh- the hesd.

This feat of Orlando’s, ds - totrible as it wag
ynexpected, perved a double purpose. It not
only struck terror to the hearts of the pirates,
but it also gave new courage to the crew of the
brig. Nolan sprang forward to the youth's side
~the rest followed his example, and with a Jond
ghout of victory they set with almost demoniac

the pu-n.tes give up of their ground, us one after
another of their number fell beneath thef deter-
'mined “strokes of Orlando’ and bis com nloxs,
until at length with Dot over & dozen of them
alive, they tirned at the fore rigging, and Ieaped
apon their own deck. Dick Nolan thréw their
grapplmg afper-them, and in a few minubes the
brigantine’s head swung off and she started away
from the scene of hier unsnccessful combat.

¥ Chester," snid N(ﬁn
young man by the hand, after the pirate waa
Faitly off, “will you forgive me for the partl
took against you" You've proved yourself
noble men, and I never could rest easy if I
thought youwd laid up anything againat me.
Only say you'll pardon me.” -

“Yon have 'my pardon, fully snd freely,” re
plied the youth, as he reternedt the warm grip of
the cld sailor, * and now 1 trnst T am at liherty,

at least, a4 thuch as the present conﬁnes uf‘ sinp
board will adinit of”

“« Phat you nre, and i you dqsn-a it, the brlg
shall be at once put back,” said Nolan.

«Y could wish, at least, that yon would 1and
me as near Jamestown as possible”

«J don’t know but we ghall have to put back
there at any rate.
both gone, and I den't much feel like pustiog

bravery upon the enemy. Foot nfter foot did ] the brig through to Englend myself.” .

“

. thmka to ouy hero;, and.from & doomed prison-
" gr he found himself at once transformed into. a

-from the. bosom of the victotious. yonth there

- comrgs, for-the Chesapeake..

" o-his shoes, which were thll of water; he. ox-

1, a8 he grasped the

The captain and wmate ar - and it soon becama evident that there were oth-
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« The crew were lond and enﬂmsnasuc fn theit

hero and commander, for . all hands expressad
$hemselves ready to oboy his wishes. ‘

. Upon examination it was found:that eight of

the ‘ctew had been killed, while two wore 50
badly wounded , that they weve completely. dig
abled, so there were only nine .men, including
Orlando, left for duty: Thefirst thing done was
fo get the decks cleared of the dead, and though

issued a silent prayer for the souls of the depart-
ad, yat their bodies were consigned to. the blue
deep without any other ceremonythan the lash-
ing to. the cold fest of a sinking weight. Then
the brig was filled away,.and bfter a short con-
sultation her head wag pub back, the wind allow-
ing her to lay, closshauled, just wp to her true
The second mate
knew bat very little of navigation, so the com:
maud of the vessel was’ gnren, by ' unshimous
consent, to Nolan.

- /As soon as the decks were Washed, and the
trne course tharked out, attention was turned to
the moviog of the two guns, but. hefore, they
were got back to their reapective placed one of
the. men eeme running up: from below,.vﬁth his
face il blanched with fear, and, pointing down

dmmed .
C “We're smkmg! Sea there—it'y ulready over
my shoos im the cabin®” - L

For & moment Nolan was horror-struck, but
hesoon regained his self-possession, and bidding
the man at the wheel look well to his charge,
he cafled upon. the rest to follow him and hunt
up the leaks.

"As goon as the hetches wers taken off, it was
found that the water was already deep in the
hold; and even Nolan started back aghast as he
found that there was a shot-hole through the
side of the brig, and that it was now over a foot
‘below the water-line. Hg sprang batk upon the
deck, and having -rigged the pumps, he set four
of the men at work upon them, and with the rest
he went again upon the search. In the excite-
mént of their victory the men had entirely for.
gotten the shots they . had received from the
pirate, and now they found out their effects toa
late! Half the cargo in the hold was covered,

¢r leaks then that on the side, and ere long they

larboard bow,’ *tlnough which the vmb’r was
pouring in torrents.

An hour ‘earlier the shot-holes mlght lu\vé
been stopped, but ndw it was too late. With#
fearful energy the men worked sway ht the
pumps, but- still ‘the water gained upon ihond
alarmingly, and upon sounding the well it was
found: that the intruding element hiad' gaibdd
Hearly. two-feot since the pumps were rigged! '

“It's no use ! uttered Nolsn, as themen: log
go of the pamp-brakes in despair. *Wo might
ag well try to pump out the otean. .« .

“Then the brig muss sink,” said. Orhn&cr,

a half-inguiring tone. :

% Yeg, there is no help for it,” retnmed Nola.n,
as he stapped ta the inain hatchway and: ldohd
once more into the held.

-“How long will she ba able to‘float ¥ mq'm«
of the young hunter, over whose mi.nd & oW
fenr was beginning to creep.

“Not over. an hour at'the- furthest," retumeﬁ
Nolan, “for the more water: she ts,ked in the
faster she'll go '

“The pro tempore commander knew tluu 4t
would be uscless to bestow snymore time upon
the pumps, so he turned hiz attention at bnog
upon ¢asting loose the lorig bont and rigging up
the stay and yard burtons for hoi‘qmg her ot
I helf an. hour the boat ‘was aafe dlopgside, snd
provisions and water enough' for ﬁ‘foxtmghﬂ
allowance: were with considerable” dificulty gat
out from the store-room and stowed away int her
stern-sheets.. ‘The'boat's mast was next stepped,
with its sail brailed snugly up, the stays were
heuled taut, and the jib rigged in its ‘place.
The men took with them such arms and ammu-
nition az they could procure, besides the charis,
compasses, quadrant, and other emall articles of
value that could be got at, then the two wounded
men were assisted into the boat, and shortly
afterwards Nolen nad his companions followed, -

All was now in readiness, and at the word
from Nolan the painter was cast off, the boat's ‘
head shoved off, the sails loosened, and with &
bound almost of animation, ihe frail bark start-
ed from. the vessel's side. The sea wag not very
heavy, and the swells, though somewhat high,
were long and stoady. . The young hunter cast
his eyes back upon the brig, and a strange feols
ing of awe cropt over his soul as he saw the
heavy fabric recling to and fro upon the verge
of its grave. While yet be looked, tha vessel
rocked more heavily—then stood for & momont

fonnd that they had three more shot-holes in the

still, a8 if contemplating her doom—then & per-

L]
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ceptible tremor shook her vast frame. and with
one heavy throe sho pitched forward, planged
her bowa into ‘the flood, and in & few moments
more the blue water closed over her forever!

‘T half an hour after the men had taken the
last look at their old ocean dwelling the dark
enrtain ‘of night settled over the vast deep, and
Nolan divided his men into watches, giving to
tha second mate the charge of one, while he took
charge of the other;and after making arrange-
ments for the course throngh the night, half of
the men' drew their blankets around them and
15id down heneath tho thwarts to seek ropoae
for their weary limbs. '

When the morning dawned, the wind, which
had been comparatively low during the night,
began to freshen, so much 5o that it was found
necessary. to take a reef in the mainsail, and as
goon . as ithis was accomplished Nolan and the
mate distributed the morning’s meal. Whilo
the men were engaged in eating their breakfast,
one of them, who had stationed himself in the
bows, uttered a sudden exclamation of joy, and
as theé boat ross upon the bosom of themexs
#oa u sail was dmtmctiy made out to the north*
\urd and eastward. -

.. A new hope instantly sprang up in the hesom
of the men, and putting up the helm they eased off
the sheets und stood towards the discovered dail.
The pistols were londed, and one after another
they were discharged into the air, with & sort 'of
reckless hope that the sound might réach thosé
who conld save them. Nolan had stationed

himsolf against the st with & glass, and fore

long time he gazed iteadily upon the distant
#ail.. The men watched his countenance as
though it were an index to their Prospects, and
thoy hung upon cach varying lineament of hid
features for-the ralsing or the crushing of {heir
hopes. - At longth the glags tfombled in Nelan's
lihad,” & shade of deep dzaapgpmﬁment over-
sptoad his face, and with a groan - he ‘stepped
down from the thwart.’

4 My men,” said- he, a8 ‘he closed the glasm,

she's steering from- us, and i a.lrearly mom
than hull down -
The ‘boat was onco more hau!ed apon- the

‘wind, and with sad and heavy Hesris the crow

turnied their eyes towards the peint in the hori-

zon where the object of their sudden hopes had

disappeared. They were mearly five ‘hundred
miles from land, with nothing but s single fich
of plank between thomaelves- and eternity, a

heavy sea running against them; and o prospecs

of having their provisions deatroyeﬂ by the salt

water that came dashing over the bows,

Heasts that had been tied to earth for years
now began to turn towards a Power mightier
than their own, for their own late conquering
strength, and the weapons that lay about them,
were utterly void against the relontless storm-
god, aud ‘as they lay upon the bosom of the
treacherous ocesn tho ill-fated men knew not
how soon it might open zt.s brond deep grave ]
receive them!

;' D
e

CHAPTER XXI.

TUNEXPECTED INTERVIEWS.

Tr wiis ono month after the mystenous digap-
pearance of young Chester from the Jamestown
jail. " Night Yad succeeded a pleasant day, and
shoftly after its sablo curtains had been drawn

_over the colony, Chiron sought the dwelling of

Roswell Berkley. ' Upon the brow of the old
huriter there was a stamp of deep suffering, and
his kindly spesking features were tortured with
vivid tines of nnmistakeable anguish; yet over
all there was a firm set cast of & powerful deter-
mination which bespoke s will thet was not to
be erushed by misfortune or disappointment.

Mr. Borkley was elone in his private study,
and ‘though his appearance was indicative of
muth emotion, yet it would have been difficult
to decide whether *twas & cowardly fesr, or a
demoniac satisfaction, that moved bim. He was
engaged in looking over some papers, when he
heard the door of his roem opened, and on look-
ing up he beheld the towering form of Chiton.

“ Now, by the saints of heaven!” uttered Mr.
Barklay, 29 "he recovered from the first shock of
the meeting, " your insolence is becoming nx-
bearable. If yon do.not leave me on the instant,
your arrest #nd eommitment shall be the conse-
quegce,”

“ Soft, soft, my dear gin” eaid the old hunter.’

“I think you would find it 'ha.rd to havﬂ me
arrested.”

“Not so hard as you imagine.. The deaths of
Gilman end Colton may yét have to be snswer-
ed for - t

# 8o, so; then youmr accommodmng doetor
has been blabbmg Bat look ye, Mr. Berkley,
do you wish 4 thorough mvesmgatmn of that
affair before the public 7"

Mr. Berkloy met the keen glance of the hunt-
er, and he quailed before it. In his soul b
dared not meet the steady gaze of hiy visitor, for
there was semething in his fone amd manmner,
and his very appearance, that struck a dread to
his heart. But ho had sense enough to know
that if he did fear, he had better keep it as much
as possible to himself, so0 he endeavored to con-
quer his emotions, and tummg to Chiron, he'
said: - '

“X fear no mvest.lgahon, alr, of any of my
acts ;- but { can inform you that the laws protect
the dwellmgs of ‘our citizens fromithe  intrusion
of common brawlers, and you had betier baware
how you lay yourself lln.ble o them. I would -
be alone.” : ‘

“ And in a few moments you shull " mmmed '
Chiron, who could not belp smiling at the sud-
den change in his host’s ground of complaints
“but first I would ask you onee mors, what hu'
becoms of Qrlatdo Gheater ™ ‘

T know not." b
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 Beware, Mr. Berkley ! What bave you dnne
with him "
. %I {all you I know nothing of kim, only that
he has eseaped from jail,” answered the agent,
in trembhng, fearful accents, bui yet with an
apparent coolness upon his fentures.

“Then you will not give me a clue to his
whereahonts 7 continned Chiron. ~ - :

“ i he were upon the gallows, I would give
¥ou a pussige in the same direction.”

“Thank you kindly, sir; but 1 shall have no
need of your vervices,” said the hunter,and then
Iowering his voice to a tone of the deepest im-
port, he eontinned:

+Now let me tell yoa, sir, that though you
rafuse to ucknowledge your hand in this maiter,
yet T know "twas you who did it; but *pwill
avyil you little.  Your enda will not be so easily
answered.  You have in some way disposed of
the son, and you tried to dispose of the mother,
but there I thwarted yon. And now,; Roswell,
Berkley, T tell thee that thy dreaded secret is
not locked up in the maniac bosom of Morgiana
Chester. I know that secret, and there i3 an-
other heside whose ears have drank it in, 80 you
need/not think to save yourself bx the death of
the mother and her child.”

# Villain, you lis!” shrieked Baarkley:J utterly
feantie with passion. I have no secrst.  Icare
not for Mre. Chester, save to placa her in safety.”
. *No-gecret ¢

114 NO !H

 Not ev‘en withi regarﬁ toa certmn duel once
fodght, wherein: yon figured behind the scenes "
utered Chiron,

- Roswell: Berkloy sprang from his chair, and
the ‘words, “ Villaint Liar!" broke from his
bloodless Yips, but ere he could speak further his
power of uitarinee seemed to fail him, and-
grasping his desk for support, he seuk back into
his seat.’ The old hunter regarded him for a

* moment with a lock of utter contempt, and then
turning away, he left the villain alone.

“Tt's of no nse,” murmnsed Chiron to himself,
a8 ho stepped from Berkiey's house, “he wont
eriminate himisp}f ' further by acknowledging his
dgency in the vemoval of Orlando; but Tdon’t

believe he'll trouble Morgiama agmn, aft.er ‘what'

Yie-hasjust learned ”
The huntér's course lay towards the house of
Sir Oliver Wimple, and when he reached -it he
-healed his canoe to the shove, and was just turn-

ing to pass on through the garden, when the:

from down the river. At first he thought of
waiting to see who it might be, but the ides was
thrown out, and he torned towards the house.
8ir Oliver; his wife and. daughter were in the
sitting-room when Chiron entered, and the first
question was from the batonet:

“ What of the youth 7 ave you learned any-
thmg yot "

"The old huntérs suswer was a mournfy)
shake of the head.

Poor Ada! How that silent apswer foll upon
her soul. She had hung apoen the looks of the
old hunter for his answer to tho guestion that
instinctively rose in her mind, and that answer
had crushed the bud of hope that had struggled
to put forth its fragrant leaves. Her ‘elbow
rested upon the table by her alde, and with a
bursting heart she laid her brow into her open
palm, but no tears came to her relief. Her fair
countenance, whereon had vested such sunbeams
of; joyous happiness, was now marked by deep
shades of sorrow, and the round check scemed
almost channelled by the heart-ficods that had
rolled over them. $ad, sad, was poor Ada.

“No ndmgs'l—no word of hope %~no ghm-

mer of hig whereabunta L uttered the baronel.

“None! none!” aormwfqll,y returned Chiren,
#T can find no traces of ‘kim. I have beemup
the bay two hundred miles, and searched in
every corner, but not & word can I hear of him.
But Morgmna, poor Morgians, have you. seen
aer

“Yes,” returned Slr Olwer, “T saw her the

~| Aay before yesterday.”

« And how fared she "

*Sad and sorrowful, Herheart seemed ‘melt-
mg away in.the fire'of fitful agony—qow stream-
ing with a glare of rushing angaish,and anon
sinking into a pitiful melaneholy. O, Chiron,
what a subject for the moving of the heart's dor-
maut, sjumbeiing sympatlues, is she. An angel,

‘and yet an inhabitant of earth;'a being hereft of.
renson, and yet with a soul entirely colestial.

Chiron, I love her for hér pure emanations, and
I pity her for the wrongs .she ‘hag- guffered.
Loving  her, I will protect her, and pitying, I
will sorrow with her”

The old hunter arese from lnsfasat,, A big
toar glistened upon -either cheek; his lips trem-

bled with emotion, and grasping the baronet by ~

the hand, he sxclaiined ;
“Aload is even now taken from my heart-
8he is an angel, and whel; she is known she

_wound of distantoars struck upon his ear, coming
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" ghall bd:doved..——Hark ! Heard you that foot-

Etep m
-4 Yes 'Tis apprdachiug the houss,” amd the
bavone.
- % Sgma one wonld speak with you,” daxd a
gervint, opening the door & moment afterwards.
"“Whether this remark wasaddressed to Chiron
ér hinizelf, the baronet widitednot'to ascertain,
but he bade the servant show the applicant in,
A moment passed-—the - door was-re-opened,

. and the entrance was occapiad by human form.

Two tindividuals in thut room recopnized the
new comer.’ The old hunter atarted back and
shidded his eyés with his broad palmn, while Ada
utiered -ono wild ¢ry of joy and delight, and
sprang forward: - Orlando Chester opened his
arms, and when they closed again the fair form
of Ade was encireled within therm, -

-# Orlando, Oxlando,” uttered Chiron, a8 soon

s b6 could grasp the youth by the hand, “ what'

kiuﬂmigel has; givén theg hack to us ¥

“Gop " answered Orlando, as with one hand
in tlic keéping of the old hamter, he raised ‘the
efhet tbwards heaven.' *Praise him, Chiron,
and you, sweet, gentle Ads, ‘bless t’b.ig holy
namie”

“®ir Qliver walted for the firat Joy pa.saages of
o, sequaintarices, and then he atapped forward
and claimed the acquaintance of the youth who
had been thus unexpectedlyrestored Astmnge
light beamed in the young man’s eyes as he re-
coived the warm, heart-gushing weltome of the

"~ father of her he loved, and in his soul he knew

that his suit was not rejected.  The mother, too,
gave him a hearty welcome.

“Now, now,” gaid Chiron, “let.us know the
sécret of your absence, and the events that have

_transpired.”

“ My mother, my mother, first,” nttered Or-
lando. * Tell me of her."

“She is well, and early in the morning we
will go to her.”

“But does she think I have forsaken her ¥

“No. She sorrows deeply, but she- belioves
you will come back te her.”

Thus assursd, the youth took a seai, and with
Ada nestled closely at his side, he began with
hig. fiight from the jail, and minutely gave every
circtimstance to the present time. The long-
buat affer battling with the elements over a
week, madé land some two hundred miles south
of C&pe Henry, and from thence she was kept
close in shore and mede a safe passaga to
Jdi ames River.

Many times durfing the netrative did Orlande
have to go back. and .explain, or repeat his
words, and when He closed there wes & desd si-
'{lence of several moments, broken only by the
 pereeptible beatings of Ada's heart.

- “Then ’twas Roswell Bbrk'ley who sougﬁt
thus your life ' said the old hinter at length.

i Yo, remmed the youth “ Nolan told me
) | R

“And the villain would hive eeld you into
‘Slavery,” said Chn'on, with a shudder S

“Yog—io0 he intended. But God parmltted it
not, " the youth returned. i

H Bng these sailors,” remarked Chlron, w:th a,
weeining sudden thought, “T hope thoy will nos
soe Berkley till our plans are arranged.”

“No fear of that. X left them at the planta.-
tmn of the kmgs bay, some fifteen miles below.
Jamestown, with directions. that they should not.
coms up until they were sent for” .

# That is good,” the old hunter uttered. “.And -
now, Mr. Roswoll Berkley, you are mine.”

“ Chiron,” said the young man, with a half.
imploring, half-earnest look, *know you mnot
now what ail this means 7-—Why- that vncked‘
man thus hunts me down 3" . ’

“T know, Orlando, but t'he secret must yep 8
little longer be mine, Blame me not for this,
But you are weak—you look faint and sick.”

“I am weary,” returned the youth, “for I
have suffered much. ¥or the last three weeks I
have hardly slopt, and my mind has boen con-
stantly on the rack, but this night's reat will re.
store me, at least, to eomfortable henlth.”

“Then you had better at onte to your re-
pose,” said Sir Oliver:

“ I will,” returned ihe youth, “ for T would be
astir w1th the firat boams of the morrow's sun.
Chiron, early, early will we seck my poor moth. |
or. I can but pray for her to-night—to-morrow
myself will bless her. Ada, good night, and sll
sweet nngels watch thy pillow. I claim this as

| the genius of my dreams.”

As he apoke he bent forwar®
warm Kiss upon' the fuir ghl's
gave him one in exchange. _ 1

As Orlando followed the baronet
where he was to rest, Lady Wimple ;
to her side, and placing her arms abdui.\‘
slender form, she said: |

“ Ab, my child, I wonder not that you love‘(
him ; for who, who could help it 7" ‘

S Blesl you, mother,” murmuved Ada, a9 the




78 . THE YOUNG HUNTER.
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teais of joyons gratitude rolled down her chesks.
#7T knew you would love him.”

“ Naw," said the baronet, after he had return~
od, “ how shall we procsed in this matter 1"

#T have it all marked out,” returned Chiron, |-

# and, save the unfortunate mental aberration of
Morgiana, there will be no dificulty.”

“But some of the charges sgainst Berkley
cannot be proved, and, after all, I forr we shall
be nnable to actually cnmmate him in the eyes
of the law.”

# Bir Oliver,” Chiron smd while the intensity
of his feclings was kindled in every feature,
% God never made the heart that might not be
crushed. Roswell Berkley has-long carried a
foad of sin sufficient to bresk the peace of a
thousand souly, and & fecling of security has
#ustained him ; but let the hand of another hurl

these searing sins back npon his heart, and yox | .

-shall see how he will condemn himself The
voice of the murdered has only spoken to him
in his seclusion, and hence the world has secen
not his reeking soul; but let another speak for
the unavenged dead—let another inferpret the
Ianguage of that blood that cries out from the
_green sod of ite native Iand, and you shall see
how like heaven’s dread thunder its frampet
tones shall strike home to his tortured soul”

moments’ reflection ; * and now when shall wa
commence ¥°
“We rust first look to Orlando’s satety fmm
another arrest, for heIs stillunder commitment.”
« That I will attend to on the morrow. While

the royal governor, and I am confident I can ¢b-
tain present bail for the youth, and & conditional
pardon.”

4 Then, if thet be done, we mny g0 on at orce.
Berkley shall know not of the young man's re-

-tarn till the youth appears to confound him, and

then he shall know it to his. sorrow.” .-

“ Ay, that he shall,” uitered the baronet. By
my faith, Chiron, but Orlando’s a noble youth.
1t spesks from every look and. movement
There’s no evil can live behind ‘that face.”

* You speak the truth, Sir Oliver.”
“¥ belisve I do. But now, Chiron, let's to
bed. On the morrow you shall sec Morgisna,

peace with the governor.”

. When Chiron laid his head upon the pillow
that night the sea of his prospects looked all
calm and unrnfied, and the hotizon was clear,
He knew not, he dreamed not, of the cloud that
was gathering over him, and ’twas well he did
not, for_ in his ignorance he slept sweetly and

“ You are right,” said the baronet, after & fow

uoundly

you are gone to Mrs. Chester’s I will go and see

and bring her here, while I make Orlando’s.

* ‘CHAPTER XXIL
Y

TRE COLD FOREST BED.

o sky lark was just mounting wpon-her

colestial throne of ‘song when' Chiron and Or-

lando set forth from the mansion of Sir Oliver.
‘The youth pressed the fair. Ada to his bosom,

_received the hearty God-speed of the baromet
. add his lady, and then' he turned towards the

tiver. Thero had been a gontle rain during the
night, but the sun rose clear and bright, and as
ita- golden beams bogan to kiss the pearly rain-
dtops that trembled upon the shrubs end fow-
ers a sweet frugrancs loaded the ‘grateful. air,

sad from a thousand mossy banks and umbra-
. geous nooks went forth the incenso of joyous

natare to her God. .
The canoe was launched, n,nd once more the

young hunter’s heart leaped wildly in-his bosom {

ax his way wits marked towareds his forest- home.
Ho bent himeelf to his paddie, and afl his weak-
ness, his pnvs.uona, and his past sufferings, were'
forgotten, as the canoe almost flew up the roll.

Ing river. The landing-cove was reached, the
canoo banled up smong the buches, and with
rapid strides our two ﬂ-ianda sel off thmugh cha
path.

"Awthe opening was gmned the young hunter
lodked forsh over the garden, to see if his mother
was at her accustomed morning’s task; but he
oould see her not.. The Howhrs; the shrulks, and

diamond-drops, but the genius of the place was
abaent. - A fear-phantom stole throngh the mind
of the youth, but he endeavored to push it from.
| him. He entered the. parden, passed ap the
vine-clad walk, and as his hand rested upon. the
Iatch a low sob broke upon his ear. Quickly,
but yet almost noiselessly, he opened the door
and sprang into the house. Upon-the old oaken
chest sat Elpsey, with her face running streame
of tears, and her bogsom heaving with doep sobs.

As the old woman heard the sound of the
present footsteps she raised her eyes from her
apron, and a3 they rested upon the form of her.
young master she sprang from hor seat and
darted furward.

“God bo praised,” uttered the faithfal old
creature, as she caught Orlando by the arm:
“ He gib my young massa back in safety. Yoy
no' dead—dey no kill you! O, bress de Lord I*

‘“Ba¢ my mother, where is she t® nalmdw()n-
lando.

Eilpsey raised her eyes—there was 8 glm of .
painful intelligence in their burmng depths, but
she spoke not,

* Bpeak, Elpsey-—where is my moeher v oexe
claimed the youth, while he trembled with a:

{rightful faar,

-4 0, God!” murmured the old woman, 84 if

the vinoi were- thero, glittering with their. dewy

.af,rald of her own voica, “ joor missas gone I
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© now same &3 dey used to be. Bince Massa Or- |-

-you must live. But give not up yet. Letus

) oo sight emulate 'wit.h profit.

lande, in a shrieking whisper.
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“Gonel gons! Not dead, Elpsey{” cried Or- [ that the-footprints of Morgiana could not be dis-
‘ tinguished from the others. 'The hunters placed

“Poor Elpsey don't kiow. . Missus gone, and | some reltance upon the dogs, liowever, and cali-

Elpsey can’t find her.”

“But when did she go, and how 1 asked Chi-
ron, at this moment stepping forward, for Or-
lando séemed for the moment to have lost his
power of utterance. :

“Bhe go yesterday morning,” returned the

ing them to his side, Orlando took his rifle from

eral times for his mother. The hounds watched
his movetnents with anxious looks, and at length
they seemed to comprehend their master’s object,

old woman, over whose ‘face a slight shade of | for with that beam of intelligence which the

hope seemed to pass as she beheld the old hunt-

r.  “8he went out inte de garden, an’ I tink
ghe was goin’ to take care ob her flowers, One
bour, two hour went away, and de sun bimeby
reack to noon, but missus no come back. I
Luntfor her, an’ I couldn’t find her. I weni all
trough de woods, hunt in de brook—bunt-—but-—
she gone, an’ poor Elpsey Ieft alone I”

“But the dogs—the dogs!” uttered Clnron,
“ did you not set them on the track 2 |

* Ah, Chiron,” anawered Elpsey, with'a ‘sig-
mﬂcant shake of the head, “de dogs mo dogs

lando gone dey do nothm but mope *round &n’
whins.”

“This is indeed a qlark dloud upon our pros-
pects,” murmured the old hunter. * But cour-
ags, coirage, Orlando. Let ua not faint by the
wayside, for ag yet all is not lost”

“If my mother be gone, then is all the world
lost to ine,” ejaculated the yomth. I bid
farewell to joy forevermore on earth.”

“No, no—there are others on earth for whom

search first, and not until all search pmves fruit-
less maust we sink in despair.”

“Bearch | search!” eried the youtk, throwing
off bis dejectionr. “I'll senrch till there's not a
tree in the forest bué bears its unage tomy
sight! On, on, Chiron?

Fhd. énergetie, frenvied tones of OQrlando's |
voies went ringing through. the air, and in a |

moment more a suppressed ery from the hounds
antowrced that they had heard it. Chiron
#topped. through the kitchen, opened the hack
door, and the dogs rushed in. They sprang fo
the foét of their returned mastet, léaped upon
bim, Yicked his hands and his fece, and ftom.out
thezr‘sparkhng eyes there spoke a langaage of
true, disinterested affectioh, such asthe sons of

- Old Elpsey could give no account of which.
ﬁy ‘her mistreps-had taken, and the &alls from

bloodhound so quickly shows, they <bent their
nostrils to the earth, and. after running over the
garden in various directions, they darted off to-
wards the brook. Here they ¢roased, and after
soarching a few moments . upon- tho qther side
they started for the forest, -

Chiron and Orlando followed qmckly on, and
ere long they were baried in the depths of the
forest. They could hear the dry bushes and
boughs crackle beneath the feet of the hounds
shead, 'asid, regsrdless of the thorns and wder-
brush, they kept on in pursuit.

(4 My mother could not have taken such a
course af this” ssid Orlando, as he straggled
through the thick undergrowth. ‘

“It does séem strangd that she should have
chosent -snch a way,” Chiren raphed, “hut let’e
follow the dogs” -

“Hal what's this?" uttered the yonth, 28 his
‘oye caught a ﬂuttanng ghred shead of him,
“ Henvens! 'tis a piece of my mothor’s mantlel”.

wild thorn 4 strip of white musiin,
Orlando’s eyes sparkled ‘with & new hope,

an impulsive energy both he and C‘hiron darted
forward. -

“ Hlark {" uttered. Chiron, as he alm:pad and
bent his ears to the g'tqnnd “Qan - you hear
the doga #*

“ No,” Orlande answered, also hstemng.

“ Bee, tis high noon. .Look,whers the san-
‘benms fall through yonder opening in the irees..
Can it be we have missed the trail 3" .

1 fear we have,” retwrned the jounp hlmter,
in a tone of .dejection.

Chiron was upon the point of spaa.kmg, when
a sharp, prolonged, siaulianeous ory from both
the hounds broke through the forast. .
“Ont on!™ shouted the young hunter. * 0,
God grant that they have found her!”

. The two huntérs.sprang forward; snd while

the bouso in all directions were 8o HEmerous

ring, they glided through ‘the tangled wildwood

. coeded.

its ‘beckets and went forth into ‘the garden.
Here he mede n show of search, and called sevs

* caught sight of the dogs.” One bound brought

“the bosem of his mother to see if hers had mo-

_ #0, Chiron, my mother lives ¥

be continued, as he pieked from a branch of ;

- ‘nelis, and when reason énce begen to come to

be placed the shred.within his bosom, snd with

' _him, and strength returned to his' every nerve

.of moss. We will Jet her rest here while wo
". prepare a. Lister

'yet thikbarking of the dogs made the deep forest
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towards the spot from whenge ahe sounds pro-

Wildly, fearfully beat young Chester's heart,
08 he approached the dogs, and healmost dread-
ed to come upon them, lest disappointment only
ghould meet him; and another thought, frightful
and chilling, swept through his- mind-—might
not he find his mother's form in the cold grasp
of death! On he dashed, and at length he

him to their side, and ere his companion reached
the spot he uttered ome low ery of hopeful
angnish, and sank down byithe side of‘ hiy
mother's form.

Wet snd cold was Morgiana, for the rain
hed found her unprotected—her ligs were set
and colorless, and ng mark of animation dwelt
upon her marble features. Orlando placed his
hend beneath her nock, and raised her head to
his knee; and then, with his own henrt hushed

to a fearful stillness, he ‘placed his- hand d&ipon

tion in it.
“ It beats, it beats ! thie young: hunter cried,

"The excitement of the moment eame near
ovmpowerlng the youth, for long suffering haid
taade him .weak, and closing his- eyed benenth,
the unerring spell, He sunk back . tipon the damyp

‘fitods, and the form of his mother settled once |
Thore upen the ground. Cluron stooﬁed over|
“thia forms of both mother and son, and ote many

moments, the latter was aronsed to conscions-
his-aid, the situation of his parént flasheil upon

and muscle. Chiton had ‘raised thé form of
Morgiana upon hie-own hended knees, and was
whafing her temples with the sual nkin pouch he
‘wore at his girdle. ©

o Can she live " agked ' Orlando, as he took
_one of the cold alabaster bapdain his own.

" “There is hope,” returned Chiron, “for her
. heart already beats stronger, and warmth hegins
.to reach her témples. Take off your frock, Or-
lando, and place it her¢ upon this gentle monnd

The youth did as directed ; ‘then Chiron Jaid
M.orgm.na.s head back upon the rough pillow
_thus prepared, -and takmg off his own shirt of

his belt, and proceeded to get out the proper
materials for u litter, and exe long, onk of suffi-
cient capacity was formed, and npon it Morgi-
ana Chester wos laid. The two hunters reised

they started homeward, The way was difflcult
and tedious, but at the distance of quarter of a-
mile they strpck into.s hunting-path, and they
moved on with more ¢sse. Often did Orlando
find Himself obliged to stop and rest, but at
length, just as the sun bad sunk below the tow-
ering tree-tops, they reached the forest cot.
‘01d Elpsey hounded forth, and with a wild cry
of anguish, she fell upon the form of her mis-
tress ; bat es soon ag she could be made to dom-
prehend that there was- life in that cold form,
she clasped it in her, arms and carried it into the
house, where she placed it dhrefully, tenderly,
upon the bed.

- With a fond heart did the faithful old negress
cha.fe the temples of her mistress, and apply
such restoratives as she could command. Chi-
rou.and Orlando stood by with earnest, eager
watching, and at length, as the last soft shades
of twilight ‘were deepening into "darkness, the

fire burned in their bright depths! Fhe pat

by the wrist. - .

EHal'you black flend!” she cne&, 85, 8ho
started up in. ber bed,  “'Twas you, you who
carried off my boy!” : b

Chiron sprang forward and pressed the raving
womsn back upon her piflow. Orlando seemed
for-a moment riveted to the spot——-then be sank
wpon his Knees, buried My face in the bed~
clotkea, and sobbed aloud:

Poor Morgiana Chester!  She had indesd
eome back to lifo, but she had been awakenea
only td find sll reason gone. The soft hghﬁ of

| her £5ild eye; the heavenly purity of her PWiW.

countenance, and the gentle dew- drops D? hér
soul's sorrow were gome—all gone! Bhe' ‘Was
mad! The frall throne of her mind th‘n‘t had
been, toppling “for’ years upon iis founﬁé.htms.

fell crashing to wtter chaos!

A moment Chiron gized’ tear]qssly uporn the
scene—then he took the yourig huiiter’ genﬁy
the arm 2ad led hlm myreszsnngly from ¢

aoi't fur, he placed :t over her. -This ha.vmg

spot.

been.done, tha old huntor drew hiz hatchet from

the litter to their shoulders, and with cager steps

maniae:mothers eyes opened—but O, what 2 |

forth her white haud and- gra.sped Old- Elpssy .

had now fallen, and beneath it wexghﬁ r.hd Eoul ) A
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A weEK had passed away since ;he melan-
choly development 'reqordad in our last chapter.
In a quiet, handeomely furnished - chamber in
the atately mansion of Sir Oliver Wimnple, re-
posed, upon a bed of downy softness, the form
of the poor maniac mother. A raging foverhad

-set in, eaused by her exposure in the forest, and,
at the earnest request of the good baronet, sus-
tained by the permission of an excellent physi-
cian, she had been removed to her prescnt com-
fortable quarters. The gentlo Ada hed nnrsed

her with a fond danghter’s care—Elpsey never |

left her sidé, while Lady Wimple Jeft nothing
dndoae for her comfort. )

Morgians had raved exceedingly—sometimes
it was for her husband, sometimes for her son,
and anon her mind would turn upon the secret
of the old caken chest. Hér ravings wera wild
and ingoherent, but they lasted only for an hounr
or 80 at a time, her physical strength soon giv-
‘ing way beneath them.  She recognized no one,
‘not even her own som, for her mind seemed ut-
texly uprooted.

It was towards tha close of the day that the
physiclan callled, in his daily visit, and as he en-
tered his patient's chamber a smile of satisfaction
Wt up hia features. Morgiana had just sunk into
s eaay, grateful slumber, and a profuse porspi-
nﬁs{n was upon her brow and temples. Her

skin was monst and soft, and her pulse--ﬂm in-

dex to the beating heatt—was steadior than it '

had heen before for a week. Those herd, pain:
ful lines that had marked the maniac's fair comn-
tenance, had. softened to & mare pensive Yook,

and the blue veins,- which had-been 8o long -

swollen almost.te bnrsth;""g, left now only their
azure - tracings . beneath the tansparent skin.
The right hand was thrown over her head, and
the left arm was eutatretched, a8 1f 10 give more
room for the heart.

Orlando stood at the foot of the bed, and by
his side leaned Ada. Upon the countenance of

the youth there was a broad ray of hope, which

seemed a reflection of the _Pphysician’s own smile,
and yet he watched the latter's movements with

rnervous anxiety. As the doctor turned t6 leave -
the room, he beckona& for Orlaudo to follow -

him.

% Mr, Chester,” said the physmmn, a4 soonm
they had reached the hnll, “ your mothor is. pasb
all present danger.”

“Great God, I thank thee!” ejaculated the -

youth, as he clasped his hands together.

“Tet her not be disturbed to-night” con-
tinued the physician, * for if T am not grently
mistaken she will sleep ' qulelly titl morning

“Yet she must be narrowly watched and’ proper:

1y cared for.”
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. At this moment Chiron émfered the hall, and

o joyous Jook overspread hie face as he heard
- the resuit of the doctor’s investigation. -

-4 Dactor,” gaid he, as that individaal waswpon
the point of turnivg to depart, “you have not
lisped a word of Mrs. Ghasmr's whereabouts,

. wheve you v C
-4 Not a word.”
“ Nor.of hex son's ¥ .
* No, not 4 syllable, nor does any one in ihe
town seem to mistrust that the youth bas re-
ed 1%
“1 am glad of tha.!; " returned Chiron, and

. .then turnmg w0 Orlando, be aald in an underu

tone: )
" % Betkley mistrusta not the retnbntmn I have
in store for him.”

" As the physician dep;itted,'the. youth gazed
long and earnesfly into the face of the old hunt-
ery and at length, Jaying ik hand upon the arm
of his mysterious friend, he said:

" #.Chiron, I would ask you a' question. Since
I have known you I have troubled you with but

" fow questions. I once promised you that I

wonld noi seck to rend the veil from yoar se-
dret—have I not kept that promise ¥

- ¥ Moat faithfully,” returned Chiron.

“Then I would now be absolved from its
fuirther claims.”

‘@ J grant you the absoluf:wn," Chiron reJomed
,mth 1 smile.
" M Now, now, Chimn, tell me who and what

you are. You say the crisis is nearat hand, and {

before it coynes, 1 would at Ienss know you for
what you really are.”

% Then know me for your fnend "

“ No, no—not that Chiron, ThatIhav;e long
known o

“ Qrlando,™ smd the strange man, whlle & pe-
euliar shade of mingled hepe and anxiety passed
over his features, *if you do not receive what
you sk from other lips than mine on the mor-
row, 1 will myself open the seal and hold it up.
to; your.yiew. The mission of years is soon to
be accomplished, and when the veil is lifted you
shall know wherefore L.am your friend, . Sleep
quietly to-night, and on the morrow your soul
vhall be moved: by things of which you never
dared to even dream. Partof the crew of the

. brig will be here, and Roswell Berkley is also

summoned. ‘The villain -knows not yet that we
are: doniciled -hers, and -a¢ the request of Sir

Oliver be will ‘come most unhesitatingly, et

:

your dreams be happy w-night and let your
hopa ange 1o hea.ven‘if it can.

* * * * * -

" Bright and joyous danced the beams of the

moring, sun over the forests and streams, and

gaily sung the lark as it dipped ita light plumage

in the golden flood, At an early hour Orlando
glided softly from hiz chamber, and approached
the apartment where lay his mother, His hears
beat with a hushed: mo}ym a3 he gently raised
the latck, and in a moment more he stood by
his pereat'’s bedside. KElpsey was drowsing in
her chair, and as the youth-entered he gave her
permission to slip out and take the fresh air.
The negress was gone, and the son was alone
with his mother! He bert low over the bed
and kissed the white brow. That simple kise—
#o aweet, a0 gentle, so pure, and so loving!
That son's token of undyin'g atfection—so heart-

felt and so gushing, and yef so quict and unob- -

trosive, seemed like the rod of Gnd's chosen re-
deéetner of Israel!

Morgmns. opened her ayes “and gazed for »
moment about her—then she closed them, and
placed lier hands hard upon her brow. Aguin
she opened them, and murmured :

“ Where am [?"

“ Here, here, dearest mother,” cried Orlnndo
a8 ha took her hand in his own.

- 4 Orlundo,” utmmd’ahe, in a tone so sn‘anga'

that the youth was stactled. "

“ Yes, yes, dear mol:her—-—-your own Orlandg—
your own loving don. . Do yeu net know me ™

Losg and steadily did that mother gaze into
the tace of that boy. .Shade afier shade, n.nﬁ
light after light, passed- over her features, bus
her eyos veried not--their light was deep, in-
tense, and a thousand souls scemed sirugyling
in their lustrons depths. At length hei lips
pmrted and she  murmured:

“ I this be not real, then what & dream hu
been mine.”

“Iv minst be Iiké a dream to you, mother”
said the youth, siil moved most swrangely by
the pecal ar manner of his parent, “for diring
the past week you have bfsen low, very low, bnt
you are berter now.” :

“ A week I utivred Morgmna & Raiae meup,
Orlanda, and let me look upon youl

Trembiingly the youth obeyed, and s the
mother reclined upon the lrm of her ehild, she
continued : :

" A week! Koyno; it musthave been yearg-

long, long years! Lxomembor X bad a coild—a

v - e e
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iaughing habe—en infant hoy—-m(l T called it
Odendo! And I remember, t00, that my boy

. once had a father; but, alss, that father--"

Big tears gathered in the poor women’s eyes,
and for a moment che hesitated, byt at length
sho wiped her tonts awny, and while yaf. a foarful
lhndder rap through herframe she continuved:

«] geedt all! My husband went out on that
“pleasant morning—he kissed me befors he went,
‘and his hand trembled as he left me. T was
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ho);eful 'prayer, restéd wpon her features, she
8ak '

“Spegk to me again, Call me Morgiana, .
Call me~—no, n0—Q, God, that cannot be.”

“ Morgiana, it can be—if is ";paid Chiron, and
while he spoke, & loving amlle shone nporn hiy
broad, kind face. -

“‘Then speak to me agsin, Call me—"

# My wife!" cried the old ‘hunter; and as he
stooped further forward, Morgiana fell upon his

The young man-fell upon Chiron's bosom,
end bursting into tears, he murfaured :

% My mother! my mothe‘r i

+ What has happened? Bpeak ! speak l" ut
tered Chiron, in breathless anxiety.  © Morgis.na
is not more ill—she is not dead " .
“Dead! ah, no," returned the youth, while .
the sun of a refulgent joy beamed. softly from
his every feature. * Chiton, the sun of veason
has risen gpon her—the dark clouds of her men-
tal night have rolled away, and, in gl its pris-

" formed bunter took Orlando by the hand, re-
marking as he did so:
“The doctor days I may see her.
Yoy, letus to Morgians’s chamber.”
When Orlando entered his mother’s room sbe
was sitting up in her bed, with the pillows so
arranged as to pive o comfortable support for
her back, while her eyes were dwelling upon
Adw’s flower-garden, which opened its fragrant
‘beds in front of her window. With resson once
more sending its beains of mtelhgence athwart

Come, my

frightened at his looks, but he promissd me he
would soon return. My husband I never saw
again 1"

« And he deserted youl!” uttered Orlando, in
accents of fearful suspense,

 Deserted me! Who ever told thec that.‘l“
exclaimed Motgiana, with sudden energy.

Orlando hesitated for & moment how to an-
gwer, but soon he resolved to spesk the truth,
and in & kind, soft tone, he said:

“¥ou told me go, mother. Ever since I can
remember—and that is sixteen yoari—you have
given me to understand that my father deserted |
you”

“ And thus my Gream passes before my eyes,”
murmured she, aa she placed her hand again

upon her brew. *No, no, my son—for such I
‘know thou art—my hushand loved me truly,
faithfally. He promised to come back, but he
riever came. In an hour after he left me some
oen brought a body into the house. I lifted
the pal} from the face, and beheld the features,
of roy hushand! He was cold and etiff, and his
cloak was all bloody! Theytold me had fallan
in & duel! I fell upon that lifeless clay, and.
sbere‘my soul sunk inte a slumber of memory's
oblivion! Now, now, I feel that Lam awaken-
jog from my life-dream; yet thel dream has
gome pxctures which my memory still clings to.

I"wr image is graven upon my heart, even a3

the uncongeious lake receives the i image of the|’
tres that grows upon ite margin. My son, my
son, what a dream has been mine! How fraught

with tears and woe—with smiles and ﬂowers ¥

Ag Morgiana. spoke she sunk back wpon her
She was weak, and
she needed repose. At that moment Elpsey
came back, snd without a word the youth slip-
pbd from the apartment. In the hall he met

pillow and closed her eyes.

Chiron who had just come in from the garden.

« Orlando,” said the old hunter, as he grasped
the youth by the hand-with ustanishment, “what

tine strength and parity, her mind hes assumed.
its throne!. She spoke to me~-~she called mo
Ovlando—her son! She told me of ‘that fearful,
terrible moning, when, upor the cold corse of
my father, she sank into the chaos of her mental
world 17 '

features of the youth, and then, with his hands
clasped above his head, he sunk upon his knees.

.| No sound broke from his lips, but yet the prayer

of thanksgiving that went forth from his- heart
was smch anone 23 angels love to receive upon
‘their celestial tablets and bear to the throne of
the Father!

As Chiron arase to his foet. the physmmn en-
tered 'the hall, and having been informed of
what had tra.nspued, he proweeded at once to
‘his patient's chamber.
her apartment, and drawing her arm w:ﬂun his
-own, Orlando led her forth into the garden,
thereto pour into her eara the joyful intelligence
of his mother’s retwrn to reasén, while Chiron
went to his own réom to prepars his rhoning's
toilet, and when he returned to the hall he look-
ed almost Tike another being. 'The long: beard
was shaven from his face, so that- the kind, be-

about his mounth and eyes, now gpread ifs beams
over his whole face.” His rough suit of fars and
deer-skins had been replacad by a neat citizon's
dress, and when Orlando saw him pgain it was

the noble form before him he really beheld his
mysterious friend. Ada was delighted with the
trapsformation, and so was Lady Wimple, and
even in the presence of the gentlemen they both
declared they loved him,

joy, and he assured the assembled household
that Morgiana wes heyond all dapger. -Chiron
drew him one side,and cotiversed earnestly with

iz the matter (i

him for. some mrinutes, after whick' the trans-

A moment that powetful man gazed into, the

Ada’ came down from - :

nevelent look ‘which had before been confined . . fude.

gome moments before he could realize that in- : qahcen our hest,frjend.”

100, oy soft—that mag not be. It.cannet,be.”

‘When the doctor returned ﬂ'om hig ws:t to - - 3
the invalid, his countenange was all smiles and . ¥

her features she looked more beautiful than
ever, and, almost transported, Orlendo stood and
gazed upon her ere he stepped forward.

*Oriendo, my son,” uttered Morgiana, as her

- #yes rested upen the form of her boy, “come to
my side .and let me look upon thee, Kiss me.
——There, now tell me of the past. I'vedream-

- ed of foresty and ruins; of flowery gardens and
ranning brooks. Upon my mind there is pic-
tured & sylvan paradise—a wood- -gmbowered
home in the sweet wilderness, I wonld know—""

She did not speak further, for at that moment

- her eyes reated upon the powerful form of ,Chi-,

ron. She did not.gaze upon himy wﬂdly, nor did

 Whe start.sith sudden excitoment, but calmly,
steadlly she gazed, and then placmg he,r

+ wpon her brow, she murmured :

“Orlando”

w WeIl, ;ngther n sofﬂy returned the yqn,tb

“T fear me Y g going back again o »my
_drpamlind home. T dwell again in the Tealma’
" of pharitasy;” and A8 the weman £poke, she'
pressed her hand over her eyes. -

. % How—what—of whom do yon dregm.?” ask-,
e Orlando, placifg his hand npon his mqthe.'r'p
brow, and bendmg over her w;th earnest pqlmi

"Ihd you.nos sco that form thatqtqqdihut
_-now by my bedside 2—that airy phantom 3

“VIis o phantotp, mother,"" mrged Orlande.
“XLook wp again. He ig suill, hem,rmihe l;qs
" “Here! herol” murmured Morglqng, “x

# Morgiaua,” . .igid . Chiron, m A tone Qf‘qhn

and took onie of herhands in his omn.

bosom and was clasped within his sirong arma,

. * Has kind Heaven played me falwo in this, pr
do I seo my father?” ejaculated Orlando, in
trembling, fearful acoents, as he drow nearer to .
bis strange friend.

“ My son, my son,” inurmured Chiron, a3 he
drew ong arm about the form of the youth,
“yor do indeed séc in me your father. My
wife—my child i .
As the.stout man spoke he drew his priceless
hsurgiens more closely to Iis hosom, and then
wept like a child. In a fow moments, however,
he 1aid Morgians’s head back upon her piliow,
Jhand wiping the tears from his cheeka, he gazed
apon her sweet face, -

“Let po- doubt.clond.your joy, my o

d | wife,” he sald, whxfe yab both, the mathﬂr kpd
. jjon ere mgardmg him ~with qpeeph]?,;s ww;}gn
‘y4X am yomr own husbaud—Iam. tho man: o

ghom Jou. pledged your heart's early lovernthe

ther of your bey, and the fopd worshlpg&r of
your goodness.and trath. Look np, sweet w}fé,
4, be happy, for ere. this syn that pow {fju-
mines the earth shall sink again to its rest, l‘bgi‘o
shall pot ben cloud to derken . the herizon of
Jonr peace. You mow:havé.a husbond and »
pon to live for—yen have other hopes to realiz
4and ,mny scenes yet to come shall be blngged .
ith the sunlight of your. ,srmles. Look “Pn’”

_' mﬁe,ynnd smile.”

mwm ;]nl amile, 5o happ;ly @nd s0 a.ml
Ly, 4t hoaven itelf scomed reflocled upon her
(Jeountenance, Again she placed her Arm ! :
her finsband's neck, and;mgrmured her. th

- Jmiving with an overflowing. heazt.

#But tell me, myhushand,” ssid. Mp

(R #oftest, richest melody, while he stappadfomm, {48001 88 she.conld bring: her, mind dmzen;q?
; . qpqlreﬁacmqn, “how is.it tI;at yorlive? I spw
Blowly Morgiana, gazed . .up.ingo the, pawerfliyour  blgody form,. all mﬁ' : o

d,e0ld, aqﬁ ey

_wmqn’s face.. For & full minute,she logked, sl {101 me, yon wero dead. |
. Ahem; whjh A exﬁprapmn ;M.d,q nu A mﬁl& ;Mﬁp(ﬁppm'aﬁﬂd " .

'
T

hy n»we e
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CHAPTER XXIV.

£HR ERVRLATION ',on'\ VILLANY. ' .

A that moment Orlando cest his oyed out at
the witidow, and an exclamation. of some stid-
den emotion escaped from his lips as 'he notwedl
* Roswell Berkley ooming up -from the river.
" Ohirsn’s ‘eyes wandered in the gatne direction,
*-and pulling his son by the sleeve, ho bade him

+ week Bir Oliver and inform him of the artival,
"4t the same time yrom:smg that he ‘goon wou!d

As Orla.ndo puue& out he gaw Chiron take
lﬂ,‘orgiana.s hand again 1n his own, and though

« snxions ‘curlosity ren wild in his bosom, yet he |
* wndeavorsd to ctrb it by the self- assursice that
“'dl wouald - ere long be revealed to him. He- hiad

‘ween his mother in the possession of -her lotig- ).

ina moment more he greeted Bir ‘Oliver mth a
bland smils.

- 4% Ah, whom have we here m nttered Berkley,
as {he remodelled hnnter entered the room.
et me introduee you,” said ‘the baronet
wMr. Berkley, my fitend, Lord Chiron

" i Ohiront Lord Chivon !’ repeabed ‘Berkley,
statting with a sudden fear,as he re‘wgnwed the
‘noble form of the old Liunter,

«Have you forgottén me?" asked Chiron, u
he regn.rdeﬂ the dumbfounded man w1t.h a bitter

sm‘} Sir Olwer, what mesns this 7" eried Berkley,

in & tone which seeined to indicnte that he stil
counted wpon the baronet's friendskiip, but &

“fost reason, and be had found in the person of the same time evincing a fear that mxght not e
: 9
. wis mysterfous’ friend a dear father, bat yot ensily shaken off.

" thers was much more for him to Enow.' 'I'hs

“Yife-lota had mot yet all been drawn,

At the gams moment that Roswell Berkloy and your presence was deemc;d s:?so:::f:i ::U;:.'
- sitered the halt of Sir Oliver Wimple's dwelling siry. Ah, here mme:;1 ano er,t ;:e e mm
* Dick Nolan and three of his shipmates came up Oliver, as the young ug;er te:' ,e ‘
~ from thé river, and remained within hailing dis- | * Mr. Berkley, Orlando Cheste:
" 'tance. Berkloy was not without some alight |-

« Tt simply means that Lord Chiron, and one
‘or two other friends, have business to trausath

“ ands of darkness ™ shrieked the villain, 8

hom hé thougl EEEE
he entered the baronct’s | Kis eyes rested wpon him ‘w i3
:11:::1:111‘: f?fp'si:i::eﬁants had eyed him with | either dead; or far away. “Bir Oliver, Tot me [

gtrange glances as he passed them but, remem- | go hence.”
pering that the old barondl was his friend, ho

“Jesy,” said Chiron, g8 he motioned Berkle! S

girove to banish &l unptemnt suspwiom, and | to & seat, I have business with you, sud ¥hit R

‘that. is dotie you can be relieved of our pres

+ apeal

Roswell Berkiey gazad ﬁmt npon one, and
d;m -wpon another of those. present, and, whils

. his gage seomed wavering between Chiron and

Or}ando, he sapk into & geat. A deep stmgglu
wha apparent wpen his .countenance, but at

i length his ndtive impudence seemed, to triumph,

1end with a forced look. of offended d:gmty, he
“daid:.

#Then go on—-—b‘nt be quick abont’ it

-%“Yon will find the business quickly enough

- transacted for your own pleasure,” returned
* Chiron, as he quietly took a seat.

“ And who are you that thus assumes to dlc-

Ctate " asked Berkley, with condiderable distrust.
" % If you be Lord Chiron,’ you can be nothmg to

me 1
vy am the Lord of Chiron, and Iam some-
t'hmg to “you; but it is of your bmther that X

“would now speak”’

Roswell Berkloy startéd a‘nd turned pale,
“Iwould ask you,” contioned Chiron, ¢ ﬂ.- you

: remembur of your brother's making his will and
* Yeaving the colony for Englanﬂ »

“Bincd I Lold all wuy property by virtae of

" thab will, Tshould not bo likely to forget it,” ro-
turned . Barkley, through whose perturbation

thers Was 4 tone of sssnined sarcasm and com
tempt.
YAnd, if ¥ remamher nghtly, yom- brother

* never retarned to America”’

“ No sir; he died in England.?
% And do yau vemember “how er Wallace

. Berkley care to hiv death?”

Agam the villain turned pale, for he remem-

“hered the dark hint about the duel which Chirun
«- had thrown out's week béfore.

“c #1will help-you,” continued Chiron, “ Sir
* Wallace Berkley foll in a duel with one Yincent
- Gilman?

““Well, sir, and what of that?” uttered Berk-

“ley, vainly emlenvonng to curb hia swellmg
" féars. , q-
4 The fatal wﬂl which the unfortunate baronet
'phiiced in’ youy' Eands you made hin death-war-

" yant; for’ you sent Gilman over to pick the quar-
“yel, and’ ‘when' lie' feturned he' bore to you the
intelhgenco of 3 Fout brother's death 1™

“I¢s & le” cried Berkley, “ & base, infornal
Xie, coined for the purpose of my rain., There
dwells not the poweron earth that can prove ity

“Ferhaps not,” replied Chiron, “for the man

- who did the deed now lives no mors<his bones
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| with a bound like & royal tiger Chiron. sprang

‘| & viper. You did rteceive your brother's letter

| where Berkley sat, and he was just in-titsé‘te

are lying beneath the deep shade of yoader for-

est. ButIwill help you further. When G}

man retwrned, bis informed you, also, that your '
brother had lefs a wife and child. Almost. jm-
mediztely after &ir Wnllme srival in Englm&

he fell in with a lovely companion of his child-’ v
hood's years, and he married her,, of which faet

he informed you hy letter.”

“I mever received .it! He dld not: wxito i
shnekecl the villain, while the white foam acin-
ally stood opon his lips. “My brother .was
never married! That mumac—”

The speaker did net finish his sentnnge, for

forward and grasped the dustard by the t}lmpt :

# Villain,” whispered the powerful man, in &
tone ‘that resembled the rushing whirlwind,
“Mergiana Chester was your brother's wedded "
wife, and she is one near and dear to me., Tt ' e
your lips give utterance to but & whisper againat :
her fair fame again, and Pllerush yomwas Iwoula

wherein he. informed you of his marriage, and:
you destroyed it. You then sought hia death,
and when yon learned from Gilmsn that his
poor wife was mads crasy by her misfortuide,
yom resolved that she should pass before the '
world aé & dishonored woman1? te
Chiron relsased his hold npon the vﬂldn‘l S
throat as bo ceased speaking, and went ‘back to
where Orlando stood trembling with - amuéd
astomshment.
" Bit down, sit down for the' ﬁresmit" safa
Chiron, a8 he kaw the youth about to speak: *I
will ‘bring this matter to a cldse ere Joig?
As the old hunter—for 46 we may still eall
him-~thus spoke, ke turned onca mote towards

see that individal fumbling within the bosbia
of his vest, as if in senrch of something, brit the
mioment he mot the fiery glance of the powerfal
thatt ho half withdrew his hand, and wibh a-
tinge of insolence he uttered: A

Tt yeoma strange that if my brothef 106k ‘1o

bimsalf' & wife; he should have wrthhelﬂ fmh

her his’ fmmly néme.” ' a
* Sir Wallace did not mthhold ﬁ‘om‘”fifg wife

his family name;” refurned: Cliird Bt ghq, .

poor woman, wandered frém it 'lAﬁ:ir her mind 0

fell from its throne of reaschi she" coticéived the W

ides that her husband had deseried her, her

mind wag filled with a fearfal phantom of- his

faithfalness, and seeming to forget the past, she

took her own pure virgin name, and nlu-ank
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ot ﬂ:u&emy of thoke Whom: u‘ha had knotn |
' | alt your wickedness the finger of & just Godheg

i’ hier hirppidiess®
- Yee e allaclie )" dried the exeited
illiin; #cemisy readyto Eragp Bt the ledst straw
“fhat hight float before him. “My brothers
“wetll' pave 'to o #ll his prbperty, and flothing

o Hpatiisag it

# Do you not kngwthat by ‘the laws'of Eng-
Wwiid ‘the will of ‘& bachelor-or willower 1s made
el Al ol by a Suoseqiont marriage and
“Wikth 6F dituc 4" ‘asked Chiron, with & look ‘of

utter contempt.
Tt 6 PrgFe 'yt prove it) cried Berkley, while a
© ik of démoniac Hope -shot athivart his'livid
fiiires. ' “ Yon' éannot provo this cersed mar-
’rhge ’Thb istheris a mia.c, and there is no-

‘!mhawbﬂmr is-not & maniac,” retumed -Chi-

'ohn, at the wame time putting forth his haid to | -

iéop Orlarido in his seat. “Her reason has ye-
“fwmell to -her, and even now she s - a!most
+writhin sotind ‘of my voice.”

< -Her word 'mll mtpa.ss ngunst nie " nttered.

Barkley.

. “-Bat this wiil " returned Clumn, 25 he 100k
_eom +his pockot n small parchment voil. *'Tis
. Ko sveret of youy mother's old ogken chest,” he.

continned to ‘Orlando, and then spreading .it,
~apen to the.gaze of Berkley, he added -

¢« Hers, thoa heartless villain, is the marriage
camﬂ.caie of Wallace Berkley, baronet, and

Morgmu Chester, and_ it bears the sealy.and

: pignatures -of the Yoarl of Boaton, Bir Thomas

. Warren, together with that of the rector who

married them. . Is shat evidence enongh ?” :

. Ror . some time Roswell Berkloy had ‘been
,sustained qpon she-expiring embers of his own |
.hopes, and like the cornered rat, he had tarned

.t bay,; but now all, all was crushed, and with a.

.groan be-fell back in his cheif, his-glassy eyes

- silglaring-wildly upon his powerful antagonist.
_ “Now, villain,” continued Chiron, as he no-.

“ticed Derkley’s manner, “ you will plot no more.

..The same fate which you planned for Orlando

m;gm be yours. There's marder, deep and

“black, upon your soul, end _you cannot sscape

ity jopt punishment. 'Twag you who plotted

,fpr the death of the. young hnnzer, and then you

pmmd for mine. You attempted o sell the

gain‘the mother dhto your power; but through

“been vistble, and He secms 1o have sived you
1l 'this fnoment oaly thet your crimea might be
exposed, and yourself glven over w thg Iﬁm
you have outraged”

“Bat; by the' torments of ﬁxo flends ! thou
shialt not live to witness thy trlumph,” rored
‘the villain, starting from his seat-and. spnnging
forward.

The movement of the wicked man ‘was so

quick that he seized the parchment from Chi-
ron's hand before the Istter could prevent it, and
thent darting back le drewa: pist,o} fmm ‘his

“hosom. .
% Now -die, tatﬂcrl” lie gasped; and a8 he

| apoke, he pressed his ﬁnger\qpon the mggarnf

the weapon he held.
ron's gyes had been qmoker, for.the last mowe-

springing nimbly on,oune side he dashed the pis-
tol.from its owner’s grasp.

as the weapon bounded. across the room. “ Thus
are yoa foiled. Dost think that the destruction
of -that marriage oert:ﬁcate would benefit thee?
Roswell Berkley, do you not know me "’

“ Enow thee 7 -iterated the foiled .man,:in &

trembled beneath him *  Know thee!”
« Ay, Roswell, do Jyou know ma?" again

Roswell Berkley arose slowly from lm geat,
stepped breathlassly forwasd, and laid ‘his hand
upon the strange man's arm. He gazed deeply
searchingly into .his opponent’s face, & livid;

‘deathly hue overapread his featnres, and, while

his heart seemed to shrink back from the very
biackness of the soul that held it, he sank bwck
into his seat, and marmured:

“ The grave itself has twrned against me!
Wallace—my brother! O, that the earth had
swallowed you ere you came to thwart me thus.
Not dead, but living-—and living to curse me "

“Your own .black heart shall alone curse
you,” returned Chiron, “I am indeed Sir Wal-

;mth into, Alserine slavery, and .yonr tried to-

..

Lord Chiron, too "

4

If Berkley's movoments had been qmck Chii--

ment of the villsin he had snticipated, and '

% Phere, migerable scoundrel 1* uttered Chiron, -

foarful, horror-laden whisper, while his kpoes .

asked Lovd -Chiron, while he bent upon. the man .
before him g sharp, searching gazn.

lace Berkley, and I-am your - brothar g am

CIIAPTER XXV.

THE DRXOUVEMENT,

Roswnr.x. Berxiny scemed ready to speuk but
hehad not the power. Thie crashing of all his.
bépes Liad baen #o utter, so whelming, thiat his
tongue coufd find no utterance, In the mean:|
tilme Orlando cama fnrwnrd and clmght hm

. father'y. arm,

““Pather,” he aauq, “ g this; too, all real, or do
I dream ¥ - :

‘wIfs all real, my boy,’ returned Chu'on,
wblle hig face sofiened with a beam of affection’

" a8 he gazed upon his son: * It sll real; and

you shall wo longer be kept in suspense; for
your own and my brother's informuhon, I will
explain it all: - -

" % Bhortly after you were borm, wy son,” com-
mineed Sir Wallace, “F was one day grossly
insnlted by & perfoct stranger. - At firet’ ¥ took
1o notice of it. The insult was repeuted -sad

“atlength T surick the misereant with my fist.

He.chullénged me. His own insdlts had been
too’ public 0 Jeave md room for any other
conres than to Aght thic. - My moral nature
shrask from the deed, but I was too mnch of g
coward to stand ont againat a false piblic opin.
ion; and go-X - acoepted: his . challerge. The,
scoundrel fired hofore his time! His bullet en- |
tered my side, antl with one<ér two quick, pain-
fal'bounds, the surrounding scenes swam before

"When I ceme to my senses T found myself i’
ithe house.of &n old physician, who Informed me -

that § had heon two weeks under hiv roof. The

"hail had been extracted, and X was told thut E
shoald tecover ;- and when T dgked for myp wifs,
they told me that sho conld not see the Row, bus
that she was safs, Tiup they had deceived the,
for when' I was sufficiently recovered -to gb out; '
‘they confussed to me that Morgiane had disap«
‘peared with ber child, Ilearned that T way care
ried to'my house all bloody and insensible irom
the sapguinary field, and to all appearance dead:
The sight threw the reason of my .fond wife!
Ferashing from its throme, and, unknown to hek.
friends, she. had disappeared. They told me
that she had raved some, and that the thoughik:
‘had desertéd her, and that she. alm‘ipohi!ml‘m .
going in search of mo; - Before I had toaduw -
much' strangement for secking out, my jmw
night-stricken wife, the old physician, ¥ho had -
s kindly. had me tsken to his own. ((wemng,
gave to me a small ponmantﬂau which had heen:
left by thie man who had Ebot ‘e and who hed
boen' obliged to take sueh sodlenflighe that- he'
had nd time to retarn to Nighotekfor'it: With.
in that portmanteau -1 found sétain lotters
which revealed to me at once the whole dark
plot that had been concocted against me, and -

m$, apd I sunk witconscious upon the ground.

N

which epened my eyes:{a the horrible fact thit. .
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my own brother had been at the bottom of the
whole. At first I resolved to come directly
back to Virginia and penish him as he deserved ;
but then I could not leave till I hadlearned
something of my wife and child, and at length.
when I found that the impression was abroad
that I was dead, I resolved to let Roswell re-
main under the pressure of his own conscience,
for I knew his grasping, penurions dispesirion,
and I knew that he would not waste my estate.
After much ssarching and inquiry I made out
to trace o woman and her child into Scotland,
but I found them mot. About six. months after
the disappearance of my wife I received from
the king the lands and titles of Chiron. I had
been a firm adherent to the interests of Charles,
and this was my reward. I accepted the lord-
ship, and at the same time received from my
sovereign the promise that he would keep the
sffair of my identity as secret as possible. From
thet time I threw off my family name, and wore
only the title of my new grant. I was known
only as Chiron. Some thought that Sir Wallace
Berkley was dead, while others thought him
safe in the American colonies, but only a chosen
fow know him in his new disgnize. Ihad sworn
that I would not reveal myself to my brother tilt
T had found my wife, or learned sométhing of
ber fata.

“Yenr after year passed away, and I became
convineed that my Morgiana and her child were
dead. - Charles had pussed from the throne;
James had worn the English crown for his brief
day, then fled into Fradce, and William was now
the monarch, In the troubles that ensued from
James trying to regain his lost sceptre, I was
calied opon for my aid, and I conld not refuse.
Atlength, as I was one day asiling down the
Thames, a woman and her child were discovered
upon the shors, upon which an old sailor made
some remark sbout & poor insane womnan, with
an infant boy, who had many years before gone
over to Axmerica in a ship to which he was at-
tached. I started from my seat, drew the old
sailor aside, and eoon I knew that the poor wo-
man of whom ho spoke was my wife. Igavethe
man seme pold, and as soon nd possible I set

forth for the colonies. X landed in Boston, I

there ‘geined intslligence of a maniac mother(

" and her child, and at loogth 1 followed them
here, where I arrived in.scason to savo them
from the fangs of the.serpent thet would have
davoured them. The rest you know, my son,
and-a% seme future time you shall know of my

of other things which might prove interesting to

against you withdrawn, and thutyou have noth-
ing more to fear. L

lande. It was all he could say, and ho only folt
upon his parent’s neck and gave way to the
gushing emotions of his rapture-wromght soul.
8o thick and ao fast had come these strange and
startling developments upon his understanding,

the full force of their eventful meaning; bu¢
when, at length, they hecame . comprehensively
arranged in his mind, he shook back the flowing
locks from his brow, and turped his wondering,

uncle.

Roswell Derkley spoke not a word after his
brother-had closed; but sfter casting his eyes
for'a mombent abom him, he arose from his seat,
and turned towards the doer. There was a
strange glesm in his eyes, 8 peculmr thtchmg
about his mouth, and his hand trembled violent-
1y a4 he placed it upon the latch. None moved
to detain him, none thought of it, for his man.
ner strack them with awe. A bitter curse rested
-upon his .lips, the whole weight of his- sina
seemed dwelling upon his heart, but aliove all
came the choatic crashing of his grasping, on-
natural ambition; rumbling and . thundering
about his shrinking soiz). For a moment after
the villain had phssed out, all was quiet, and
Chiron was just upon the poiat of following his
brother, when the sharp report of a pistol broke

 the air,

The party rughed ont from thc lml!, and within
8 rod of the door-stone, they: found the wretched
man weltering in his own blood! .He had car-
ried a second pistol, and that life whieh he had
blackened by kis heinons crimes, he had himseif
takenl .

«Poor Roswell m muxmured Lord Ch:mn,
ps he stood and gezed upon the feseful scene.
“ For all thy sins I could not have wished thee
&o teryible an end ns this, Bat God's will be
done "

Nolan and his eompa.mous were ‘soon called,
but instead of carrying Roawell Berkley back to
Jamestown & prisoner, they. carrfed his cold
corse to its burial! His brother placed & marble
slab above his grave, but on_the .next day after-’

~wards, the heavens lowered upon the spot, and a

wearisome searches through Great Britain, and
' * fragments.! "~ It was nover replaced !

you. For the present I will only tefl you fur- .
ther that the governor has had the nccusation -

“0, my father, my. father " mnrmared Or- |

that it ‘'was some time ere he could eomprehend .

speaking gaze upon’ the form of his mxaemble )
- His bolmdlels memea, and the kindness she had

- danced in her dark, lustrous eyes, “ Orlando has

- import,

- having given the mission into my hands, Will
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lightning-holt shivered the pala'ma.rble' into

* % * * *

Soitand gentlo twilight had spread its grateful
influenco abroad, when within the chamber of
Lady Morgiana Berkley were assembled the prit-
cipal living characters of our tale. The happy
wife and mother, now almost entirely recovered,
was sitting tip in ker bed. Upon her left hand
stood Sir Oliver and Lady Wimple, and their
gentle Ads, while upon her nght stood ber hue-
band and son.

Lady Berkley had been mformed of all that
had transpired. Bhe bad listened to the inter-
pmtatmn of her maniac dream—she had heard
her husband's story, and she had read the heart
‘of her noble-minded son, and from the deepest
fountains of her heart, sha had thanked Gaod for

recsived, . boa
“ 8ip b!iver,‘” she sa:d wlnl§ a Jojous hght

imperted to me & ecret, and he assured me, that
¥ou have, for some time, kriown'and admitted its
In addition to your many kind favors
I would now ask you for another, my husband

you give to my bestowal the hand of your sweet
daughter, Ada 2

A happy smile irradiated the features of the
old baronet as he took the hand of his blushing
child, and withouta word he passed it over'w
his wife. Lady Wimple kissed hor fair daughter’s.

The Jatter drew the gentle girl to her bosom,
and after having embraced her with a gushing
fondness, sha put forth her thin, white hands—
one to Ada and the other to her son.

“ There,” she said, as she joined their hands
together, “let each take the other as the best
gifs of earth. Look back upon the past and colt
such lessons of experience as sball enable you
1o live for peace and joy in the futare. Miafor-
tume is.the, lot of all, but to those whose squls:
are pure it can only clond for & time, and whem
i pnﬂ‘sés\ ! dy ‘it :Jepves 0o sting, no grief he-
hind, ‘btit sbrvds to take brighter atill the'sun-
light of our new-found joys. May God biess us
each and gll, and long continue to us the joy of
this blissful moment” | . °

"The happy mother mlsed her eyes to heaven
a8 ghe spoke—the athers followed her exawple,

o

THE

and they all responded,—* Aunx 1"

END.

+

brow, and led her to the head of the bed, and
placed her hand in that of the Lady Morgiens.
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*Dxepr, Debby! you cin’t guess what glori-

- pus news-Steve, do siop shaking that tres, so

that X can get somewhere within a mile of joi
o tell my story.”

The speaker bounded; panting for breath, into

the orchard where the persons addressed were

tmgaged in collecting the fruit of o large apple-

tron; she wan a young.girl of apparently not.

more than sixteen, the image of health and hap-
pinees; hor eyes sparkled, and her checks glow-

ed-with excitement; flinging herself down npon-

& wheelbarrow, standing nigh, an) employing
her san-bonnet ns & fan, she exclaimed,* O, I
am to glad, Deb, we are really going J”

" S8teve,” a pleasant, theughtfal-looking youth,
of some nineteen or twenty years, sprang from
e bough of the tree thas he kiad been stripping
of its- honors, and gazed with a look o! anxions
Loquiry into her face.

*What did yon any, Nell 7" said ke,

*1-smid," " replied  Nell, with great emphasis,
% fhat we are actunlly going to movi to the
H.', »

Theopples thas Debby lmd gathered in her

apron {‘ell to the ground, as ghe said, in a tone af

‘reproachful astonishment, “ after all our coaxing,

‘toc ! it #s too bad ! what has made you so erasy
to go to- the city, Nell ¥

0, Letty has told me such magnificent sto-
ries abont it, ever since she has been home from

school; of the beautiful streets, and the splendid

houses, and the music, and sights, and wonders,
and the crowds of psople, and the clegant dresses,
and all thét; it's » wonder that Ive as many
sensed left as I have, We have an old friend
tiving there, who has promised to soe about buy-
ing the house for us, snd anyihing else that we
want him to do. Father went to Now York, on
purpose to look at some of the houses that were
for sale ; he told us of half & dozen, but there ig
one that suits our fancy better than the others jc
it is a three story brick, with stone stoop, iron
rail, and what they call agotluc doorway ; Letty
has seen it; she says it is in one of the most
fashionable streots, and stands in the middle. of
& long row of the samoe kind; so father has writ-
ten this afternoon, fo say that he will take the
honse and move into it 4 soon g3 possible. I

" geres were the finest lookmg atid most fertile of

" years-older than Nelly, being about cighteen &i

_¥hé pleagures shic had left; that Nell, who kad no
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this distial lovely place "
# Dismal and lonely ! why you nwermought
it g0, till lntely, Nell," said Dobby. -
#Well I kuow, lms thion it seemss so,; compared

withi-the city, and sueh & oity ns Now York! )
I shialt be too hiappy to live! dxclaimed the do- |

lighted girl; “but- I forgot! continued she, |
suddenly springing wp, “I was sent on an er-
rand fo the bush dowe yonder. - ¥ witk tell you
‘all abdi it - at- singing-school to-night; don’t
forget 16 be there;” #nd she disappesred like a
fash; leaving Debby end Steve t6 miake the biest
of hey renvhenication.

Nel) and'the Letty she had tientioned, were
the only danghters of wealthy farmer Hilton ; he
ownied, to bé sary, but the one homestend in
which he résided, and which had descended
to him fromw hia forefathers ; but ity far-reaching

any for miles around. Letty was about two

thie period of which we speak; she had a shert,
time before retuvied from & bosrding-school in
tho oity of'New York, where she had been for
two yours acquiring-some of the accomplish-
mentd of that ¢ity. she . left hoine,. she
Yias ‘o quiet,: dresng , happy in the rural
odeupations . and Eompanions that swrrounded
hér ; but contact with the .thonsand atiractions
tlmt New York possesses for & youthful stran-
gor'y: mmd, ‘bad- produced a revolution in ber
chiractyr. She pétuned hotie, longing for the
delightyof the distant city; the friends of her
childhood sdemed to Her disagrécable and rough.
Solonp and so bepeatedlydid she-dwell upon

idea-of what & gréat'city was, having novel .ap

proached, whet Letty called civilized life; mehrer
thiews sreall market” town; had her héad com-
plotély turned by hér sister's elognent desprip-
tiotis, and grew. slmost aa- dizcoitented as she:

Afver Tetty's return from achool; thére was no
more peaca for farmer Hilton: "The two girls
pleaded with Idm. incessantly to sell the't: fm and
Yeumova ito. ‘the. ofty; their mother, like many
others, fond and foollsh, thinking of the grand
raskch that by the edpture of some rich merchant
ordomething of : the kirid, might thus beé made
fo#-her two handicme daﬁghters, joined in their
ontreaties. Ferther ‘Hilten was & good natured;
easy-soul, loving bis wife kil children. shove
averything on earth, and willing to do anything

adi 0 rejoiced that wo arg golng to: g’et ott of |

leader of these reliearsals.

‘againat his eonsciencd 6 do ro, he sold-his farm
with all its appurtenasces, and bought & dwells
ing it one of the fuhiomable streets of Now
York. Tt was their cofitemplated removal thith-
er, which had occusioned. Nelly's ombum. of
gles,

The young persons whom. Nelly addressed as-
“Debby” and “Bteve” were Deboralt and
Steplien Bonghton, the daughter and son of the
good Dominie, who for eome dozen years hed
-officiated dy clergyman of the township. Débo-
rah was 8 mild, pleasivg gitl, & year older then. .
Nell;' Stephen, as we have said, was a4 young
 ran nearly twenty, of much the sama disposition
and appearince as his sister. He was fond of
retitement, and was studying with his father
for the ministry, preparatory to entering college,’

- which he intended doing at the commencement
of the next term. For many years farmer Hil-
ton had served.in the capacity of either deacon
or elder in the church presided over by Dominle
Bounghton. Between the family of the elder and
-his worthy Dominte, thete had always existed
the greatest possible intimacy and friéndahip,
and sorrowful indeed was the household of the

| Boughtons when the yemoval of the Hiltons first
began to be a eubject of comversation; the
younger portion, however, among whom were..
Debby and her brother, hoped to the last, that
something wonld happen to prevent their goiusm :
It was the custom of Dominie Boughton's pa-".
rishioners, to dovots an hour or so afer. the . -
prayer meeting of every Friday avening, to the
rehearsal of tunes for the service of the following
Sabbath. Stephen Boughton was geaerally the
The district school-
heuse being the most cetitral point, was the spot
chogen for such meetingd; many of the youbger )

‘ones, who did ndt wish to :ittend: prayers, came -

when they were over, to “singing-school,” s
they cdlled it. Among’these latter, on the: éve-

"ning referred to by Nelly, was herself aud her

gister Letty, They came unattended, for it s -
a benutiful moonlight evening, and their house.
was neb quite a mile froni the place of mee‘ting H
Bosides, they wete-accustomed to travellihy the

-roadd alone, 'They entertained their copipdnions
with & long, rapturois account of: theic home

that was to be, till the interest of aven the most .
unconcerned ‘was awaketed, and-many ‘pavied .
theni their anticipated depirtare for. the glorics

of the city; some of the young mew, however,

declared that they could not see for the life of.:

to pledso thém; at last;- thongh:is was terribly

them whit sitrdetion thete Was abeut it all.

e f
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For some reason which did not appear; the
singing never was worse than on that evening.
The base was audible only in a sleepy sort of
growl, and the tenor squeaked by fita and starts
in the most Jistless, unmusical manner. Perhaps.
it waa because the chorister was ous of homor;

tion, when we are astablished in New York, you .
wont fail to make us & visit, will you, Stove ?"
“Thenk you—of conrsenot,” replied Stephen,
Iaconically as before. e

A fow moments bromght them- o Letty's
home; relinquishing her arm, and bidding her a

for he certainly was unscconntably cross. He'| hasty good:-night, he took his solitary road across

geolded the treble unmereifully for not keeping
time, and looked at the alto as if he meant to
annihilate them for singing out of tune,

“Stove Boughton acts as if he¢ had lost his

 wits,” remarked one young iady to another.

% Or his heart,” replied her compsnion, some-
what frightened 2t the vengeful glances he ever
and anon cest in the direction of the Hilton
gitls, who were amusing themselves by a firta-
tion with some young gentlemen across the
room. ,-

The rehearsal was torminated at-an early
kour, by an open rebellion of the persecuted
trebla and alto, who declared that Mr. Boughton
was finding fuult without the slightest. canse or
provocation, and that they would mot practise

another note without tedress of some kind, if
the singing on Sunday had to be omitted becanse
of them ; redress, Mr. Boughton did not seem
4nclined to offer, end the meeting was naani-

. monaly voted adjourned.

uféphen, as he had slways done, escorted

Tty homs, but her lively eallies. had not the
) Yenst effect in rousing him from an unusuek re-
"5 BeTVe.
"'« Avg you ill, Stephen?” she inguired, when
after walking some moments in silence, he heaved
a deep sigh.
_ #Xo, I thank you,” was the laconic answer. ’
_Another silence ensued, which was broken by
Letty's exclaiming : . ‘
& How strange it will acem to Jeave the farm,
after all " . :
“ Are you renlly so glad as you seem to be, to
leave all your old filends and associations, Let-
t74" 'The dark eyes of the young man locked
with an expression of anxious inquiry into the
face of the beantifal girl leaning so confidentiy
upon his arm; her eyes met fully his troubled,

melancholy gaze; but there was no change in
their expression, no shadow upon their brilliancy,

a3 she replied guily :

« Certainly, Stepben, I am not glad to leave

the fields to his own dwelling..
# How I wish that Letty had never seen that .

bitter regret that again and again arose in his
mind. * How can two or three years co have
changed her?  She used to smile so sweetly and
affectionately when she spoke to me; now she is
go faghionable end indifferent; it is no coolness
on my part, no change in myself, that has pro-
duced the alteration in her conduct; nothing, .
nothing but city flatteries and foily; but she

and careless as she &' : :

Stephen's favorite ; her tastes and feelings wore:
so much more like his own than those of Nelly.
Growing up together from childhood, they cher-
ished for each other the affection of brother and
sister. But Letty’s depa for bosrding-
gschool had been on- her: part
change In her feclings toward the dearest friend

. sign-of his disappointment with regard to Leétty ;

detestable boarding-schiool 1" whs the thoughtof .

shall not think that T am. grieving for the loss of ;
her regard; I will show her that X can be es cold .

Of the two sisters, Letty had slways beon o

it the herdld of & -

of her early days—Stephen Boughton. Sbehad
been caressed sud flattered by the foppish. gal-
lants of the city, #ill her . thonghts, which wero
not given to deep reflection, had been completely
diverted from .their old channel. - Stephen’s
brotherly Tegard for Letty had passed insensibly
into a feeliflg deeper and more dangerous to his
peace; but even of his words and looks she took
now go little notice, that she had no suspicion of
the change. Bince her return she had mixed so

| seldom with the associates of former years—not

exactly because sho felt herself ahove thome--btt
because meditation upon the acquaintances she
had left, had rendered their society, a3 we.have
said, ancongenial to her, that she seemed almosh
s stranger in the scenes 50 long familiar,
Stephen's resolution of cooluess toward Lstty
did not forsake him, though it cost him a terrible
effort ; for when he next et her, on the Bab:
bath, his heéart beat aimost audibly, and his

. tohear the laat part of Belmonte's address.

| mors questions about girls in dark blue velvet,

frame trémbled so that he could scarcely stand,
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¢ity could be arranged for their recoption, Steph-
- e nover.betrayed by word or glance the slightest

and.when he teok leave of her, for anything that
he knew to the contrary, forever—for many hun.
dred miles lny between New York and his quiet
, home-~it was with a.calm eye and steady voice]
that. would have done credit to. a stoiec. He
stood by.the window of his study, watching the
Mizriuga that bors thom away, till the last trace
of it disappenred ; he gianced toward their old
homestead ; -lthe smoke cwled up as useal from
&nony the-trees around it, that wers just putting'
on the gorgeops appare! of autorn; bat they
that to him had given it life- and besusy, were
gone; strangers trod its plegsant dells, and re-
joleed in its bright hearth-fires, Turning hastily
from the window, Stephen bowed his head upon
Bis hands, and: gave way to the gloomy reflec-
tionsi that overwhelmed him,
IR * » * I
-*I do wonder who those people are " mased
the- fashionable Mr. Augustus Balmonts, as he
raised his quizzing-glass to. his eyes, at the win-
dow:of his boanling-house, to survey two young
Iadies, who were descending the steps of an elo-
gant dwelling opposite.” The young ladies were
attived completely in superb velvet and ermine,,
snd:had a dashing, consequential air.
_;:;ngﬂ'da " exclajmed Belmonte, aloud, to a
companion, who wes ‘amusing himself gpo;
sofi with/Balwer's list work, -g“Jake, to P;I:n
and; ta¥e'a squint at these girlal seo how they
step off, ag.if the pavement wasn’t good enough
forthem! .1 wonder if they wonldn’t like to
hgve it earpsted 2 Who arg they ¥
% jWho?ureswho ¥ inquired Jake, looking up
pattishly from the pages of his book just in time

{“'Why; those girls in dark blue velvet, tha
bavelist loft the house directly opposite? the;
must belang there, for I have seen them dozens
of times peaping in and out” - .

“ 0, T forget the name just now~DIrm not ac-
quainted with them, and never was, : All Tknow
about them ia that they bought that housé, and
moved into it last fall, and that they're reputed
to be very rich ; now-don’t bother me with any

or.dirk blue tow.cloth, or anything else, for I'm

“It-wouldn't have been Mr. Augustus Bel-
monte,” - thought that gentleman to hiniself, re- -
farring to the time of Jake's sojourn, * that would *
have been living three months, opposite two
such pretty girls, without scraping an a:cquaiht-
ance, by hook or by crook. 'What a fine substi-
tato either one of them would make for my little
Miss Sophonisbs Wonld-be-somebody, who ‘hes
taken it into her young kead to tarn up her nose
at me in Broadway, ' By the shades of my an-
cestors, Il get an introduction somehow, if X
have to introduce myself!” .

‘Belmente's wishes, in this respeet, were grati--
fied sooner then he expected. The same eve-
ning, while leisurely sauntering into the drawing-
room, his eyefell upon two young ladies engaged
in & lively conversation with the daughter of his
landlady ; they were the same two that had so.»
attracted his gitention in the afternoon. Imme-
diately upon the introdnetion, ** Mr. Belmonte,
ladies—BHss Hilton, Miss Bllen Hilton,” ‘he
seated himself between them on the divan and
chatted as familiarly as if he had been an ae.
queintsnee of yenrs, Upon his return, after es.
corting them across the street to their residence,
ke communicated to his friend Jake the intelli- -
gence of his introdaction to the' ladies in dark
blue velvet, and announced hid intention of call-.
ing npon them immediately. ' ‘

a,
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“In tl;e meantime,” said Jake, with a acrt of
contemptuons eneer, * what is to become of Miss - .
Snphoniuba Up-town-there, the Hitle heiress that
isto be? You'l give me o letior of introdue-
tien and a recommend in- that (inarter, now wons
you, Gus 97 - - :

“Q, no you don't, now, my dear boy; don’the
too obliging ;- I'll find- out on which side of the -

thet I've made love to two ladies at once, Jakey,”
and erecting himselfbefore themirror, he.fondled
his moustache with an air that he had cultivated
a3 being peculiarly irresistible. A
The Misses Hilton, who were no other than

our friends Letty and Nelly, were excoedingly
plessed with their new acquaintance. ‘'They
were captivated at once by his exquisite bow.

“How different from the awkward: conntry

obeisances that we have received ol ‘our lives ! .

seale the. gold weighis the heaviest, and then,
‘|ahem! Why, it isn't- the fivst time in my lifo - 4

ﬂ.

oxclaimed Letty. Co .

“ How much handsomer, and how much more
polite he is, than even Steve Boughton, whom
you thonght such a pattern of perfoction, Letty,”
: remsarked Nell. “How much handsomer than

my friends; I should like it pxtremely if they | as he returned her morning salutation with
were all to accompany us; but sinve that cannot-{ bow aud smile, polite and indifferent a8 her own.
be, you know, it would be all nonsense to mourn | From that tiine il the departure of the Hiltons, |
overit. If you should ever stroll in onr direc- | which took placo a# soon a8 the house in the

just: commencing 8 new, chaptor:”
1 mencin, .. chapter;” and he re-
sumed his. fending, leaving Belmonte-engaged

in & variety of speclation ing the young
Iadies. - ¥ ?eopecting e yousg

»




" atty of the Now Yorkers that we've been intro-
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found time to full in love with & desparite char
acter, who. performed upon the stige of ot of

7
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costly furniture, The idea_almost orazed ;the |

oxcited as herself, Beizing his hat and csne I 1;0

e N e Trus fouh yousc you ap young ladies, for their father declared if he did, | motioned her back. Go to your moth
he wonld move immediately hack jnto the.coun- | ty,” said he; before she ooulg o e
Wé;]ulé-ietty g;ha;.usued herself in tears and la- | outof aig‘ht.1 sewor, by wes
‘meéntstions; elly ‘was furions. “J go back|  Nelly's steps - wingi
. ,‘m.QPamuntry, indeed ! among such a stupid, | but thuy old fgml?fr:swf:ﬂx m;nf;i l“:mf‘w'
“‘_‘“’i’f"’““d ‘g4 (" was hér passionate’ exclame- | helf an hour he followed her f oot to
tion, in reply to Letty's heart-broken, * What ) T them increatod

for him, Tt 1 continued the young lady. “1 the fashionable theatres. Actors hud diwnysbeen
would, if I wasn’t shutup all dey in that plaguy her father’s dread and abhorrence; and thispers
academy; all you've got to do is sit here and ) son's reputation for morals did- not tend'tq cor-
cast sheey's-eyes athim through your bewitching | rect: the. impression he had formed of ‘them.
ringlets; you wont deserve an offer ell yourlife, What was rather singular, Nelly's fuvorite pos
if you don’t catch that fellow in no time!” -] sessed none even of those gualifications which

© Mrs. Angustus Belmante I said Letty, mus-
ingly, “how sweetly it would sound, Nell, I
bellave 'l take your advice I
“ Dot do!” replied Nell, langhing merrily, as
she seated herself at her studies for the ensuing
day; “thie soomer you're out of the way the bet-
ter, for then I shall have the field cntirely to
myselff”. . ‘
It was oot long before Belmonte made his
.promised-call upon the Misses Hilton. At first,
he.inguired for © the young ladies” and flirted
- alternately with Letty and Nell, but his regard
soon seemed to take & more decided turm, and
when hia ring at the door-bell was answered, his
inquiry was invariably for ¢ Miss Hilton” alone,
His visits became more and mora frequeny, he
escorted Letty to the varions places of amuse-
ment, présented her with elegant gifts, and by
& thoisand delighnful innuendoes, made it very.
evidedifhas be did tot wish longer to be con-
" pidered by her merely as a. common acquaint-

recommended Belmonte to. favor, -Hie was vev-
eral yoars older than heyself, andniat st alt goods
looking, and rough'in manner, Nelly had seen
him only in his fictitions characters, nnd her
imagination had transferred the faseinations of
those cheracters t0.his own ; her father hadsev-
eral times forbidden him the liduse, and of late
nothing bad been sgen of him in her company,
sither at home or abroad: - '
To give Letiy and Nelly every advavinge, ne
pains or expense had hoon spaved ; every ‘whim
that seized them had been gestified; and having
always lived in the country, neither parents nor
duughters had any idea of the expensed attend-
ant upon & cisy residence, . When farmer Hilion
gold the homestead, he had from its zale, exeln-
sive of the houwe in whick hu ‘naw reslded; s
considerable sum of ready mbney reminfving;
what was left, after furrishing this eity residence,

posal-of it, At fivss he had pajdhisbil g9 they

, " Taethy-felt wneasy ; for thongh .she had not

- ﬁgﬁboﬁ}'“ﬂhe observed Nelly aniving herself in

he taid out in banik stock, as being the best dis< i
© itsoté wins handed-lier-directed to her father. She

-«.’hg;t we do?” “Go back, indeed™ she con.
‘tinued, “ard hire some poor medn hut, and
Jive like beggara and be langhed at, where we
mmee-owned the handsomest furm nnd lived like
‘nabohs, thotigh it was only.in:the country! No,
i&i:ﬁ;’ JNell Hilton Isn't quite such a fool as

" «How'cin"you help yourself 7" siked Letty.

““Tou shull see,” was Neéll's oxily. reply.

tientioned. it to-any; one, there had been, for two |
. ‘q;;,.tl’:rge,d'@ys, past, something in her sister’s con-
t!uct that excited her suspicions. That same

an noyssl fenser, ‘in her best apparel, and
“with- /4n .uncommon :qguantity of jewdlry.
¥ YWherg axe you going, Nell " she inguired.
- “0, only to teke 3-walk,” said Nell, coolly.
o At this momeat. the doeor-bell rang violently,
Letty stepped into'the hall and answered it. A

strget; but the distance between them increased
and his eyesight fuiled him. Hastlly motioning
to the driver of » hack whick stood near,’he or-
dered -him—"Follow that young woman with
| the-white ghawl and white bonnet and vedl; let
me know where she stops, She is my daughter
—1I am not crazy,” added he, seeing the driver
hesitato and scrutinize his wild looks and ges-
tures,  “ Drive on quick, for yonr life 1 ‘

‘ ‘Tl.m wehicle dashed forward, and was soon
moving on ot an even pace with the swift steps
of the deluded girl; her father was just abont - -
springing from the hack to her side, when she
suddenly stopped and enitered a large hote! just
befors them, just above the steamboat landing.
Ordering the -driver to wait, the o} gentloman
followed her. ‘She entered a small side-room :
he knocked at the door—it was opened and the
father and danghter stood face to face. Nelly
looked aghast, uttered a slight scream, and sank,
‘nearly fainting'from terror, upon a chair. There
wara two other persons ii-the room; omne was.

’

sme or friend, Farmer Hifion and his wifo en- | were handed in, bus ns the dig da of th&¥oung -

‘ wiarried it up:setairy into the sitting-room, where | the actor, wi i
B O ebeee e s e n i | e e oned, b, was obligud .0 y tor, with whom Nelly had heen forbidden

. ‘#o.0ld gentlernan, dost in the smoke from hi e
powet, for by his kind attention to themselves | cles. upon credin; this it was dusy fop pipe, wiés musing over his .falle’n f:':?ln?: c“i)ty‘?ss%?;ti?:l;iergri:: :hc:;?ﬂm. P“e’t. of the
be had completely ingratiated himself inta their | as ha possessed the reputationof being ; } ¥ Reat it for md, Letty; said he, as sho held it | contrast to his usuall easﬂ t:rmedha Sngalar
favor. He had won the' old gemleman by the | wealthy. Whenever they tormented: the patient 4 bisk: ‘Letty 2 as she ‘was directed, | tloman turned to Ni!y ;1 ;“ ‘;:ie, the old gen-
gift of o massive, handsome walking-stick, snd | old gentleman for new dresses; jowelry andso 8 i thas : . T | aren, onid, “Nelly, you ,are :“m:g her by th:
enraptured the old lady by a mugnificent pre- | forth, they would say, playfally; -“agver mind, | % D s SR '~ Your danghter Blloa hasmade| Tho pr’ie ot !ltooli?n awe bo ﬁ:' iy :'“ home.
_ sentation of her favorize woollen yarn and Scoteh j pa, we'll both be married in léds thian w year, and | :an: engagement to meet.a certain worthless | of the injured father. The o the:gray haity
. suoff, “He seems” said the good old farmer, | bave a8 much money as we wamt of our own.” ] .ﬂgﬂ"?“f‘?{# 2 hotel near some of the steamboat | much effronter 'h dan actor, putling on a3
“ just like one of the family.” - . Partially consoling the thoughts of their extrava- - “laddings, 1 know not which. for:the purpose of | What do oul:ﬁ::. l(: h;eq" “k?d i oenin
Between Letty and Belmonte the attachment | gauce with this reflection, he sllowed them all laﬁy o iﬂiancednwi{' t” s intrusion, sir 7 *The
appezred to he mutusl; they exchanged rings, | the jewelry and trappings they desired, andyuf- ' Farmery Hilton Ioukrsde .ac him with .
containing each other's daguerreorypes, and the | fered himself to be bored to doath with acenmu: sion in which indignation m‘: it m“ Expres.
siveetest little notes, contwining the most tonch- lations of splendid furnitare, and the uproar of for the -mastery, f:d merel or: ;". cl‘r‘nlemg §
ing expressions of affection, wens daily back and | their nightly entertaioments. o hea, and .gasping for breath, “it is true! I |my daughter P onoe y replying, “Sho iz
forth between the hosrding-house of Belmonte| But though the Hilons almost forgot thet ' : P ¢ more endeavored to

know, it Pérhiaps Nell hasn’t gon ; [ '
. \ o T . ‘gone yet, she | draw Nelly toward the deor. bad
and the residencs of the Hiltons. Nothing was | auy debts were due, one by one the bills came Wis 'plitting -on ‘her bonnet -and shawl wh,en %]end coveriyng her fiice :vib'l}xo;erlif:yd:mw "
wantiog now to completo the happiness of all |in at lsst. Ove hundred, two hundred; thres ielbpion

Vomizditpe-aquick * ~And she flew down into the-| ed, * 0K
parties, but the climax of & propo-al; but hav- | hundred, and four hundred, thua ihe several *obm whers-she had Jeft:Nell a momanl:“ll:e?::i | 'efl:«l,;iﬁ;? :::111':: i-::hg: ho:;leﬂagm_n P
inig marched np goergetically 1o this momentous | amonnts inseribed upon each aceumuluted. The /The ro0m was empty; from the window she | serve his ;irﬁneus while tl;:a :I: el_no"ng‘mrpr?‘
erisls, the affir mude & decided halt. Weeks | bapk stock was the only resourco: bus alas! to JER - waught a glimpee of her wayward sistor just dis- ieyes‘“a Hack s a’t e Qoo ary started to his
slipped into motiths, end lefs him standing el | the utter confusion aud affright of the family, L appearing down the street,” ‘ you ’wish to be taken :a:;: aitmfg for you; do
in statu quo. . -7 ", lwhen it was all expended, many beavy nnre- “PgHn stredt; father! BNghus fuat gone! I |father’s housa ™ by foree to your

Nuily, in the meantime, waa busied with her  eeipted bills still stared thowi in the facs. Thera oA otake Shei in amonyent™ apid ke to-the. Seeing tbat.:tlmre was. no help for b

achool - studis and wecomplishments; but had | was no remedy but to sell the house and its sald:gentleman who-biad-followed her:aimost-as 1086, and, wi thout-mmov{u;ﬁe‘:- plor ::; xf;:z

¢ omoeryiog him. . They intend to leave for Alba-

) #gfby this éveniug's boat. ‘This i3 the carliest
- ifpfofmation ‘I havehad it in my-power o give
| - 3om,; itmay possibly not be too Iate to save her”

“ Quick,. father, quick!” esid Lesty, pale as
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peace since T moved mto that torrible Rity. | 1
have come hack poor “in pncket, but ncher in
experience.”

# Letty -and Nelly have changed war,y mnch
outwardly,” snid the Dominis, -turning - towards
' them | “bnt they ure the un.me in’ hbﬁrt BY- ever,

- Pl besuty had not faded, but it: had ‘acquired
_whold ﬂashy mep, and their ma.nner was dis-
t.ressmg, artificial, and chilly. Ha Hoped, how-
., ever, that sbsenca from the. asaumat!onu of the
. dity would at length - restore the lovelmess and

face, allowed herself to be led away. The old
‘man seated himself by Nelly's side, and leaned
his elbows upon his knees, his head bowed upon
his hands; not a word was spoken by -either till
the vebiels stopped before the .door of their

the ‘delusion respecting him, sho awoke to a bet-
ter life. Even Nelly had lenrned to b ashamed
of her stage actor.romance, end applied herself
with. alacrity to household duties, which'a few
months before, she would hava. déspmed Ina

-dwelling. Nelly was overwhelmed with shame
- gnd eonfusion.

T hope.”

simpiicity thay had:so’ domplotaly lost.

Datitig the few weeks that 'Stephen remiained

long lotter that, at the opening 6f the spring,

Debby wrota to her brother, she mﬁcluded thos ;
“I am go glad, my dear Steve, that YOUr va-
cation is again near at hand. Do hurry. home ;
'you can't imagine what a change has come over
onr old friends Letty and Nelly Hilton. Nelly in‘
| busying herself about tho dairy and farm yard
with all the dignity and more than the good na-
ture of an inexperienced housekeeper. T will .
let yon into the secret, however: it is the opinion
of all the good peopiu round that we skall soon
bhave an invitation to a wedding at neighbor
Hilton's, for it is generally understood that there
is an engagement emstmg between Nell and

Haslett, the young widower that purchased their
old farm when they moved away.

. ot home,.he Iabored incessanitly to divert the
minds of ‘Letty and her sister_from the melan-

- choly recollections that seored to overwhelm
wtherti { but his efforts seemed of no avail; for,
when ke departeda again, he loft them nearly as

; reaarVed a,ud low. aplnted 24 he found them.
Them waa a partial renson, however, for Let-
ity copunned despondency. - Bhe -had, just be.
’fore: Stephen 1o, received fntelligence of Bel-
monte's marringe to a wedlthy heiress, of New
York, the lady.of his choice proved to bo the
Snphomsbu., whotp his friend Jake had referred

. to_at the commencement of his acquaintance
- with the H.iltons a3 he intimated his intention
of doing them, he Liad been paying his addredses
to this lady, and Letty, at the same time deter-

Soon after appeared a notice in the newspa-
pere announcing that the residence of the Hil-
ton's, with all its “new and fashionable * furni-

. ture was for sale a¢ auction. “In a fow weeks,
the .house was completely deserted, the blinds
- glosed,and “ To Les,” in cqnspxcuous characters
' inseribed upon the doorway. The Hiltons had
departed auheraided, a5 they . came ; of all the
" dear friends who had cofirted them for their sup-
pused wealt.h, none knew or eared whisher.-

‘ e N I T T

There was & small farm in the township
where the Hiltons had formerly resided, that for
wore then & year had been untenanted. Per-
sons seemed to have en aversion to hiring it,
probably on account of its unprodactiveness

The young ladies looked oonmenee-amcken,
and did not reply. ‘
“Prebby will be delighted to seo yon,“ contin-
ued their friend; ¢TI will send ‘her over- “with .
Stephen; we txpect him homeé to-morrqw - from
college to.spund & few weeks vacatmn letme - .
gea: it is just two years this fall since you
moved away, isn't it? Debby and Stephert will
hardly recognize their old playmiates.” B

« Stephen has probably found other and wor-
thier favorites by this time,” remarked Letty,
with a slight tinge of sadness;in her tone,

The expression upon Nelly's face said plainly
a8 words could have said, that ghe didn’t care
whether he had or not.

« St¢phen’s taste isn't very changeable, gald

- H
. “Now, a word in your ear, my dear brother:
2

and lonely sitnation. - Jt was reached by a path-
way thrqslgh g dense wood, on the outskirts of
is, with the amount that re-

" mained nfwr%%ifymg the demands of his cred-
itors, Farmer gllton repmred It was & poor

the Dominie, glancing inquirngly toward Letty.
Aftern fow moments lively chat he took his

church on the following Sabbath. .,
Since the nows of their ba.nkmptey ﬂmspread

home, indéed, compered with the one they had
gacrificed for city life and soclety. Letty and
Nelly’ bcgged piteousty that their father would
, chqose gome othor sitnation not in the vicinity
of their old friends, but this time he was not to
be moved by theirtears or entreatics; he had
determined, he said, to die among the scones in
which his whole life,with the exception of the
1ast two wretched years, had been passcd, and
till they found better Bomes of their own, his
presenit one must satisfy them. Dominio Bough-
ton, to whom he had written for advice and-
whom he had informed of his intended removnl,
was the frat to call zpon him.

« 1 foel as if T could breathe once mnre,” aaid

He had not even calleﬂ to pay_bis parsing com-
pliments.” Btill, though she would hive been
horxifiéd to have him visit her present hpme she
somehow cherished the ideh that there might
hiave ‘been &’ renson for ‘his eonduct. and thes
time would yet reatore hin. to her affections,

The next evening after the Dominie’s vislt
according to promise, Debby and, Step‘hau, ‘who
hed that morning returned hoime, pa:d a vigit o
the Hiltons. Debby scemed a-littde gfraid of
Letty and Nell, and cslled them' anch  Mis
Hilton.” Btephen ‘looked consiﬁembly oldér,

his pastor’s hand. ©X have udt had & momment's

leave, expressing s hope 16 ‘meet them all at

abroad, Letty lmd heard nothiag from, Balmonw. )

but otherwise he was not much ehangad. He :
greeted the young. ladies with all. his, former

- furmer Hilton, ae he returned the sager. grasp of | friendship, b bat he, felt; with ‘decp rogret, ! the §
‘chanjge that two years hed wrought in: thers §

‘ mined 1o propose to the one that should prove,

. the best provided with the * capital ® he so much
Bome slight mmunderstandmg with
Miss Sophoriisba had suggested the idea of one
[ qf the Misses Hilton a8 & “substitnte” The |

* - embarassed condition of the Hiltons’ affairs fully
revealed to hit how litle he had to expect from

) needed,

& marriaga _w"ith Leity ; and Miss Sophonisha’s

* great grandmother happening just at this period
- to die, leaving her in possession of a consider-
" able and long-expected property, Mr. Augastus
. Belmonte eapped the climax of his iniquity by
- proposiog to and marrying Miss Bophonisba.

This intelligencs with regard to Belmoute,

- cAme from & source that Letty could not doubt. |

It was a sore trial to hor, but indignation at his

.deeapucm, and the strength of womanly pride,

gradually overcame her Jove which was mostly
one of the imaginatmn, and the excitement of

- hope and foar with regard to Belmonte, that had
- 80 long ogitated her, having nothing mo;

. ‘feed upon, died away. When Latty awoke @

here is something stilt more interesting for you.
T have fonnd ont—J will not tell you how—thas
Letty is not engaged ; she has lost ail her fantas-
tic. cit_y aira, and though she seldom speaks of
you hersclf, she listens with all attention and

interest whenever wo speak of you. Your heart
would beat quicker for & year, if you conld only-
see how delightfully she blushes when we 5y &

word in your praise, or refer to the good old’

times when you and she wsed to stand looking .-

at each othei's faces in the brook. o tell Fom

the truth, dear Steve, I am in haste to socuro my

sister-in-law before some one carries her off?

* * * .
Three years have passed. The httle farm
upon the outsk:rts of the weod is once more da-
serted. The - homestend formerly owned by o
farmer Hilton has been entargod and bea.utlﬁed
and a joyons company are assembled within its
walls.to grace & Thankegiving dinner. Conspic-

o ’ hn group, are farmer Hilton and
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we recoguized in feature, though no longer in
name, a3 Ncll Hilton, now the wife of young
Haslett, and sole mistress of the home in which
her carly years were pasced. Haslett looks upon
Nelt with an eye of confiding affection; and
farmet Hilton and his wife, as they watch their
bright happy faces, thank God that after all the
changes through which they have passed, he has
given them so pleasant a rest atlast in the home
of their children. Dominic Boughton and his
wife, and Debby, are there, and several others
also; but the group does not yet appear to be
completed. KEvery few momenis, Debby will
jump up &nd gaze eagerly from the window, with
an exclamation of I wo-der why they do not
come. Hark! there are sleigh bells.  Ah! Isce
them ; there they arel” she shouts, as she runs
to the door, followed by the greater part of the
company. In a few mements, a neat sleigh
drives up and stops; a young gentlaman, very
much resembling  Stephen Boughton, alights,
and lifts out carcfully and tenderly a lady, with

white #ilk bonnet, veil and gloves, much befitting
a bride.

“ Allow me, my dear Mrs. Boughton,” says
Nell, edvancing with mock dignity to the lady,
“to congratulate you upou this agreeable termi-
nation of your bridal tour. How do you relish
the ider of settling in the country at last?”

The bride very unceremoniously gives Nell
box upon the ear,

“None of your old capers, Lett! remomber
that you are & pastor's wife now; you will have
to carry yourself rather mere straightly than you
have done hitherto,” and Nell laughingly led the
way into the house.

As the company are seated around the bounte-
ously spread bosard, Debby makes the remark:
“Y am so glad, Stephen, that you did not accept
that call to the city; it will be so mnch pleas
anter to have you and Letty so near us.”

“For my part,” says Letty, archly, 2s she re
turns Stephen's gaze of fond delight, * I hava
had guite enough of moving into town.”

THE END.




