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FAIR BUT FLEETING.

1 saw n lit1le Bird that was singing onn tree,

And salll * You sing so sweetly, will you come and
slng for me ™

But he spread his dusky plumag
ACroRs the sea,

For the ditty that he warbled was never sunyg for
me.

o, and speod

I saw the dainty blossom of a whilte and fragile |

flower.

And Isaid, “Come and bloom for e in the eentre
of my bower,"

But a white hund, bright as sunshine, cann and
plucked it from the stem

And 1 trow that it was culled to grace a prinecly
dindnm,

Imet a kindred heart, and the heart to me sald
“Come ™

And mine went oul to meel it but was lost in
sidden gloom.

Wither wander all these falr things?
land beyond Tlhme's sear

1s there nothing glad and lasting in this shadow.

world for me ¢

To some

For the oomfald Thnes,

THE MYSTERIOUS FRIEND.
A Story?ﬁTld Virginia

—e D g

66 MASSA ORLANDO, me glad
( o you come back," she uitored,

ws soon as sho espied her young master.
“Me sartin "fraid dey got you."

“Got me?" repeated the yonth.
do you mean, Elpsey "'

“1 meande two men dat come dis
morpin','" returned the old woman, regind-
ing Orlando with a look of evident satisfac-
tion in view of his safe retuarn,

“Hat who were they ? What did they
want, Elpsey "

“ Why, I tink dey was after you, mnssa,
but den 1 don't know who doy be, causy 1
nebbar see 'em before.”

“Did they inquire for moe ¢

“Dey talk 'bout you, massn—an’ I tell
you how, When yon went away dis mor-
nin'y, I was down to de brook washin' my-
self, Inwn minute I hear someting make n
noise in de bushes, an' 1 hide mysell; don
dese two men come out, an' one ob 'em
say, ‘Dut's him going off’ into de woods,"
an' he p'inted his finger st you, Don de
oddor say, - Yes, dat's bim—we'll go uv'
se0 what he do’ Den dey talk "bout
shootin® you in de woods, nn' "bout Indian
dog onll Lolowah. Den me tink dat dey
go to shoot you, but bress de Lord, you
come baok safe,”

0, there's nothing to fear, Elpsey,'"

“'What

recorded in the Jast chapter that Orlando
Chester took his rifle and prepared to go
‘cmt In quest of game. He had already

passed ont from the garden, nnd had  just
called his doge to his side, when he was
somewhat startled by the appearance of
half & dozen men coming towards him from
tho odge of the wood ; nor were his emo-

was ot their head,

“ Good morning, geotlomaon," sald Or-
lando, na the posse eame up.

“Do 1speak with Oriando Chester #
niked the sheriff, after he had returnad the
youth's compliment,

“That is my name, sir,” returned the
young man, at the same time casting his
| eyes abont 1o see il he could recognize the
two men whom he had met in the forest,
but neither of them was there,

“Then," said the sherift;, T have to nsk
that you will necompany me to Jamestown,"
“To Jamestown, sir? And for what 9"

“ Bimply to answor to @ criminal charge
| that hias been preferred against you.'

“And the nature of that charge—what
is 19" asked Ovlando,

“Young man, do yon know what lLas
| become of the commercial ugent's messen-
| ger 7" asked the sherifl, in return, at the
|mmo time cnating » somutinizing glance
into the youth's features.
: “To what commercinl agent do youn al-
lude #*
“To Mr, Roswell Berkloy."
“ And who was his messenger #''
“ An Indinn named Lolowah,™
“Then 1 have every roason to believe
that I sbiot him,"” avswered Orlando, ina
frank, independent tone.

“ And for thot I must arrest you," said
the sheriff, not a little surprised at the
readiness with which his guestion had been
answored,

““ Arrest mo for that, sir?’ exclaimed
the young hunter. 1 am sorry that the
red man fell by my hand, but 1 sould not
heip it. Idid the deed in sellsdrfonce.
Even as T drew my trigger upon him his
rifle was aimed at my hoart. He had way-
Inid me in ambush, and in o moment more
1 should bave fallon a vietim to his own
bullet. Burely, sir, you wonld not arrest
me for that."

“If you killed him in self defence, yon
will undounbtedly be able to prove it befors
the court,” returned the officer.

“ And now, how sball I prove it, if my
simple word is not sufficient 7 earuestly
exclaimed Orlando. “1have no witness
but God, for He alone saw the deed.”

“1 am gorry that this duty devolves upon
me,'" sald the sheriff, ** but such as it is 1
must perform it.  With your innocence or
guilt I haye nothing to do—that rests with
a power higher than mine. I have simply
to nrvest you, and I trust that yon will now
quietly accompany me,"

“Bir," urged the youth, while an ox-
pression of the deepest agony rested upon
i his features, ** 1 have & poor insane mother
| who depends for her very peace nnd com-

fort upon my presence. Hor already shat-
| tered heart would be utterly erushed did
she think that danger {hreatened Ler son,
| and sho might go down to the grave in the
| sorrow of her desolation. O, sir, do not

sald Orlando, more to qulet the old wo- | then take me away. Let my aoousers, if
man than by way of exprossing lils own | nuy Dhoyve, be brought here, and if the
feelings, "I metthe two men of whom | firm assurance, fiom a heart that never
you spoak.’’! chierished & thought of evil against a lLu-

“And didn’t dey want to Lurk you? | man being, can be believed, then will my

Dido't dey try to shoot yon "'

¢ No, nn, they were only in search after
an Indian and they probably thought 1
might know where to fisd him.”

S But don what did dey talk "bout shoaot-
in' you in de woods for 7'

] guosn they wore speaking about the
Indian's shooting me, You must have
misunderstood them."

Elpsey made no unswer to this, for she
appeared to think that Orlando was vight ;
and then, in her honest heart sho could not
concelve how any one could wish to harm
her dear, kind young master. Yetubo was
not without an inkling that ail wasn not
right for ns the young huntér turned to.
wands the house, she followed him with an
eagor gaee, and the peouliar shaking of her
hawd plainly told of hor doubts.

Nolthor was Oclnndo without his foars
nud  doubts, Tor the whole afalr lnoked
dark and dublous, to say the laast, but he
reaolved that his poor mother should  not
have oceanion for worriment, and so he
cast oY the gloom thaf might otherwine
hive settled upon bim,

AN Anppst,

W

18 wim on tho sosond day witer the cvents | erthat I fear. Hor

innovence be established,”

! “The favor you ask is beyond my power
to grant,"" the sheriff returned, in » tone

! and manoer that evinced a deep sympathy | thair wtory,

with the young man.
| me Lo Jnm&mmn. and there I trust you
| will be enabled tomake the court believe in
| your innocence, even ua I do vow,"’

“ And have T been veally accused of any
crime In connection with Lolowah's
| death ' asked Ovlando, while s thankfal
glonm passed over his countenance, as be
hoard the shorif™s avownl of a boliof in his
innopence.

Ol M snswered Lhe officer, fu o tons
of desp regret. “'Tis for the red man's
murder you nrenvested. Lolowal was a
servant of tho governmont.''
|  “Morder! No,no, they canuot hold
| mush n oharge agninat me, Soch ab neau-
| sation I eould Dblow to the winds in an in-
|sant. T will go with you, sir, But I sball
| not bo lodged in faf), shull 19
| #1 think you will, for the present. Jiut
| you ned not fear on that aosount,” '

“Fonr, wir 1" exolniwed Otlando, with s
flush of indignation, * For myself I’d
gnre not if a thousand

| barred upon me, bay

comprehend as mine, and she will think | As noon as Herkley entered, the door was
me loat to her forever. Bat if it be God's | closed behind him, and after gasing upon
will thatl go, then go I must; but you [the young mun for a few moments, as
will allow mo  to see my mother first, that | though his eyes had not yet got unded ‘to

| L may leave her comfort for my absence.”
““ Tha sheriff readily assented to thiis re-
quest, wod commanding all the self-control
! of which he was master, Otlando entared

tions lessened when he saw that the sherift | 1,4 cottago,

“Motber,"” wsaid he, “lam going to
Jimestown, and 1 may not return to-
night ; but you will not worry about mao.

| T shall yeturn ere long,"
[ “And you will not desert me, then '
| “No, no, mother,"

| der. He stoutly pemsisted in bis ploa of |y

The young man turned away, for he dar-

| ed not trust himself longer In Ler sight,and

passing out into the back room, he fonnd
Elpeey.

“ Elpsey," said he, **1 nm going down
to the settloment, and I may be gone for
some time, and during my absence 1 would
have you comfort my poor mother all you
can, If sho asks after me, tell her T am
coming back shortly, and assure her that 1
am safe. Be smiling and cheerful, and do
all you can to ease her mind over its
troubles."

Elproy looked unoasy and sad when her
young master turned away, and she shook
her head with a thoughtful, dubious mo.
tion, for she had not failed to rend in his
countenance the fears and misgivings
which he would have hidden from her, but
she asked him no more questions, nor did
she say aoght caloulated to betray her
thonghts.

Orlando’s faithful dogs erouched at his |

feet, and it was with much difficulty that
he kept them back, but he at length suc-
ceeded, though for a long distanee he could
hear thelr piteous whinings at being thus
deprived of their mastor’s company.

*“You seem to know well my path,” be
sald to the sheriff, as the Iatter struck off
into the narrow tiack that Jed the way to
his boat-landing.

0, yes," returned the sheriil.  “ | had
it minutely desoribed to me before 1
started."

*‘By whom ?"' asked the young hunter,

“By those who acense you of the mut-
der," answered the sheriff.

“And they wero hore the day before
yesterday "'

““Yes."

“ Then there is some deeplaid villinuy
in this affair,”” attered Orlando, half
himsell.

He would have said more, but he knew
that be had at present no means of solving
the mystery, and fesling that if he said
too much, his enemies, whoever they wore,
might learn of his knowledge, and take
measures to soreen themselves beliind some
other mode of attack. He determined,
therefore, that be would betray none of the
intelligence that he hnd gaived (il ho
should again  see Chiron, for he had no
doubt that he was both able and willing to
befriend him.

At the landing o barge wos in  waiting,
which the young hunter was requestod to
entor, and ere long he was being rowed
swiftly down the river.

to

When the barge Ianded at Jamestown,
our hero was at onee conveyed te the offige
of tho justice, where ha found the two men

the dim light of the place, ho sald :
“Young sir, this i& n heavy crima with
which you nre charged ; but yer I trust you
| mny go olear. I can hardly persunde my-
[ #01f to believe that you are guilty of adtual
murdar, for you are yot too young to have
cherished such criminal feelings.””

*“Then, why did yon acense me of it?"
| asked Otlando, who, both from his visitor's
appoarance and words, did not place the
fullest sonfldence in his condolence.

Mr, Berkley slightly cowered beneath
the words and looks of the young hunter ;
[ Bt quickly recovering himself, he replisd :

“1 could not bave well done otherwise

than to havo accused you, for this case is
o pecnlinr one. Lolowah was not only of
much sérvice to the authorities, bat he
wis nlso  extensively koown and beloved
| among the sivndly Indians about us ; and
| If hiis violent death wers to pass unnoticed
by us, it would not only alionate the econ-
| fidenco of his red brothers, but it might
bring down their wrath upon us. The two
men who saw you bury your victim spread

the intelligence abrond, and I could do no |

less than T have done, But I wust yon
will yet bo able to clear yourself.'
“If there be fjustice in the colony 1
certainly shall,” returned Orlando. * The
| red man fell a yictim to his own intended
crime."
1 Aope you ean prove it,” snid Berkley,
| in & balf doubting tone.

“ But your biding the body—"'

* Hiding the body I" interrupted Orlan-
do, with an earnestness strongly tinged
with contempt, ““I buried the body ; and
do not all Christians the sama? Even to
one of my dogs I would give n grave ; and
should I refuse the boon to one who was
made in the image of God ¢ Bhould T have
seen the man left o prey for the beasts of
the forest; and his bones to bleach upon
the surfuce of the earth? No; in pity
and insorrow 1 buried him, and I murmur-
ed o prayer for bis soul, Hiding the body !
Out wpon soch a shallow subterfuge for
my srrest | What bad 1 against the In-
dian? 1 mever had dealings with him, nor
did I want aught of his, Everything that
he had about him when he fell, now lies by
his side beneath the sod that covers him.”

Roswell Berkley trembled and shrunk
away, as the words of the young hunter fall
upon his ear, but at length he eald, in a
cautions; constrained voles :

“If I remember rightly what Gilman
and Colton said, the Indian spoke some
words Lo you after he fell."

“You nnderstood rightly, then,"

“ And what did be say #'' asked Bork-
loy, with an evident altempt to conceal the
earnestuess which ho manifested,

““He said he was dylog—that my eye

ns too quick for him.”

“Did ho say nothing else #*

" Nothing to speak of. e gave me no

communication for otlier ears than my

own.”

| Mr. Borkley seemed muech nattled by the
lnconie manner of the young man, and once

| he seemod on the polot of leaving the cell,

but he tufned sguin, and assumlog a sort

of  carcless alr, he remarked :

| w

who had met him at the Indian's grave,
nod who had appeared us witnesses against
bhim. Mr. Roswell Borkley was the man
who hnd Issued the acousation, and cansed

shoot you."
“1 did say so, air.”
“Then did yon not nsk Lim why he had

“You say the Indian was preparing to |

the young man's arvest, and he was presont
in the offloe when Orlando was brought in.
It rquired but o few momenta for Gilman
and Colton—the two witnesses—to tell
and ere long the prisoner was

* You must go with | committed to answer to the chinrge of mur-

| innocence; but he was coolly informed that

e could enter that plen at his trial,

A half honr Iater Orlando Chester w.‘lsl

within the walls of the Jail, and na the
Jaller had roceived Injunetionn to look well
to Lils seenvity, ho was  placed within one
of the strongest oolls, As the door of the
dungeon was clowed upon him, the youth
sank back upos the hard conch and burled
his face In his hands not earing that the
struggling day-bonun whould fall upopn his
misery !

Au hour, and perhops more, had pussod
away aftar our horo hivd been thrust within
the dungeon, when the bolta of his door
were withdpawn, and as the door wwung

¢ open, Mr, Roswell Borkley ontered tho oel,

| Mr. Berkley was a stout-built, middle-nged

| man, of rather a commanding appearance, |

but with u countonance far from propos.
sessitig—tlisre belog asort of lorking, mis-

prison doors were | Lrustful gleam in Lin eyos, which gave to
"tis for my poor motli. | his wholo face an arifu
slinttered mind cannot | slon,

l, ounving expres-

"

attempted your life ¢
 You'
*And whiat was his anawer 2
This lust question was nsked with & ner-
| vous carnestioss, and with & percoptive
tremor the speaker nwaited answer, Or-
ando gazod into the face of his visitor with
n searehing look, aod at the expiration of
a fow moments he replied :

“The Indian endeavored to excuse kim.
| self,but yet there was murdoer an bis aoul.”

4 But what excuso did he offer 2

‘lle offered nono,”

“ You sald but now ho did.'*

1 sald e endeacored to do so, but as
| what he offersd conld be no exouse for my
| nunassination, "twould boneflt you not Lo
know what hie said.”

"What | Do you woenn to Insult me ¥
exclalmed Berkley, entirely losiug Lis self
control. ** Do you refuss to answer my
questions '

1 have unswered thom all," quietly ve-
tnrmed Orlando,

“Bul not an [ asked them, young sir
You answer them vot plaiuly, I asked
you what the Indinn told you an b reason
for attempling your Hfe,” -

“1will not tell you what bo said, Is
that plain -

| ""Tis too plain for your own good, Mas

tor Chestar,"” muttered Bevkley, * for your
unwillingnes= to reveal the faots stamp you
an the murder of Lolowal,  Whon we meet
again [ wol that you will
humbled."

As Borkley spoke hie turned and Teft the
eell. There was in his eye a sorpentlike
look, ns lie enst his eyes buck on the pris-
oner ; and when ot longth the bolts were
onee more shoved into their sovkets, tho
young hunter felt that o bad just met
with one who, Lo gay the lerst, bore im no
good will,  Berkloy's words, his strango
carnestuess in asking his questiony, and
his trembling looks, all seemed to indicate
that hie knew more than he sbould have
known with regard to the mission of Lolo-
wali. If he hnd not, then why should he
have been so anxious to have known
whether the Indian hiad implicated any one
by his dying declaration to the hunter, for
that was certuinly the object of his ingquir-
ies. The more Orlando thought wpon the
interviow that had just passed, the more
he became convinced that his case was
o hard one ; for iIf Roawell Barkley was hin
accuser, he hid cortainly nothing to hope
from him, if he wight judge from the gen-
| Hemnn's conduet thus far: and then the
two witnesses, Gilman and Colton, were
evidontly nothing but tools in the Lands of
some paying master, for already had they
perjured (hemselves in their evidence at
the justice’s office, There they had sworn
that they bad come accidentally wpon tho
yonog man when he commenced digging
the grave, while Orlando knew that they
had been stoalthily ereeping about his home
long before he went forth to bury the In-
dian, and, from Elpsoy’s conversation he
knew, too, that they were fully aware
of Lolowah's having come to the forest on
purposo to shoot him. Of these clroum-
stiances ho had said nothing, fearing thut if
he did, measures would ULe taken previous
to his trial to rebut them, wheroas, if he
kept all to himsolf till the trial came on,
they might prove of more service to him,
especially if he should procure the nasisi-
ance of some competont advice.

ba somewhat

The afternoon passed awny slowly aad
heavily, and as the window of the young
hunter's cell looked towards the wost, he
could ensily mark the setting of the sun
nnd us the glorions orb sanlk lower and
lower, kis own spirits seemed to sink with
it.  His heart looked not upen his own in-
caroeration for the misery it brought to
himsell, but he could bave wept, had he
felt less miserable, for her whom he had
laft in the forest. Townrds his mother
went forth his heart io sorrow, and bo fear-
ed it might be weeks ere e could seo her
ngain, and perhaps—never !

As that thought passed through young
Chester's mind, he started up from the
couch upon which he had seatod himsolf as
though the grim angel of death had even
then intruded upon him ; but the iden wos
50 terrible, that be strove to banish it from
his mind.

The last mys of the sun were resting
upon the prisoner's wall, when the door of
the coll was opened, and a small loaf aod o
mwug of waler were silently placed npon his
stool, After the door bad ngain been fus.
tened upon him, Orlando took the loaf and
the mug in his bands and seatod Limsell
upon the stool. The bread was yet warm,
having eovidently been but s short time
from the oven ; but the prisonor felt  not
like oating, for the excitement he had un-
dergone, and the fesrful conjectures that
had just been working through his brain,
misde bim sick ot beurt, and he lnld the
food upon the floor. Of the water, how-
ever, Lo partook, for his lips were parched
el dry.

Ere long Oclundo Chestor stratolind lils
weary limbs upon fhe hard rough conch,
| and as o senaavion of drowsiness begau to
| ereep over him he was startled by alow,
| grating voive by his side.
|  Ho started up sod peered througl the
; gloom that wns gutheriog about kim, but

he could kew mothing. Again the sound

struck upon his car; seeming to come from
| the foor, and on looking down he could
{ Just distinguish the oullines of two or threa
| Inrge mata gnawing away at his bread, Af
| first ke thought of driving thom nway, bnt
bo wanted uo food for himseell (hen, aond ps
they would probably bring bim more in the
morning, he determined that he would let
tho mts have their il ; and with this Iden
ho sank baok wpon the couch, and lay so
that e econld watch them st thoir ropust,
Bat the dungeon grow darker and  darler,
until the privoners could see hin little com-
panious no longer ; but still be could hesr
them us they Industriouily guawed away
b the broad, and with the low gratiag of
thelr sharp tueth yob in bis onvs,

Lo fell saleep. Contiwued next weok,




