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THE MYSTERIOUS FRIEND.

A Story of Old Virginia

CHAPTER VILL

A DARK PLOYT BROUOGINT TO LIGHT.

FPHOUGH the old hunter took a rapid

pace on his return to  the cottage in
the woods, it wus after sun-rise before he
reached it

As e appronched, he onst » searching
glance around to seo if ho could observe
anything stirring; Lut nothing unuasual
mot his gaze, and he bad almoat begun to
think that Gilman's companions had also
gone, when the piteous whinings and howl-
ings of the hounds fll upon his ear, and
upon hnstening up to the spot he found
that they had been shut up within their
kennel.  With a powerful pull at the door
he torve it open, and the hounds, finding
themselves thus released, sprang ont with
n bound, and seoming at once to recognize
thoir deliverer, they erounchied wistfully at
his feet,

Chiron was just in the act of patling one
of the dogs npon the birad when n sharp,
agoniging ory struck upon his car, and, ns
though a knife had been driven to his
heart, did Lo start around and spring to.
wards the house, He darted for the frout
door, and throwing it quickly open he en
tered the fron room, The sight that met
his gnze seemed for the instant to freeze
him to the spot. Poor Morgiana Chester
was upon her knoss—the tears were
streaming almost In torrents down her
pale chieeks, and with clasped hands she
was begging of the man who stood above
her not to deag her from her home, There
WS no pnger, no rage upon hor features ;
buts from out her upturned oyes there
gleamed n look of prayerful, Imploring
misery thut might have melted the hoart
of a stone.

The man who was thus driving the poor
womnn to distraction was the villain Col-
ton, and noar him, but seeming to take no
aotive purt in the scene, stood a man whom
Chivon had npever before seen, bul who,
fiom his garb, appeared to be o physicisn,

“Come, up, I say," exclalmed Colton,
us ho grasped the woman's wrm.  ** Give
us no more of your prating. 1 den't know
your husband, and I don't know ns you
aver had one ; but we'll take yon ton bot-
ter place than this,"

Chiron hesitated only & momoent st the
door, and Lhen he steppod quickly forward,
and gtruck a powerful blow, at the bhend of
the vascal.. Colton dodged wna his eye
caught the movement of the old hunter,
and the blow which had been intended for
his head foll upon his bare neck |

The unfeeling, villain spuk upon the
floof’ like a flimny bag, and in snother mo-
ment the orimson tide burst forth from his
mwouth and postrils., He moved not, nor
did e uster & groan, for the cownrd's spurk
of 1if had gone out !

Morginun Chostor started to her feot, and
even her shattered mind seemed to com-
proliond that she was once more free. Bhe
gnged up lnto tho face of Chiron, and as he
inutinctively opened Lis ayms she foll for-
ward upon his bosomn. The stout maun
dropped s sllent toar upon her head, and,
influsuoed by a power which he could not
contyol, he imprioted upon her brow, a
kina,

" Look wp, Morgiana,”' he muormured,
ps he plaged i land upon  haer head,—
“ Look up, for you are safe.'’

* Hafo," reponted the poor woman, gaz-

ing up into Chiren's foutures with & vacant.

Look, “Burely no one would harm me;
nﬂmm:vmm.ﬂmw man said
Tie we ke we henoe—that he would

take mo from my home ; but he did not
mean it, for I have lived many years, and
o ono over found it in his heart to harm
me. Yet, methinks his voloe sounded
harah, and he granped me by the arm till

{ my poor flesh was sorely pained. Heo must

have had a bad beart. Whaore is be?"

The excitement of the soenes through
which she bad just pussed had proved too
much for the shattered mind of Morgiana
Chester, and with a deep groan she sank
heavily upon the arm of the buntor. Old
Elpsey had been a silent, though deoply
interested, spoctator of the scene, and ns
she saw her mistress fnint she sprang eag-
orly forward. J

“Take her to her bed, Elpsey,” said
Chiron, ns he resigned Morgiaoa's inani-
mnte form into the hands of the faithfal
servant, ““and bathe her brow with cool
wator. She will soon recover.”

The old woman lifted her mistress in her
arms and easily deposited her burden upon
the bed within the smnall sleeping-room,
and as soon as Chiron had seen Morgiann
thos onred for, he turned towards the
stranger, who had been standing near the
window.

“Now, sir," sald tho old hunter, looking

with anything but n joy-inspiring counten- |
question, |

ance upon the object of his
‘“wherefore are you here "

The stranger quailed before the glance
of Chiron, and an ashy pallor oversprend
his features.

“YDon't kill me! For God's
don’t 1" he uttered in tones of fear.

* Answer my question, gir,’" thundered
the giaut hunter, advancing a step and
‘aising his finger.

“ Bpare me, and 1 will,"" tremblingly ro-
turned the stranger.

“ Then speak, and at once,
yo hore '’

“1 ¢ame to help remove a crazy woman.”

““And who are you? What are you?"

" A physiciao, sir.”

sake,

Why come

" And, alter what you had seer of that
poor woman's state of mind, did yon still
think of removing het? After you had
seen her upon ler bended knees, with her
bands clasped in agony, ber checks flowing
with toars, did you then think of removing
her—of dragging her from hor home '

The physician trembled in silence,

** Bpoak; sir, and answer me 1"

# J—I-—sir, was not the priocipal in this
mutter, Ilo who lies there had the lead.
I only came professionally.”

*f Professioually I repeated Chiron, in
o tone of the utmost irony. ‘‘And pray,
sir, to what end was your Professivn en-
listed o

‘1 wis sont, siv, to seo il the woman
was notunlly orazy.'’

“ And what was your deoision ¥

The pliysician shrank from the question
with n droad that was manifest in every
fenture of his countenunce, but Elpsey,
who was at that moment passing through
the room with » pan of water, helped him.

“Mawsa Chiron,"" she said, *dat man
say dat my missus wis stark, starin' mad,
ad' doy must take her off. Dat's wliat he
say.""

“Look you, thon ereping, lying, miser-
able Esculapian, do you see that form at
my feet ¥ asked the huntor,

' Yen sir, ropliod the physiclan, quaking
with fear, ns he goazed upon the Lody of
Colton,

“Then mark me,” sald Chivon, sudden.
ly chunging his toue to ulow, desp whisper,
which seemed Hke the premonitory rumb-
ling of an ewrthqunke, **if you do not
answer such questions ak I asle, and that,
too, withoot prevarieation, you shall sleep
by the sido of your villalnous companion in
gulle

“Now sir | Were yoa in the boat with
Gllman apd Colton, when the shot was
fired at me, while nonr Bir Miver's reul-
denos P

“ You, sir."

“And you ko ow that shot wan Intended
for me ?"

i y.., .ir_l‘

#And did you have nny other lnstiue-
tions givon you, when you lelt the settlo-
ment, exeopt to take sway this poor
wouian ¢

W We—we—did."

“ And now seo that yoa answer me truly.
What were those instructions '

It was to—kill=you, sir "'

“Bo kthought," sald the bunter, while
o dork smile flitted poross bis features,—

** Aud now, siv, who sent you three on
Wis errmad '

1k was Mr. Bariley,"

*Bo I thonght again. And ho paid you
well for your part of the job."

“Yes sir.”’

“*And made you pledge your honor that
you wonld keep the mission a necrok™

“Yes sir.”

A seornful langh broke from the lips of
the old hunter, and the word *hooor"
dwalt upon his tongne.

Well, wall,” uttered Chiron, after he
hind gazed upon the cowering physician for
A moment or two, ‘' though 'twere not safe
to trust much upon the pledge of such o
seourity, yet I wot that Roswell Berkley
little dreamaed of the tost fire to which your
honor would be put, But answer mo one
more question, What was to have been
done with this woman, had you succeeded
in dragging her hence #**

“Tdon't koow, sir, Mr. Berkley said
he would manage that if we wonld make
out to bring ber to him,"

0, the donble-dyed villain,” murmured
Chivon, ns he clinehied bis fists tightly to-
gother, * But never mind, his punishment
Is even now hanging over his head; and,'tis
one too, of which he little dreams,” Then
turning to tho phiysician, o nuked: ““What
path did you take incoming lere this
moming ?"'

*“Wo oamo up from the Chickahominy,”

“ And can you find your way baek by
the samo path '

"“Yesn, I think I can.”

“Then go, There is the door, sir ; and
If ever you eross its threshold again it will
bo a8 the gate of your tomb, Begone, sir!”

“ But Gilman—where—"'

““Begeone, 1 say," thundered Ohiron,
““’but before you go let me advise you not
to wes Mr. Borkley for the present, for it
might lead to something unpleasant,’”

The physician crept tremblingly to (he
door, turned to take one more look at the
body of bhis fallen companion, and then,
with a quick, nervous steh, he startod off.

“ Ile goon not by the river path, and so
ho will not release Gilman.  'Tis well,
muttered Chiron to himself, as the form of
the departing villain disappeared in the
thick wood ; and then tarning to where lny
the form of tho fullen man, he murmured ;

‘*Bo, so, Mnster Colton, you've pnid
heavily for your sins, thongh I meant not
that it should have been thus, However,
the world is bevter off without you, 1 shall
not wasto grief for what [ have done.”

When Chiron returned to the houss,
after having disposed of Colton's body, he
found that Mrs Chester lind recovered from
her swoon, and that ahe seemed to have but
little recollection of what hind passed. She
spoko of having been dragged from her
bhome, and of the man she had seen  dend
on the floor, but her mind dwelt upon the
soono rather as the memory of n dream
than as reality, and Chiron felt glad that it
wis 80, for otherwise sho might have sul-
fered exceedingly, Now, however, sho
was calm and tranguil, and while the fatal
wffair of the morning seemed to pasd en-
tirely from her mind she dwelt with a pe-
culinr sndness vpon the absence of her son;
but the old hunter nssured her ho wounld
soon bring Orlando  back to her, and then
taking one more long and camest gaze
wpon  Morgiana's beautiful features, he
hookoned for Elpsey to follow him and,
quitted the apartment. '

“Did you ever flren rifla™ paked
Oliiron, as soon as he got into the kitchen,

%0, you, I fire Massn Rolando's.”

Chiron went to tho beckets above the
firo-place, where one of the young man's
riflos hung, and having found that it was
londed, ho poured in fiesh priming, and
handing it to Elpsey, ho said :

“There, keop that rifle handy, and if
you are agaln assailed before 1 retarn do,
pot fail to use it Call the hounds into the
houss, nod keep thom here, for they can
help you much, *‘But” he continuved, us
he noticed the old woman's couutenance
was beginning to lengthen with new fear,
““you noed not be under any apprelicn-
slons, for thore is (o all probability no oue
left to harm you. The villain who has set
those minions on will dare not como him.
welf, por will he dare to trust many more
with his dark secrvet ; and bowides, 1 think
e will not loarn of the failure of this nt-
tompt uotll 1 have bim  mafely within the
Liands of justico. I gonow to seok Orlando,
and perheps by to-morrow be will be  baore,
You need not fear, but still "tis sufe encugh
to be prepared.”

Elpsoy seomed somowhat rolleved by the
wssurance of Chiron, and vhe promised that
abe would bo on her giard, and ina. fow
moments more tho old hunter passsd
through the front door and started far tho
river, Hinstop was casy, and his coun.
tenace was molded iu- & cast of desp matis-
faction; for be belioved that he had now

| orushied the power of Berkley, nud that the

| way was clear for the releaso of Orlando.
| The villain whom bie had luft loashed in the
| woods he lotended to take with him to
Jamentown, and through the influence of

8ir Oliver have bim at once lodged In jail,

|
| I I a :
his mind, and ocessionally muvmuring, in

broken, hurried sentences, Lo himself, the
hunter hurried on.  As lie approached the
spot where hie had left Gilman he stopped n
moment to hear ifthe villnin was yot curs-
ing, but all was quiet, aven to a dentlily
stillness, nod with the sudden thought
that his prisoner had encaped, Chivon darted
quickly forward.

As the old hunter approached the treo
the sight that mot his gare made him stact.
There lay the stiff, exiended form of Gil-

man, his face all black and swollen, his
| oyes protruding fiom their sockets, and his
| head bent forwnrd upon bis breast, The
| villain had attempted to cueaps by working
| his body downward so as to clear the thong
| that bound him to the tree. Ho lnd set-

tled his way down until the thong had |

| sipped over his breast, but here his feot
| nppenred to have slipped out from under

him, thus bringing the whole of his weight,

upon the relentless ®hong, dirootly aecross
[ his veck ! The ground was gently sloping
from the tree, and though the greon, mossy
turf showed marks of a flerce struggle for
the roguining of his former position, yet
the doomed man appesred not to have gain-
ed o singlo inch of vantage.

For several minutes Chiron gazed in mi-
lenoe upon the fearful seene before him,
for it scemed to bethe work of a power
bigher than his own.

“ Mastor Gilman,” murmured the hunter
to himself, “the hand of an outraged
God bas settled upon you. [ meant not
that yon should have died yet, for I had
uke for you, and [ was willing that youor
insulted country shoald have had the hang-
ing of you, Bubit's done, for you've hung
yoursell, and my soul is washed from your
blood.”

As Chiron spoke he drew his kuife from
its sheath and cut the thong. The body
rolled heavily down the slope, and as it
settied at the hunter's feet he grasped it by
the vollar of the frock and dmgged it with-
in the bushes, und baviog covered it over
with lesves, he startod once more on
his wiy. The more Chivon thought of the
strange manuwer in whieh Gilman and
Colton had come to thelr deaths, the more
he was satisfled with the resnlt, and by the
time bo bad  reached tho spot where his
onnoe had been seonred he thanked bis
fortuns that he was thas rid of the two vil-
linns,

Witk powerful strokes the hunter pro-
pelled hia frail bark down the river, and
upan reaching the residence of 8iv Olivey
he urged his canoe iz shoro and leaped
upon the sand, He found the baronet in
his study, together with his wife and
doughter,

**Ab, Bir  Oliver,"” exclaimod Chiron, as
be had aoswered the compliments with
which he was welcomod, ** the work goes
pobly on. I bave the villain fast, aud to-
morrow 1 may veed yoar assistance. This
duy sir, lus boon thoscens of strange odeur-
rences, and to-morrow, with your assist-
anoe, we will have young Chester reloased
from his prison.”

* Holoased | —to.morrow I'"' uttered Sir
Oliver.

Y Yes, and why not #"

“Whynot? Did you not releaso him
Tust night "

‘“*“Whot"

“ Orlando Chostor,'’

“0, po; when 1spoke about rolessing
him, I meant not to do it oa soon as that,
for T shall need your nssistance.’

* Aund do you mean to say that you hiave
nat relensod him 7 said the baronet, in ap
onrnest, meaning toue,

O course 1 have not,"! returned Chiron
in surprise.  “*Bince I saw you last I have
not been below hore, But what mean
yun 1|II

“ Orlando Chester has eacaped from the
Jull, that ix certain,” answered Bir Oliver,

“No, no! That wore impossiblo I ex-
claimed the old huuter, as & sudden  aladeo
of anguish passed over bis features. “ Yoo
must have been misinformed.”

ST true,” iterated the baronot, with
a troubled look, ““for couriers huve alresdy
been disputolied lu seacvoh of him, This
morning bis cell was found eppty sod the
bars of bis window had been forced from
tholr soekotu,"’

** But he could not bave escaped wnald-
od,"" sald Chiron,in s tone thatbore a alight
shndo of hope that La had done o,

*No. There were marks of a ladder
below his window, and also the footprints

With such thonghts passing through his |

of two beside lilmself, so he must hayes had
plenty of nssistance.’” .

“Then,” utkered Chiron, while & fearful
convulsion shook hia frame, ** 'tis the work
of an enemy, Otlando Lins fallen luto an
adroitly lald spare, The black-hearted
villain who has permeouted him knew that
o could not sustain his charge, and ho has
adopted some new plan for the youth's
ruin.  Listen, sir, and 1 will tell you what
has bapponed this morning, aud then you
may judge for yoursel(."

Thereupon Chiron related to the baronet
all that had transpired ; and as he glosed
his story, 8ir Oliver seempd too deoply
struck with indignation and wonder to
make any reply ; but Ada sprang forward
and grasping the hunter by the hrm, she
aried; in o tone of tonching agony ;

Y0, save him ! save bim | Bring  him
back to me, nnd T will bless you ever,”

Chiron gazed with mingled anguish and
pity into the fair featores that benmed
upon him, and laying his hand on Ada's
brow, he said ; :

ST the enrth holds the youth I will find
lilm, or 1 will lay down my life in the
sorch. 1 love him too."

“0, bless you, bless you !'" murmured
the griof-strieken givl, and then burstiog
into tears, ghe foll upon her kneos and pil-
lowed her hoad in hor mother's lap,

By this time Bir Oliver had  vecovered
his composuie, and after gasing & moment
upon the bending fovm of his ehild, he said:

“Heel him  out, Chiron, and il T can
render assistance you muy command me, '’

“1 thank you, sir,”” returved Chiron.
“ Dut toll me—were thers no traces to tell
the way the prisoner took '

“They wore trunced  only to the river,”?
snswered the baronet,

For sometime the hunter rémained in
doep thought, butat length he started
himgell from his reverie, and taking his
cap in his hand, he said :

“ When I came here I thought my worlk
was almont done, but now, alna! I fear
me that new obstuoles are in tho way, Il
surmount thom, though, and yon, 8ir 0l
iver, shall be advised of my success,” Then
turning to Ada, ho continued :

“Cheor up, Indy, for all is not yet so
dark but that some light gleams for you,
you will yot Lo nstonished, I must go now,
but I will relurn  to-morrow morning nod
give you the result of my investigation.'

Asgthe old houter oceased spenking he
took bis leave and withdrew, and soon as
Lie was once mare in  his canoe, he plied
himsell with all bis might. He lad not
expressed in tho presenoce of the baronet's
family all the'foars he felt, His own life
bad been openly sud boldly nimed at, and
why might not the same evil hand be aim-
od at the life of young Chester P Tt was the
first time Chiron had given the thought s
home in his bosom, but now that he had
conceived it, it grew stronger and stronger,
uotil it becamo almost & belief,

The lunter landed st the jail, and sre
long he had a full confirmation of the
youth's abduction from his cell. He exam-
ined the footprints in the jail-yard, then
traced them to the river; but from the
uflicers of tho prison he could learn nothing
new, and with his heart tortured with a
thousand fearful emotions, ho started for
tho town. Could Chiron have been as-
sured ot thut moment that Orlando lived,
he would havo been happy, and soarcely
have beold n fear ; but in his hoart he folt
sad forboding that such was not the case.
Continued next wouelk,

£&” Ono of the counties of the Biate of
Counecticut boasts of & judge, who, though
poorly informed in regard to thoss liltle
reflnements usnally met with in polished
nocloty, is an energetic, shrowd man, and a
pramising lawyer. A neighbor of his re
contly, was about to give nway his dangh-
ter in mirviage, aud baving o deoprootod
disliko to the cletioal profession, sud being
determined as he sald * to have no fofernal
parson (o his house,’ o sent for bis frieud,
the judge, to perform the ceremony. The
Judge came, and the ecandidates for the
conuubial yoke taking their plnoes before
him, ho thus addrossed the bride ; .

“ You swear you will muery this man ¢

" Yan, sir,” was the reply,

" And you,"” (Lo the brldegroom), “wear
you will muery this woman '

' Well, T do,"" said the groom,

WThen''" said mj“m i“ f'm_m'ﬁ
warried 1"

el e

W™ At Abiogton, Mask, recontly a
young ludy wos makiog her tollet,
paratory {ober wedding, which was
have taken place on the sume evening,
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