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A OURIOUS RELIC.

The Hisloriss! Magasine Lins the following in-
genlona phece of pootry, which one of its cor-
respondents Youches to have boan clreulated in
Philadelph during the sceupation of the Bri.
tish In the warof the Revolution. Its nuthor
i nnknown. Jitapecullarity covsisis in the
manner In which It may be read that ls,in three
diforent ways, vis:

(1) Let the whole be road In the order In
which it Is written ; (2.) then read the lioes
downwarids on Lhe [t of each domma In every
line; and (8.) Inthe same manner on the
right of oach comma. By the first reading it
will ba ohecrved that the revolutionnry cause
is deprecated, and lauded by the others:

Hark ! hark! the trompet soands, the din of
wir's alarms

O'er sens and solld grounds, dothieall us Lo arms

Who for (King George doth stand, thelr honors
moon will shige .

Thelr ruln s at hand, who with the Congtosm
Joln,

The acts of Parlament, In them I mueh delight ;

I hale thelr cursed tutemt, who for the Congress
fight,

The Torlee of the day, they are my dally tonst;

They soon will snetk away, who Independence
boast—

Who non.resistanee bold, they have iy hand and
heart:

May they for staves be sild, who aot a Whiggish
part,

On Manstiedd, Narth and Bule, may dally bles
slngs pour:

Confusion #nd dlapute, ol Congress evermore;

To North—ihat Biritiah lord—may honor still be
done,

1 wishia 'Sleak or eord, to Ueneril Washington,

For the Moamteld Tiues,

THE MYSTERIOUS FRIEND.

A Story of Old Virginia

CONTINGRD,
T first he thought of waiting te soe
who it might be, but the iden was
‘thrown out, and ke turmed teward the
houne. Bir Oliver, kis wife and daughter
were in the sitting-room when Chiron en.
tored, nod the first question was from the
baronet
 What of the youth, have you learned
anything yet "’
The old bunter’'s answer was & mournfal
shake of the head.

Toor Ada ! How ihe silent nuswer fo¥l
# upon her soul. She lhad bumg upon the
looks of the old huntor for bis answer be
the question that instinetively rose in ‘her
mind, and that answer bad erushed the
bud of hopu that struggled to put forth ita
fragrant leaves. IHer slbow rested on the
table by ber side,and with a borsting heart
she Inid rer brow in her open paim, but no |
tears came to her relief. THer falr count-
enance, whereon hind rested such sunbeams
of joyous happiness, was now marked by
deep nhades of sorrow, and the reand cheok
neemed almost channeled by the beart- |
floods that bad rolled over them. I
“ No tidiogs ?~no word of hops?—uo |
glimmer of his wheroabouts *** uttered the |
baropet.

“None T’ norrowfully returned Chiron.
“1 cun find no traces of him. 1 have been
up the bay two hundred miles, and soarch-
ed In every cornet, but not & word esuld 1
bearof bim. But poor Morgisoa, have
you seen hex ?"

“ Yos,'" veturned Bir Oliver, * 1 saw her
the day bofore yesterday."

“And how fared ahe?"'

now streaming with a glave of rushing so-
gulsh, and anon sluking into & pitiful mel-
ancholy, O, Cliron, whata sulject for the
moving of the beatt's dornisnt, slumberiog
sympathies is sbo, An and yob
inhabitant of excth ;. & bolug bereft of

nllr,lmlnt with & sonl ontirely calos-

known she sball ba loved.—Hark | Heard

you that footstep "'

“Yes 'Tis approaching the house,'
sald the baronet.

“ Some one would speak with you,'
a servantopeuing the door o moment after-
witrde.

Whether this remark was addrossed to

'

| Ohiron or himself, the baronet waited nob

to ascortain, but be bade the servant show
the applicant in,
A moment passed—the door re-opened,

{ and the entrance was occupled by a buman

form, 'Two individuals in that room roc-
ognized the pew comer. The old hunter
sturted back and sbhaded bis oyes with Lis
broad palm, while Ada uttered one wild ary
of joy and delight, and sprang forward.

“Orlando, Orlando," uttered Chiron, as
soon as be could grasp the youth by the
Land, “what kind aogel bas given you
back to us "'

“God " answered Orlando, as with one
band in the keeping of the old huoter, he
mise the other towards heaven,”

Bir Oliver waited for the first joy pas-
sagen of old sequaintances, and thon he
stepped forwoard and claimed the poquaint-
anoe of the youth who had boen thus un.
expectedly restored. A strunge light boam-
ed in the young man's eyes as he received
the warm, heart-gushing weloome of the
father of hier hie loved, and in his soul he
know that his suit was vot rejected. The
mother, too, gave him s bearty welcome,

Y Now," said Chiron, * lot us konow the
secrot of your absence, and the events that
have transpirved,”’

“ My mother, my mother, first,"" uttered
Orlando. **Tell me of ber."

“8he is well, and early in the moming
we will go to her."!

“But does she think I
her ?''

“No. Shesorrows deeply, but she be-
lieves you will come back to ber."”

Thus assured, the youth took a seat, and
with Ada westled clossly at his side, he
began with his flight from the jwil, end
minutely gave every civcumstance 1o the
present time. The long boat alter battling
with the element over a week, made land
somo two hundred miles south of Cape
Henry, and from thence shie was kept close
in shore and made n safo pasaage to James
River.

Many times during the narrative did
Orlando have to go back and explaio, or
ropoat Iis words, and when he olosed there
was o dead silonce of several mements,
broken ouly by the percoptible boutings of
Ada's heart.

“Then 'twas Resewell Berkley who
sought thus your life " said the old hunter
at longth.

“Wea," returned the youth,
told me all.”

‘* And tho villain would have sold you
into slasery,” said Obiéroo, with a shudder.

“Yeu—no ho lntended. Bul God per-
mitted B not,"’ the yeuth returned.

Y Buat these sajlors, " remarked Chivon,
with a seeming sudden thought, *1 hope
they will not see Borkley till our plaus are
arranged."’

“No fearof thet. 1left them at the
plantation of the king's bay, some fiftoon
miles below Tamestown, with divections
that they should net come up umtil they
wers sent for."

“That is good,” ‘the old hunter uttored.
‘““ And now, Mr, Toswell Borkley, you are
mine."

“Chivon," said the young mau, with a
balf emplecing, half-sarnest look, “‘know
you not noew what nll this means *—Why
that wicked man thus hunts me down '’

“ I know, Orlando, but the seovet muut
wet o littlo longer be mive. Blame ma nof,
for this. Bat you sra weak—yow look
faint and slok. "

“1am weary,” returped the youth, “*for
I huave suffered much. ®or the lust threo
woaks I have hardiy slept, und my wind

have forsaken

“ Nolan

| hias been constantly on the rack, bt this

night's rost will vestore me, at lonst, to
ocomfertable health."

* Then you kad better go at once to yaur
roposs,’’ sald Sie Oliver,

“1will,” retarned the gouth, ‘‘fecl
would be astir with the Brst beams of the
morrow's sun.  Chiron, eardy will we soek
my poor motber,”

As Ovlando followed the baronet to the
room where he was te rest, Lady Wimple
calied Ada to’ her wide, nod plecing her
aring aronnd ber slender form, she said :

* Al my ohild, 1 wonder not that you
keved him ; for who could belp v 2"

“'Plesa you, mother," murmured Ada,
ns the tears of joyous gratitnde rolled down
hor ohoaks, ‘' I kuew you would love him,"

* Now," sald the baronet after he lad
voturped, ‘*how alisll we progesd [n this

Faalsar P

naid |

T have it all marked out,’” said Chiron,
‘‘and, save the unfortunate mental aber-
ration of Morginoa, there will bo no difii-
culty."

! But some of the charges ngainst Herk-
ley cannot be proved, and, after all, I fear
we shall be unable to actually criminate
him in the eyes of the law."

“ Bir Oliver,"” Ohiron said, while Ltho in-
tensity of his feolings was kindled in every
fenture, ““God never made the heart that
might not be crushed. Rosewell Borkiey
has long carried a load of sin sufficient to
break the peace of & thousand souls, and
a fecling of security has sustained him ; but
let the band of another hurl these searing
sins back upon his heart, and will sée bow
ho shall condemn himself. The voice of the
murdered has only spoken to him in his
seclusion, and bence the world hoas seen
not his reeking soul ; but let another speak
for the unavenged dead—let another inter-
pret the lauguage of that blood that cries

| out from the green sod its native land, and

you shall see how like heaven's dread thun-
der its trompet tones shall strike homo te
his tortured soul,"

“You are right,"” said the baronet, afte:
n few moments’ reilectlon ! " and now
whon shall we commuonce '

“We must first look to Orlando’s safety
from another arrest, for he is still under
commitment,"

“That I will attend to on the morrow.
While you are gone to Mes, Chester's T will
go and seo the royal governor, and I am
confident I ean obtain present bail for the
youth, and a conditional pardon,”

“Then if that be done, we may go on at
onos, Berkley shall know not of the young
man’s return till the youth appears to con-
found him, and then he shall know it to
his sorrow,”

“ Ay, that heshall," witered the baronet.
“ By my faith,but Orlando's a noble youth.
It speaks from every look and movement.
There's to evil can live behind  that face,”

“ You speak the truth, 8ir Oliver."

‘] belisve I do. But now, Chiron, let's
to bed. On the merrow you shall see Mor-
ginna, and bring ber here, while I make
Orlando's peaoe with the governor.”

When Ohbiron Inid his head wnpon the
pillow that night tho sea of his prospects
looked all enlm und ymrofited, and o ho-
rizon was clear. He knew not, he dresmed
not, of the clend thut was gathering over
Lim, wnd "twas well he did vot, for 4n his
ignorance he stopt sweetly and sonnddly.

The sky lark was  just moumnting upon
her celestinl throne of song when Chiron
wnd Orlando set forth Trom the mansion of
fir Oliver. There had been a géntle min
during the night, but tho sun rose clear
and bright, and as its golden beams began
to kiss tho pearly mindrops a swect fri-
gruoce loaded the grateful wair, and from a
thousand wmossy banks and umbrageous
nooks went forth the ipcense of joyous
naturode dLior God,

The canoe was launched, and snce mote
the young hunter's heart leaped wildly in
his bosom ns his way was marked towards
his fored home. He beat himealf to his
paddie, snd sll his wenkocss, and priva-
tions, and lis past sufferings, were forgot-
ten, as tho canoe almost flew up the rolling
river, The landing cove was roached, the
canoe was bauled up among the bushes,
sod with eapid sirides our two frdends set
off through the path.

As the opening  wok gained, the young
huunter looked forth over the garden, to soe
if his mother was at her avoustomed marn-
ing's task, but he could seo bor mot. The
flowers, the shrubs, aud the wne were
thero, ghkttering with their dewy diamond-
dropw, but the geains of the plave was ub-
sent, A fenr stole through the mind of
the youth, but he endeavored te push it
from him. Heentered the gardon, passed
up the vine-clud wall, and an his hand rest-
od upon the Inteh u low sob broke upon his
ent, Quickly, but yet almoet nolsclosly,
he epensd the door und sprang juto the
house, Upom the old oaken chest mt Elp-
sey, with hor face running strenms of tears,
and her bosows heaving with deep sobs

As the old woman heard the sound of
footsteps who raisod her oyes from her
apron, and as they restod apon the form of
bar goung mastor sho sprang from her seat
and darted forwanl.

“ God bo pradued,” uttered the Mithful
old omeature, as she caught Orlando by the
the uym. ' He gib my young massa back
fu safoty. You me dead—dey oo kill you !
O, brosa de Lond I

* But my mother, where in abe " saked
Orlundo,

Elpsoy raised hor oyas-—there was aglaro
of paloful Intolligence in their bursing
dopths, but she spoke aot.

“ Bpeak, Elpaey—where ls my mother?"

oxclaimed the youth, while he trembled
with a frightful fear.

0, God ' murmured the old woman,
as If afmaid of her own voice, *¢ poor missus
gone I

“ Gone ! gone | Nobdoad, Elpsey I erfed
Orlando, in a shrieking whisper.

‘' Poor Elpsey don't know. Missus gone,

and Elpsey can't find her."
** But when did she go, and how 7" ask-
ed Chiron, ot this moment stopping for-
ward, for Oflando seemed for the moment
to have lost his power of utternnce.

#8he go yesterday morning,' returned
the old woman, over whose face a slight
shade of hope seemed to pass an she beheld
the old hunter, “8lie went oul into de
garden, an' I tink she was goin' to take
ecare ob her flowers. One hour, two hour
weont nway, and de sun bimeby reach to
noon, bat missus no come back, 1 hunt
for her, an' I conldn't find her. 1 went all
trough de woods, hunt in do brook—but—
but—shs gone, an' poor old Elpsey left
alone "

“But the dogs—ilio doga!" uttered
Chiron, “did you not set them on the
track " ‘

AL, Chivon,"" answered Elpsey, with a
slgnifioant shake of the hend, ** de dogs no
dogs now same as doy used to be. Since
Mawsn Orlando gone dey do nothin' but
mope 'round an’ whine,™

“This is indeed a dark olond upon our
prospects,”  murmured the old hunter,
“Hat cournge, courage, Orlando, Let us
not faint by the wayside, for ns yet all s
not lost."

“1f my mother be gone, then is all the
wotld lost to me,"" ejaculated the youth.
“T'H bid frrewell to joy foravermore on
on earth,'”

“ No, no—there am others on earth for
whom you must live. Bat give uot up
yot. Let us seavch first, and not until all
search  proves fruftless must we sink in de-
spair.'

“Bearoh ! seavch!" oried the yonth,
throwing off his dejection,  **1'11 senrch
till there's not a tree inthe forest but bears
its image to my sight I

The encrgetie, frenzied tones of Orlan-
do's voice went ringing through the air,
and in s moment more & puppressed ory
from the hounds announced that they had
heard it.  Chiron stepped through the
kiteheu, opened the back door, and the
dogs rushed in, They sprang to the feet
of thelr returned mastor, leaped upon him,
ficked his hands and his fase, aed fiom
out their sparkling eyes there spoke o
Innguage of true, disinterested affection,
such as the sons of mon might emulate
with profit.

Old Elpsey could give no nccount of
which way her mistress had taken, and the
trails from the house in all directions were
s0 numerous that the footprints of Mor.
glaona conld not be distingtished from the
others, The hunters placed some relinnce
upon the dogs, however, and calling them
to his slde, Orlando took his rifie from ity
beckets and want forth into the garden.
Here ho made a show of search, and called
soveral times for his mother, The houuda
watched his movements with snxious looks
and at length they seemed to comprohend
thelr master's ohject, for with that beam
of intelligence which the bloodhound so
quickly shows, they beut their nowstrils to
the earth, and aftor rumning over the
garden in various directious, they daried
off townrds the brook. Horo they orossed,
and after searching a fow moments upon
the other side they started for the forest.

Chiron and Orlando followed quickiy on,
and ere long they were burled in the
depths of the fovest. They could hear the
dry bualies and boughs orackle boneath the
feet of the hounds ahend, nnd, regurdless
of the thorns and under-brush, they kept
on in pursuit.

“ My mother coukl not have taken such
o course us Lhia'' said Orando, as be
struggled threugh the thiok undergrowth,

‘1t does seem stvunge that she sbhould
have chiosen such a way,” Chiron replied,
“hut lot's follow the dogs,"

“Ha | what's this "' uttered the youth,
ux bis oye caught  fluttoring sbred ahead
of him. *‘Heavens!'tls & plece of my
mother’'s mantle "' be continued, as he
pleked from s branch of wild thorn a strip
of white mualin, |

Orlando's eyes sparkied with & new hope,
an bo placed the shred within bis bosom,
and with an Impnlsive energy hoth be and
Chiron darted forwand,

** Hark !" uttered Chiron, an be stopped

and bent his ears to the ground, * Oan
you hoar the doga?"' :
“ No," Orlando answared, also A

" Boo, 'tis high noon, Look,

the troes. Can it be we lhiave missed the
trafl 2"

“] foar we have,” returned the young
hunter, in & tone of dejection,

Chiron was upon the point of spenking,
when & sharp, prolonged, simultaneous ery
from both the hounds broke through the
forest.

“On! on !I' shouted the young hunter.
“God grant that thoy huve found her!™

The two bhunters sprang forward, and
while yet the barking of the dogs made the
doep forest ring, they glided through the
tangled wildwood towards the spot from
whanes the sounds proceeded,

Wildly, fearfully beat young Clestor's
heart, ns bo approached the dogs, and he
almost dreaded to come upon them, lest
disappointment only sheuld mest him ; and
another thought, Mightful aod chilling,
swept through his mind-—might not he find
his mother's form in the ocold grasp of
death ! On he dashed, and at length he
caught sight of the dogs. Opne bound
brought him to their side, and ere his cons-
panion reached the spot he uttered coe low
ory of hopeful anguish, and sank down by
the side of his mother's form.

Wet and cold was Morgians, for the rabo
had found her unprotected—her lips were
set and colorless, and no mark of anima-
tion dwelt upon her marble features, COr<
Iando placed his hand beneath her nock
and raised her bead to his knee, and then,
with his own hemt hushed to n fearful
stilloess, ho placed his band opon the
bosom of his mother to see if Lers had mo-
tion in it

“It beats 1 it beats 1" the young hunter
eried. O, Chiron, my mother lives !"'

The excitement of thoe moment camo
near overpowering the youth, for long suf«
fering had made him wealk, and cloaing his
eyes beneath the unerring epell he sunk
back upon the damp moss, aod the form
of hismother settled onee more upon the
ground. Chiron stooped over the forms of
both mother and son, and ere many mo-
ments tho latter was aroused to consclons.
pess, and when rexson onee began to come
to his nid, the situation of his paremt
flashed upon him, and strength returmed to
his every nerve and muscle, Chiron bad
raised the form of Morgians upon his own
bended kuees, and was chafing her temples
with the seal-skin pouch he wore at his
girdle.

“ Onn she live?"" asked Ovlando, as he
toole omc of the cold, alubaster hands in
his own.

“Thaere is hope,' returned Chiron, “for
her heart alrendy boats stronger, and
warmth begins to reach her temples,
Take off your coat, Orlando, and place it
here npon this gentle mound of mows. Wae
will let ber rest here while we prepare o
lttor.”

The youth did us dirested ; then Chiron
laid Morginna's head back upon the rough
pillow thus prepared, and takiog off his
own shirt of soft fur, e placed it over her,
This having been done, the old hunter
drew his hatohet from his belt and proceed-
vd to get out the proper materials for »
litter; and ere long one of suflolont eapaci-
ty was formed, aod upon it Morgiana
Chester wan laid. The two huuters raised
the litter to their shoulders, and with eager
staps they startod homewnrd. The way

tanco of quarter of a mile thoy struck into
#  hunting-path, and they moved ou with
more eass.  Often did Orlando tlod hinself
obliged to stop and rest, but at length just
us thesun had sunk bolow the towering
treo-tops, they reached the forest. cottage.
Old Elpsey bounded forth, and with a wild
ery of anguish she fell upon the form of
her mistress ; but as soon as she could be
made to comprehend that there was life in
that ecold form she clasped it in her srms
and carrled it into the bhouse, whore she
placed it oarofully upon the bed.

With o fond heart did the faithiul old
negroas chafe the templos of hor mistreas,
and apply such restoratives as she eould
command, Chiron and Orisndo stood by
with eamest, enger watching,and st longth
ne the lawt noft shades of twilight were
deapening into darkoess, the manine moth-
er's eyes opened—but O, what a fire burn-
od in their bright depths! Bbe put forth
her white band and grasped Old Elpeey by
the wrist,

“"Ha! you blaek flend ' sho orled, as
sho started up in her bed. “'Twna you,
you who oarried off my boy I'

Ohiron sprang  forward and presod tho
raving woman back upsn her pillow. Or.

lando scemed fora ok the

his foeo in the bed clothes,

M’b

-k

sunbeamn fall through yonder

aloud, To be continued.
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