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THE MYSTERIOUS FRIEND.

A Story of Old Virginia

CONMLUDED,
66 (VINCE I hold all my property by
b virtue of that will, 1 should not be
likely to forget it,"" rveturned Berkley,
through whose perturbation there was a
tone of assumed sarcasm and contempt.

“And, if 1 remember rightly, your
brother never returned to America."”

* No sir ; he died in England.””

“And do yon remembier how Sir Wal:
lace Berkley came to his death '

Again the villain turned pale, for he re-
membered the dark hint about the duel
which Uhiron had thrown out a week be-
fore.

41 will help you,” continuned Cliron,
“ Bir Wallace Berkley fell inn doel with
one Vincent Gilman.''

4 Well, sir, and what of that?" uttered
Berkley, valnly endeavoring to curb his
swelling fenrs. /

“Tho fatal will which the unfortlinnte
baronet placed in your hands you made his
death-warrant ; for you sent Gllman over Lo
pick the quarrel, nnd when he returned be
bore to you the intelligence of your broth-
er's death!”

“It'sa lie!"” cried Berkley, '‘a base,
infernal lie, cvined for the purpose of my
ruin, There dwells not the power on ¢arth
that can prove vl

“ Perhaps not,’’ roplied Chiren, ** for the
man who did the deed lives no moro—his
bones are lying beneath the deep shado of
yondor forest, Butl will help you further,
When Gilman returned, he informed you,
also, that your brother had left a wife and
child. Almost immediately.aftar 8ir Wal-
lace's arrival In Eogland be fell in  with a
lovely companion of hia childhood's years,
and e married her, of which fagt be iu-
formed you by lettor,"

U [ diéver rocelved it ! e did not writet”

shrieled the villian, whila thojwhite foam
actuslly stood upon his lips, My brother
wne never married | That manine—""

The speaker did not finish his sentance,
for with & bound like n royal tiger Chiron
sprang forward and grasped the dastard by
the throgt. \

"y whispered the powerful man,
inn b resembled the rushing whirl-
wind,’ arglann Chester was your broth.

er's wedded wife, and dhe {5 one near and
doar to me, Let your lips give utterance
to but o' whisper against her fuir fyme
agnin, and 1'll erush youns I would u viper.
You did receive gour brother's letter
wherein he infoimed you of hls marriage,
and you dostroyed it.  You then sought his
desth, nud when you henrd from Gllman
that his poor wife was made erazy by her
misfortane, you resolved that she should
pius before the world as & dishonored wo-
man 1"

Chitron released his hold vpon the vil-
Inin's throat as he conned speaicing, and
went back to where Oddando stood trom-
bling with nmazed astonishment,

“8it down,sit down for the present,” said
Ohiron,us he saw the youthabout to speak,
“F will bring this malter toa closo ere
long.™

An the old hunter—fo» po we may still
oall limethus spoke, hio turned once more
towards where Berkley sat, and he was jost
in time to soe that fudividual fumbling in
the bosom of Lisvest, as If in search of
nomething, but the moment ho met the
fiory glanes of  the powerfulman he half
withdrew his bhand, and with & tinge of

“1t weerms strange that if my brother
teok to Admeelf n wife, he should have
withibeld from Ler his famlly name.”

“Blr Wullace did not withhold from his

wife his family name,” roturned Chiron,
“‘but she, poor woman, wandered from it.
After Ler mind fell from its throme of
reason sho conceived the iden that her
hasband had deserted her, hor mind was
filled with a fearful phantom of his falth-
Jossnens, and seoming to forget the past;sho
took her own pure virgin name, and shrank
from the socisty of those she had kuown in
her happiness.”

A1t o He I—it's all a lie 1" cried the ox-
oited villain, seeming ready to grasp at the
least straw that might foat before him.
“My brother's will gave to me all his prop-
orty and vothiog can gainsay it."

“ Do yon not know that by the laws of
England the will of a bachelor or widower
is made null and void by n mbsequent mar-
riage and birth of issue?'' asked Chiron,
with a look of utter contempt.

“Provo it | prove it!" cried Berkley,
while a flash of demonine hope shot nthwart
bin livid features, ‘' You cannot prove
this cursed marvinge. The mother isn
manine, and there is no proof.'

** The mother is not a maning, "’ returned
Chirvon, st the same Lime putting forth his
hand to keep Orlando  in his seat. ** Her
roason has returned to her, and even now
#hie is almost within sound of my voice."

“Her word will not pass against me,"
uttored Borkley.

“But this will I' returned Chiron, as he
took from his pocket a small parchment
roll,  *'Tis the secret of your mother's old
oaken chest,” he continued to Orlando,and
then spreading it open to the gaze of Derk-
ley, be added : ~

“ Here, you heartless villain, is the mar-
ringo ocertificate of Wallace Berkley, bar-
onet, and Morgiana Chester, and it bears
the seals and signatures of the Earl of Bos-
ton, Bir Thomns Warren, together with
that of the veotor who married them, Is
that evidence enough "'

For some time Rosowell Berkley had
been sustained upon the expiring members
of his own hopes, aud like the cornerad rat,
he had turned at bay; but now all, all
was crushed, and with a groan he fell back
in his chsir, his glassy eyes still glaring
wildly upon his powerful antagonist,

““ Now, villain,” continued Chiron, as he
noticed Berkley's manoer, * you will plot
no more. The same fate which you plan-
ned for Orlando may yot be yours, There's
murder, deep and black, upon your soul,
and you cannot cscape its just punishment,
"Twas you who plotted for the death of the
young hunter, and then you plotted for
mine. You attempted to sell the youth
into Algerine slavery, and you tried to
gain the mother into your power; but
through all your wickedness the tinger of

Just God has been visible, and He seems to

have saved you till this moment only that
your crimes might be exposed, pnd yoursell
given over to the Iaws you have outraged,”

i Bat, by the torments of the flends!
you shall not live to witness your triumph,"
roared the villainstarting from his scat and
springing forward.

The movement of the wicked man was vo
quick that ho seized the parchment from
Chiron's hand before the latter could pre-
vent it, and then darting back Le drew o
pistol from his bosom.

* Now die, tattler I"" he gnaped ; nod as
he spoke, e pressed his finger upon the
trigger of tho wenpon he held.

If Berkloy's movements had been quick,
Chiron's eyes had been quicker, for the last
movement of the villain he hud aoticipated,
and springing nimbly on one side he dashed
the pistol from [ts owner's grasp.

* There, miserable scoundrel "' uttered
Chivon, ns the weapon bounded across the
room. *Thus aro you foiled. Do you
think that the destruction of the marriage
cartifientes would benefit you ¥ Rosewell
Berkley, do you not know me?"

* Konow you ?"'  iterated tho foilod man,
in u fenrful horror-lnden whisper, while his
knees trembled beneath bim ¢ Know you?”

Ay, Rosewell,do you kuow me ?’ again
auked Lond Chiron, while be bent on the
man bafore him & sharp, soarching gaze.

HRosewell Borkley rose slowly from his
seat, stepped breathleasly forward, and lakd
bis hand on the strange maw's arm. He
gnzed deeply searohingly into his oppo-
nent's fuce, & lived, deathly bue overspread
his features, and, while his henrt neemed
to shrink buck from the very blackness of
the sou! that held it, he sank back into Lils
seat and murmured

“The grave itsell ban torned against
me ! Wallaee—my brothor ! O, thut the
oarth had swallowed you ere you coms to
thwart mo thus, Not dead, but living—and
living to curse me "

* Your own black heart shall alone curse
you,"" returned Oblroa, * I pm Indeed Bir

-
.

Wallace Borkley, and am your brother. 1
am Lord Chiron, too."
Rosewoll Berkley seemed ready 1o speak,
but he bad not the power. The ecrushing
|of all his hopes lad been so utter, so
whelming that his tongue could find no nt-
terance. Inthe meantime Orlando came
! forward and caught his father's arm.
Y Father,' ho xaid, '*is this, too, all real,
| or do I dream ??
|

“1t's all real, my boy,' returned Chiron,
| while his face softened with o beam of af-
fection ns he gused upon hix som. “'It's
ull ren); and you shall no longer be kept in
suspenso ; for your own and my brother's
information, I will explain it all:

“ Bhortly after you were born, my son,”
commenced Sir Wallace, “1 was one day
grosaly ipsulted by a perfect stranger. At
firat 1 took no notice of it. The insult was
repeated, and at longth I struck the mis-
creant with my fist. He clinllenged me.
His own insulta hnd been too publicto Jeave
me room for any otlier course than fo fight
him, My moral natore shrank from the
deed, but I was too much of a coward to
stand out against a fulse public opinion,
and so I nocepted his challenge. The
scoundrel fired before bis time ! His bul-
let entared my side, and with one or two
quick, painful bounds, the surronnding
soenes swam  before me, and I sunk un-
conscious upon the ground. When 1 came
to my senses I found mysell in the house of
an old physician, who informed me that 1
had been two weeks under his voof. The
ball had been extracted, and 1 was told
that I should recover ; and when 1 asked
for my wife, they told me that she could
not sce me now, but that she was safe. But
they had decoived me, for when I had suf-
liciently recovered to go out,they confessed
to me that Morgiana had disappeared with
her child. 1 learned that 1 was canied to
my house all bloody and insensible from
the sanguinary field, and to all appearance
dend. The sight threw the reason of my
fond wifo erashing from its throne, and,
unknown to her friends, she had disap.
peared, They told me that she Lad raved
some, and that she thought I had deserted
her, and that slie also  spoke of going in
search of me.  Before 1 had made much
pummngement  for seeking out my poor
stricken wife, the old physician, who lad
g0 kindly had me taken to his own dwell-
ing, giwve to me n small portmantean which
bad been left by the mun who had shob me,
nud who had been obliged to take such
sudden flight that he had no time to return
to the hotel for it, Within that portman-
teau I found certain letters which revealed
to me ot oneo the whole dark plot that had
been concocted against me, aud whicl
opened my eyes to the horrible fact that
my own brother bad been at the bottom of
the whole. At firgt I resolved to come di-
reotly baok to Virginia and punish him as
ho deserved ; but I conld not leave until
I hud learned somothing of my wife and
ohild, and at Jength, when I found that the
impression was abroad that I was dead, 1
resolved to et Rosewsil remialid under the
pressure of his own conscience, for I knew
his grasping, penurious disposition, and
I know that he would not waste my es-
tiuto, After much searching and inguiry
I made out to trace & woman and her child
into Scotland,but I found them not. About
#ix months after the disappearance of my
wifo 1 received from the king the lands and
titles of Chiron, 1 had been a firm adher-
oot to the interest of the king, and this
was my rewand. 1 accepted the lordship,
and at tho same time received from my
sovereign the promise that he would keep
the affiir of my identity as secret as possi-
ble. From that time I threw off iny family
nams, nnd wore only the title of my new
graut, I was known only as Chiron, Some
thought that Sir Wallace Berkley was dead,
while others thought him aafe in the Amer-
ionn colonies, but only o chosen few know
him in his new guise. 1 had sworn that I
would not reveal mysell to my brother till
I bad found my wife, or lewmed something
of hov fato,

“Yeonr aftor year passod wway, and 1
became convinced that my Morginos and
her ohild were dend. At length, an 1 was
onoday sailing down the Thames,a womnn
and her child were discovered upon the
shore, upon which an old sailor made some
veme X about @ poor Insane woman, with
an infant boy, who bad many years before
gone over to Amerion in » ship to which he
was altached. 1 started from my neat,
drew the old sallor aside, and soon 1 knew
the poor woman of whom he spoke was my
wile, I gave the man some gold, and as
soou as pousible 1 set forth for the colonies.
1 landad In Boston, 1 there galned intel-
ligence of an insane mother and har child,
and at length T followed thom hero, where

I arrived in senson to mwve them from the
fangs of the serpent that wonld lave de-
voured them. Thoe rest you know, my son,
and at some future time you ahall know of
my wearlsome soarches ,through Grent
Britain, and of other things which might
prove intevesting to you, [For the prosent
I will only tell you further that the gov-
ornor has had the scousation agningt yon
withdrawn, and that you have nothing
more to fear."

“0, my futher,my father!" murmured
Orlando, It wasall ho could gay, nnd he
only fell upon his parent’s neck nand gave
way to the emotions of lis soul. Bo thick
and so fast had come these strauge and
startling developments upon his under-
standing, that it some time ove he could
compreliend the full force of their eventinl
meaning ; but when, at length, they be-
oame comprehonsively arranged in  his
mind, he shook back the fowing locks
from his brow, and turned his wondering,
gpeaking gaze upon the form of Lis miser-
able uncle,

Roswell Berkley spoko not a word after
his brother had closed ; but after casting
liis eyes for'n moment about him, he arvose
from his seat, and turned towards the
door. There was astrange gleam in his
eyes, o pecnling twitching about his mouth,
and his hand trembled violently as he pla-
ced it upon the latch. None moved to
detain him, nonoe thought of it, for his
manner struck them with awe. A bitter
curge rested upon hislips, the whole weight
of his sins seemed dwelling upon his heart,
but ubove all eame the chnotie ernshing of
his grasping, unnatural ambition, Fora
moment after the villain had passed out,
all was quiet, and Chiron was upon the
point of fullowing his brother, when the
sharp report of a pistol broke the air,

The party rushed oot from the hall, and
within a rod of the door-stone, they found
the wretched man weltering in his own
blood ! He lind earried a second pistol, and
that life which he had blackened by his
heinous erimes, he had himgelf takon !

“Poor Roswell I murmured Lord Chi-
ron, as ho stood and gazed upon the fear-
ful scene. * For all thy sins I could not
have wished thee so tertible an end as this
But God's will be done !''

Nolan and his companions were soon
called, but instead of carrying Roswell
Borkley baok to Jamestown a prisoner,
they carried his body to its burial !

L] L] - L o

A fow days later when the happy wife
and mother, was nearly recovered from her
illuess, & joyous party were assombled in
hor chamber, to witness the marviage of
Orlando and Ada, and as Bir Oliver placed
the hand of his daughter within that of
Orlando he sald, ‘‘lot each take the other
a5 the best gift you ean receive on earth,
and may God bless us and continue to each
and all of us the happiness and joy of this
houe,™

- —d
A Curions Ineldent.

A remarkable incident transpived recent-
ly in the residenoce of Mra. 8. 8. Newmaoyor,
who resides on William street, between
Eloventh and Twoelfth. The lady resides
with hor two daughbters, aged elevon and
thirteen years; in n small framo houso, and
has been for the past two or three months
in precarieus bealth, and suffering from
scute mental anxiety on  mocount of the
death of her husband, who died in Decem-
ber last in Chieago. Mrs. Newmeyer lins
been nddicted tosleep-walking and restleas-
ness during the night, seldom sleeping
more than hnlf anlght ata time. 8o
much has this hable of sleap-walking in.
oreased upon their mother that ono or the
other of the danghters has been obliged to
keep conntunt watch lest something might
befall their mother, A peculiarity sbout
this somnambulist bus been a desire of the
wleep-walker to visit the parlor of tho
Louss and take n seat In the chair divectly
opposite the one wsually ocenplied by her
busband o lifoe. The daughters huve fre-
quently found the lady seatod in ber chalr
fust nsleep with a lamp burmning upon the
parlor table, .

Ouno night Miss Emmie Newmoyer, the
youngest of the girls, was awakened by
heariug a loud ornals in the parior, and a
noise an of some perion or persons runving
from the front yard. On golog to the
parlor they found their mother seated ns
usunl fust asleep in ber chalr, the lamp
burning npon the table and the front win-
dow wide opon, A oloser examination dis-
alosed o mnn's bat, soveral burglnr's tools,
and from the appearance of the sidebeard
and bureau it was plainly evident that
thioves must have besn st work when the
sleop-walkor glided into the room. There

pale spparition suddenly nnd nolselessly
moved into the room, for the thieves did
not stop to pick up their tools or thelr
booty. They evidently supposed the ap-
parition gomething supernatural, and left
their night's work for others to finish.
From footprints in the srow there appear
to have been two persons at work on the
house during the night,

Mrs. Nowmeyer wis escorted to hor room
without trouble, and feels very norvouis lest
she might again fall into danger. It has
beon decided to close the house up, aud re-
move to the residence of her brother, My,
Heonry Cbandler, in West Kansas Oity.—
Kansar Cily Times.

Tho Deacon’s Sunday.

1" EAUTIFUL! beautiful?' mentally

ejnculated Deacon Barnes at the close
of a sermon nbout heaven, * Those are my
idens exnotly.”’

And soenrapt was he with his thoughts
ns he passed out of the churel, he forgot to
asle lamo old Myrs. Howas to ride home with
him ns was Lis usual custom,

“ Porhaps its just ns well,’ he thought,
“for she Is a worldly old woman, and
wonld probably have deawn my thoughts
away from heaven."

At the dinner-table his son exclaimed :
“Oh, father, 1 have a situation as last "

“Iave you forgotten it is Sunday,

Jolin " nsked his fther sternly. * Don't
let me hear sny more of such talic."
Jolin ute his dinper in silenge. How

could his situation be a wrong thing to
speak of on Bunday ? He was so thankfaol
for it that it seemed to come from the hand
of God, God knew all about the restless
months in which he had answered aa adver-
tisement every day.

‘When the minister gave thanka in ehurch
for all the mercies of the past week, John's
heart gave a greatfal throb, and ho deter-
mined anew to acknowledge God in all his
WyH,

Johin ate bis dinner in silence while his
father thought about heaven.

In the afterncon My, Barnes' nephew, a
stranger in the place, eame over from his
boarding place, and sat on the piszza talk-
ing with Joln,

“1 can't allow this, Tom,"” daid Mr.
Barnes, coming to the door with his Bible
in Lis bands ; you must not sit hore brealk-
ing tho Babbath. ** Go back to your board-
ing house aud read some good book.'

Tom started up angrily, and spent the
afternoon flshing and bathing with an old
coloved man, his only othér nequaintance
in tha place, whon deacon Barnes sat in a
large rocker on the piazsa with a hand-
kevchief over his face, and thought about
Leaven,

Presently his two little grand davghters
camo out on the pinzes with a lurge picture
book and sat down near him. There was
n flutter of leaves and & groat deal of buz-
zing as the little yellow beads bent over the
buolit. and finally they langhed outrl;;hh.

¢ Children, where's your mother #" storn-
ly demanded Deacon Barnes, springing to
Lis foot.

“Up staies putting baby to sleep,’’ they
both answered together.

Deacon Barnes strode into tho hall.

4 Jillen | Ellon 1" he shouted, **1 shonld
think yon might keep the childven guiet on
the Babbath, They wen't allow me to
think."

Ellen bad been awake aoll night with a
frotful baby, She had hushed him, aod
bad just fallen asleep when her father's
voice aroused her nod awoke the baby.

“ Ploasoe send them up stairs,® she said
wearily.

And all the mll.r'y aftornoon sho amused
the three children in n  close upper room,
while her fathor rocked and funned himsoelf
nnd thought of heaven.

-
Hurd Swearing.

The story goes that & man wrots to the
editor of a bortioultural journal, asking
what plants would be suitable sdditions
to dried grasses for winter ornamenta: The
editor replied ;

Y Acvoclinium  Roseum, A,
Gomphrena globoss asnd G,
cnmen.'’

When the man read this, ho fairly bolled
over with age, and immadiately sent n
note ordering his paper to Lo discontinued,
Heo averred that an editor who swore In
that way, juost becanse he wan asked a
simple quostion, shonld have no q‘pyorl’.
from him. X

This rominds us of an Eoglish traveler
whose consolenoe would not allow him to
swanr, but whe found that at the hotal in

must have boen quite a stanipedo when the | assid




